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My feelings about living in the United States of America can be summarized in one word: GREAT!

Being free to live, work and raise a family is what makes this country great. Why do we need a catastrophe to awaken us from our dilemmas, to be kind, thoughtful, loving, considerate and sympathetic to one another? Does our self-centeredness blind us to our surroundings and limit our minds to superficial things?

Thousands of immigrants flock to this- great land everyday, some legally and some illegally, but all seeking a new way of life. Even people who criticize the United States rarely try to escape this peace-loving land to go elsewhere. Nevertheless, many Americans take what we have for granted. I think that being an American should not be taken for granted, and that it imposes on each of us an obligation of endurance and tolerance. We need to reach out and embrace each other and the people of other countries and to work harder to understand and communicate with each other. Only then can we learn that we have much in common, that we want many of the same things for our families and for our countries.

Growing up in the United States was one of the luckiest things to happen to me. Being black or being poor can be a big obstacle in life. But how I approached these obstacles and dealt with them helped me to develop common sense and a way to solve problems that has maintained me throughout my life.

Being the tenth of twelve children in my family meant that I was always at the bottom of the list. It was difficult for my parents, Sherman and Rosa Harmon, to raise a family that large through the difficult times of the 1920's and 1930's. But both of my parents had taught school early in life, and they made sure that each of us graduated from high school and saw nine of us attend college. With the help of God and the church, my parents created strong bonds among the members of our family. It is a tribute to my parents that those bonds remain strong to this day.

With my country, I have lived through a lot of changes, including the stock market crash, the Great Depression, the Japanese attack on Pearl Harbor, the Second World War (during which I served in the Navy), the conflicts in Korea and Vietnam (through which my wife, Daurel, and I raised our three children), and, most recently, the September 11 `h terrorist attacks on the World Trade Center and the Pentagon. I am concerned when I hear that U.S. citizens have sold out our country by disclosing to other ,governments our confidential secrets, or that our own government has endangered its

people by disclosing too much information or by ignoring the threat posed by the presence in this country of people of questionable character.

But looking back over my lifetime, I am confident in our country's ability to endure any emergency. Throughout its history, the United States has remained a free nation. I am very proud and honored to call myself an American and to have been able to raise my family in this great country of ours, just as my parents did.

My life has taught me the importance of self respect and respect for others. Everyone wants to get ahead in this world, but those efforts may fail. Most people do not plan to fail, but they fail to plan. Thus, I have learned to plan ahead and map out different situations to guide me in the direction that best suits my ideas and me. But I have also learned to diversify, so that, no matter what obstacle presents itself, I can at least avert a major disaster. And I have learned to be flexible, to adjust and be adaptable to changes. Finally, experience has taught me to help others less fortunate than myself.

I believe that we, as citizens of this country, owe it to our country to abide by its rules. If we could live our lives by a strict code of personal and public ethics, the whole world would profit with dignity, humility, and a sense of purpose. There would be less bloodshed and more peace and harmony in the world.

Through the years, growing up in a small town in the Midwest, playing high school and college basketball, serving my country in the Navy during World War II, playing the grand old game of baseball in (and a role in the integration of) the Major Leagues, I have met people from all walks of life. It has been an experience beyond my wildest dreams. Only in America - Thank God!

