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2012 HAWAII STATE DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION 

HILTON HAWAIIAN VILLAGE
SUNDAY, MAY 29, 2012 1

Aloha! Aloha kakahiaka! ' u, / ,

Good morning. L

Mahalo Dante for that very kind introduction. 

My dear friends, this morning I address this convention as your Senator for 
the last time.

But this is by no means a “farewell” speech. Rather, I’d like to think of it as 
a sjhall gesture of aloha.

In the richness of the Hawaiian language, words often take on multiple 
meanings. And this morning I extend to all of you my deepest aloha, in 
every sense of the word - greetings, appreciation, and love.

You know, at my age, there’s a tendency to spend more time looking 
backward than forward. (Hundreds of thousands^f frequent flyer miles do 
that to you. wvWv^^/

But that’s the beauty and the wonder of my job—and your jobs. They force 
us to be always thinking about the future—no matter how old we are—how 
to shape it and make it better, not just for us but for our children and 
grandchildren.

Yet, I suspect, this morning might be one of those appropriate times to 
pause and reflect back—to gain some perspective and insight.

When I first traveled to Washington D.C. in 1977, Hawaii was a very 
different place. It was still very much a small town, just starting to find its 
place in the modern world.

But if you looked at a newspaper from back then, I would venture to guess 
that you’d find the news very familiar: with issues about traffic, concerns 
about growth, about education and our schools, and how to create jobs for 
our families.
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The problems and concerns we faced back then are essentially the same 
today. But^ha^howfl/ve deal with them changed?

In the early 70s, the farthest thing from my mind was to run for public 
office. I was a teacher by training and had worked my way up to^the 
Superintendent’s office. rfc?rk in

Jack Burns was governor then. One day, he asked me to breakfast at his 
home in Washington Place. He wanted to know if I would leave the DOE 
and come and work for him in the Governor’s Office.

I was humbled and quite surprised. But it didn’t stop me from turning him 
down—several times. You see, I was focused on education and wanted to 
help our public schools. My dream was to one day become the 
Superintendent. Besides, I didn’t know at the time you weren’t supposed 
to turn down the Governor.

But he got to me soon enough. And he did it this way. He said, “Danny, I 
can see you want to help people, and education does that. But I’m offering 
you a job where you can help even more people—a lot of people.”

And that made a lot of sense to me. He was very persuasive and I 
eventually ended up working for him. While working in the Governor’s 
office, I truly was able to help many people and solve long-time problems 
in communities around the state.

However, much too soon, he passed away. (Fortunately, George Ariyoshi 
was there to pick up the mantle. Much like Governor Burns, Governor 
Ariyoshi saw that I wanted to help people. But this time, he urged me to do 
it in Congress. He said that “the Native Hawaiians need a leader - and 
Danny, you’re it.”

So what could I say to that? After several similar conversations, I finally 
submitted my petition to represent the Second Congressional District of 
Hawaii in 1976. And the rest, as they say, is very ancient history.

My point is that someone was there to give me a chance to prove myself. 
That’s how it was done back then. We looked out for each other and 
helped each other.

I hope, in the years since, I’ve been able to do the same: to extend a little 
aloha to others. It may not seem like much, but I would be deeply satisfied
in knowing that I did.



Earlier, I wondered out loud if we had changed in how we deal with our 
problems and concerns today. I sincerely hope not. Because aloha has 
always been a part of our Democratic values:

To defend the defenseless, to shelter the fragile, and help those who 
cannot help themselves. That’s why I got into public life. At its core, that 
doesn’t mean big government, it means being compassionate, responsible 
and responsive.

It’s the kind of government that says everyone should be given a chance to 
be happy and reach their fullest potential—that the playing field should be 
level, whether you’re rich or poor, young or old, or black or white or brown.

It’s the kind of government that holds itself accountable for its own actions, 
whether intentional or unintentional, done yesterday or a hundred years 
ago.

It’s the kind of government that Jack Burns, Spark Matsunaga, Patsy Mink, 
George Ariyoshi, and my ^ood friend)Dan Inouye, all wanted to be a part Co^^^^* 
of—because they refused to-leave it to others. •

You see, democracy demands that we take ownership in governing. And 
when we do, we, and we alone, are responsible for the kind of government 
we create—and whether we govern with callousness or with aloha.

There’s a reason why we are all here today; why we are Democrats. And 
the reason lies in our cultural values, in our island sensibilities, and in our 
own hearts.

I have no profound words of wisdom to leave you today. But only this 
hope and prayer:

That you take a part of me wherever you go, just as I will take a part of you 
with me.

That, if at any time in your life you’ve been given aloha, you hold onto a 
little of it and pass the rest on;

That you find time to walk on the beach, swim along our shores, smell the 
blossoms of these islands, and dance in our gentle rains.



We have more riches here in Hawaii than anyone can ever imagine. Savor 
them and share them with others. Share them... just as you do your 
aloha—without that they really have no meaning and no value.

But by sharing, you become all the richer.

Aloha pumehana and God bless all of you.


