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It’s been my honor to work side by side with so many of you over the last decade, and to count so many of you as friends, many from much further back than 10 years.  Tonight, I’m here on behalf of the Commonwealth to congratulate you on this milestone, and offer our great appreciation for all that this coalition has made possible.
I want to mark the occasion with the words of one philosopher and the example of another.

Reinhold Niebuhr delivered a sermon from the pulpit at Memorial Church in Harvard a little over 45 years ago.  In his sermon, he said, “It is easier to build a house than to tend a garden and weed it every week
.”  

So I want to say a special thanks to the founding members and leadership of the GBIO, who not only built this house, but have worked to diligently tend this garden.  Your stewardship of this faith community has been extraordinary.  What the GBIO has become owes so much to what each of you have given to it, and we all thank you for that.  

The other philosopher I want to invoke to mark the occasion is my grandmother.  I grew up with my grandparents, my mother, my sister and various itinerant others on the South Side of Chicago, in a 2-bedroom tenement.  My grandmother was an unpleasant woman really, especially as she got older.  But she was wise.  She knew things about the world, how it was and how it should be.

She used to grow roses there on the South Side, not generally considered a garden spot.  But never mind.  Early in the morning when the weather was warm my grandmother would go out into the little backyard, brush away broken glass and trash that had blown in, and work that soil.  I want you to know that the 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 a magnificent thing.  And it was improbable.  But she tended her garden.

The Beloved Community that we are all tasked with forming does not happen by chance.  The work of this organization in bringing people together out of a common purpose has been crucial at a time when people have been using different faiths to try and divide constituencies.   
We saw that happen most notably in the development of our landmark health care reform.  Individuals from all different sectors, all different communities came together and hammered out a plan.  And when you could look in the newspaper and see faith leaders from different paths, standing should to shoulder it sent a very strong message.  
We can’t overstate how important it was for the passage of health care reform not only to see leaders from different faiths sharing responsibility, but to see them expressing that this was more than a question of politics or economic growth.  It was very much about our civic responsibility.  
That kind of example also serves to remind those that might become cynical about the politics and media, that when we talk about issues of economic opportunity, public safety, or environmental stewardship, we are talking about issues of justice and morality.  That for some, action on these issues speaks to their core beliefs.    
When I was growing up, almost everything and everyone on the South Side of Chicago was broken.  Schools, playgrounds, families, people – in so many ways broken.  But we had a community.  Because those were days in the 50s and 60s when every child was under the jurisdiction of every single adult on the block, every single one.  

The adults treated us as if they had a stake in us.  They taught us to understand that being in community meant understanding the stake you have not just in your own dreams and your own struggles, but in your neighbors’ as well.  They understood how to tend their garden.

A soil like our common American soil, sown with the seeds of division and mistrust, cultivated too often by cynics, choking in places with the weeds of violence and despair, may not seem like the most fertile ground.  But it is ours.  We must tend our garden.

Congratulations and happy anniversary.
� Niebuhr, Reinhold, Justice and Mercy. Ed. Ursula M. Niebuhr.  “Be Not Anxious” pp 76-84.  Quote from pg 83.
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