Once upon a time there was a powerful lowland King who lusted for the water of the hill people.  So he made war on the hill people to take their land, take their water, and to destroy their way of life.  But in the very first battle of that war, the hill people defeated the King.  So he sent out a message to the hill people, and invited them to a gathering in their town center.  He said at the gathering he wanted them to explain how he could get his water without war, and without harming the hill people.  The hill people and their leaders dropped their other important work to prepare for the gathering.  They cleared their schedules, so they could go to the town center to meet with the King.  When the Hill People got there, two servants of the King explained that the King had better things to do than discuss the concerns of the hill people.  The King chose to stay at home and watch T.V. instead.

My first set of questions for East Bay MUD is: how do you think this story ends?  Do you think the hill people left the meeting overjoyed at the insult?  Or, do you think the hill people went home so ticked off that they committed to redouble their efforts to defeat the King?  We in the foothills may not be as sophisticated as you folks in the East Bay, but we know enough about common courtesy to know that when the host invites you to a gathering, it is very rude for the host not to show up.    

My second set of question for East Bay MUD is: Do you know where your directors are tonight?  Why aren’t they here listening to our concerns?  What makes your directors think that they are qualified to decide on the scope of issues to be discussed in an EIR, and the range of alternatives to be included in an EIR, when they don’t even bother to show up at their own public hearings to listen to the public testimony?

Gentlemen, after the Draft EIR, is complete you folks at East Bay MUD may be holding hearings up here again.  Please let each of your Board know that their presence is requested at these hearings.  Please assure each of your Board members that we have plenty of chairs for them to sit in.  Please let each of your Board members know that we expect them to show up, to put their backsides in those chairs, and to listen to us.  
In closing, I would like to quote the lyrics of mountain man balladeer, Bobby Bridger, who wrote: “Life is like a river, with it you must flow.  Life is like a river, with it you must go.”  Gentlemen, the Mokelumne River flows west.  Its time for you to go home.     

