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1t is the word maladjusted. This word is t‘he ringing cry of n}gfde_rn dgﬁ
psychology. Certainly all of us want to live a well-adjusted life in orE cr
to avoid the neurotic personality. But I say to you, there arie 3(:1* ;1 .
things within our social order to which 1 am proud to be_ ma ;1 lfuste
and to which 1 call upon all men of good will to be maladjusted.

If you will allow the preacher inme to come out now, llet medszy to 'yoz
that I never did intend to adjust to the evils of segregation an 1Iscr1m
nation. I never did intend to adjust myself to religious b}g{)try. never
did intend to adjust myself to economic conditions that w.'lll.take gicessc;:
ties from the many to give luxuries to the few. I never did intend to a

just myself to the madness of militarism, and the self-defeating effects of .

physical violence. And I call upon all men of good will to be nﬁalidjtﬁtic;
because it may well be that the salvation of our world lies in the hands
justed. )
thgcﬁzltagglﬁ; maladjusted, as maladjusted as the prqphet Amo; who ﬁ!;
the midst of the injustices of his day could cry out in words t ;f: ec ©
across the centuries, “Let justice run down hkf: waters and r;lg I’.e](illln-
ness like a mighty stream.” Let us be. as m?}adjusted as Ab.raha;rfx : 1ve
coln, who had the vision to see that this nation could not exist ha § ald
and half free. Let us be maladjusted as Jesus of Nazar_eth, wd o cou ¢
look into the eyes of the men and women of his generatlonhan c;ytoge:
“Love your enemies, Bless them that curse you. Pray for them tha
i u.” .

SP}‘%&EZJ? i;zto it is through such maladjustment that we will be able to

emerge from the bleak and desolate midnight of man’s inhumanity to -

i i itteri freedom and justice.
nto the bright and glittering daybr.eak of :
?;Ztlwﬂl be the gay when all of God’s children, black men and white

i i ill be able to join -
, Jews and Gentiles, Catholics and Protestants‘, wi e
},I;e:?dg and sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual, “Free at last!

Free at last! Thank God almighty, we are free at last!”
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| Have a Dream

This is perhaps the most well-known and most quoted address Dr. King deliy-
ered. He delivered this speech before the Lincoln Memorial on 28 August 1963
as the keynate address of the March on Washington, D.C., for Civil Rights. The
television cameras al lowed the entire nation to hear and see him Plead for jusvice
and freedom. Mrs. Coretta King once commented,

VAt that moment it seemed as
if the Kingdom of God appeared. But it only

tasted for a moment.”

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.
Fivescore 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 4
 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 manacles 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 lan-
- guished 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 ar-
. chitects of our republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution
and the Declaration of Independence, they were signing a promissory
“hote to which every American was to fall heir. This note was the prom-
-ise that all men, yes, black men as well as white men, would be guaran-
eed 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
acred obligation, America has given the Negro people a bad check; a
-check which has come back marked “Insufficient funds.” We refuse to
“believe that there are insufficient funds in the great vaults of opportuni-
y of this nation. And so we’ve come to cash this checek, 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
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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 democracy; now'is the time to rise from the
dark and desolate valley of segregation to the sunlit path of racial jus-
tice; now is the time to lift our nation from the quicksands of racial in-
justice to the solid rock of brotherhood; now is the time to make justice
a reality for all God’s children. It would be fatal for the nation to over-
look the urgency of the moment. This sweltering summer of the Ne-
gro’s legitimate discontent will not pass until there is an invigorating
autumn of freedom and equality.

Nineteen sixiy-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 continue
1o 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 threshold 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 plane of dignity and discipline. We must not allow our creative
protest to degenerate into physical viclence. Again and again we must
rise to the majestic heights of meeting physical force with soul force.

The marvelous new militancy which has engulfed the Negro commu-
nity 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 inextricably bound to our freedom. This
offense we share mounted to storm the battlements of injustice must be
carried forth by a biracial army. We cannot walk alone. _

And as we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall aiways march
ahead. We cannot turn back. There are those who are asking the devo-
tees of civil rights, “When will you be satisfied?” We can never be satis-
fied as long as the Negro is the victim of the unspeakable horrors of
police brutality. :

We can never be satisfied as long as our baodies, heavy with 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 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 dignity by signs stating *“‘for whites only.”
We cannot be satisfied as long as a Negro in Mississippi cannot vote and
a Negro in New York believes he has nothing for which to vote. No, we
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are not satisfied, and we will not be satisfied until justice rolls down like
waters and righteousness like 2 mighty stream.

I'am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of excessive
trials and tribulation. Some of you have come fresh from narrow jail
cells. Some of you have come 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 suffer-
ing. Continue to work with the faith that unearned suffering is
redemptive. ,

Go back to Mississippi; go back to Alabama; go back to South Caroli-
na; go back to Georgia; go back to Louisiana; go back to the stums and
ghettos of the northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation carn,
and will be changed. Let us not wallow in the valley of despair.

So 1 say to you, my friends, that even though we must face the difficul-
ties of today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. It is a dream deeply
rooted in the American 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.

1 have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia, sons of for-
mer slaves and sons of former slave-owners will be able to sit down to-
gether at the table of brotherhood.

I have a dream that one day, even the state of Mississippi, a state swel-
tering with the heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat of oppression,
will be transformed into an casis of freedom and justice.

I have a dream 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 content of
their character. I have a dream today!

F have a dream that one day, dowsn in Alabama, with its vicious racists,
with its governor having his lips dripping with the words of interposi-
tion and nullification, that 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, every hill
and mountain shall be made low, the rough places shall be made plain,
and the crooked places shall be made straight and the glory of the Lord
will 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 hew out of the mountain of despaira
stone of hope. 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 together, to go to jail together, to stand up for freedom togeth-
er, knowing that we will be free one day. This will be the day when aif 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,
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land of the pilgrim’s pride; from every .mountfiin side, let freedom
ring”—and if America is to be a great naFIOl:l, this must become tl;lqe.
So let freedom ring from the prodigious hlllltops of New Hampshire.
Let freedom ring from the mighty mountains of New York. i
Let freedom ring from the heightening Alleghemes of Pengsy vania.
Let freedom ring from the snow-capped Rockies of 'Colo?a o.
Let freedom ring from the curvaceous slopes of California.
But not only that. . '
Let freedom ring from Stone Mountan (')f Georgia.
Let freedom ring from Lookout Mountain 9f Tenr?es_sefe. . ]
Let freedom ring from every hill and molehill of Mississippi, from ev
inside, let freedom ring. o
er)z(\?:do Lvlvr}lfz;anxg allow freedom Eogring, when we ?et it ring from e:lery
village and hamlet, from every state and city, we will be able to spee 1‘13;
that day when all of God’s children«—black_ men and wfn%e mcs:nci Je o
and Gentiles, Catholics and Protestants—will be able to join hands an -

to sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual, “Free at last, free at last;
thank God Almighty, we are free at last.”

Negro Histary Bulletin 21 (May 1968): 16—-i7.

. tims of one of the most vicious, heinous crimes ever perpetrated against

mised with the undemocratic practices of southern dixiecrats and the
- blatant hypocrisy of right-wing northern Republicans. They have some-
. thing to say to every Negro who passively accepts the evil system of seg-
- regation, and stands on the sidelines in the midst of a mighty struggle
for justice. They say to each of us, black and white alike, that we must
“substitute courage for caution. They say to us that we must be con-
‘‘terned not merely about WHO murdered them, but about the system,
-the way of life and the philosophy which PRODUCED the murderers.

-.to make the American dream a reality.
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Eulogy for
the Martyred Children

The Reverend Dr. King deltvered this sermon at the Sumeral of the liitle girls
who were killed on 15 September 1963 by a bomb as they atiended the Sunday
school of the 16th Street Baptist Church in Birmingham, Alabama.

This afternoon we gather in the quiet of this sanctuary to pay our last
tribute of respect to these beautiful children of God., They entered the
stage of history just a few years ago, and in the brief years that they were
privileged to act on this mortal stage, they played their parts exceeding-
Iy well. Now the curtain falls; they move through the exit; the draina of
their earthly life comes to a close. They are now committed back to that
eternity from which they came.

These chiIdren——unoﬂ"ending; innocent and beautiful—were the vic-

humanity.

Yet they died nobly. They are the martyred heroines of a holy crusade
for freedom and human dignity. So they have something to say to us in
their death. They have something to say to every minister of the gospel
who has remained silent behind the safe security of stained-glass win-
dows. They have something to say to every politician who has fed his
constituents the stale bread of hatred and the spoiled meat of racism.
They have something to say to a federal government that has compro-

Their death says to us that we must work passionately and unrelentingly

So they did not die in vain. God still has a way of wringing good out of
vil. History has proven over and over again that unmerited suffering is
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