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American Celebrating our diverse roots

‘éiﬁﬁf,f-’m and shared values



Adams Costa Spencer Lind Tanaka Carney Schultz Pucinski
Leibowitz McLaren Gonzales Szymankiewicz Giannini Humphreys

Zimmer Poulos Finley Morris Kahn Trugglio Singh
Sandburg Jackson Kogovsek Smith Rivera Acosta Demetrios

Nemec Sousa Garrahan Yamaura Hansen Romano Farrell

We are each on a journey.

These are the names of the generations that came
to America.

They reveal individual lives that represent the story
of our nation.

These are the names of the generations that built America.

They recall our parents and grandparents and mirror
ourselves.

These are the names of the generations that will care
for America.

They remind us why we gather at this Thanksgiving table.
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The insightful questions of our children, innocently asked,
compel us to reconnect with our past.

When our families went to America.
How they got here.

What they found.

Why they came.

At every table the answers are different, but much the same.

Many of us were immigrants and refugees from all regions
of the world, fleeing the afflictions of poverty and oppression.

Drawn by the promise of a better life, we chose America
and she took us into safe harbor.




Not every journey was easy.

The first arrivals sometimes shunned those who
followed.

Not every journey was voluntary.

The first African slaves landed in Jamestown a year before
the Pilgrims settled in Plymouth.

Not every journey was righteous.

Native Americans were devastated by a new nation’s need
to conquer, cultivate, and build.




We are each part of America’s journey.

We did not leave history behind, like unwanted baggage
atimmigration’s door.

Our particular pasts and our shared present are wedded
in hyphenated names:

African-American,

Irish-American,

Italian-American,

Korean-American,

Polish-American.

We are not always on a first-name basis with one another.

But we quickly become acquainted in playgrounds and
classrooms, in college dorms and military barracks, and in
offices and factories.

We feel at home.




In some parts of the world, our differences would
be threatening.

We feel enriched.

In America, our differences resonate in our names,
language, food, and music. They inspire art and produce
champions and leaders.

We feel free to disagree.

We are a family, and what is a family gathering without
debate?




We believe in fairness.

In America, the loudest voice does not always have the
last word, and every voice has a right to be heard.

We act with hope.

Not because life is perfect, but because we are free to
face life, and all its imperfections, on our own terms.

We rely on faith.

In a sturdy and tested framework of law and government
that works because of the confidence we placeinitand
in each other.




We are each responsible
for keeping America on course.

“Are we there yet?” the children ask.
We know the answer.
We pursue justice.
But still have a way to go.
We celebrate freedom.
But endlessly debate what it means to be free.
Our table is brimming.

But not everyone receives a fair portion.




Progress can be slow as we propose and protest,
argue and advocate.

But we are grateful to be part of this vigorous democracy.

We enjoy its unparalleled privileges and accept
its obligations:

To pursue our dreams while helping others.

To advance our convictions while respecting others.

To prepare our children for the gift of the American
journey.
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We are the stewards of America,
her ideals and institutions, her cities and natural beauty.

We are entrusted to understand America’s past and guide
her future.

To create an ever more just America that is secure and free,
abundant and caring for all her inhabitants.

We are thankful for the freedom to worship.

We are thankful for the freedom to speak our minds.

We are thankful for the freedom to change our minds.

We are thankful for the freedom to chart our lives.

We are thankful for the freedom to work for a better world.
We are thankful for the freedom to celebrate this day.

In America, each of us is entitled
to a place at the table.
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