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THE AA PREAMBLE:
BACKGROUND INFORMATION

AA CONCEPT III
As a traditional means of creating and maintaining a clearly defined working relation between the groups, the Conference, the A.A. General Service Board and its several service corporations, staffs, committees and executives, and of thus insuring their effective leadership,
it is here suggested that we endow each of these elements of world service with a traditional
“Right of Decision.”
You should be familiar with the Conference Charter and the Bylaws of the General Service
Board as background for this Concept, both of which are found in The A.A. Service Manual. For,
except for the specific directions in these documents, every trusted servant and every A.A. entity — at all levels of service — has the right “to decide . . . how they will interpret and apply
their own authority and responsibility to each particular problem or situation as it arises.” That
is, they can “decide which problems they will dispose of themselves and upon which matters
they will report, consult, or ask specific directions.” This is “the essence of ‘The Right of Decision.’”
But this right also means the Fellowship must have trust in its “trusted servants.” If the groups
instruct their G.S.R.s rather than giving them a “Right of Decision,” then the area conference is
hamstrung. If the G.S.R.s instruct the area delegates rather than giving them a “Right of Decision,” then the General Service Conference
is hamstrung. As Bill points out, “our Conference delegates are primarily the servants of
A.A. as they should . . . cast their votes . . . according to the best dictates of their own judgment and conscience at that time.”

Similarly, if the General Service Board, acting
through its subsidiary boards, “were to
attempt to manage” the General Service
Office and the AA Grapevine “in detail, then . . . the staff members . . . would quickly become
demoralized; they would be turned into buck-passers and rubber stamps; their choice would
be to rebel and resign, or to submit and rot.”
Bill warns against using “The Right of Decision” as an excuse for failure to make the proper reports of actions taken; or for exceeding a clearly defined authority; or for failing to consult the
proper people before making an important decision. But he concludes: “

AA STEP THREE
“Made a decision to turn our will and our
lives over to the care God as we understood Him.”
-Twelve Steps and Twelve Traditions p. 34

AA TRADITION THREE
Our membership ought to include all who suffer from alcoholism. Hence we may refuse none who wish to recover. Nor ought
AA membership ever depend on money or conformity. Any two
or three alcoholics gathered together for sobriety may call themselves an AA group, provided that, as a group, they have no other affiliation."
-Third Tradition, Long Form, 1946
"

AA TRADITION THREE
CONTINUED
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Free
Offer
Please join us at the
Harbor Area Service Committee
2nd Wednesday
7:30pm
Zoom ID: 257-790-1752

HARBORLIGHTCHAIR@HACOAA.ORG

For more information visit:
www.hacoaa.org

AN AA MEMBER WRITES …
By Noel E.
Hi, my name is Noel E. I'm a fully recovered, well-adjusted alcoholic. My sobriety date is December 28th, 1978.
My home group is Thursday Night at 7:30 meeting. I was awarded this program by the courts. The judge
thought I had a drinking problem and he was wrong. I never had a problem drinking. I'm a social drinker. You
have a drink and so shall I. You had one, I’d have two and that's my kind of drinking. I came to Alcoholics
Anonymous on my second drunk driving ticket. I didn't know anything about Alcoholics Anonymous. All I knew
was I didn't want to go to jail. Alcoholics Anonymous gave me a court card and I was a card holding member of
Alcoholics Anonymous. I went to your silly meetings. I listened to your stupid people talking about idiotic
things, but they signed my card and that the only thing I wanted was not to go to jail. I had to go to Alcoholics
Anonymous and I called the central office.
Thank God they have people that are on the phones. Because if it wasn't for that, I don't know if I'd be here. I
called up central office and I said, where can I get my card signed? She said, well, there's a place over on
Fourth street that'll sign your card. It's called the Roundtable. And those days, the Roundtable was associated
with Central Office. They're a very independent group. I went down there and walked into the Roundtable and
an old timer, Mack, was there. That was his name, the guy who was senior in that area. And, he had a cane.
There's always some old guy at the door that has a cane. And he slapped me upside the ankle with a cane.
He says, sit down and shut up. He says, you'll be lucky if you catch alcoholism. You'll be unlucky if you go back
to jail where you came from. And he was right. They never lied to me. They were not nice, but they were never lied to me. They said 90% of your problems are alcohol related. Quit drinking alcohol and see if your problems don't dissipate. I was sober the first time there. Then my wife and I had had an altercation on the phone
and I'm sitting in a bar having a Coke and I found out that alcoholics should not sit in bars and drink Cokes because they sell alcohol in bars and Cokes in grocery stores. So, I'm sitting there having a Coke and all of a sudden, the switch goes off in the back of my head and I said, ‘Oh, screw it.’
I'll have a drink. I'll have a beer. The bartender looked down at me and I had a Budweiser and I got up to leave.
He said, sit down Noel; ‘I've never seen a bird fly on one wing.’ That described me as an alcoholic right there. I
knew exactly what he was talking about. I never went out to have one beer, ever. I had another beer and then
I got up and I left and the whole thing just started all over again. Luckily, I only stayed out three weeks and I
woke up one morning in the old maggot manor; my apartment, which is another story. I realized that normal
people don't wake up in the morning and have a can of beer; that's what I was doing.
And so, I took it and did the absolute worst thing an alcoholic can do. I took a nice cold fresh can of beer. I
turned it over and poured it down the drain. I haven't had a drink since.
I went back to the Round table and day-time Mack says; ‘sit down, shut up and do it all over again.’ And that's
the way it was. And I sat in the back of the room and I didn't drink.
In the Roundtable in those days you didn't raise your hand to share. They picked on you. Nobody ever raised
their hands. And if you said; I'll pass, they’d say, tell me when you passed up a drink and you can pass up a
pitch, get your ass up here.
I know a lot of people, a lot of friends of mine, they're in their forties now. There are people who've done this,
and it's worked. It doesn't matter whether we're applauding in California or they're not applauding an Arizona.
It doesn't matter whether we read the fifth chapter, or we don't read the fifth chapter. Different meetings in
different places do it different styles. And it's okay. They stay sober. And that's the end result here.
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April 24th, 2021
MORE DETAILS TO COME

JOKES ...
Math Teacher:
“If I have 5 bottles in one hand and 6
in the other hand, what do I have? “
Student: “A drinking problem.”

Customer: “Your finest Scotch, please.”
Employee: “Yes, sir.” says the Staples employee as he hands him a 12 year old roll of
tape.

MIRUS, Nov 2020

Only Two More Aisles!

A newcomer mom waked into a grocery
store with her 3-year-old girl in the seat of
her shopping cart. As they passed the cookie aisle, the little girl asked for cookies, and
her mother told her no. The girl immediately began to whine and fuss, kicking her legs
in irritation. “Now, Sally, we only have half
the aisles to go through. Don’t be upset. It
won’t be long.” the mother said quietly.
Next they came across to the candy section, and the girl began to beg for candy.
When her mother said she couldn't have
any, the little girl began to cry. The mother
patiently said, “There, there Sally. Only two
more aisle to go, and then we’ll be checking out.”
When they got to the checkout counter,
the little girl started clamoring for gum, and
she threw a loud tantrum when her mother
refused. With a deep sigh, the mom said,
“Sally, we’ll be through this checkout lane in
five minutes, and then you can go home and
have a nice comfy nap.”

A customer followed them out to the parking lot and stopped the woman to compliment her. “I couldn’t help but notice how
patient you were with little Sally,” he said
The newcomer laughed. “My little girl’s
name is Alice. My name is Sally.”
Paul C. Oceanside, Calif
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