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     As a small child, my brothers, sisters, and I were enchanted by my mother’s bedtime stories. She had a whole repertoire of tales that were richly steeped with priceless lessons in truthfulness, equality, friendship, and integrity.  I am sure that all of you here can remember stories told to you when you were children as well, that have stayed with you and inspired you and acted as guideposts throughout your lives.  

      Remember the story of the boy who cried wolf?  Do you remember how he lied to his entire village, repeatedly claiming he saw a wolf?  Do you remember how no one believed him, and how - when the wolf did appear  -  his entire village STILL did not believe him – remember  -   that boy was faced with an opportunity to serve his community, but failed  - because of a lie. I don’t know about you but, from then on I was afraid to tell anything ….but the truth. 

      I remember hearing of the story of a boy who was at a party and was given permission to put his hand into a jar to get some candy.  He grasped as many pieces as he could possibly hold in his fist and when he attempted to pull out his hand, he was prevented from doing so because the neck of the jar was smaller than his hand that was completely filled with greed. Because of his selfishness and lack of regard for others, he was unwilling to take a smaller amount and share, and therefore was unable to withdraw his hand. Vexed and disappointed, the boy burst into tears. His actions demonstrated a lack of consideration for those around him, as well as an ignorance to share and respect the other children.   ……..(don’t know what to put here)
      And how about the story of the lion and the mouse? This story always stayed with me because I was always enthralled at how two of the most unlikely creatures came together because of loyalty, commitment, friendship, …and lets not forget service. It is through this story we learned that even a tiny mouse can confer benefits on such a mighty creature. One never knows the blessings of friendship waiting for those who put themselves aside for the good of others.  Imagine if that little boy with the candy obsession had learned to share!
     My mother always taught us lessons of respect and responsibility through the tales I have just told you, but what about legends of real people who have done such special acts in the name of honesty, equality, friendship, integrity and service? I am sure this story will begin to sound familiar.  We’ve all heard and been moved and inspired by the quiet strength this man embodied.  About 200 years ago, a young man  from Springfield, Illinois , poor but determined, came home from work and  counted his day’s earnings late one night at his country store – much to his surprise and disappointment, he found he had taken a few cents more than what was due from the customer.  Collecting the amount in question, he quickly gathered his coat and the extra money, hastened to close the door and walk many, many miles to return the excess change. Moral integrity was the essence and the core of the kind of person this man was. Think about it – apply the 4-way test to this act by Abraham Lincoln – would it have passed?  I think so.  The nickname “Honest Abe” stayed with him his entire life, and each and every one of us is a better person because we have his example of integrity to guide us through our lives.
(this next story should be a bit longer)

       Now - how about a story about an international community?  A community that is recognized for its pursuit of a humanitarian goal – a goal to eradicate polio throughout the world.   Since 1985 millions of children have been spared from polio, a disease that would have otherwise claimed their limbs and freedom.  These children now have the hope and probability of being protected from the ravages of this disease thanks to the tireless devotion of so many of our Rotarians (?) throughout the world, and with special thanks to the foundations who provide unprecedented support, we-and I mean ALL OF THE CITIZENS OF THIS PLANET, can hold the goal that polio can possibly be eradicated in our lifetime.  All of this is possible thanks to the dedication and vision of the people in this organization.  (Need to add something like Look at the richness in………. something about the 4 way test. Since I made reference to the 4 way test in the other stories) 

   So many of you are too young to remember what the polio epidemic was like, but I do.  I remember distinctly seeing a young child whose limbs went limp and became disfigured.  Why should I care?   Because it is relevant to my life – as the third generation of a family with a victim of polio in it, I witnessed a family member who, as a small child would be placed in an iron lung and lived her life in braces and in wheelchairs due to this treachorous disease.  We have spent the last several generations lulled into a false sense of relief because we, as Americans, had the opportunity to receive the polio vaccine.  Most young people have never even heard of it.  Others around the world have not been so fortunate.  Why should we care?  Because if polio isn’t eradicated, the world will continue to live under the threat of the disease. Why should we care? Because polio is not a bedtime story or a fairy tale.  It is a real and crippling disease - more than 10 million children will be paralyzed in the next 40 years.  AND IT DOESN’T HAVE TO BE THAT WAY.  That’s why we should care.  Through Honesty, Service, Friendship and Integrity, we can improve peoples’ lives throughout the world.
     And that’s why I will add the Rotary’s Service Above Self Programs, and especially their global initiative to eradicate polio, to my mom’s repertoire of stories for my children. 

   The stories of the boy who cried wolf, the boy and the jar, the lion and the mouse, and of honest Abe, teach values of truthfulness, equality, friendship, and integrity. I invite all of you to be inspired.  I know I am.
