Dear

Backin 1977, 1 got a letter from The President of the United States, congratulating me on becoming an Eagle Scout.
The letter was printed on thick, creamy paper with my name typed in at the top, and Gerald Ford’s signature at the
bottom - right next to the presidential seal. Very impressive. However, as | studied the president’s signature, and
compared it with those on the bottom of identical letters he had sent to other Eagle Scouts in other troops, | came
totheconclusionthatlwasnotholdingapersonalletter fromThePresidentof theUnitedStates; Iwasholdinga
Form Letter.

Don’t get me wrong, , itwasanice gesture, and | appreciated the sentiment. But | decided then and
there, that if | ever found myself in the position of sending out thousands of letters to Eagle Scouts everywhere, |
wouldn’ttrytofooltherecipientintothinking they had received somethinguniquely personal. Afterall, ,
a Scout is Trustworthy, whether the Scout goes on to become the President of the United States or the host of a
show on cable television. Which is why | want to be absolutely clear about the nature of this letter. While | did in
fact write every word, | did not write it specifically for you.

Thetruthis, ,itwas whowroteyournameintheblanks, anditis who
isdeeplyproudofwhatyou’veaccomplishedonthisday. Astheyshouldbe. TheEagleAwardisstillabigdeal,and
congratulationsare most definitely inorder. However, the only message | can offer ayoung Scout|’ve never actually
met, is the same advice | received from my dad, moments after | received this same honor — “don’t get cocky.”

Contrarytowhatmanyhavetoldyou, ,thisawardwillNOT change thewaypeoplelookatyou.I’m
sorry, butit’strue. Wenow liveinaworldwhereeveryoneseemstoget somesortof atrophy, and themajorityof
Americanssimply have noideahowdifficult or special youraccomplishment trulyis. But that’snotafactworth
bemoaning. Because the truthis, The Eagle Award comes withno magic power orinfluence. It’ssimply arecognition
of whatyou’veaccomplishedsofar. Andwhileit’strue thatmanyEagle Scoutshavegoneontodogreat thingsin
life, it’s also true that many others have not.

I know a guy who got his Eagle a couple years before me. His chest literally puffed up and never returned toits
normalsize. Hisdadgothimintoadecentschool, andwhenhefinallygraduated, heshowed off hisdiploma like
it was his first merit badge. Today, he is a miserable, pompous, pain in the butt with no friends, two ex-wives, and
ajobhehates. Hestillhasacollegiatefootball trophyonhismantle, nexttohisdiploma, andanidentical copyof
that same form letter from Gerald Ford, congratulating him for something he did 35 years ago.

Domeafavor, . Don’t be that person. Don’t wait for the world to acknowledge your
accomplishments. When you’re finished with Scouting, donate your uniform to The Salvation Army. In a few
years, it’snotgonnafit anyway. Foldup your sash and stowitawaysomewhere private, alongwithallthe other
tokensof whatyou’ve donesofar. Then, rollupyoursleeves, get outin theworld, and put what you’ve learned
touse.

Live the Scout Law. Remember the Scout Oath. Andremember, aScout is Clean but not afraid toget dirty.
Mike Rowe

P.S. The signature, though photocopied, isreally mine. .
mikerowe.com



