Name: Date: Period:

Violence or Non-Violence: MLK and Malcolm X

Martin Luther King Jr. Writes from a Birmingham Jail (1963)
1. Why was King in jail? Why was he writing this letter?

2. Why does King believe that African-Americans could wait no longer for their civil rights?

3. Who are the moderates and extremists King talks about? How does he view himself and his
tactics in relation to these groups?

Howard Zinn, “Or Does it Explode?”
4. What evidence does Zinn provide to support the idea that man African Americans the Federal
government was acting two slowly in its support of civil rights?

5. Why was Malcom X frustrated by the March on Washington in 1963 (in your own words)?
Use a quote from Malcolm X.



Name: Date: Period:

6. Why might African Americans have been dissatisfied with the pace of change in the late
1960s?

Malcolm X, “Message to the Grass Roots”
8. What is the overall message of delivered by Malcolm X (in your own words)? Provide a quote
from the source to support your response.

9. How does Malcolm X attempt to unite African Americans in his speech?

10. What is Malcolm X’s attitude toward the use of violence to affect change? How does he use
history to make his case?

11. Synthesize: Who do you think had the better approach toward improving life for African
Americans, Martin Luther King Jr. or Malcolm X? Explain.
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there, ahd people 2o there yelling and screaming, They just about broke every
window out of the bus,/. . . I really thought that thaf was going to be the end of me.

They st;or ‘the tirés out, and the bus deifer wgs forced to stop. ... He got off,
and man, Hie took off like 2 rabbit, s:};ifm.lght weil have. I couldn’t very well blame
him u;zé And w¢/were trapped gg‘the bus. They tried to board. Well, we did have
rwo,FB] men ahdzard the bus. All they were Hhere to do were to observe and gather
' wd appareptly recognizedthem as FBI men, and they did not try to

1 g:g real scarw You know, I was thinking—I'm looking out the window

. ing was shot on the bus and the bus caught afire that every-
thing got,out of captrol, and ... .wi:;e{'x the bus was burning, I figured . . . [pauses] . . .
d get 1d of me. Needless to say, I couldn’t survive that burning bus.
a psibility [ could have survived the mob, byl just sgf afraid of the
mob gonna stay o that bus. I mean, I jus that much affaid. And when
... first'they closed the doges"and wouldn't let us off. But then
%aid, “Hey, the bus’is gonnz explode,”
d up, and so thef started scantering fen, and I guess that’s
se, we probably all would have been suc-
able to get off, probably would have been
anyway. That's the-only time I was really, really
afraid, I got whacked over thg/head with a rock o1_-_,f think some kind of a stick as I
was coming off the.bus. /

hospital. The bus staried exploding, and a lot of people E
" We were taken to the hospital, most of us, for smoke in-
halation./ . . T think F'was half out of,it, half dazed, as a result of the smoke, and, |
i that stuff down'in me now. You got to the point where you &
started/having the dry heaves. Took us to the hospital, it was incredible. The &
peopld at ospital would not do afythirig for ey would
ing, “Yowfe doctors, you' it ;
got on statewide radio and said, * this state will not regeive police pro-
tection.” And then the crowd stgrted for outside the hospital, and the hospitals
told us to leave. And we said,/No, weife not going out there,” and there we werei
A caravan from Birmingh fifteen-car caravan led by the Reverend Fred
Shuttlesworth, came up fr /
[Elvery one of those

the radio and said—you w Fred, he's very dramatic—"}'m going to get my peos
ple.” [Laughs] He said, “'m 2 nonviolent man, but I'm goifg to get my people.” And
apparently a hell of a fot of people believed in him. Mad, they came there and th
were a welcome sight. And each one.of 'em got out with their guns and everytn

*John Panerson, then governor of Alabama, mainiains that e and his public safery director, Floyd M
were indirectly responsible for the Freedom Riders' gening &ff the burning bus: “Floyd recomm
{hat we send & state plainclothes hmﬁpwwaﬂmmmmdlmmsmdridcm:heﬁaedm
ors, and we did, Now this has never been reported that I know of in any paper. ... We sent 3 man o3
E L Cowling, . .. He went over to Atlantz and caught the bus, and he was on the bus when they
1o Anmision. . . 50 Cowling walked up to the doar of the bus and drew his pisto] and backed the SO
away from the bus 2nd told them that if anybody 1ouched anybody he'd kill them. And he got the Fre
dorn Riders off the burning bus. That's true"

C. The Black Revolution Erupts
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3. Martin Luther King, JF, Writes from
a Birmingham Jail (1963)

The r:;ragr 1963 mrk&d the one bundredth anniversary of the Emancipation Frocla-
n;z_z ion, yet m:H::Ims‘ of African-Americans remained enchained by racism. Al
rbougb wl prejudice was a national curse, it worked most v;cr‘c.w{i' in the So.xrb
the ancien: bomeland of slavery. Nearly & decade after the Supreme Court's des re:
gaf;on border; jl"ewer than 10 perceni of black children ir: the South attended cfjfvses
o : white children. ?’?Je_ Droblem was especially acuse in Birmingbam, Alabama
& most segregated big city in the United Siares. Segregation was the rule in scboo{s‘l
;e::gmnm, rest rooms, baif parks, libraries, and taxicabs. Although :‘1_.1"!‘5'6531'1—'
ams o;:a;;s c:;,ser::;arbv ;;m_’f the city’s residents, ibey constituted fewer than 15 per-
e 1959’7 mlder;‘,gﬁore than fifty cmss-bz%m:‘::gs and eighteen racial bombings
am}gmnbhcm ik 3‘ bad earned be city the nickname of “Bombingham"
bt . Thus !rmmg{.:am was a logical choice—and a courageous one—as
the e mass fmt&ﬂ by tbe Reverend Martin Luther King, Jr., and bis Southern
o gggmrsg - ip Conference, Amzlsred during a protest demonstration on Good
sm:l‘ay}ed " éf ing pmned she following letter from jail, writing on scraps of paper
o g6, 9 m by & prison trusty. He was responding to criticism from e:'gf;: whits
‘bo“gbamab e lergjmen’b A bawbob bc‘zd depla.red bis tactics as “unwise and untimely"—
i bng TOUg! was life preached the wisdom of nonviolence. Why does King
eve 1 a_zmﬁcan-dmencam could wait no longer for their civil rfgbté’ How does
be view himself in relation to white “moderates” and black extremists? o -

Mr Dear Fellow Clergymen:
L4 L ®

menﬁt(olu deplore the demo.nstrations taking‘ place in Birmingham. But your state-
, I am sorry to say, fails to express a similar concern for the conditions that

3 . i i
Reprinted by arrangement with the Heirs-to the Estate of Martin Luther King, Jr., ¢/o Writers House, Inc

as agent for the proprietor. Copyri i i i
oAl prop. r. Copyright 1963 by Martin Luther King, Jr., copyright renewed 1991 by Corelta
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brought about the demonstrations. I am sure that none of you would want to rest
content with the superficial kind of social analysis that deals merely with effects and
does not grapple with underlying causes. It is unfortunate that demonstrations are
taking place in Birmingham, but it is even more unfortunate that the city’s white
power structure left the Negro comstunity with no alternative. . . .

We know through painful experience that freedom is never voluntarily given by
the oppressor; it must be demanded by the oppressed. Frankly, I have yet to engage
in a direct-action campaign that was “well timed” in the view of those who have not
suffered unduly from the disease of segregation. For years now I have heard the
word “Wait!” It rings in the ear of every Negro with piercing familiarity. This “Wait” |
has almost always meant “Never.” We must come to see, with one of our distin-
guished jurists, that “justice too long delayed is justice denied.”

We have waited for more than 340 years for our constitutional and God-given

rights. The nations of Asia and Africa are moving with jetlike speed toward gaining
political independence; but we still cre.ep at horse-and-buggy pace toward gaining a
cup of coffee at a lunch counter. Perhaps it is ezsy for those whe have never felt the
stinging darts of segregation to say, “Wait." But when you have seen"vicious mobs
tvnch your mothers and fathers at will and drown your sisters and brothers at whim;
when you have seen hate-filled policemen curse, kick, and even kill your black
brothers and sisters; when you see the vast majority of your twenty million Negro .
brothers smothering in an airtight cage of poverty in the midst of an affluent society;
when you suddenly find your tongue twisted and your speech stammering as you
seek to explain to your six-year-old daughter why she can't go to the public amuse-
men{ park that has just been advertised on television, and see tears welling up in
her eyes when she is told that Funtown js closed to colored children, and see omi-
nous clouds of inferiority beginning to form in her litle mental sky, and see her be-
ginning to distort her. personality by developing an unconscious bittemess toward, &
white people; when you have to concoct an answer for a five-year-old son who is
asking: “Daddy, why do white people treat colored people so mean?”; when you
take a cross-country drive and find it necessary to sleep night after night in the un- 3
comfortable corners of your automobile because no motel will accept you; when ",
you are humiliated day in and day out by nagging signs reading “white” and “col-
ored”; when your first name becomes “nigger,” your middle name becomes “boy*
(however old you are) and your last name becomes “John,” and your wife and:
mother are never given the respected title “Mrs.”; when you are harried by day and3
haunted by night by the fact that you are a Negro, living constantly at tiptoe stance;s
never quite knowing what to expect next, and are plagued with inner fears and;
outer resentments; when you are forever fighting a degenerating sense of “nobodis
ness’—then you will understand why we find it difficult to wait. There comes a i
when the cup of éndurance runs over, and men are no longer willing to be plung
.into the abyss of despair. I hope, sirs, you can understand our legitimate and
avoidable impatience. . . .

You speak of our activity in Birmingham as extreme. At first I was rather d
pointed that fellow clergymen would see my nonviolent efforts as those of an
tremist. I began thinking about the fact that I stand in the middle of two opp
forces in the Negro community. One is a force of complacency, made up in pa
Negroes who, as a result of long years of oppression, are so drained of self-respg

N e
.
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:1} e; ::;:ﬁnds:j 2::] :;m;l;odmes: hlh:a;J they hav:; adjusted 1o segregation; and in par of
a5 Negroes who, because of a degree of academn; i
i . emic and ec
i ::,; ;-Ld b;cl:juse mfsomc ways they profit by segregation, have becom: :;csr:rx!c
_ probiems of the masses, The other force is one of bitterness and hatred

Lianj;yl,mand “:ho have concluded that the white man is an incorﬁgible “devil "
- ;1:3 t%e:i tﬁnd bfm‘_’e“ these two forces, saying that we need elmulu[e
o ﬁa'jm‘gﬂmnF gism. of ‘Ihe.complacen[ nor the hatred and despair of the
sy [0‘(32:;1 mﬂf;i ;; the ;m:; ex;ﬂeﬂen: way of love and nonviolent protast
; that, throu ¢ influen ! iy .
noml-;ole‘:nc.e became an integral part of gur s:.:r-':;gic::f. e Negro chureh, the S
X ;T; ?:élobsg%tﬂﬁ mltg1 eg;erged, by now many streets of the South would I
-ed, wi ood. And I'am Rirther i i i
: xed, a : convinced that if cur w
rothers dismiss as “rabble-rousers” and "outsids agitators” those of us who ;mpl-llg:

ening racial nightmare, |, ..

hamf ;;:s;é:u ;gﬁm c:mmeco nded [gme Negrﬂh?l;ﬁ—inners and demonstrators of Birming-
m t urage, their willingness to suffer and their amazi isci
EL?;:;R Ti}: r:ﬁlla b;:f great pruvo_catign, One day the South will recognjz?ginsdf:;
S d,mm 1;6 P Lh? James Mert_:drr.hs.' with the noble sense of purpose that en-
e r;.:li é?;?fh md‘ hostile T:;obs, and with the agonizing loneliness that
the € pioneer. They will be old, oppressed, b i
women, symbolized in a seventy-two- i o
! i year-cld woman in Mo: :
who rose up with 2 sense of dign; i e .
2 561 Bnity and with her people decided not 1o rid g
ﬁdbaf;s& :;lnd who responded with ungrammatical profundity o cr:; :v;zgi:
&r weariness: “My feets is tired, but my soul " Th .
e yoeng Bigh St P 3 y soul is at rest.” They will be
\ e students, the young ministers of the pos
2 , el
a _tzgst of their elders, COl.l!‘ageOl:ISl)‘ and nonviolently sitting in at lunch coj:mz!;rs :nng
ascience’ sake, One day the South will know that swhen

iwn eg;xro gt‘.;t::o{.'h[isﬁar{ hedtageélhe;eby t;nngmg our nation back to those great
_ ocracy which were dug deep by the foundine i F
tion of the Constitution and the Declaration of Indepcndeﬁcf:-ﬂwm AR Gl

, Yours for the cause of Peace and Brotherhood,
Martin Luther King, Jr.

“Esconed by 400 federa! marsha, ips, James
e u]:eyhiswﬂm.uy au‘mlsua:ﬁlri;nig? éfei;:_mll tr:mp_m_. b Meredith was the first black student o
bl s | Ty of E;s?fs Pp:ihl‘)ﬁz. Four years later, he was wounded by
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decided to call upon young people from other parts of the country for ¥ raditional coolin
help. They hoped that would bring attention to the situation in
Mississippi. Again and again in Mississippi and elsewhere, the FBI had: nned a huge march on Washington in the summer of 1963 to protest
stood by, lawyers for the Justice Department had stood by, while civil % failure of the nation to solve the race problem, it was quickly
rights workers were beaten and jailed, while federal laws were violated. \ braced by President Kennedy and other national leaders, and turned

On the eve of the Mississippi Summer, in early June 1964, the civil #ilto a friendly assemblage.

rights movement rented a theater near the White House, and a bus!oad'i:r " Martin Luther King’s speech there thrilled 200,000 black and white
of bléck Mississippians traveled to Washington to testify publicly 31)0!1?_!'-' mericans—“T have a dream. . . .” It was magnificent oratory, but with-
the daily violence, the dangers facing the volunteers coming into! it the anger that many blacks felt. When John Lewis, a young

. g mechanism of the ballot box, the polite petition, the
Witicially endorsed quiet gathering. When black civil rights leaders

Mississippi. Constitutional lawyers testified that the national government - #libama-born SNCC leader, much arrested, much beaten, tried to
had the legal power to give protection against such violence. The tran=8 iitroduce a stronger note of outrage at the meeting, he was censored by
script of this testimony was given to President Johnson and Artorney’ leaders of the march, who insisted he omit certain sentences critical
General Kennedy, accompanied by a request for a protective federal' Bfthe national government and urging militant action.

presence during the Mississippi Summer. There was no response. o
Twelve days after the public hearing, three civil rights workers, L
James Chaney, a young black Mississippian, and two white volunteens,:

I__Eighteen days after the Washington gathering, almost as if in deliber-
#te contempt for its moderation, a bomb exploded in the basement of a
k church in Birmingham and four girls attending a Sunday school

Andrew Goodman and Michael Schwerner, were arrested ms were killed. President Kennedy had praised the “deep fervor and
Philadelphia, Mississippi, released from jail late at night, then seized, et dignity” of the march, but the black militant Malcolm X was proba-
beaten with chains, and shot to death. Ultimately, an informer’s testi= closer to the mood of the black community. Speaking in Detroit two
mony led to jail sentences for the sheriff and deputy sheriff and others. lonths after the march on Washington and the Birmingham bombing,
That came too late. The Mississippi murders had taken place after theS colm X said, in his powerful, icy-clear, rhythmic style:

repeated refusal of the national government, under Kennedy or 4

Johnson, or any other President, to defend blacks against violence.

The Negroes were out there in the streets, They were talking abour how
Dissatisfaction with the national government intensified. Later that

* they were going to march on Washington. ... That they were going to
summer, during the Democratic National Convention in Washington, § march on Washington, march on the Senate, march on the White House,
Mississippi, blacks asked to be seated as part of the state delegation to - march on the Congress, and tie it up, bring it to 4 halt, not let the govern-
represent the 40 percent of the state’s population who were black. They * ment proceed. They even said they were going out to the airport and lay
were turned down by the liberal Democratic ‘eadership, including vice= % * down on the runway and not Je any airplanes land. T'm telling vou what
presidential candidate Hubert Humphrey. & they said. That was revolution. That was revolution. That was the black rev-
Congress began reacting to the black revolt, the turmoil, the world 3 & olution,

publicity. Civil rights laws were passed in 1957, 1960, and 1964. They 4 - It was the grass roots out there in the street. It scared the white man to
promised much, on voting equality, on employment equality, but were & I death, scared the white power structure in Washington, D.C. to death; I was
enforced poorly or ignored. In 1965, President Johnson sponsored and ¥ - there. When they found out thar this black steamroller was going to come

Congress passed an even stronger Voting Rights Law, this time ensuring | L down on the capital, they called in . . . these national Negro leaders that you
on-the-spot federal protection of the right to register and vote. The -+ Tespect and told them, “Call it off,” Kennedy said. “Look you all are letting
effect on Negro voting in the South was dramatic. In 1952, a million® b this thing go too far.” And OId Tom said, “Boss, T can’t stop it because I did-
southern blacks (20 percent of those eligible) registered to vote. In 1964 % i n'tstart it” P'm telling you what they said. They said, “I'm not even in it,
the number was 2 million—40 percent. By 1968, it was 3 million, 60° L much less at the head of it.” They said, “These Negroes are doing things on
percent—the same percentage as white voters. '_ \ their own. They’re running ahead of us.” And that old shrewd fox, he said,

The federal government was trying—without making fundamentals “If you all aren’t in it, I'll put you in it. I'll put you at the head of it. I’ll
changes—to control an explosive situation, to channel anger into the: . endorse it. I'll welcome it. I'll help it. Ill join it.”
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‘This is what they did with the march on Washington. They joined it e 8 * In August 1965, just as Lyndon Johnson was signing into law the
became part of it, took it over. And as they took it over, it lost its militancyes & strong Voting Rights Act, providing for federal registration of black vot-
It ceased to be angry, it ceased to be hot, it ceased to be ancompromising. | ElS to ensure their protection, the black ghetto in Watts, Los Angeles,
Why, it even ceased to be a march. It became a picnic, a circus. Nothing but! L b pted in the most violent urban outbreak since World War 1II. It was

a circus, with clowns and all. . ¥ provoked by the forcible arrest of a young Negro driver, the clubbing of
No, it was a sellout. It was a takeover. . .. They controlled it so u‘gh Tl | bystander by police, the seizure of a young black woman falsely

they told those Negroes what time to hit town, where to stop, what signs to: jaocused of spitting on the police. There was rioting in the streets, loot-

carry, what song to sing, what speech they could make, and what speech th ing and firebombing of stores. Police and National Guardsmen were

couldn’t make, and then told them to get out of town by sundown. . filled in; they used their guns. Thirty-four people were killed, most of

g them black, hundreds injured, four thousand arrested. Robert Conot, a

The accuracy of Malcolm X’ caustic description of the march oni, West Coast journalist, wrote of the riot (Rivers of Blood, Years of
Washington is corroborated in the description from the other side- Darkness): “In Los Angeles the Negro was going on record that he
from the Establishment, by White House adviser Arthur Sc.hlesmger, n SWould no longer turn the other cheek. That, frustrated and goaded, he
his book A Thousand Days. He tells how Kennedy met with the civil} .'uld strike back, whether the response of violence was an appropriate
rights leaders and said the march would “create an atmosphere of intim: "-'._ {00 or no.”
idation” just when Congress was considering civil rights bills. A. Phil ip . In the summer of 1966, there were more outbreaks, with rock throw-
Randolph replied: “The Negroes are already in the streets. It is very: ing, looting, and fire bombing by Chicago blacks and wild shootings by
likely impossible to get them off. . . .” Schlesinger says: “The conference '= e National Guard; three blacks were killed, one a thirteen-year-old
with the President did persuade the civil rights leaders that they shoui *' oy, another a fourteen-year-old pregnant girl. In Cleveland, the
not lay siege to Capitol Hill.” Schlesinger describes the Washing ‘ ational Guard was summoned to stop a commotion in the black com-
march’admiringly and then concludes: “So in 1963 Kennedy moved ‘*‘ lmm four Negroes were shot to death, two by troopers, two by white
incorporate the Negro revolution into the democratic coalition. . ' \'lhans

But it did not work. The blacks could not be easily brought into ¢ n:‘ § It scemed clear by now that the nonviolence of the southern move-
democratic coalition” when bombs kept exploding in churches, when® ent perhaps tactically necessary in the southern atmosphere and
new “civil rights” laws did not change the root condition of black peo- = Cltective because it could be used to appeal to national opinion against
ple. In the spring of 1963, the rate of unemployment for whites was 48 e segregationist South, was not enough to deal with the entrenched
percent. For nonwhites it was 12.1 percent. According to gov ernmen_r’ problems of poverty in the black ghetto. In 1910, 90 percent of Negroes
estimates, one-fifth of the white population was below the poverty ling, i Ed in the South. But by 1965, mechanical cotton pickers harvested 81
and one-half of the black population was below that line. The civil rights ‘percent of Mississippi Delta cotton. Between 1940 and 1970, 4 million
bills emphasized voting, but voting was not a fundamental solution to" ks left the country for the city. By 1965, 80 percent of blacks lived in
racism or poverty. In Harlem, blacks who had voted for years still ]n&d aves and 50 percent of the black people lived in the North.
in rat-infested slums. & There was a new mood in SNCC and among many militant blacks.

In precisely those years when civil rights legislation coming out Gf 4 eir disillusionment was expressed by a young black writer, Julius
Congress reached its peak, 1964 and 1965, there were black outbreaks ini8 Lester:
every part of the country: in Florida, set off by the killing of a Negzo -
woman and a bomb threat against a Negro high school; in Cleveland,sets i Now it is over. America has had chance after chance to show that it really
off by ;:he killing of a white minister who sat in the path of a bulldozer 10" - meant “that all men are endowed with certain inalienable rights.” .. . Now
protest discrimination against blacks in construction work; in New Yo ki g ~ itis over. The days of singing freedom songs and the days of combating bul-
set off by the fatal shooting of a fifteen-year-old Negro boy during a8 - lets and billy clubs with love. . . . Love is fragile and gentle and seeks a like
fight with an off-duty policeman. There were riots also in Rochestety ‘_ response. They used to sing “I Love Everybody” as they ducked bricks and
Jersey City, Chicago, Philadelphia. = * bottes. Now they sing:

—/
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While some civil rights leaders urged a more cautious approach to winning civil
rights, Malcolm X expressed the feelings of many blacks that more uncompro-
mising methods of struggle were needed. Like members of the Black Panther Party
for Self-Defense, Malcolm X advocated the right of armed self-defense for blacks
and other oppressed groups who lived in so violently racist a society as the United
States. Here is an excerpt of a speech Malcolm X delivered in Detroit, Michigan.

Two years after giving this speech, on February 21, 1965, he was assassinated -"

in New York City.

Malcolm X, “Messa':ge to the Grass Roots”
(November 10, 1963)°

‘We want to have just an off-the-cuff chat between you and me, us. We want to
talk right down to earth in a language that everybody here can easily understand.
We all agree tonight, all of the speakers have agreed, that America has a very seri-
ous problem. Not only does America have a very serious problem, but our peo-
ple have a very serious problem. America’s problem is us. We're her problem. The
only reason she has a problem is she doesn’t want us here. And every time you look
at yourself, be you black, brown, red or yellow, a so-called Negro, you represent
a person who poses such a serious problem for America because you're not wanted.
Once you face this as a fact, then you can start plotting a course that will make
you appear intelligent, instead of unintelligent.

What you and I need to do is learn to forget our differences. When we come
together, we don’t come together as Baptists or Methodists. You don’t catch hell

because you're a Baptist, and you don’t catch hell because you're a Methodist. You
don't catch hell because you're a Methodist or Baptist, you don’t catch hell because ¢

youre a Democrat or a Republican, you don't catch hell because youre a Mason
oran Elk, and you sure don’t catch hell because youre an American; because if you

were an American, you wouldn't catch hell. You catch hell because you're a black

man. You catch hell, all of us catch hell, for the same reason.
So we're all black people, so-called Negroes, second-class citizens, ex-slaves. You're

nothing but an ex-slave. You don’t like to be told that. But what else are you? You

are ex-slaves. You didn't come here on the “Mayflower.” You came here on a slave
ship. In chains, like a horse, or a cow, or a chicken. And you were brought here by
the people who came here on the “Mayflower,” you were brought here by the so-
called Pilgrims, or Founding Fathers. They were the ones who brought you here.

THE BLACK UPSURGE AGAINST RACIAL SEGREGATION ~ 401

We have a common enemy. We have this in common: ‘We have a common

. oppressor, a COMMmMon exploiter, and a common discriminator. But once we all

realize that we have a common enemy, then we unite on the basis of what we have

" in common. And what we have foremost in common is that enemy—the white

man. He's an enemy to all of us. I know some of you all think that some of them

. aren’t enemies. Time will tell. . . .

I would like to make a few comments concerning the difference between the

' black revolution and the Negro revolution. Are they both the same? And if they're
" not, what is the difference? What is the difference between a black revolution and
. aNegro revolution? First, whar is a revolution? Sometimes I'm inclined to believe
" that many of our people are using this word “revolution” loosely, without taking
' careful consideration of what this word actually means, and what its historic char-

acteristics are. When you study the historic nature of revolutions, the motive of a
revolution, the objective of a revolution, the result of a revolution, and the meth-

'~ ods used in a revolution, you may change words. You may devise another pro-

. gram, you may change your goal and you may change your mind.

Look at the American Revolution in 1776, That revolution was for what? For
land. Why did they want land? Independence. How was it carried out? Bloodshed.
Number one, it was based on land, the basis of independence. And the only way

"~ they could get it was bloodshed. The Frénch Revolution—what was it based on?

The landless against the landlord. What was it for? Land. How did they get it?
Bloodshed. Was no love lost, was no compromise, was no negotiation. I'm telling

~ you—you don't know what a revolution is. Because when you find out what it is,

you'll get back in the alley, you'll get out of the way.
The Russian Revolution—what was it based on? Land; the landless against the
landlord. How did they bring it about? Bloodshed. You havent gota revolution that

~ doesn’t involve bloodshed. And you're afraid to bleed. I said, you're afraid to bleed.

As long as the white man sent you to Korea, you bled. He sent you to Germany,

3 you bled. He sent you to the South Pacific to fight the Japanese, you bled. You bleed
.~ for white people, but when it comes to secing your own churches being bombed

: and little black girls murdered; you haven't got any blood. You bleed when the white

. man says bleed; you bite when the white man says bite; and you bark when the

" white man says bark. I hate to say this about us, but it’s true. How are you going
" to be nonviolent in Mississippi, as violent as you were in Korea? How can you jus-
. tify being nonviolent in Mississippi and Alabama, when your churches are being

bombed, and your little girls are being murdered, and at the same time you are going
to get violent with Hitler, and Tojo, and somebody else you don even know?
If violence is wrong in America, violence is wrong abroad. If it is wrong to be

~ violent defending black women and black children and black babies and black

~ men, then it is wrong for America to draft us and make us violent abroad in
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defense of her. And if it is right for America to draft us, and teach us how to be
violent in defense of her, then it is right for you and me to do whatever is neces-
sary to defend our own people right here in this country.

One of the most important new organizations to come out of the civil rights move-

ment was the Student Nonviolent Coorgiinating Committee (SNCC), or “Snick” as )

it was usually called. SNCC was established in 1960, growing out of the student
sit-ins in the south. In 1964, the group issued a call for young people to come to
Mississippi to join in voter registration, “freedom schools,” and other projects.

Here is a letter from one of the volunteers, activist and author Martha Honey, then

a first-year student at Oberlin College, writing to a classmate, Blake Alcott.

Martha Honey, Letter from Mississippi Freedom
Summer (August 9, 1964)

moaning and much of the audience and ['W
ble thing to describe but suddenly again, as I'd

white—and then turn around and say they want to love s
are Negros who want to kill whites and many Negros have

still the majority seem to have the quality of being able

is beyond me. There
ch bitterness but

d run home whenever I get bored or frustrated
orthern whites and despise

or scared. I hate the arttitude and position of the
myself when I think that way.

Lately I've been feeling homesick ard Tonging for pleasant old Westport and
iends. I don’t quite know what to do because I can't

sailing and swimming and m;

. ignore my desire to go home and yet I feel Tanrz==

. supporting me this year+
" togo home apd o read a lot and go to Quaker meetings and be by myself so I can
.~ think about al

~ if my emotions ke the

| Movement and I am playing upon that choice and leaving here. I wish
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ch weaker person than I like
to think I am because I do have these emotions. I've always-tgied to avoid situa-
tions which aren’t so nice, like arguments and dirty houses nd now maybe
Mississippi. I asked my father if I could stay down here forewhole year and I was
almost glad when he said “no” that we-eouldnT afford it because it would mean

zddition to three more years of college. I have a desire

this rather than being in the middle of it all the time. But I know
have in the past, that I can only take that pacific sort
of life for a little while and then T gerthe desire to be active again and get involved
with knowing other people.

I guess this all sounds crazy and I seem to always think Gbs
write to you. [ am angry because I have a choice as to whether or noryework in the
ould talk
with you ’cause I'd like to know if you ever felt this way about anything. I+fiean have
you ever despised yourself for your weak coavictionor something. And what is mak-
ing it worse is that all those-damn northerners are thinking of me as a brave hero.

y problems as I

The civil rights activist Fannie Lou Hamer was born in Monigsmery County,

. Mississippi, daughter of two sharecroppers. In 1962, after attending a logal meet-

ing with James Forman of the Student Nonviolent Coordinating Committes

E joined a group of eightesn.blac

(SNCC)
and James Bevel of the Southern Christian_Leadership—€orrference (SCLC), she
ks who iraveled to the courthouse in Indianola to
register to vote. At-tfie time, fewer than seven percent of blacks were registered
to vote in Missigsippi. But Mississippi required that potential voters pass a liter-
acy test before theyeeuld register, and Hamer and the others were told they had
failed the test, and so could nelTes Returning to Ruleville, the group was
harassed and later she was arrested. Here, Hamer-whg later became a field sec-
retary for SNCC and a leader of the Mississippi Freedom Derfisgratic Party (MFDP),
describes to the Credentials Committee of the Democratic Natignal Convention in
Washington in 1964 the treatment she received for tryirgt% vote in Mississippi.
She was part of a Mississippi delegation that asked the Convention to let black del-
egates, in proportion tgAfieir part of the population of Mississippi, represent the
state at the Conventjén, The Democratic Party leaders, including Lyndon Johnson
and Hubert Humphjrey, rejected this, and the Mississippi delegation remained all-
white.




