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With profound gratihrde and great humility, I accept your nomina-

tion for the presidency of the United States- [...]
Four years dgo,I stood. before you and told you my story - of the

brief r:nion between a young man from Kenya and a young woman

from Kansas who weren't well-off or well-known, but shared a belief

that in America, their son could adrieve whatever he put his mind to.

It is that promise that has always set this cor:ntry apart - that through

hard work an4 sacrifice, each of us can pursue our individual dreams

but still come together as one American family, to ensure that the next

generation can Pu.rsue their dreams as well'
That's why I stand. here tonight. Because for two hundred artd thirry

two years, at each moment when that promise was in jeopardY ordi-

nary men and. women - students and soldiers, farmers and teachers,

nurses and jarritors - for:nd the courage to keep it alive'

We meet at one of those defining moments - a moment when our

nation is at war, our economy is in ftrrmoil, and the American promise

has been threatened once more. [...]

What is that promise?

It,s a promise that says each of us has the freedom to make of our

owrr lives what we wil|, but that we also have the obligation to treat

eadr other with dig,tity and respect.

It,s a promise that says the market should reward drive and innova-

tion *ra generate growth, but that businesses should live up to their

responsibilities to create American jobs, look out for American workers,

and play by the rules of the road.

Ours is a promise that says government canrtot solve all our prob-

lems, but what it should. do is that which we cannot do for ourselves -
protect us from harm and provide every child a decent education; keep

our water clean and. our toys safe; invest in new sdrools and new roads

and new science and tedrnolory-
Our government should. work for us, not against us. It should help

us, not hurt us. It should ensure opportunify not just for those with the

most money a1d. influence, but for every American who's willing to

work.
That's the promise of America - the idea that we are resPonsible for

ourselves, but that we also rise or fall as one nation; the fundamental

belief that I am my brother's keeper; I am my sister's keePer.
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That's the promise we need to keep. That's the change we need right I
now. [...]

This country of ours has more wealth than any natior; but that's not
what makes us rich. We have the most powerful military on Earth, but
that's not what makes us strong. Our universities and our culfure are

the envy of the world, but that's not what keeps the wor1d. coming to
our shores.

I-rrstead, it is that American spirit - that American promise - that
pushes us forward even when the path is uncertain; that binds us

together in spite of our differences; that makes us fix our eye not on
what is seen, but what is unseen, that better place around the bend.

That promise is our greatest inheritance. It's a promise I make to my
daughters when I hrck them in at night, and a promise that you make to
yours - a promise that has led immigrants to cross oceans and pioneers
to fravel west; a promise that led workers to picket lines, and women to
reach for the ballot.

And it is that promise that forty-five years ago today, brought Arneri-
cans from every corner of this land to stand together on a Mall in Wash-
ington, before LincoJ:r's Memorial, and hear a young preacher from
Georgia speak of his dream.

The men and women who gathered there could've heard mar:ry

things. They could've heard words of anger and discord. They could've
been told to succumb to the fear and frustration of so many dreams
deferred.

But what the people heard. instead. - people of every creed. and color,
from every walk of life - is that in America, our destiny is inextricably
linked. That together, our dreams can be one.

We cannot walk alone, the preacher cried. And as we walb we must malcc

the pledge that ue shall always march ahead. We cannot turn back.

America, we cannot turn back. Not with so much work to be done. Not
with so many children to educate, and so many veterans to care for. Not
with an economy to fix and cities to rebuild and farms to save. Not with
so many families to protect and so many lives to mend. America, we
cannot turn back. We cannot walk alone. At this moment, in this elec-
tiorv we must pledge once more to march into the fufure. Let us keep
that promise - that American promise - and in the words of Scripture
hold firmly, without waveriog, to the hope that we confess.

Thank you, God Bless you, and God Bless the United States of Amer-
ica.


