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I really wanted to be here to thank Little Rock. I hope for all of the young people that are here that you appreciate that this is for us. A sense of achievement that is what we are about, what you are about. Thank you to all of the city officials here, to all of the elected officials who are here from the city government, from the State House, from all of the sovereign organizations who are here I want to thank you all for being a part of this and I especially want to thank the members of the Little Rock. I am honored to be here to welcome you, to these courageous heroes, and to thank you for all that you have done.

When you started at Central High on September 25th, 1957, I was 1 year old. I have to confess I have no first-hand memories of what you did. What I know, I know from news footage and history books and from those in my family and community who remember the events of the day – and who made sure I would. The images are vivid and I am sure they have been recounted again today. Nine black students, guarded by emergency deployment of the 101st Airborne Division of the United States Army, faced the screams, threats and insults of a mob of students and parents – parents – as they crossed through the front door at Central High School in Little Rock, Arkansas – to do what? To go to school.

I may not have watched the events of that day, but I felt them.  I know full well that your courage and that of your families changed my life and the lives of countless others. And I thank you for that. Our youngest daughter Katherine graduated from high school this year, 18 years old.  And when I went to her graduation, I couldn’t help but reflect on the difference between her journey to high school at that point in her life, and my own similar milestone, 30 or 40 years before.  
I grew up on the south side of Chicago a life of want, of deeply segregated and ill-equipped schools, of gang violence and limited hope. I shared a room and a set of bunk beds with my mother and my sister in my grandparent’s tenement, so that we would rotate top bunk, bottom bunk, floor, every third night on the floor. I remember that I enjoyed reading, but I don’t ever remember owning a book 

I got my break through a program called A Better Chance and was able to go to Milton Academy and ultimately on to college, the first in my family to do so. I remember when I was admitted to college I called home and I got my grandmother on the phone and I told her, “Gram, I’m going to college next year. I’m going to Harvard.” She was so excited, she carried on and then she paused and said, “Where is that anyway?”

By contrast, Katherine has always had her own room, most of that time in a house in the leafy neighborhood where I used to deliver papers when I was a student at Milton. By the time she got to high school she had already traveled on three continents, knew how to pronounce and use a concierge, and had shaken hands in the White House with the President of the United States.
When she was five years old and in kindergarten in Washington they were studying the changes in the seasons and her homework was to describe the four seasons to mom and dad. And when she got home she began to describe in detail her several visits to the four season’s hotel. The doorman lets you in, and then you walk through the dining room, good evening Mrs. Patrick, good evening Mr. Patrick, hello girls. 

One generation. That’s all it took to transform the circumstances of my family. Though that story is not told often enough, it is told more often in this country than any other place on earth. That happened through access to great education. 

Access to great education is what you, the Little Rock 9 helped make possible for me. And even though I sometimes reflect on how we send the children to integrated schools and neighborhood, I am still glad that you did what you did and I am amazed that you did what you did under the circumstances that you did them. What you made for me and so many others possible, you did because when you walked through the doors of Central High, you made a claim on the American conscience. 

That, I believe, is what the civil rights struggle has always been about.  It has always been about American ideals.  About the perennial challenge to reach out across differences and to define our ideals, over time and through struggle, as equality, opportunity and fair play.  Because of those ideals, whether we deserve it or not, we are an envy to the world.  The struggle for those ideals has made us a better nation.

Many of the people in this room have had the chance to work and live and play in settings that were completely out of reach of our parents and grandparents.  We have been in diverse gatherings of individuals from the highest levels of business and government – gatherings that would have been unimaginable 25 years ago and illegal only 50 years ago. The current field of presidential candidates includes a Latino, a woman, and a Black man, each with a strong claim on the nation’s highest office.  We have the first woman to serve as Speaker of the House, and Speaker Pelosi helps lead a Congress with more Black and Hispanic members than at any time since reconstruction, now including the first Muslim lawmaker.  

In Massachusetts, I am proud to be working alongside the very first woman Senate President in our history.   And she is part of a legislature with more racial, ethnic, gender, religious, disability and sexual orientation diversity than ever before. On a whole host of fronts, the struggles of women, of other ethnic minorities, people with disabilities, of gays and lesbians have taken their rightful place alongside the long, horrendous struggles of black people.  There is no denying the plain facts that we are a freer and more democratic society today than we have ever been, but we have work yet to do.  And just last week nooses, a time-honored symbol of fear and intimidation, were found hanging not just in some small town in Louisiana, but at Columbia University and at the University of Maryland, Tennessee, North Carolina, Pittsburgh Pennsylvania.   We have work yet to do.  
It’s still harder for Black folks and Latinos- and in many cases even for women to rent an apartment or get a mortgage.  What do you think?  What do you think is feeling or who do you think is feeling the brunt of the foreclosure crisis that is happening across the nation?  Think about it.  Look around.  We have work still to do.  The United States Supreme Court is on the brink of rationalizing justice right out of the law.  Just this past term, in the Seattle school desegregation case, the Court did everything to overrule Brown v. Board of Education except say so.  We have work yet to do.  
Just the other day when the newspapers reported that I was going to endorse Senator Obama in his bid for President, one local radio commentator went on a riff about how I was only doing that because Senator Obama is black.  In fact, he said that when I said that was time for fresh new leadership, that was my “code” for his words, for race.  No one said a word.  No one said a word.  We have work to do.  

Welcoming, learning-filled classrooms with state of the art technology and exciting activities are just a few blocks away from broken, underfunded, ill-equipped classrooms.  They are right here in Massachusetts too.  You can’t tell me it makes no difference in the daily lives of Massachusetts kids.  We have work yet to do.  
As long as a young girl can be paralyzed by a bullet while she plays on her front porch, or a 13 year old boy who makes all the right choices can be killed on his way home from playing basketball, we know we have work yet to do.  
And so coming here to acknowledge what these fine, brave people did in and for their times all should make us ask what we are doing in and for our own.  
Because education is so central to a better future, we have launched last spring, the Commonwealth Readiness Project, a 10-year strategy to move public education to the level of global leadership, from pre-K, before kinder garden, up through college, including 2 years of community college or an apprentice program in a trade at the state’s expense, so that every kid has a better chance.  
From more funding for summer job programs fro our young people at risk to funding the hiring of new police officers for community patrols like the Safe Streets Program here in Boston, we have stepped our efforts to help cities and towns in the Commonwealth respond to crime.  

Because I don’t accept that more police alone will help us break the patterns of gun and gang violence, we formed an Anti-Crime Council last Spring, bringing law enforcement, social services, neighborhood advocates, youth workers and others together to brainstorm ways to get at the causes of crime and violence.  
We have made millions of dollars available in violence prevention grants to help fund community-based youth development programs.  We have funded grants to provide assistance and support in hospital emergency rooms to victims of violence, so we can start to deal with the trauma and to try to break the cycle of revenge.

And we filed legislation last spring to limit gun sales and create tougher penalties for gun crimes.  And because we know that one of the best ways to fight crime is a good job, we have a host of efforts to grow jobs in urban centers and are working hard to get real CORI reform for the end of this year. Young people want a voice in helping us understand the issues and in shaping the solutions.  So, we will form a statewide youth council.  In some cases, the kids I have talked with are the same age as these folks who were integrated into Central High School 50 years ago.  Why wouldn’t we put their leadership and creativity to use to solve the problems that face them in their lives?  

I’m proud to tell you that we’re launching an Access and Opportunity Initiative, too, to breathe new life into existing civil rights and diversity offices across the Commonwealth to help them fulfill their mission to ensure that government serves all residents of the Commonwealth.   Working closely with our Office of Civic Engagement, the Access and Opportunity Initiative will actively connect with residents from all neighborhoods to help assure that civil rights and responsibilities are a filter through which we evaluate all of our work -- and to make a difference.

These are a few of the things we are doing in state government.  Every elected official has the responsibility to offer a similar list of ideas and initiatives and policies to make this City and our Commonwealth more fair and accessible for all, to make opportunity real.  But the question we ought to be asking as well, especially on this occasion is whether each of us is doing something.  Are you paying attention to somebody?  Are you reading to your kids?  Are you showing young parents how to parent?  Are you showing a young man what it means to be a man?  

I grew up in a neighborhood and at a time when every child was under the jurisdiction of every single adult on the block.  So if you messed up, Miss Jones would go upside your head as if you were hers.  That was a community, where adults taught us to understand the stake we have in each other.  Are we, each of us, being an example of that kind of personal responsibility again?  Are we building community?

Believe me, more than the grandstanders and headline- grabbers are watching us.  A whole lot more are watching us.  Some of you know that we went out to visit the Holland’s School in Dorchester, in the spring.  And we went out, the Mayor and I, and some of our Public Safety officials because a few weeks before the visit, a young woman who was visiting her family from out of town was shot and killed.  And a couple weeks after that, an 11 year-old boy found a .44 caliber pistol in the neighborhood and brought it into the classroom and the neighborhood was in an uproar and understandably so.  And so we called a meeting of adults, to come and meet with us in the cafeteria, as school was letting out one afternoon.  So the kids are going home and the adults are coming towards the school.  And I had a minute or two alone in the principal’s office to look at my notes and collect my thoughts before the meeting began, and you know sometimes you get that feeling like you’re being watched?  And I looked out the window and out the window were about a dozen or more little black boys and girls about this size, backpacks on, beaming, waving, excited.  I looked at the excitement in their eyes, and by the way I need to say that I’m presuming, beaming, waving, was because they knew the Governor was in the principal’s office.  My point is that when I look at the excitement in their eyes, what I see is excitement not for the history that we make, but for the history they might make.  Not my chance but theirs.  Because there is a whole generation of kids, black and white, watching to see whether we as adults understand our responsibilities to steward our time for them.  

My grandfather swept the floors of a bank in Chicago for 55 years.  When he passed away, the chairman of the bank came to his funeral and said that at a different time, my grandfather would have retired as chairman of that bank. I don’t believe that he worked so hard so that I could rest.  I don’t believe that these brave people worked so hard so that we could rest.  It’s not time to rest yet.  We have work left to do. Let’s get to work.

Thank you

