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I am happy to join with you today in what will go down in history as the
greatest demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation.

Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow w
stand today, signed the Emancipation Proclamztien. This momentou:
decree came as & great beacon light of hope to miliions of Negro slaves
who had been seared in the flames of withering injustice. It came as a
joyous daybreak to end the long night of their captivity.

But one hundred years later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred
years later, the T1ife of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the
manacles of segregation and the chains of discrimination; one hundred
years later, the Negro lives con a lonely island of poverty in the midst
of a vast ocean cof material prosperity; one hundred years later, the
Negro is still languished in the corners of American society and finds
himself in exile in his own Yand.

So we've come here today to_dramatize a shameful condition. In a sense
we've come to our nation's capital to cash a check. When the architects
of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the
Declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory note to which
every American was to fall heir. This note was the promise that all men,
yes, black men as weil as white men, would be guaranteed the unalienable
rights of 1ife, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.

It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note
in so far as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring
this sacred obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check,
a check which has come back marked "“insufficient funds.” But we refuse
to believe that the bank of justice is bankrupt. We refuse to believe
that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunity cf
this nation. And s0 we've come to cash this check, a check that will
give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of justice.

We have also come to this hallowed spot to remind America of the fierce
urgency of now. This is no time to engage in the luxury of cooling off
or to take the tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is the time to
make real the promises of demccracy; now is the time to rise from the
dark and desolate valley of segregation to the sunlit path of racial
justice; now is the time to 1ift our nation from the quicksands of
racial injustice to the solid rock of brotherhood; now is the time to
make justice a reality for all of God's children. It would be fatal
for the nation to overlook the urgency of the moment. This sweltering
summer of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass until there is
an invigorating autumn of freedom and equality.
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Nineteen sixty-three is nct an end, but a beginning. And those who hope
that the Negrec rceded to blow off steam and will now be content, will
have a rude awzkening if the nation returns to business as usual. There
will te reither rest nor trarguility in America until the Negro is grant-
ed his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will continue to shake
the foundations of cur natien until the bright day of Jjustice emerges.

But there is scmething that I must say toc my qeople, who stand on the worn
threshold which ieads into the palace of justice. In the process of gain-
ing cur rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds. Let us
not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from the cup of
bitterness and hatred. We must forever conduct our struggle on the high
plain of dignity and discipline. We must not allow cur creative protests
to degenerate into physical violence. Again and again we must rise to the
majestic heights of meeting physical force with soul force. The marvel-
ous new militancy, which has engulfed the Negro community, must not lead us
to a distrust of all white people. For many of our white brothers, as
evidenced bty their presence here today, have come to realize that their
destiny is tied up with our destiny. And they have come to realize that
their freedom is inextricably bound to our freedom. We cannct walk alone.
And as we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall always march ahead.
We cannot turn back.

There are those who are asking the devotees of Civil Rights, "When will you
be satisfijed?" !e can never be satisfied as long as the Negro is the vic-

tim of the unspeakable horrors of police brutality; we can never be satis- ..

fied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain
lodging in the motels of the highways and the hotels of the cities; we
cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro's basic mobjlity is Trom a smaller
ghetto to a larger one; we can never be satisfied as long as our children
are stripped of their seifhood and robbed of their diagnity by signs stating
"For Whites Only"; we cannct be satisfied as long as the Negro in Missis-
sippi canrot vcte and & MNegro in New York believes he has nothing for
which to vote. ko! No, we are ..ot satisfied, and we will not be satisfied
until "justice rolls down 1ike waters and righteousness 1ike a mighty
stream." :

I am not unmindful that scme of you have come here out of great trials and
tribulations. Some of you have come fresh from narrow jail celis. Some of
you have ccme from areas where your quest for freedom left you battered by
the storms of persecution and staggered by the winds of police brutality.
You have been the veterans of creative suffering. Continue to work with
the faith that unearned suffering is redemptive. Go back toc Mississippi.
Go back to Alabama. Go back to South Carolina. Go back to Georgia. Go
back to Louisiana. Go back to the siums and ghettos of our Northern cit-
ies, krnewing that scmehow this situation can and will be changed. Let us
not wallow in the valley of despair.
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I say to you today, my friends, so even though we face the difficulties
of tcday earc tomorrew, I still have a dream. It is a dream ceeply rooted
in the American cdream. I have ¢ dream that cune day this nation will rise
up and Tive cut the true meanirg of its creed, "we hold these truths to
be self-evident, that all men are created equal.” I have a dream that
one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of former slaves and the sons
of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the tatle of
brotherhocd. I have a dream that one day even the state of Mississippi,
a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat
of cppressicn, will be transformed into an casis of freedom and justice.
I have a cream that my four little children will ore day live in a nation
where they will not be judged by the color of their skin, but by the
content of their character.

I HAVE A CREAM TODAY!

I have a dream that cne day down in Alabama - with its vicious racists,
with ite Governor having his lips dripping with the words of interposition
ard rullification - one day right there in Alabama, little black boys and
black girls will be able to join hands with little white boys and white
girls as sisters and brothers.

I HAVE A DREAM TODAY!

1 have a drear that cne cay every valley shail be exalted, and every hill
and mountain shall be mace low. The rough places will be plain and the
crooked places will be made straight, “and the glory of the tord shall be
revealed, and all flesh shall see it together.”

This is cur hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with.
With this faith we will be able to hew out of the mountain of despair a
store of hope. With this faith we will be akle to transform the jengling
discords of our nation into a beautiful symphomy of brother- hood. With
this faith we will be able to work together, to pray together, to
struggle together, to gc to jeil together, to stand up for freedom
together, knowing that we will be- free one day. And this will be the
day. This will be the day when all of God's children will be able to
sing with new meaning, "My country 'tis of thee, sweet land ot liberty,
of thee 1 sing. Lland where my father died, land of the pilgrim's pride,
from every rountainside, let freecom ring.” And if America is to be a
great nation, this must become true.

So let freedom ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire; let
freedom ring from the mighty mountains of Mew York; let freedom ring
from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsylvania; let freedom ring from
the snow-capped Rockies of Colorado; let freedom ring from the
curvaceous slopes of California. But not only that. Let freedom ring
from Stone Mountain of Georgia; let freedom ring frcm Lookout Mountain
of Tennessee; let freedom ring from every hill and mole hill of
Mississippi. “From every mountainside, let freedom ring."
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And when this happens, and when we zllow freedeom to ring, when we let it
ring from every viilage znd every hamlet, from every state and every
city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God's children,
black men and white rmen, Jews and Centiles, Protestants and Catholics,
will be able to join hands and sing in the words of the gld Negro
spiritual: "Free at last. free at last. Thank Ged Aimighty, we are
free at last."

Transcribed from recording, “The Great March cn Washington,” November,
1683 by the King Library and Archives. -

Protected by Copyright. Not to be reproduced without written
permissicn.

Cistributed by:  THE MARTIN LUTHER KIHG, JR. CENTER FOR
HOMVIOLENT SOCIAL CHANGE, INC.
449 Auburn Avenue, N.E.
Atlanta, GA 30312
Telephone number: (404} £24-1936
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kL SPEECH BY DR. MARTIN LUTEHER KING, JR.

THE MARCH ON WASHINGTON

LINCOLN MEMORIAL, WASHINGTON, D.C., AUGUST 28, 1963
Copyright, 1963 by Martin Luther King, Jr.

I am happy to join with you today in what will go down in history as
the greatest demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation.

Five score years ago, a great American, in vhose svmbolic shadow we
stand today, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This mementous
decree came as a great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro slaves
who had been seared in the flames of withering injustice. It came as

a joyous daybreak to end the long night of their captivity.

But one hundred years later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred
years later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the ma-
nacles of segregation and the chains of discrimination: one hundred
years later, the Negro lives on a lonely island of poverty in the midst
of a vast ocean of material prosperity; one hundred vears later, the
Negro is still languished in the corners of American society and finds
himself in exile in his own land.

So we've come here today to dramatize z shameful condition. 1In a sense
we've come to our nation's capital to cash a check. When the avchitects
0f our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitutiorn and the
Declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory noite to
which every American was to fall heir. This note was the promise that
all men, ves, black men as well as white men, would be guaranteed the
unalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit cf happiness.

It is obvious today that America has defauli=d on this promissorv note
in so far as her citizens of coler are concerned. Instead of honoring
this sacred obligation, Americaz has given thke Negro people a bad check; &z
check which has come back marked "insufficient funds." But we refuse

to believe that the bank of justice is bankrurt. We refuse to believe
that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunitv of
this nation. And so we've come to cash this check, a check that will
give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of justice.

We have also come to this hallowed spot to remind America of the fierce
urgency of now. This is notime to engage in the ~axury of cooling off

or to take the tranquilizing érug of graduzlism. Now is *he time %o make
real the promises of democracy; now is the time to rise from the dark

and desolate valley of segrecation toc the sunlit path of racial justice;
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now is the time to lift our nation £rom the quicksands of racial in-
Justice to the solid rock of brotherhcod; now is the time to make jus-
‘tice a reality for all God's children. It would be fatal for the
nation to overlook the urgency of the mcment. This sweltering summer
of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass until there is an
invigorating autumn of freedom ancé ecuality.

Nineteen Sixtyv-Three is not an end, bu: a beginning. And those who
hope that the Negro needed to blow 0ff steam and will now be content,
will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual.
There will be neither rest nor tranguility in America until the Negro
is granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will con-
tinue to shake the foundations of our nation until the bright day of
justice emerges.

But there is something that I must say to my people, who stand on the
warm threshhold which leads into the palace of justice. 1In the process
of gaining our rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds.
Let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from he
cup of bitterness and hatred. 'We must forever ccnduct our struggle on
the high plain of dignity and discipline. #ile must not allow our cre-
ative protest to degeneraté into physical Wiolence. Again and agal

we must rise tc the majestic heights of meeting physical force with
soul force;{ané the marvelous new militancy, which has engquifed the
Negro commuLity, must not lead us to a distrust of all white people.
For many of our white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here
today, have come to realize that +their destiny is tied up with our
destiny. And they have come to realize that their freedom is inextri-
cably bound to our freedom. We carnot walk alone. (And as we walk, we

must make the pledge that we shall always march ahead. We cannot turn
back.

There are those who are asking the d&svotess of Civil Rights, "When will
you be satisfied?" We can naver be satisfied ac long as the Negro is
the victim of the unspeakable horrors of police brutality; we can never
be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel,
cannot gain lodging in the motels of the hichways and the hotels of the
cities; we cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro's basic mobility is
from a smaller ghetto to a larger one; we can never be satisfied as long
as our children are stripped of their selfhood and robbed of their dig-
nity by signs stating "For Writes Only*®; we cannot be satisfied as long
as the Negrc in Mississippi cannot vote and a Negro in New Ycrk believes
he has nothing for which to vots. No! No, we a~e not satisfied, and
we will not be satisfied until "justice rolls down like waters and

righteousness like a mignty stream."
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I am not unmincéful that some of you have come here out of sreat trials
ané tribulations. Some of vou have come fresh from narrow jail cells.
Some of vou have come from areas where your guest for freedom left vou
battered by the storms of persecution and staggered by the winds of
police brutality. You have been the veterans of creative suffering.
Continue to work with the faith that unearned suffering is redemptive.
Go back to Mississippi. Go back to 2labama. Go back to South Carolina.
Go back to Georgia. Go back to Louisiana. Go back to the slums and
ghettos of our Northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can
and will be changed. Let us not wallow in the valley of despair.

I =ay to you today, my friends, so even though-we face the difficulties
of today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply roozed
in the American dream. I have a dream that one day this nation will rise
up and live out the true meaning of its creed, "We hold these truths

to be self-evident, that all men are created egual."” [i_have a dream
that one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of former slaves and the
sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the
table of brotherhodgg I have a dream that one day even the state of
Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering
with the heat of oppression, will be transformed into an oasis of free-
dom and justice. [I have a dream that my four little children will one
day live in a nation where tiley will not be judgecd by the color of their
skin, but by the content of their character

—

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one dav down in Alabama - with its vicious racists,
with its Governor having his lips dripping with the words of inter-
position and nullification - one day right there in Alakama, little
black boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white
bovs and white girls as sisters and brothers,

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day “"every valley shall be exalted and every
hill and mountain shall be made low. The rough places will be made
plain and the crooked places will be made straight, and the glory of
the Lord shall be revealed, and zll flesh shall see it together."

Tnis is our hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with,
With this faith we will be ablie to transform the jangling discords of
Our nation into a beautiful symphony of brotherhood. With this faita

we will be able %o work together, to pray together, to struggle zo-
gether, to go to jail together, te stand uz for freedom together,
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knowing that we will be free one day. And this will be the day. This
will be the day when all of God's children will be able to sing with
new meaning, "My country tis of thee, sweet land of libertv, of thee

I sing. Land where my fathers died, land of the pilgrims pride, from
every mountain side, let freedom ring." BAnd if Zmerica is to be a
great nation, this must become true.

So let freedom ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire; let
freedom ring from the mightvy mountains of New York; let freedom ring

from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsylvania; let freedom ring from
the snow-capped Rockies of Colorado; let freedem ring from the curvaceous
slopes of California. But not only that. Let freedom ring from Stone
Mountain of Georgia; let freedom ring from Lookout Mountain of Tennessee;
let freedom ring from every hill and meole hill of Mississippi. From
every mountainside, let freedom ring.

And when this happens, and when we allow freedom to ring, when we let
it ring from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every
city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God's children,
black men and white men, Jews and gentiles, Protestants and Catholics,
will be able to join hands -and sing in the words of the olad Negrc spi-
ritual: "Free at last. Free g+ last. Thank God Almighty, We are free
at last."

Distributed by: THE MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. CENTER FOR SOCIAL CHANGE
LIBRARY-DOCUMEKTATION PROJECT
671 BECKWITH STREET, S.W.
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 20311
PHONE - 524-1936 (404)
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I am happy to join with you today in what will go down in history as
the greatest demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation.

Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow we
stand today, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous
decree came as a great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro slaves
who had been seared in the flames of withering injustice. It came as

a joyous daybreak to end the long night of their captivity.

But one hundred vears later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred
years later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the ma-
nacles of segregation and the chains of discrimination; one hundred
years later, the Negro lives on a lonely island of poverty in the midst
of a vast ocean of material pProsperity; one hundred vears later, the
Negro is still languished in the corners of American society and finds
himself in exile in his own land.

So we've come here today to dramatize a shameful condition. 1In a sense
we've come to our nation's capital to cash a check. When the architects
of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the
Declaration of Independence, they were sigring a promissorv note to
which every American was to fall heir. This note was the promise that
all men, ves, black men as well as white men, would be guaranteed the
unalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit cf happiness.

It is obvious today that America has defanlted on this promissory note
in so far as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring
this sacred obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check: a
check which has come back marked "insufficient funds.," But we refuse

to believe that the bank of justice is bankrugt. We refuse to believe
that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunity of
this nation. And so we've come to cash this check, 2 check that will
give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of justice.

We have also come to this hallowed Spot to remind America of the fierce
urgency of now. This is notime to engage in the ~uxury of cooling off
or to take the tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is +he time to make
real the promises of democracy; now is the time to rise from the dark
and desolate valley of segrecation to the sunlit path of racial justice;
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now is the time to lift our nation from the guicksands of racial in-
justice to the solid rock of brotherhood; now is the time to make jus-
‘tice a reality for all God's children. It would be fatal for the
nation to overlook the urgency of the moment. This sweltering swmmer
of the Negro's legitimate discontent will net pass until there is an
invigorating autumn of freedom ané ecuality.

Nineteen Sixty-Three is not an end, but a beginning. And those who
hope that the Negro needed to blow off steam and will now be content,
will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual.
There will be neither rest nor tranquility in America until the Negro
is granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will con-

tinue to shake the foundations of our nation until the bright day of
justice emerges.

But there is something that I must say to my people, who stand on the
warm threshhold which leads into the palace of justice. 1In the process
of gaining our rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds.
Let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from the
cup of bitterness and hatred. ' We must forever conduct our struggle on
the high plain of dignity and discipline. A¥e must not allow our cre-
ative protest to degenerate into physical "¥iolence. Again and again
we must rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical force with
soul force;fand the marvelous new militancy, which has engulfed the
Negro commuLity, must not lead us to a distrust of all white people.
For many of our white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here
today, have come to realize that their destiny is tied up with our
destiny. And they have come to realize that their freedom is inextri-
cably bound to our freedom. We carnot walk alone. (And as we walk, we

must make the pledge that we shall always march ahead. We cannot turn
back.

There are those who are asking the devotees of Civil Rights, "When will
you be satisfied?" We can never be satisfied as long as the Negro is
the victim of the unspeakable horrors of police brutality; we can never
be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel,
cannot gain lodging in the motels of the highways and the hotels of the
cities; we cannot be satisfied as lorng as rhe Negro's basic mobility is
from a smaller ghetto to a larger one; we can never be satisfied as long
as our children are stripped of their selfhood and robbed of their dig-
nity by signs stating "For Whites Only"; we cannot be satisfied as long
as the Negro in Mississippi cannot vote and a MNegro in New York believes
he has nothing for which to vote. No! No, we ave not satisfied, andé
we will not be satisfied until "§ustice =olils cdownni like waters and

-

righteousness like a mighty stream."
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I am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of great trials
and tribulations. Some of vou have come fresh from narrow jail cells.
Some of vou have come from areas where your quest Ior freedom left you
battered by the storms of persecution and staggered by the winds of
police brutality. You have been the veterans of creative suffering.
Continue to work with the faith that unearned suffering is redemptive.
Go back to Mississippi. Go back to Alabama. Go back to South Carolina.
Go back to Georgia. Go back to Louisiana. Go back to the slums and
ghettos of our Northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can
anc will be changed. Let us not wallow in the valley of despair.

I say to you today, my friends, so even though-we face the difficulties
of today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. Tt is a dream deeply rooted
in the American dream. I have a dream that one day this nation will rise
up and live out the true meaning of its creed, "We hold these truths

to be self-evident, that all men are created equal.” [I have a dream
that one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of former slaves anéd *he
sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the
table of brotherhodgj I have a dream that one day even the state of
Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering
with the heat of oppression, will be transformed into an oasis of free-
dom and justice. [I have a dream that my four little children will one
day live in a nation where they will not be judged by the color of their
skin, but by the content of their characteéZ]

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day down in Alabama - with its vicious racists,
with its Governor having his lips dripping with the words of inter—
position and nullification - one day right there in Alabama, little
black boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white
boys and white girls as sisters and brothers.

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day "every valley shall be exalted and every
hill and mountain shall be made iow. The rough places will be made
plain and the crooked Places will be made straight, and the glory of
the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together."”

This is our hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with.
With +his faith we will be abie to transform the jangling discords of
our nation into a beautiful symphony of brotherhood. With this faith
we will be able to work together, to pray together, to struaggle to-
gether, to go to jail together, to stand up xor freedom together,
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knowing that we will be free one dzy. And this will be the day. This
will be the day when all of God's children will be able to sing with
new meaning, "My country tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee

I sing. Land where my fathers died, land of the pilgrims pride, from
every mountain side, let freedom ring." And if America is to be a
great naticn, this must become true.

So let freedom ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire; let
freedom ring from the michty mountains of New York; let freedom ring

from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsvlvania; let freedom ring from
the snow-capped Rockies of Colorado; let freedem ring from the curvaceous
slopes of California. But not only that. Let freedom ring from Stone
Mountain of Georgia; let freedom ring from Lookout Mountain of Tennessee;
let freedom ring from every hill and mole lhill of Mississippi. From
every mountainside, let freedom ring.

And when this happens, and when we allow freedom to ring, when we let
it ring from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every
city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of Gog's children,
black men and white men, Jews and gentiles, Protestants and Catholies,
will be able to join hands -and sing in the words of the olad Negro spi-

ritual: “Free at last. Free at last. Thank God Almignty, We are free
at last."

Distributed by: THE MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR. CENTER FOR SOCIAL CHANGE
LIBRARY-DOCUMEKNTATION PROJECT
671 BECKWITH STREET, S.W.
ATLANTA, GEORGIA 30211
PHONE - 524-1956 (404)
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i i W i in history as
I am happy to join with you today in wihat will go down _
the greatest demonstration for freedom in the history of our nation.

+

Five score years age, a great American, in whose sﬂﬂri:o;!,ic shadow we
stand today, Signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous
decree came as a great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro siaves
whno had been seared in the flames of withering :_’unjust.’l_.cg. It came as
a joyous daybreak to end the long night of theéir captivity.

But one hundred yeare later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred
years later, the life of the Negzo is still sadly crippled by the ma~ ]
racles of segregation and the chains of discriminatfon; one hundred in 3T
7ears later, the Negro lives on a lopnely disiand of poverty in the midst
of a vast ocean of material prosperity; one hundred years later, the e
Hegro dis stild languished in tHe corners of American: s_s_pc;;_af.e‘_l:y.ga;gq_’.;ﬁl_ﬁ@s;
‘imself in exile i his own land. = e M

€9 we've come here today to dramatize a -shameful condition. ',Iﬁ'émhaﬁse‘
we've come to our nation's capital to cash a check ___Wﬁgn}t&é&archlpﬂﬁ
of our republic wrote the magnificent words' o Gonstdtution and
Declaration of Independence, they wete signing Xy note .
wiiich every American was to fall hedr. This note 2 P : i i, 3N L
all men, yes, black men as well as white men, would be guaranteed ' | AR
uwnalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of hapg :
gl b S el iz ’
today that America hias d
her citizens of color are
IIE'_-M | - ‘
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from the guicksands of racial in=

make =
justice to the solid rock of brotherhood; now ig ;hef:i!:i’ ggr e Jus
tice a reality for all God's children. It woulg\hi: sweltering summer
nation to overlook the urgency of the moment. I RO e
of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass un
invigorating autumn of freedom angé egquality.

now is the time to lift our nation

: ' inni those who
Hineteen Sixty-Tliree is not an end, but a beginning. And _
hope that '!;heyNegro needed to blow off steam and will now be qontenti
will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual.
There will be neither rest nor tranguility in America until the Negro
is granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will con-
tindle to shake the foundations of our nation until the bright day of
Justice emerges.

But there is something that I must say to my I;Nar;r[:-l.e5 who stand on the
warm threshhold which leads into the palace of Jjustice. 1In the process
of gaining our rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds <Al
Let us not seek to Satisfy our thirst for freedom by nking dirom the

cup of bitterness and hatred. We must forever con .

the high plain of dignity and discipline. We mus
ative protest to degenerate dinto physical violen I an JELIL L - R
we must nige to the majestic heights of meeting: Cal forcemilth | e
soul force; and the marvelous new militancy, which :
Negro community, must not lead us to a distwust of

fosay . of our white hrothers, as evidenced by, tH b
today, have come to realize Ehat their destimy, is. |

destiny. 2nd they have come to realize fhat thei:
cably bound to our freedom. We cannot walk alone
must make the pledge that we shall always march.
back .o e N AR e Gt -
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' . of great krials
f am not unmindful that some of you have come BOf cg:rgg_dggai Phebiess
and.tribulations. Some of you have cong frefh 3 faxlfreedcm {eft you
Some of you have come from areas wherg your :ue:red e
battercd by the storms of persecution and sitaggs SRR e e v
police brutalityx. You have mgen the veterans oxffezing et iy
Continue to work with the faith that unearned su.ﬁ7ck g e s
Go back to Mississippi. Go back to Alabama. GO i K o
Go back to Georsia. Go back to Louisiana. 6O b%c zhié e sandiy,
ghettos of ocur Northepn cities, knowing that somehow s
ang will be changed. Iet us not wallow 1n the valley .

I sav to you today, my friends, so even though we_faceazhe dgffig“lﬁézied
of today and tomorrow, I 8till have a dream. 1t 25 a cream CEeF EI;_ h
n the American dream. T have a dream that one day th@s Eatiqn w{ _ rise
up and live sut the true meaning of dits creed, "We Holg thgqe_tngmhs

te be self-evident, shat all men ate craated equai. 1 have & dre;m__:
that one day on the red hilis ef Georgia, sons cf former slaves andithe
sons of Eormer slave owders will be able to =it down togetiigr at thel
table of brotherhood. T have a dream that one day even the state of ii 5
Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of imjustice, sw
with the heat of oppression, will be transformed into an casis
dom and justige. I have a dream that my four liktle chllgzgq
day live in a nation where they wild not be judged bY.thﬁﬁ ol

gxin, but by the content of théix Gharacter. ,

i mave a dream today!

1 have a dream that one
with its Governor havi
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Knowing that we will e free one day. And this will be the SAYCHaThis
BE 31 Pporihatday When alat GErCod e children will be able to sing with
new meaning, "My country tis sf thee, sweet land of libexty, of ‘thee
I sing. Land where my fathers die#, land of the pilgrims pride, from
eveyy mountain side, let freedom ring.” And if America is ta'ba a
great nation, thits must become truc.

S0 let freedom ring from the prodigious kilftops of Hew Hampshire: leét
frecdom ring from the mighty mountains of New York; det freedom ring

from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsylvania; let freedom ring from
the snow-capped Rockies of Colorado; let freedom ring f£rom the curvacecus
slopes of California. But not only that. Let freedom ring from Stone
Hountain of Georgias; let freedom rins from Lockout Hountaln of Tennessee; s
kot freedom ring from every hill and mole hill of Misaissippi. Exom T T
every powtainside, let freedonm zing.

And when tnis happens, and when'we ‘allow freedom to'ringj wheniwesistius
ig ring from every villace and every hamlet, fzom every state. every, =
civy, we will se able to specd up that day when.all of Godis < -
black men and waite men, Jews and gentiles, Protestants an

#ill be abie to join hands and sing in the words of thelold Neg

ricval: “Free at last. Free at last. ’fhank God Almighty,
at last." : iR R s Ty
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"L HAVE A uRBEAM™

A SPEECH BY DR. MARTIN LUTHER KING, JR.

THE MARCH ON WASHINGTON

LINCOLN MEMORIAL, WASHINGTON, D.C., AUGUST 28, 1963
Copyright, 1963 by Martin Luther King, Jr.

I am happy tc join with you today in what will go down in history as
the greatest demonstration for fresdom in the nistory of our nation.

Five score years ago, a great Rmerican, in whose symbolic shadow we
stand today, signed the Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous
decree came as a great beacon light of hope to millions of Negro slaves
who had been seared in the flames of withering injustice. It came as

a joyous daybreak to end the long night of their captivity.

But one hundred years later, the Negro still is not free; one hundred
years later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the ma-
nacles of segregation and the chains of discrimination:; one hundred
years later, the Negro lives on a lonely island of poverty in the midst
of a vast ocean of material prosperity; one hundred years later, the

Negro is still languished in the corners of American society and finds
himself in exile in his own land.

So we've come here today to dramatize a shameful condition. In a sense
we've come to our nation's capital to cash a check. When the architects
of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the
Declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory note to
which every American was to fall heir. This note was the promise that
all men, yes, black men as well as white men, would be guaranteed the
unalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of happiness.

It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note
in so far as her citizens of color are concerned. Instead of honoring
this sacred obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check: a
check which has come back marked "insufficient funds." But we refuse

to believe that the bank of justice is bankrugt. We refuse to believe
that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportunity of
this nation. And so we've come to cash this check, a check that will
give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of justice.

We have also come to this hallowed spot to remind America of the Ffierce
urgency of now. This is notime to engage in the ~uxury of cooling off

or to take the tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is the time to make
real the promises of democracy; now is the time to rise from the dark
and desolate valley of segregation to the sunlit path of racial justice;
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row is the time to lift our nation from the quicksands of racial in-
justice to the solid rock of brotherhocd; now is the time to make jus-
tice a reality for all God's children. It would be fatal for the
nation to overlock the urgency of the moment. This sweltering summer
of the Negro's legitimate discontent will not pass until +there is an
invigorating autumn of freedon ard sgualiity.

o

Nineteen Sixty-Three is not an end, but 2 heginning. A&And those who
hope that the Negro needed o blow off steam and will now be content,
will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual.
There will be neither rest nor tranguility in America until the Negro
is granted his citizenship rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will con-

tinue to shake the foundations of our nation until +he bright day of
justice emerges,

But there is something that I must say to my people, who stand on the
warm threshhold which leads into the palace of justice. In the process
of gaining our rightful place, we must not be guilty of wrongful deeds.
let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from the
cup of bitterness and hatred. We must forever conduct our struggle on
the high plain of dignity and discipline. We must not allow our cre-
____m__atine—pnotestatg—degeae;até—éa%e—@hysiea&—vie%eneeT——Agaén—ané~agaéa—~———-mm
we must rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical force with
soul force; and the marvelovus new militancy, which has engulfed the
Negro community, must not lead us to a distrust of all white people.
For many of our white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here
today, have come to realize that their destiny is tied up with our
destiny. And they have come to realize that their freedom is inextri-
cably bound to:<our freedom. We cannot walk alone. ‘And as we walk, we

must make the pledge that we shall azlways march ahead. We cannot turn
back.

There are those who are asking the devotees of Civil Rights, "When will
you be satisfied?" We can never be satisfied as long as the Negro is
the victim of the unspeakable horrors of police brutality; we can never
be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatique of travel,
cannot gain lodging in the motels of the highways and the hotels of the
cities; we cannot be satisfied as long as the Negro's basic mobility is
from a smaller ghetto to a larger one; we can never be satisfied as long
as our children are stripped of their selfhood and robbed of their dig-
nity by signs stating "For Whites Only"; we cannot be satisfied as long
as the Negro in Mississippi cannot vote and a Negro in New York believes
he has nothing for which to vote. No! No, we are not satisfied, and

we will not be satisfied until "justice rolls down like waters and
righteousness like a mighty stream."
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I am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of great trials
and tribulations. Some of you have come fresh from narrow jail cells.
Some of vou have come from areas where your quest for Ffreedom left You
battered by the storms of persecution and staggered by the winds of
police brutality. You have been the veterans of creative suffering.
Continue te work with the faith +hat unsarnes zuffering is redemptive.
0 back to Mississippi. Go bagk Lo hlabama. oo back to South Caroli-
Go back te Georgia. Go back to Louiziana. @o back +o the slums znd
ghettos of our Northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation ca-
and will be changed. 1Let us not wallow in the valiey of despair.

I say to you today, my friends, so aven though we face the difficulties
of today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply rooted
in the American dream. I have a dream that one day this nation will rise
up and live out the true meaning of its cread, "We hold these truths

to be self-evident, that all men are created equal." I have a dream
that one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of former slaves and the
sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the
table of brotherhocod. I have a dream that one day even the state of
Mississippi, a state sweltering with the heat of injustice, sweltering
with the heat of oppression, will be transformed into an oasis of free-
dom and justice. I have a dream that my four little children will one

day live in a nation where they will not be judged by the color of their

skir, but by the content of their character.

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day down in Alabama - with its vicious zpacists,
with its Governor having his lips dripping with the words of inter-
position and nullification - one day right there in Alabama, little
black boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white
boys and white girls as sisters and brothers.

I have a dream todav!

I have a dream that one day "every valley shall be exalted and avery
hill and mountain shall be made low. The rough places will be made
plain and the crooked places will be made straight, and the glory of
the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together.”

This is our hope. This is the faith that I go back to the South with.
With this faith we will be able to transform the jangling discords of
our nation into a beautiful symphony of brotherhood. With this faith
we will be able to work together, to pray together, to struggle to-
gether, to go to jail together, to stand up for freedom together,
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knowing that we will be free one day. Ané this will be the day. This
will be the day when all of God's children will be able +o ging with
new meaning, "My country tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee

I sing. Land where my fathers died, land of the pilgrims pride, from
every mountain side, lest freedom ring." 2and if Zmericz is to hbe a
great nation, this must becoms true.

So let fresdom ring from the prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire; lat
freedom ring from the mighty mountains of New York; let freedom ring
from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsvlvania; let freedom ring from
the snow-capped Rockies of Colorado; let freedom ring from the curvaceous
slopes of California. But not only that. Let freedom ring from Stone
Mountain of Georgia; let freedom ring irom Lookout Mountain of Tennessee;
let freedom ring from every hill and mole hill of Mississippi. From
every mountainside, let freedom ring.

And when this happens, and when we allow freedom to ring, when we let
it ring from every village and esvery hamlet, from every state and every
city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God's children,
black men and white men, Jews and gentiles, Protestants and Catholics,
will be able to join hands-and sing in the words of the old Negro spi-

rituair—"free =t Tast. Free at 1ast. Thank God Almighty, We are free
at last."
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