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Wow.  Thank you so much.  Thank you everybody.  Reverand Dr. Price.  I thought he said he was just going to do a short introduction.  That was a sermon.  Thank you so much for the generosity of that introduction and for your friendship.

Thank you also to Beverly Morgan-Welch and all of your team here at the Museum of the African Meeting House.  Every time I hear you speak, I learn something new.  And I am humbled beyond measure to stand at this podium, in this place, with you Beverly and will all of you who have helped to put this together, the folks from the Administration of whom I am so proud.  The Reverend clergy who are here who have prayed over us.  Did you happen to look at the speaker’s face while you were dancing?  I am so pleased that the Speaker of the House Bob DeLeo is here.  I love this guy, but I am almost certain, you don’t see that at Sunday mass.
To the members of the Legislature, the members of the City Council who are here, everybody, I am so grateful that you’ve all come out tonight and I have so enjoyed the program. 
We heard from Beverly and Professor, thank you again, about our glorious past.  And we’ve heard from the Reverend Dr. about our glorious present.  And it’s supposed to fall to me to talk about our future, which is actually kind of a relief because lately in the course of this month, I’ve been introduced a few times as a “historical figure” which actually sounds old.  

I’m looking to the future.  I’m working for the future because I believe it is within our power and within our grasp and more to the point, within our expectation to shape our own future.  I don’t think we leave it to chance.  But I don’t believe we can shape our future well enough for the generation to come, for that beautiful baby that is so well behaved.  And these wonderful young people who are here, I think, with their headphones on.  That’s alright.  Whatever it takes!  They’re here!
But I think, my point is, we have to take reference from the past because each of us stands on other’s shoulders.  At times like these and occasions like Black History Month, we are always and rightly referring back to acts of extraordinary heroism by well-known people.  Maybe in the case of Black History Month not always well-enough known.  But sometimes it’s small acts.

My grandmother was the product, so she said, of an Irish landowner in Kentucky and his black charwoman.  There’s a lot of that that used to go on.  In any event, she was fair enough to “pass,” as the old folks used to say.  When she and her family would take car trips around the South, she would go into the diner or the restaurant first, and sit down, and order for the family.  And then once all the food was on the table, only then beckon the family in to sit down.  It was just generally more awkward for the proprietors to put you out once the food had been served to you and everyone was seated at the table.

And she used to tell us this story about an especially intrepid, if you knew my grandmother, you would understand it would take an intrepid waitress who confronted her at one of those stops.  The waitress said “I’m sorry, but we have to serve you and your family in the kitchen.  And my grandmother straightened up and said, “We don’t eat in the kitchen in our own home, thank you very much,” and got up and left leaving the food untouched on the table.


Small acts, thousands of them, of courage and defiance just like that, is what brought Jim Crow to its knees.  Small, anonymous acts of courage and defiance brought us out of the wilderness and enabled me to serve in this role.  Enabled so many of you to serve in and be in places our forebears could only imagine.  And so I think as we look ahead to the future, we should do more than honor those “historical figures” as important as they are.  But we should honor the example of those thousands anonymous acts of courage and defiance by showing acts of courage and defiance ourselves, in our time.


There’s a school I went out to visit about a year ago now called Orchard Gardens.  It’s been in the news lately.  Orchard Gardens many years ago, it’s a school in Roxbury, a wonderful school, but as bad as things were in any school in Roxbury, people used to say “at least we’re not Orchard Gardens.”  Orchard Gardens was a school community flat on its back for a whole host of reasons, most of it having to do with poverty, which by the way is the root of so much that ails us.  We need to be talking more about and working more on.

I went out to visit Orchard Gardens because, with the Speaker’s extraordinary help and leadership, and the help of members of the legislature and I want to thank Russell here in particular.  I know that Carlos had to leave.  We passed a bill called the Achievement Gap Act to try to bring some new rules and tools to the kids we have been leaving behind in Achievement Gaps.  We have tremendous educational results overall in the Commonwealth.  First in the nation for the last five years.  First in the world in math and science.  I like to say, by the way, not by accident and don’t forget that.


A lot of folks have put a lot of effort into that, most especially teachers in classrooms.  The unsung heroes of education reform.  But we have had a persistent achievement gap and we have stuck in that gap poor children, children with special needs and children who speak English as a second language.  So we moved a piece of legislation to try to make some change there to reach those children.


And I went out to visit Orchard Gardens because I heard it was a school that was using every single tool from the bill.  80% of the faculty was brand-new because the principal came in and said, we’re going in a new direction and those of you that want to sign-up, do, but those of you who don’t have to go.  And 80% of the faculty said, “see you later.”  They had to recruit all those new teachers over the course of the summer.  


They extended the school day.  We still have a school day based on farming.  We extended the school day so it was based on the workweek and the work day.  Early the kids come in.  Three meals a day they get while they are there.  Exercise and music and arts to fill out the school day.  He brought in City Year and other partners to deal with the truancy issues, to deal with mentoring issues, to bring in services from Boston Medical Center and others so that the kids have everything they need in their lives supplied to them and to their families as well.


And in seven month’s time, a year ago, they’ve had a 70% improvement in their student proficiency.  Seven months – every child has the potential to reach his or her potential and it was a living example.  And I was excited by that example.  

And as I was leaving, the principal said, “I have a surprise for you.”  And there, all organized, were these first graders and a teacher of some twenty-something years in the Boston Public Schools system who was totally dedicated to, and loved those babies.  And she had them stand and recite a poem for me and it was fantastic.  I applauded and it was time to go, but she said, “ not yet.”


And then she had them recite the “I have a dream speech,” by Dr. Martin Luther King.  And I was overcome, as I always am, by that special power of that poetry.  And I applauded.  And I said, “It’s time to go.”


And she said, “not yet.”  And she asked them questions.  She said to them, “What does creed mean?  What does justice mean?  Where is Stone Mountain?”


And the hands shot up, they couldn’t wait to answer.  And what she was showing me is that she had taught them to understand what they had memorized.  To understand it.  Seven years old.


I was so blown away.  And we stayed in touch, the faculty and the principal and I, and this year the first graders came up to the State House in January to do it again.  And they had a chance to visit me in the Governor’s Office and I made sure everyone of them sat in the Governor’s chair behind the desk, one at a time, because I know from my own experience as a child and as a parent, our children have to be exposed to ways to imagine what that might be like.  And do you know, that teacher seeing an opening, said to me, “You know what, you really should have these children present to the President of the United States.”


And yesterday afternoon in the White House, they did. 


That, to me, was beautiful enough.  But the part of the story that did not make the paper, and that I heard about when I greeted them in the Diplomatic Reception Room at the White House, I can’t even believe I get to say those words, was that they had arrived early in the morning in most cases on their first airplane trip, and gone to practice the speech standing in front of the Martin Luther King Memorial. 


Those seven year-olds have a whole new way of thinking about the world.  They don’t yet even know how much broader their imagination became on account of yesterday.  But when we do that, and it doesn’t always take a trip to the White House, it takes some adult paying attention, acting like their our babies, acting like we see them and understand them and are worried about them and care about them.  

When the Reverend Doctor talked about seeing and knowing our neighbors, it reminds me of the way I understand community growing up and I’ve talked to so many of you about it.  Growing up on the South Side of Chicago.  Because those were the days when every child was under the jurisdiction of every single adult on the block.  If you messed up down the street in front of Mrs. Jones', she would straighten you out as if you were hers and then call home, so you got it two times.  All those adults were trying to get across to us was that they had a stake in us, they had expectations of us, and that left you with the impression that they would show their own acts of courage and defiance if that’s what was necessary to make things possible for us.  
So you want to talk about the future?  The future is now.  The future is about what we do.  It’s about our own acts of courage and defiance.  It’s about whether you show up when you like, or when you don’t like something going on in the State House or in a city or a town.  It’s about whether you show up and apply for jobs that are available.  I don’t know how many times I’ve had conversations with lawyers around, now we get to appoint judges.  I get to appoint judges.  Great opportunity to bring some diversity to our bench.  But I can’t make you apply.  You have to come and apply.  Now is the time, acts of courage and defiance, to show up in the life sciences or the clean energy or the IT sectors that are burgeoning where so many folks think, “maybe that’s not for me.”  But at least find out what it takes to get it right for you.  

Now is the time to show up at the ballot box.  I’m so grateful you did for me.  I’m even more grateful you did it for the President of the United States.  But I for one am not going to sit around and let him be bullied out of office, and neither should you.  So, all I’m saying is, it’s up to us to shape the future.  Not wait for it, not just hope for it, but as my grandmother used to say, “hope for the best and work for it.” 

So let’s go to work.  God bless you all.
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