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My mom tells me that when I was a pre-schooler, we drove around Madison looking for W's on 
buildings and street signs. I had just learned to identify a W and was so pleased with myself. My 
favorite place was University Avenue in front of the Humanities Building on the UW-Madison 
campus where the large, red-and-white floral "W" reigned supreme. My pre-school self didn't 
appreciate the significance of learning my letters all the way from A-Z, but boy, I sure do now. 
Cracking the alphabetic code opened the world of literacy, of knowledge, of wisdom, of news, 
poetry, stories of all kinds. And it clearly opened up career paths that I have followed to this day 
as a journalist. 
 
Literacy is one of the most basic human rights and I am proud to support it tonight and every 
night. To see the joy of a person when they learn to read is to witness the entirety of the 
human experience opening up to them—the wonder of words and books, the thrill of 
knowledge. We are all entitled to this same sense of awe. 
 
As Wisconsin’s first female sports anchor I had to break many barriers. I had people who didn’t 
believe in me, or tried to belittle me. I had to prove to them that I had the perseverance to do 
what I loved. Becoming literate reminds me a bit of this because there is a barrier to break 
there too, a ceiling that needs to be cracked, a club to join. Students need to get past literacy 
and sometimes financial barriers to achieve their dream. It feels so good to prove any doubters 
wrong and to do what you love. Setting a goal and achieving it is one of the highest forms of 
personal satisfaction. I applaud those in the literacy program and encourage them to keep at it. 
I salute those of you who are helping and educating them. I thank those of you who are here 
supporting the cause tonight because you yourself know the power of literacy. Reading the 
newspaper, curling up with a good book, communicating through written words. These are all 
simple and yet powerful tools for those of us in the human species. I thought about the letters 
R-E-A-D as a drove here tonight.  
 
R could be for resolve, the resolve you have to learn to read,  
 
E for education, that wondrous feeling when you learn something new,  
 
A for achievement, tackling a goal and  
 
D for delight, the delight one feels when walking into a library, plucking any book off the shelf 
and reading it.  
 
I would not be the same person without my parents love of the written word. They had two 
newspapers per day delivered to our home and it sparked my interest in journalism. Later, I 
became fascinated with spelling. I am still bitter that I lost the 5th grade spelling bee to Matt 
Hammat because I misspelled the word habitat. I spelled it h-a-b-a-t-a-t. Believe me, I never 
misspelled that word again. I am grateful to my mother, step father and teachers for always 



encouraging my reading and writing, and I’m grateful to all of you for hosting me tonight and 
for supporting this most worthy and wonderful cause—the desire to read. Thank you and good 
luck to our spellers tonight! I hope you get the word habitat because I know you won’t make 
any mistakes like I did! 


