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Thank you all for that warm welcome. [Acknowledgements] 

I want to acknowledge someone else here, too. Paul Noonan, who is an active member of the CIDC, was one of the first people to call me when the Boston Globe reported in January that I was thinking about getting into the governor’s race. We have spoken often but only met for the first time tonight. In fact, since I have become a declared candidate, and given over to others control of my calendar (if not my life), I have not been in touch with Paul the way I was in the early days. But I want you to know, Paul, that your call in the early days – with your encouragement and enthusiasm – has meant more to me than you can possibly imagine. It still amazes and humbles me how people set aside their own lives to come help on a campaign. That is a powerful example of citizenship and, Paul, I am honored by yours. Thank you. 

Yes, I am running for Governor of Massachusetts. And I am proudly running as a Democrat! 

It was Democrats like Franklin Roosevelt who helped a nation flat on its economic and spiritual back to stand up straight again; Democrats like John, Robert and still today Ted Kennedy who showed our nation how to face injustice and poverty; Democrats like Jimmy Carter and Michael Dukakis who taught us to look beyond our own personal needs to the needs and aspirations of our neighbors, and that government had a role to play in helping people help themselves. 

Democrats have inspired me all my life – long before I knew that the people who inspired me were themselves Democrats. I came to Massachusetts 35 years ago from the South Side of Chicago. I went to segregated, ill-equipped and violent public schools there. Thanks to a program called “A Better Chance” -- based here in Massachusetts -- I got a scholarship to Milton Academy and arrived here in 1970 when I was 14 years old. Milton wasn’t just a different place for me; it was a different planet. 

But I figured it out. I worked hard. And I took advantage of the opportunities I was given. From Milton, I went on to Harvard, the first in my family to go to college, and then to Harvard Law School. I’ve had a series of extraordinary personal and professional opportunities since then. It was Massachusetts people, programs and institutions that prepared me for and exposed me to those opportunities. For a very long time now, Massachusetts has been my foundation. Massachusetts showed me how to believe in the American Dream. 

I was taught that the measure of success is not what you get, but what you pass on. I got a better chance here. And I want to pass a better chance on to others. That is why I am running for governor. I want others to believe as I do in the American Dream. 

But when I look at our state today, I see a Dream deferred. 

When I look at Massachusetts today, I see world class hospitals and research institutions, but half a million fellow citizens with no health care; and many more just one serious illness away from bankruptcy. 

I see Fleet and Gillette and Hancock pull their headquarters and jobs out of state while our Governor travels the country making us the butt of his jokes. 

I see my own loved ones and so many others suffering from Alzheimers, MS, Lou Gehrig’s disease, diabetes, lupus and any number of other genetically-based diseases, while our Governor plays politics with stem cell research, their one chance for a reason to hope. 

I see young people today in over-crowded classrooms, with out-of-date materials and no after-school enrichment programs, and spending on higher education near the bottom in the nation, while our Governor touts the MCAS as all we need to measure the progress of our kids. 

I see a Governor who calls for the death penalty when even he must know that the death penalty won’t keep kids out of gangs, guns off the streets, and drugs out of the veins and minds of abusers, and when his own cuts in local aid are the reason so many police officers off the force. 

I see a Governor who calls for tax cuts when there is a 700 million dollar deficit, the public health care system has been shredded, thousands of teachers, firefighters and police officers have been cut from local payrolls, and your property taxes keep going up. 

I see scarce time and resources devoted to reinserting discrimination against gay men and lesbians into our State Constitution while the pressing business of building the economy, building the public schools, and rebuilding a shattered public health care system goes unattended, and while nothing about the SJC’s decision makes my straight marriage of 21 years or anyone else’s less stable. 

You know what else has to change? Our politics. I see old politics that is getting us nowhere. I see politics played as an insider game, full of personal point scoring, “gotcha” games and “dime dropping.” And I see too many people, thanks to that very behavior, checking out of public life and giving up on citizenship itself. 

It’s time for a change. I want to be that agent of change. 

I’m a different kind of problem-solver. I’ve helped lead two Fortune 500 corporations, but I’ve also swept the floors in a small factory and sold snow cones in the summer. 

I have been a lawyer for major corporations, but also for poor people and working families. 

I have sat in the Oval Office and counseled a President of the United States, then had trouble hailing a cab when I left. I’ve made some money, but I grew up on welfare and I know what’s it’s like to be middle class and still have to choose between paying the rent and paying the heat. 

All of that has taught me a few things. It has taught me how to lead in business, in government, in non-profits and in community work, and how to build bridges across those different worlds to solve problems. It has taught me to be confident enough to listen, because no candidate – and no party -- has a corner on the market for good ideas. It has taught me to learn from my mistakes. It has taught me not to put people in an ideological box, and to insist that others not put me in one. It has taught me the power of bringing people together to find solutions that benefit everyone, whether it is a dispute over some business contract or over the future of Nantucket Sound. And it has taught me how to hope, how to believe in the power of a politics of hope. We need a change right here and right now in Massachusetts. You know we do. But the change I’m talking about is not up to just one person or one candidate. The change I’m talking about is up to you. 

It’s up to you to put down the politics of cynicism. 

It’s up to you to look squarely and honestly at the issues we face and to insist that they be addressed not with slogans, but with results. 

It’s up to you to see again your stake in your neighbor’s dreams and struggles, as well as your own. 

It’s up to you to insist on both a vibrant economy and social justice, on both quality health care and universal health care, and to refuse to accept false choices between the two. 

For those afraid to reach with me beyond our grasp, let me leave you with a story: When I was growing up, my grandmother grew roses – on the South Side of Chicago, no less, a place not generally known as a garden spot. Early in the morning, when the weather was warm, she would go out into the little back yard behind the tenement where we lived and garden. She would pick up trash, clear away broken glass and work that soil – and I want to tell you that that soil had things in it that God would never put in dirt. 

But she brought her roses forth. From one cutting I remember she grew a climber that reached nearly two stories up the side of our tenement. It was magnificent. And it was improbable. Especially in that soil. In that place. But she tended her garden. Well, a soil like our ancient Massachusetts soil, sown with the seeds of division and distrust, overgrown with cynicism, and choking in some places with the weeds of old politics and despair, may not seem like fertile ground for a rebirth of idealism and hope. But it is ours. We must tend our garden. 

A few of us even here are tired and skeptical, I know. You feel you have heard it all – every extravagant promise and every meaningless platitude. You feel that only a comfortable and familiar candidate can assure a comfortable and familiar victory, and thereafter a comfortable and familiar administration where as much as possible is comfortable and familiar. If that is what you want, if that is what the Democratic Party in Massachusetts wants, then I am not your guy. 

But before you make that choice, I want you to know that all over this Commonwealth and all over this Nation, there are people just like me who are hungry for a reason to hope, who are ready to reach beyond our grasp, who are ready for a change. And that change is not about any single candidate, but about a renewal of faith in the American Dream, about the death of the politics of cynicism and selfishness, and about the rebirth of our politics, Democratic politics, the politics of hope. Come the fall of 2006, with your prayers and your help, let the change start here. 

Thank you very much. 

