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INTO SELMA

circle of trust. We used thar phrase often—"a circle of trust.” Ouy m
were “soul sessions™— :
swons through which wcumldﬁna!lyamvcaumhmonmdeqs,on ring
cepted by everyone. s
Mtypco(pnx&sumhb&ewhcmbcpﬂlﬁqmusaﬂmandl
one another Bur it bcoomcsapmbka‘htndxpmk‘ipmrsm suang::'
Ammm‘smthadhmpuwdbydn{aual%hﬂwnwmnbt ofpcopk'
in SNCC who simply didn't know one another
It started. of course, that summer, when those eight hundred N""he
students came into Mississippi. Our staffs in ather states—Arkansas | Georg:
Alabama-—bitched and griped about the focus on Mississippi, about Who wae
gctmgwhuinunnsdmoum.rbmwalmdyumblugm the fieq
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of complaints that not only were the staffers owside Mississippi being
as stepchikdren, but they were being ignored in &votofabmhofoumdm
“Who are all those people in Mississippi? We don't even know them " ! can'y
coumhowmmydmslludt}mqam.wtbchalhmthc Vast mq
Jority of those new people in Mississippi were white did not help,

In addition to the complaints from people in the field abous the decisign
we were makang in Atlanta, lhmmconcumaudlmhdmuabom the
behavior of some of our peaple in the field, We had many reports that sy,
met, both from seaff people and from members of the localcommumuam
which we were doing our week, that some SNCC staffers were MISUSINg the;,
position and status, that they were misspending money, thar there was asig.
nificant amount of manjuanasmoking going on, mostly among the m, :
ship from Northern cities, black and white alike. When we tried to re o
these problems, we ran into classic SNCC-like objections: ¥ou can't fire Us. Yoy
can't tell us what to do. No one can be fired from SNCC. No ore can be ordereg o,
do amything within SNCC. SNCC is not an organization. It's not  union. It’s o, 4
clid. It’s a movement.

The closeness and cohesveness—the intimacy—that we had in the he.
#inning was starting o disappear Qur campus representatives were vi
gone Ourmembashnpnowmmefdd-omnwd. And!hoscstaﬂ'so(ﬁcu
wurh:smmablendo(p«:pkmdwasdydﬁkmt baclgmunds,peoplgm
were sarting to feel friction among themselves. On the one hand, yoy hag
large numbers of salt-of-the-earth Southern black men and women, Jocy
people who did not have much formal education but whomeﬁtrcdycom_
mitted 10 the cause—people like Fannie Lou Hamer And on the other, yo,,
had Northem, college-educated intellectuals like Cox and Carmichael, wiyg,
perspective was broader and more sophisticated in terms of politics and mif.
lancy and in terms of the emenging tssue of black nationalism,

ll'smnz::howwmdvnhmcmshdemtmpmepnblym

how principles that are easured & one moment as posi
mm.vzmuzfmdasmﬁmommmw.bwomcmo{b
. ﬁn?xmmwwwccbymmmmm.w
ﬂmhadbeensoﬁmdammulmmwhmw:began-—.deanndmnon.mh-
mﬂsmm.admmolladmhm—mmmhwtmtoz:m
ime 1 left for Africa that Seprember, | knew t Tces

?!:udnmmof SNCC's identity and its direction were bungallet:’ u;uolcl;\ﬁ

tion. Our people were upset. They were angry. They were frustrate e
i&udzywuldmso&ruudsofmmzhcmmmwvgh thwas
::nc Bytb:mmlummedt}mNovunbchNCCmshnhnga:nsvay :
.(ugmm' d threatening nohllapmunderusownwclgh' i
M(fl‘hc 'mtghu:':%o? SNCC—the growth in size of our membership—bad z
comclsuiomm.AhaﬁudomSummucnded.ahrpmnénmbc:;:ﬂw
Mississippi § on as SNCC field workers, swelling o §
unw!y“mw:h\?wmndnd. by:yrttc}lm highest number of full-time personnel we had
ever had, And we weren't prepared to deal with it ol
SNCC had begun as a group with its focus on college campuses. i
dwwb'st-tnpcﬁodwmmpmeddnptcsm;nmoﬁly”m“i
dents—of each Southem state’s sit-in movement structure, as 4
ccutiv:comm’mcctomxhcyoupasaw_lwlepm_on::ayarmg;:
entire membership would gather for groupwide discussions and workshops.
groupwide decistons. 3
mdtoou‘:‘i:smm whether in committee meetings or in these lﬂ%
herings waulwlysbyoonsmsm.ncmbycdictormnbywtt.“t ;
ﬁ:cwm.motha%considacdmhuahmdofbmthasmdm.a»‘
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Albchamus!odxpolmmhheoncsoleZ:dong. '°d'°"°°°“5°fblac
intellectuals like Frantz Fanon and John Hope Franklin. He would. pic, —
idu&unhcrc.mhcrfmnchme.mdmmnclrcmlcdnsym =
& tapestry of personal philosophy with an underpinning of absolute, iNclivig '
ual freedom. He had a nearrelgious artude roward autonomy and Self.
direction. Bydxfnﬂdl%thcludbecomafcmmb&mrinpeopk
fallowing their soul, their inner voice, their impulses, lmhclawaggo‘u‘e
timc.mcaﬂcdh“doingwuwnthing"!\ndbydwhll.d'nsnumde
crwu!lixdimoaooncqnlwwmmbtxcdbylhcmtmajony ofsNCc
snﬂm.am:pt“allcalledﬁredomlﬂgh

The Summer Project people really got into that attitude. It Wi jug; like
the old song we used to sing when we marched: 'Gowhaclhzspitits.ygo
Dowhatdnspmaydo.‘;\loomisusmbkmm)wornmm,km'
mythmgothcrdmhtsahnawnuma.h:somspni—aspmhguby
the nghteous, sweeping sense of almighty freedom. Freedom High. I Mean,
exactly whae it said You were high on freedom, Inmllymﬁcdzwayby,hc
Iedum.dunkmhix.wwtmmdwbmthu&dmgm.m‘o,_
lwad.lhmasuudmghlmdyouwmsdzedwnhd\cdumopihinwaw
anddriwﬁomSchmloMomgxnu'yandchmbonlhgmololtheguve",m.s
mansion and sing a freedom sonyg, then you did it. You just did it lxmqs]-“mat
be a wise thing, It might have no poine. Bur if you felt i, that was enougy, If
you felt it, you did it

Bob Moses completely supported this amude. If a SNCC Wtfwzmed
zowntzaplayorapocm,hebclintdthesul&rshmﬂdgomdwnm 'ha!play
ot 3 poem. Hrheswl&rkhhhcgoingoﬁmdtwoodﬁmdsimngasongwith
a guitar, the saffer should do thar. And ke or she should continve to be naig
Just like any other staffer Wnting that piay or poem or song should be con.
sidered part of that staffer's job. Yes, there might be problems with accoyy,,
ability, with communication, with follow-through and organization, but those
problems would just have to be worked out somehow Personal INSUNCts g
the nght to follow them were sacrosanct.

Freedom High. It contained all the elements thar were EHING At the
seams of SNCC thnhll,dnmsionbcmunthcbumyolmdmiml l'bmy
and the Instability of total anarchy. If there was one thread that might haye
heldualltogctheznwouldha\tbomBobMosuhimlfﬂewmt}uonly
pasonwhocouldluvcdrmmspcctmdsupponandmmuonﬁomh
various factions that had developed within our increasingly faction-rddled q,.
ganuzation. Bur he ahsolutely refused o fill that role, and we would all syfe,
because of it.

llmchNCCwm&cmgsomcscnouspmblumauhem!ldtlorAﬁh
that September Nmonb'mthﬂeptmmﬁmwﬁhhthem%
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Normally an omanmﬁonwoulddcpmdonsuongluhshipwguideh
through such tension and rurbulence. But not SNCC. We had never been a
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thcsclhmshadpu(mmtqumdary.
lbeliwedhmmus.lbdicvedmabotmuwsyswnoldlmﬁm.l
!hougmuwouldbedudmhofSNCCiIubmn:sohlglﬂyommaM
dis:tphncddmitmunbkdlhewrymmmluﬂmdmomlm
tional structures that we were oppasing
Onmeothcrhand.labokh—andlsullkd-dummymmnmtw
squgkdmmmmwimmmcdmmdwdd«wmmof
per-

orhessdfasmyhrgcrdunthcmovcmmtixsd(
Manyrs, champions, men women of all kinds throughout time have
stepped forward as this kind of figure, from Jesus to Joan of Arc. Gandhi

something to replace him,

Ironically, the one person who might have become that symbol for us, the
mmmmSNCthowampmedmdmmdenou@mxmaﬂybcm
bmedbymostofourntmbcrshipua'leadcn'wasd\eommmmosue-
;xlledmdahmcdbydunoﬁonofalmdcrohnyson.mmmﬂobbm

and responsibility for all duthadgonemrglhaz)ea:&omd:cdmhmd

suffering n Mississippi tothedebadeinhhnric(llty.
Momwasmeohhegodlﬂaemumahewasmdedbyodmﬂe

h\ermmanyofourSNCCsmﬂussawbimasaJmfgun. ing
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but there were pressures from without as well. In the wake of both Freedom
Summer and of our actions ar the Democratic convention, many white liber-
als who had previously supported us were now disturbed by our “exteme”
and “aggressive™ tactics. Red-baiting—unsupported charges of Communist
mnumas-mctuscddummllythatﬁn.whpeopkhkAlLomm
who had been 5o instrumental in helping shape our Freedom Summer cam-
paign. now leading choruses of questons about the background of some of
our volunteers in Mississippi. Some individuals or their families turned out to
have ues to Communism, Our continued connection to the Lawyers Guild
drew a lot of questions as well. It was red-baiting of the worst kind, and in that
climate, with racial disturbances beginning to grow into full-scale ricts in
some urban areas—notably, Harlem and Wasts—ir had a dramaric effect. Just
mention the word “Communism” and it became real. When people are
a&a‘d.lhzymrmdyloseebogcynwnhehmdcvuydoocnnymrudyo
believe anything By the fall of 1964, the American people were starting to be-
come afrad. :
One immediate effect on SNCC of these outside pressures was money—
we were beginning to run out. After being flush with suppon for our Missis-
sippi campaign that summer, we now saw our funds drying up. Conmributors
were no longer conmbuting. Our intemal squabbles and dissent didn't help
matters—eforts at fund-raising came almost 10 a halt. Ar a time when our
growth in size required more money than ever for operating expenses— For-
man estimared we needed about $40,000 a month by that fl—our bank ac-
count was shrinking,
Notonb-wmlhegmeralpubhcbcoomingwydm.bmmmbdu
utachedbyorhercmlﬂ@uorpmﬂnonsuw:n\“hadpdwdwtm
mex, with the nation’s spotlight focused on our efforts in Mississippi. We had
established ourselves as the movement's most forceful, most effective, most
action-otiented group. We had scparated ourselves frem the other cvil rights
organizations and acted essentially on our own, for which there were no
apologies made and none necessary. Now, though, as we began o come
under artack from some sectors of the American public, not only did we not
receive support from our brochers in arms—the SCLC, the NAACP CORE—
but some of those groups joined in the atack,
Thismsaﬂboﬂhgwmdrmllcﬁ&v&ta.wmklwga\e.
unbeknownst to me, it exploded. first in October, at an “emergency” meeting
for the entire SNCC membership called by Courtland Cox, who was in charge
while Forman and 1 and the others were out of the country. Forman reumed
just in time for that meeting, held at Gammon Theological Seminary in At-
lanza. It Lasted five stormy days, with the issue of leadership being the cenmal
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subject. People wanted o know who had set the agenda for this guhcﬁ,,g_
uhowasmchnrgcandwhythtywrremcharg;Therzweltphnstodiscuss
something we called the Black Belt Summer Project, a campaign that woy
take the tactics we'd used in Mississippi that year and apply them 10 stages
throughout the South in the summer of 1965, But that discussion never togj
place. As soon as Forman mentioned the need for more organization and for.
mal structure, some in the room saw this as simply a way for Forman to ip,.
crease his own authonity and control. There was finger-pointing and shouting
and several people, including Larry Guyot, who had rightly eamed a kot of re..
spect for his work with the MFDP in Mississippi, stormed out of !hemceting_

People were upser. A lot of them tumed o Bob Mases 10 see what he hag
1o say. BmMmmﬁmdtospeakHe&lmmuldnmbcﬁrforhntony
anything because his words carried such weight. “Undue influence,” he
called it. He was so sensitive by then. At one meeting he complained oy,
loud, “Nobody would ever call me a motherfucker” He said it with such
lament, with sadness. He wished somecne would call him a name like that. H,
wished he could just be another person, be treated like anyone else.

S0 he refused to assert humself He refused o panicipate He remainegd
sillent, and his very silence created even more reverence for him. It was mad.
dening. You could see him almost starting to crack under all these pressuires
It was as if all the stnfe and tension of the entire movement was playing irsel
out inside his skin, inside his soul and his head

So, withmmcvmcelospuk,allduvoiccsq:oh:.mdnoommmnny
Bistening. There was no such thing as a consensus. The Black Belt Project was
losz in the confusion and never addressed. [t never took shape.

Forman made a prescient observation about the chaos of those five days,
poinung out a growing wend that woukd eventually claim me as a vicum:

Since it wis SNCC's practice to make decissons by consensus rather
than by vorng, that hiberalism opened the door for meetings to be
tyrannized by a minonity. The vast majonity of people present would,
after hours of discussion, be ready to adopt a proposal; a very few
would say they were not in sgreement—and the meeting would bog

That's what happened at that October gathering. One faction, the Free.
dom High faction, was opposed 10 any increase i structure. They questioned
whether we should have a central commitiee anymare, or a chairman, or an
executive committee. There were suggestions that we disband the Arlanta of.
fice altogether. do away with a central headquarters and allow ourselves to be

guided by a loosely knit, geographically scattered. rotating circle of “leaders
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comdomwsahmmmsdypmpormmltothedegmwwhich th

ad, for one reason or another, kept down their “blackness™ when they wefz
)omguhogctWﬂhm.mma)oungbhcklwyuinlheJomson ad
, mmmbxkdunngmsm.hmwmabou(thtswrydung >

Seokely and the other young intellectuals in the movement knew
wlmdwywmdoingﬂtywcmpmging(hm&hts of all tha self.
hate, asserting a human validity thar did no derive from whites ang
pointing out that the black expenence on this contment and in Africa,
was profound, honorable, and a source of pride

\hudndn’lseeasmmho(du(ldndolamgﬁumtbc&mhan blac
among us. In terms of black consciousness or black wentity, they saw less
needwtakonthtlnppdngo{m.orwasmdmbbdmssd\mugh
zhhpsuchsclo(hmgandlppnmncc.meydu\'tfedﬂnmn«d 10 s
mnﬂmd\drbhck:dmﬁtxlm.beumduyhadmbstnm
the first place. I'Dmb@t!lob)ohms.meofmuaﬂnsintownda
Coumy.Ahbma.dmmmuSehmmdingupnomofmmemssand
nm.%SoudmnNegodoan'tneedtomast@smnghe‘sbhck\“_.
b dou’tmdwwwA&mtoslm'thtmarebhck%knowmmbhck-

There's a pattemn here that is not kmited 1o the subject of race. | think
peopkv&wfecllas,peopkwhommlﬁngfonplxembeh\g.ﬁorso%
thing to believe in, often move from one extreme to another, first embrac
- something or someone at one fr end of a spectrum, then forsaking that pog;.
douorpcrsonforsomedmagcnm}yatdtodmmd.allmdtpmocssofu-y_
ing to find themselves,

That's what SNCC was struggling to do that fall of '64—find seself On
dth&koftheanbamcﬂng,Mﬁchdﬁdn’tscukamdim.themwas,
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Arguing for this position, in very forceful, aniculate terms. were the
Northem “intellectuals” like Stokely and Cox and Ivanhoe Donaldson and
ChariieCobhAmyedagﬁmdwmmtheﬁ:HmﬁﬁundnSomh.n:
more rooted, indigenous members who, on the whole, wanted more structure ]
u\dmmagarmdon.sodryoauldgenhchclpandmppon they needed,
so they could kclthadxdr\dcamheard.rhqkhomhchndandm-
umidated by the aggressiveness and sophisticarion of these “intellectuats ™

mamdnlmmSNCth@mlgmbedmasNad\m

about many issues, including, increasingly, thcmb)«tofmta!sepuaion.‘
Somepmplc,mosdyMtthon!mgtonp.mpuhhghndch:.
mwdosomahingdxmmempnmnbaofuﬂﬂmsuﬂmmmcc.
Agin.thcloudm\viasmdmscolpcopk&kSwhdydem.ﬁxkhl'
dw:ysom&ndmx.bmmoldnhbukgmmds.%they&stme-
mchuﬁjonudSNCC,mydd\mguyshadmomuhm&imdsbadu
whattheycmncﬁmulhmbhckmqgewupmdhvcd.brduumm :
n a white world—cenainly whiter than the word many of the Southem
blacks among us, people like me, grew up in They went to some of the best
schools and some of the best universities in the nation When the sitins
began, they saw young black students in the South facingsltuamns!ouﬂy‘
unldc:whudwyfaudin\vashingzonmmw\brk.mddwywchwmiy
responded. They wanted to identify with whar we were facing in the South,
In the process, many of them felt compelled 1o throw off their past, in 4
scnseﬂnydisowmdd\cirownoqxwmmzhwmusmtthonh.sd\q
camsourhandmsmptupbyughmmdmlsawnsomanyu'm&.,;
One young lady, Tina Haris, 2 very beautiful black woman, came out of abo-
hemian East Village environment where she had gone through i stage—very
familiar to many young men and women of that time—aof denying the fact
that she was “Negro.” She insisted she was “East Indian ” She had white
friends. She lived in a white workd. But then she joined the movemnent, came
south,bmmcswrptupmthcmof“blxkcmscwumcss'mdbhdtms
tonalism, and suddenly she disowned evenything and everyone that was
white. Tina became one of the most bitter people | knew in the movement

when it came to the subject of white people.

mbusinammhnce.Donmdlmsnllim\lﬁca.sowe(hdn'xhwabq.,
this one either until we got back

‘ nxmmdwmol'posumpapas”wrinmmdpmmed.addrmng

A every conceivable issue, from the interracial compasition of SNCC's membe.

It's interesting that some of the peaple who were most outspoken in 5+ ;%towmmmdmmmﬁmi&ltwdrmmomeMn

serting their black identy and disassociating themselves from whites were iflfmsmdfav*hﬂmmmdamcmmsd\esmmdm

ho ._,HackMisﬁsstppmwthcsmgg\eonum in the movement. "Assumptions

had, in many cases, disowned their own background It was fascinating 10 see.  ofmale supenority,” they wrote, “are as widlespread and deep-rooted and every

:mudascrpphngtothcwunmsmumpcmo(mmsupttmmtothe

the newer, Northern-raised members of SNCC, radicalism in terms of racial - Negro.” When asked his opinion on what they had written, Stokely made his
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Stokely and a young guy named Lafayette Surmey were going aroundl Saying |

famous response that the only position for women in SNCC was the “prone”
was cut ofl. disconnected, dmlmoﬂinA&icapk)mgdnbigchcm%

posttion. He was half joking, but that hardly martered. No one was in 2 mood

1o laugh
All those papers presented at that November meeung, all the dialogue

and arguments, all the breast-beating and the soubshaning, all of it came
dovmtothcimxo(howmfeltabouloncanothctmmmmqmsmn
(hatmhﬂdo{henmponlmiiwesloscnk.issucslhucullothevcrycote
of how we defined ourselves. But none of those ssues martered as much to
meashowwcleltaboulandnhxcdxooncmmhc:klongsw:(ehmm
mdsecumyamongomselvs.mbsucwsmobtgorwocom;ﬂicaedfam
to work out lmﬂybebe\tdthan.ﬂnbigmpmumwehad.s!mu.
wsdntlossohhaunttyofsptmandpurposelhumhadslumdmtbebe»
ginning, the loss of faith in one another We had become nddled with in-
fighting and suspicion and rumors and behind-the-scenes politics—in other
wrds,ucmbecomingmuhhhcthcmgummwlndoppoudfof
so long,

By the end of that week in Waveland, most of our Southemn field stalf
mmbmhdahudygomlnm.dsgaswdmddkpmmmwld\cem
tional and political momentum in the hands of those who remained—essen-
tially the Northem contingent, thase aligned with Stokely and Cox. When 1
got back late thar month, rumors were swirling. There was talk of an impend-
ing “coup " Outsiders were whispering that SNCC had tumed “Communist,”
andlhaxDonnndlhadmrrmtlcdjlmmhfnca.buchadm(os'isitRad
China as well It was crazy talk, bue & was talk 1aken seriously by those who
heard it, and 50 it became something | needed to address.

As scon as I got back, my fnends—people kke Charles Sherrod, 8ill
Hansen, Bob Mants, Laverne Baker and Julian— rushed to let me know whar
hadhapptnedwhﬂclwasgom.Thcychnsnsedm.ltlllngmlhadm)ed
away too long 1 should have been more savvy, they said, more politically as-
tute. “While the car's away. the mice will play”—all thar | shouldn’t have
bomsomtw.thqsnd.lslwuun'rhmbcensommirg But there was no
oxherumylcouldbt.‘rhmunoochctmylcanlx.lahnysbrginwuhm
numdco(tmst.lassumdut)ommdisgoodwml)ousbowmeom
w’uc.lreﬁulobcanicimsumﬂlhmmnmbe.\hs.:hssetsmcupxo
be burned now and then, butmcalmti\tis:obcmmdyskzpdtalmd
distanced. I'd rather be occasionally bumed but able 10 connect than always
safe but always distant. "A circle of trust”— that's what it's all about.

Asdwcndoldmmrappmached.!bcgmfordnfnﬂumuohmm-
son not to embrice everyone around me in SNCC with total trust | learned

dunhcrrmpcopksunmgdungsupbchindmyback.lws(oldma

I should have been back with them facing all these problems, It ddre v €7
mepasondlymhwtalkhlrdm.bulwmoooomwdaboutdue&c
lend of dissension was having on the oeganization ¢ this
It was a dark, dark month, that December With the wounds still fres},
from our summer in Mississippi and from the convention in Athnric City,
news came that December 4 that federal authorities had arrested wenty. o, -
white Mississippeans~—including Shenff Rainey and his deputy, Prce ;.
cmucdonuizbthdwhso(SdmChanydeocdrm.Evide
mdwimmydwmdbydxemls!mddnulymhmobhadbom‘l_
bmdmmedndmebomduN&hohComtyﬁhhun@nmd}hvt
lhdrwlymthxhembdorehnyingllzbodiesanddumpmgd\tm Singe

dom Summer campaign. The defendants, including Raney and Price, fileg
out of Cox's countroom laughing and congratulating one another
That was devastating. Not unnl 1967, after an appeal w the Us.

Price, but not Ramey-—finally be convicted and sentenced to pnson for vie,
kting federal civil rights laws.

'mesumdayComdmppcd-thoscdurges,DeocmberlO.Dz King be.
mmtheymmgmpexsoncmlom:he.\'obdmm. In his 5,
ceptance speech, delivered in Oslo, Norway, he said he was receining th,
award & “a trustee for the twenty-rwo million Negroes in the United Stae,
dAntﬁawhomcngagedmacmtvcbndelomdthcnig}nolw
Injustice.”

Bunche in 1950. But | was clearly in the minonty among mySNCCRdc:.'
leagues, most of whom actually felt resentment and disdain. It was frighten.
ing.lcouldseembacomirgmsolmdcmyda):momanolﬁmtho&
around us, black and white alike. In the middle of that month, after rezurning
&omahmd-nls«ngtxiptoNew\brkmd%ﬂaddphia.
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thrwgbomAﬁicaandhowiudastotthMlﬁghcsm»ggkin

OnmymlmAdmnlwasﬂmugNyinbmtdahomd)e
qmmmdmusdutmmhedabomdnmlmeemgmd
d:csmﬂretmt.lhmmdd\zpmitionp-pmmdmmuws.m
tﬂl«dwidnmanymﬂnbersdzhesdlwhymimmcamnmg
the nature of your deltberations. . .

WemNewazkmdPhMybr‘omd:ys.lhadmeoppmu
nity 1o speak at G\tn!liuandpaniu.andakoanmdcdtwomdhr
madnyofsuppmas&achdduydtnnpsomcdd»p«-
sonsmmmda\cemsedqucstiomabomdnloﬂawmg:

The alleged coup in SNCC-

a: “Bob Moscxsnolongernincwxohheuism X

and he is out of the sate.” P

b. “Jim Forman is no longer Executive Secretary of SNCC."

& "johnLrwisisnolongctCh-inmno!SNCC."

The red-baiting of SNCC:

& "SNCC has been taken over by the communists. *

b 'SomeofdlclcyptopkmSNCCmﬂeamplokldng.'

c: "Most of the volunteers that SNCC recruited were commu-

nists or communist sympathizers. ™

Nowwullhwwdwthcmtsmuwrdofumhmanyddm
WballsbmldlmowthatﬂobMoasmwﬂtthimwrofCOFO.Jlm
Rmnnmsxiudnﬁmum&cnmyoﬁlenxkntNomutho-
ordinating Committee, and | am still SNCC's Chairman.

i1 can ftmhcrdmlthemmmduzlunlavmgSNCCouh
Movement, k:meay—mdthjsisconuarytowhmmmcofthcsw
hawsaid—dmlhzwmphnsfo«lemngdmecmmlwmm
school in either January 1965 or September 1965 1 will be involved

QOur supporters and friends are confused and bewildered. for
they feel 2 sense of uncesanty and instability about SNCC. It is hard
togetpooplcwinminanﬁhingtbnsshdcy.unsubk.mdwidn-
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out a sense of permanence, whether it be a country. the stock Mar.
ket, or a civil nghts organization. | am of the opinion that these na.
mars are hurting SNCC financially and otherwise. In addition, we are
uudcramdtfmmyqumxs—tlupc&,mdm}mdﬁlnghts
groups. We must understand these rumors and the “red-baiting ™ as
cﬁmmmddauucﬂwpohﬁalpmmwlc,mdmmnmule%
Hglﬂxﬂrsimamdmm\dsmammummwrﬂs.wppon,
ers, and the American public that we are a unified, effective. strong
andsimlﬂomeontheknaicmscmﬁorsodal.cmtmﬁc.mdpo.
litical change.

1am asking of all the staff to speak the truth of the work and pro-
mmofSNCC.WchnnodMgmnﬂoupologksimOuptpjeq,
and programs are worthy of support....As an organization SNCc
docw!mSNCCmdomdmSNCC'sownmy,dut'sdm.Mm
cmmme.howzmk:dmw:domktminmhchnmdw
clous rumors and attacks go unanswered. On the other hand we
must never stoop 5o low as to engage in public slander or debate wigh,
any !

?::psidngjtdmﬂoodmdﬁmy(hrmmwusuhd:mcuw
departments to make a special effort to counter these rumors and ay.
tacks. Each of us must do our part 10 present the truth sbout SNCC.

Duﬂngdwnmkwdayslwiﬂbcvisimgauolthcpmjcctsand
wll be at your dispasal. It 1s my hope that we will have some serious
and honest discussions, My teniative schedule is as follows

Dec. 17-18 Central Alahama

Dec. 19-24 Mississippi

Dec. 28-Jan. 5 Mississippi

Jan. 6-7 Eastem Arkansas

Jan © Southwest Geongia

Hope o see each of you very soon.
Uhuru!
John Lewis

3]1

This was as close o desperate as 1 have ever felt. | was trying t0 do any,

thing 1 could ro put out the flames in our onganization. 1 had never beey
much of a speechmaker 1 had always believed much more in actions
words. Keep on keeping on—that had always been my answer in a
cTists Mwysmllnpast-inNashwlk.duﬁngtthmdomRﬂcs—u%
pulled us back together when things seemed 10 be coming apart [ stll b
lieved. as always, that nothing would unify us, nothing would shore up oyr

than i
time of
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crumbling foundavion, like another bartle. We needed, that Decembez 1o tum

our energy and passions not on one ancther but on # deserving target. And |

hadagoodidamstwlwndmmgcunight be, just where we needed 1o tum
Selma.

loase and allowed to beat dozens of demonstrators.
Mledtomycommgdownandjoinmgmmdurpmws« that July 6.
Il never forger Clark emerging from the courthouse that afierncon | had
secnhisangermmyum.buuhisdayhcloobdmonhmmmm\bu
could see the rage just building up in him, He was a huge man—abour six
feet five, 230 pounds, mrbc240—mditscemedasilhcwasgoingtobtm
out of hus clothes. Hewaswamgasmtmdalanhnd:y.mmemhmry-
style uniform and helmet he often had on. He was trembling, hterally shaking
mmmmmmlhbohdnilhemgwmtbeedg:.%umuld

eyes,

'Johnl.cwis.'hcq:utmd,mmng' straight at me, “you e nothing but
anwtside@mon\bu'nthclmmlonnofhummry‘m o

lbohedhimsqmmmlhasccyzsandlwd.‘ShmElnuybcanagu-
tor, but I'm not an outsider 1 grew up ninety miles from here.”

| paused.

‘And,” I continued, “we are going 10 stay here until these people are al-
lowed to register and vote *

lmmted.ofwmsc,almgm1hems:ofourgmup.'l’hulcdtoan
injunction by a local circuit judge named James Hare, forbidding public gath-
uir@olmomthmthmpeopkmxhcdtyofwmltwasmabandn-
striction, obviously aimed directly at us. Our attomeys spent the rest of the
)wn-yingtohavtduzmwncdondisdved.bu(withnom.h\dso.
with the combination of Judge Hare's regulation and SNCC’s focus on Mis-
SESIPpI. protest activity in Selma came to a vireual standssill

Dydeeccmbc:bm!yumdunthmhmdmdlou!bhdshadrtg
mcmdtovoteinDalhsCoumy~only156inSchmltsd[Thatwas!mdlya
nudgeo(mincrweﬁundnmhundmdvotcrswhowemmthemllswhm
Bemard and Colia LaFayette began their work there nearly two years earlter
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The vast majonity of the county’s 15,000 ehigible black voters remaineg i
registered, held back by fear of repression and violence The few who actugy)
did reach the regrstrar faced an absurdly cifficult “Hreracy test” Memnbeyy R
night-wing groups such as the White Citizens Council, the John Birch SOCie
and an organization called the Alabama Sovereignty Commission —lunded X 4
state money directly ordered by Govemor George Wallace—routinely Visiteqg
registrars around the state, instructing them on how to impede black Voter
registration. One of their most effective impediments was these ‘h%,
tests, which tyically required interpreting arcane sections of Alabama's Stare
consnmdon,amkthatmddsmmpngﬁdumsmdmlmgovemmmt
much less a pocr sharecropper with a sixth-grade cducation Whilcblackmeh‘
amdeum:nsmsu'uggling\lmhthatwst.wl\iu:ptaoplewlw«:ouln:lb:arelyw,.ue
their own name walked past and registered without having o take it.
Dydncnddthat)uowcﬂomm&lmlndmpmnmny,o‘
standsill. Meanwhile, the SCLC—Dr King's organization—was dec.-d,ng
wbuuhqshouldnund\drs@usmmcy'dhund\edaanmmr
thnywm&mm,mndabmdzywumdmhngbm:m
thing like Birmingham. With the Civil Rights Act of 1964 niow on the b°°‘m
wﬁvgﬁdmhadbwomednbasoldnenummmunm.rmauusm
cancz.ducmlm@tsktmdempmvﬁontoemdnnyuofb%k
Americans (o register and vote. The SCLC was working toward that end i,
Alabama, as were we ThcyhadJmBmlgdngdlmtnhtﬂmwhham
FOOLS voter registrakion program he and Diane had created called GRO Wy
Gnmdol“hlhccThatNmmba.lﬂngandh‘smﬂdcctdednwnsnmno
tum the entire force of the SCLC hack roward Alabama They would depeny
heavily on Bevel And Selma, they decided, was where they would set theiy

s,
slshP!mslcranSCLCmomumSc-lmavwm:alrtadybcingdmwnupthagDe_
cember when Dr King met with President Johnson after retuming from
cetving the Nobel Pn'z:.Therwom«:ndiscmsedmcmn:d!ornvmmgrsg}us
act, and Johnson said in so many words that it was just impossible. Not nigh,
now, the president said, The votes in Congress simply were not thee. John,
son had his attomey general, Nicholas Katzenbach (the same man who hag
squared off against George Wallace in the schoolhouse door), putiing togethe,
a piece of federal voting righs legslanion, but they were moving slowly, cape.
mn;mu»mazmmemum&ndmwmmnma
civilr'ghu.thatdzAmemanpeoplcneedcdnmt&mdﬁssubjm.Hemw
Dr. King he didn't know when this legislation might actually scare moving
Maybe in late 1965 More likely in '66.

Dr.hnglddmeheﬁdmrthepooplemnoxgmngwwm.whzu‘
night. No sooner did he get back to Atlanta after thar meeting in Washingsoy,
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was because they were under the command not of Sheriff Clark, but of
Selma’s public safety director a man named Wilson Baker
Bdmmaﬁomu:rpohcccqunwhohadnmfotcoumyslwnﬂagﬁm
Clark in 1958 and lost Hcmabd:ynunwidaeyrgjasawhoalwaysm
asuﬁmdadtthHtmaoompamwlymsonﬂcmdullnad
nm—besomcmm@uaimmobyclmndnvrumtyoﬂhbam
He was 2 segregationist, but a careful, smart one. more like 2 Laurie Pritchen
than a Bull Connor
“’ilsonsakummttdwhudmwsdawﬁumh&hm.md
he was closely aligned with the city's newly elemdmm.aiomernmlﬁng
machinesalesmanmmdjoe&mhamm.Smithummmaymnggux
skinny, crew cut, with big ears that even he made fun of He was in his thir-

putting up streetlights. Hcluncdm-ard&hrimemxsofduhgmmthc
city’s civil righes “wroubles,” but he had 1o please everyone. And so he wasn't
above calling Dr. King “Martin LudmCoan.'dtnchuckﬁnguhsslboﬂbe

tongue.
Positioned agienst Baker and Smitherman was Clark [ Baker was Laorie
Pritchert, Clark was Bull Connor through and through. He had a violent tem-
pex he took everything perscnally and he abways retabiated physscally, with the
suppor of his “posse "—the deputized citizenry of Selma, which included not
Just poor whites, but well-10-do businessmen and landowners s well, many

in 1963, Clark had issued the call for all white males over the age of twenty-
onuocmtodnwunhauandbedcpunzd.cmmgmmdpose
with one purpose——to keep the black people of Dallas County from sonng.
During Dr King's ‘63 campaign in Birmingham, Clark had arrived with two
hundred of his “possemen’ from Selma—reinforcements for Bull Connor's
men—and they busted heads with relish when they got there
ChduookhisordersnotﬁmnSnﬁdmnmorBakubut from Judge Hare,
the man who had issued the injuncrion theycarbdoreapkmgdmingof
more than three people at 3 ime, Judge Hare was a tightly wrapped, chain-
smoking, dyed-in-the-wool segregationist. Like most of the judges we came
up against throughout the state, he had studied law in Tuscaloosa, a2 the Uni-
versity of Alabama, mdhcwasamxhtimalist—whichismszx he liked his
“nigras” obedient and kepe in line. He and George Wallace saw eye to eye on
that issue. And that was essentially the chain of command we faced in Selma:
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Judgcﬂmmanmcmonol&agc\wnxe.mdjmaakasan )
of Hare. Stension
wmmmmwmmmmwmmemumy likee
Hngbkmﬂybclmddmdnoldnddmdermdmmydlngsshomd a
mddm:hcbhd:peopkofoaﬂasCmmthappywhmiuh..%y be
stated over and over agan that it was people like Martin Luther King ‘ndJ. He
Lewis—"outside agjtators"—who were stiming up the coungy’s “Bood 22{‘

ored people.”

WcinSNCChadluanocalongtimc,mdtheSCLClmxed qu
Mdﬁ'sﬁonhmnndchﬂmmymybrmmn.w“nuhé
considered the county courthouse—where all voters were n:g'mcmd\h
pusonddomatn.itwutncviubkdmwcwwldsqmoﬂ% b s
That's what we prepared for Thar's also what Baker and Smitherman g tl::
b&wmr.lmowingdntbmay:ﬂaﬂc's:mmudhsviokm react; x
m@tdowmcaw's'ﬁmmdwiukplbom&lnmnyways the 5 IO"S
campaigxmddmdmntouugoﬁwbaweenwmmdSmk}e%
ononesidcmddnkomheothawuhmfordngdmgChk'sw.xM
with Judge Hare cooperating by pushing Clark out to stop us

Buuhcd.uythat!Gxgﬁtstc:muoSt:lxmu:ospalmra.'.calrn.Tl;.;,.ewas
nomhondncounhm,notmThmwasmshawdown%Jl
Ol&.nmm.msmanl!yahyingdmnofdngmmkl.Dtl(xng;ogd‘h':
audience that if Governor Wallace and the Alabama stare legislature diclyy
forctDalhsCaumymbtginnmmekdmm.’Wtwm%km'
arouse the federal government by marching by the thousands * H‘th
mreatmedmod\aMarhon%shmgon. "\&mmtbcwillingtogo;om.
be said, again, “by the thousands * y

Thtaauddunonsmbmnoumed.wddbcgmmabom%
weeks. Meanwhile, we—a coalition of SCLC, SNCCandDdlasCoumy\b‘_
ers League leaders—set about planning, preparing and onganizing. SNC¢
asnuﬂolﬁccdmmtown.onthecotwd%mmdﬁankhnmnm&h
a second-story room above a hail bondsman's office and the neon B
sigxnofnbnbecucnsuumm.rightxmdtsmufmmdtpublk%
building and the jail. Notfaraway\n-ns:tlittlerc:z;tzmmmv:nllchlaysu-6
ton's—named for the heavyweight prizefighters. Clay & Liston's and Place
uﬂd%‘s&&mmcmommwlumblxkpwple N Selma
could get something to eat. l!othl)ccmm:'mlo:‘malmcmngplatc[orpq,plt
mthemwt.specially“hllu's.whbchhadamndaﬁdsaﬂloodmu
mxhgmandpig’sknmdoanbmdmdgmsmdm«paaop&~md
a grear jukebox, w boot.

There was no SCLC office in Selma, so Dr ngmdhissuﬂmmd
Brown's AME and another local church just up the street, First Baptis;, into
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command centers. Technically, the SCLC shared a smull office with the
county’s Voters League m a linde building down near the aty’s black upper
school, Hudson High. But in reality, the churches were the headquarters.
Both were located nght beside the ciry's largest black housing project, the
George Washingron Carver Homes, a federully built community of two-story,
redbrick apantment buildings. Living in those small Spare apartments were
hundreds of the men, women and children who would becomne foor soldsers
in the coming siege. These were salt-of-the-earth people-—schoolteachers,
beauticians, undertakers, housewives, men, women and children from every
walk of black life in Selma. The “ground crew.” I called them-—nameless in-
dividm!stooutsidm,bcdsspeopkwallbudmofuswbowmthm.
Yet they were the face of the civil nghts movement. these unidentified men
and women with no titles in front of their names, no PhD.s after them

They were the rank and file, in Selma, in Americus, in Linle Rock, every-
where. You see their faces today in photographs in history books and nobody
knows their names. That young guy sitring sioucally at the lunch counter in
Jackson with mustard streaming down his face and a mob of white hoodlums
crowded around him taunting and laughing—who is he? Where is he today?
meymmgmwbmcpamkgsbeimm by a snarling German shepherd
in Birmingham— what is his name? Where is he? Whatever happened 1o the
lirele girl who was tumed head over heels by those fire hoses?

Every one of our campaigns across the South was full of people like these,
the “maaaaasses, " as A. Philkp Randolph might have said But Selma was even
more 3 mass movemen! than any of the others, very diflerent from, say. Bir-
mingham, where there were lots of generals on the scene, lots of staff and
leaders—the Fred Shuttlesworths and the Dr Kings—carefully planning every
move, all of it very organzed from the top down. Selma was more of a
bottom-up campaign, of the people acting with minémal direction from the

do, bur it wis essentially the people themseives who pointed the way. Frople
Like Mrs. Ametia Boynton, who with her husband, Sam, had helped form the
Dallas County Improvement Association and who had led the connngent that
went 10 ask Dr King to come to Seima. And Fred Reese. a high school science
teacher and president of the local Vorers League. And Manie Foster, a dental
assistant, And Claude Brown, Emest Doyle, | D. Hunter, James Gildersleeve
and Ulysses Blackman, all longtime civil rights soldiers in Selma

These were the people who led the way in the almost-daily summit meet-
ings and planning sessions held in the Brown Chapel Sunday school room,
with 1ts little tables and chairs, and drawings of Jesus and baby lambs on the
walk We—the SNCC and SCLC staffers who gathered for these meetings—
took our lead from them Besldes“bnhlmxgmdjohntmvmdﬁwuy
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Williams, who had been on the job in Selma before the SCLC Movey
SNCC was represented in those meetings by Silas Norman, our in,
ect director, brother of the opera singer Jessye Norman, and Oone Q‘P"’r
calmest, steadiest young men I'd ever met. He wasn't much older than the
he carried himself like a man in his fortes. + but

Basdssaﬂ.mwmhcsacspotmmmthspmpn.and%
prescncesawo(hedaloco(thcruﬂianmonganSNCCpeoplcbecml.,eot.c":c
wmus-nomamwhmhemmrﬂmhedid.]m:&wdwoulddw:”
be one of us—Dr lGng'soommgcminSclmamcludocloneo[lﬁng’so“,tls s
members, & guy from Georgia named Hosea Williams, tafl

llmewHoaeafmutthCLCbondan Hewasavtrycolo.-fu]pe
son.asolid.beefymﬂ\bdd%!lnmwholndjohwdthesqc o
Sawmbmthccﬂy'wsmdhadupidlynmdupmdxorynizaum_t::
had a strong personality: He was a guy who wanted to be out thegg'who
mwdtopmh.rkwsadoaammwshp:m%munﬁ
discussions, who ured quickly of analysis. Dr King used 1o joke "8"1:;'
aboupcoplcgemngbowddownint!n‘pcdysisofnb‘s's“ﬂosadid
mtbmzbatmbkm.Qukcduopposiw.chsahwysdtmmwd
throwuphishmdsandssypeoplewuc;usrtaluu;somﬂhingtodcau,hcfe
What are we going to do? That's whar Hosea always wanted to know. H"*aw
himself as one of Dr. King's field hands, getﬁngomthcmondusccne,m&_
nlzingdttroops.pltpamlgd\ewayformﬁngwf :

That's essentially what everyone was doing dunng those first rwo Weehe
of January, prepanng for King to come pull the igger Bevel was the Spear.
head, wearing that skullcap and his SNCCostyle overalls, pmchmga.smud‘
sspaldm.gad\mngdnm.gnmgﬁzpwpko(&hmamldusu
rounding counties—hundreds of people, thousands—ready 10 be out in fron
dthmcounhmcvzrydsybcgjnnmgthenuddko[dmmomh

The Dallas County Courthouse Thosegmcnumblesteps.thmamof
them, leading up to that twin set of glass doors, the entranceway ingg, thay
forwress-like three-story stone building inside which sar the keys 10 the |
dom, the office of the voter registrar—this would be our stage for the Cotning
months, How many months, no one could say, e

But it on the eighteenth, when Dr King an our hungp.
mmmﬁomﬂm'sdmmlmmbloobmdnmudownm
scclionohhcdryandup(odiecomﬁnxscstcps.whmwtm
byacrowdoﬁvanousth:-vringliglmwhohndﬂowntn&omscmg,,u|¢
ooumrytomalo:ashowo(zhenrownpositimsagtnstwﬁmonglhun“
dmiomdctmdchmnunofthcAmuicanN:zimeammmm:d
LimolnRoc:kwellHeloolc.adhkrjuaanotht:r)nourgnmg'nfrcmmm:q{d,‘t
many mobs 1I'd faced during the past five years. Slim, dark-haired. in niewd of
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a shave on this parncular day, he was a former US Navy commander who
tapped into the same reactionary fear and hatred that fuels the neo-Nazi hate
groups of today. It was Rockwel!'s followers, dressed in Third Reich—sryle uni-
forms, who staged the “hate bus” mip dunng our 1961 Freedom Ride. Larer,
wearing swastika armbands and “White Power” T-shirts (Rockwell wrote a
book with thar ttle), they would attack black demonstrazors in the sweets of
Chicago. Eventualy, in 1967, Rockwell would be shot 10 death by one of his
own followers outside a Laundromat near his home in Adlington, Virginia,

On this day, in mid-January 1965, he was in his element, making a large
show of standing against us outside the courthouse. Sheriff Clark was there as
well, wearing his officer’s cap with gold military braids and an Fisenhower-
style waist jacket, and carrying a swagger stick. He was playing his role 1o the
hilt, the commander in chief of his own special army.

His depuries stood behind him as Clark stepped forward and wold us
we'd have 1o clear the sidewalk out front and form a line in an alley beside the
building, which we did. And we waited

And waited.

And waited

What tends 1o be forgotten among the dramaric photographs and news
accounts of the moments of violence thar erupted during so many demon-
strations like this in so many cities across the South during the civil nghzs era
were the days and days of uneventful protest thar ook place outside these
courtrooms and jails. People silently walked a pecket line for hours on end, or
sang freedom songs from dawn to dusk, or simply stood in line at 2 door they
knew would not be opened. hour after hour day after day The patience and
perssstence it took to endure those countless hours of weary boredom in
stifling heat or bone-chilling cold, in dnving ram and wer, slushy snow, is as
admurable as the bravery it ook to face the billy clubs of those depunes

Waiting. Keeping the pressure on by simply maintaming a relentless pres-
ence. That would become the rhythm of our days in Selma. The courthouse
workers would see the black people coming, and the regsrar would put an
“OUT TO LUNCH” sign in the window, and that “lunch” would kst all day.
Many days the people would stand out there from morning to night and not
a single one would get through those doors, Other days. one or two might be
let in, maybe a handful, and they'd be given the literacy test, fail it and come
out empty-handed.

This day, the first day, Monday, January 18, was like thar None of us left
that alley. No one was let into the courthouse. No one was registered (o vore
But the line had been drawn, and that was enough. Ar the end of that after-
noon, Dr King went to the Hotel Albert—the omate redbrick building thae
Howard Zinn compared to 2 Venetian palace—walked into the lobby and
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stepped up to the regisration desk to sign in as the hotwel's fusx-m,cr B 1
guest. A good-sized group of us stood with him to watch, Ako k’okin lack
were some white men and women, who did not look 100 happy. 8 on

What happened next was a blur

Out of the group of white pecple lunged a tall, gangly man He
“You're Martin Luther King,” and then, as if Just saying those worcls sh‘s""d '
button inside him, he began lacking and punching at Dr King, It wag \ od 4
Very spontaneous, as if the man was Just seized by some impulse

I responded with an impulse of my own. I'm nor 2 physical PeTson
never been in a fight in my bife. I've been hit—many, many HMES Ny, r
never hit back. At thar moment. though, something shot up in me, Somey, Ve
protective, something instincrive, and 1 jumped in and put a bear hug on 'n
man. I wasn't even thinking about whether he might have a weapon or the
thing like that. It was just 2 visceral reaction. | didn't strike the man, (houa")'-
thought about it. I don't think I've ever come as close to hitting SOTheon, {
did at that moment. Maybe it was because Dr King meant so much oy
I don't know, but that moment pushed me as close as I've ever been ¢, e
limits of my nonviolent commitments. It made me realize there were lirry =
which was a humbling reminder of how human we all are *

It was all over in a few seconds. Wilson Baker, who was on the Ce
stepped in and pulled the man away The guy rumed out o be one of the,
nght-wingers who had been over at the courthouse earlier in the day, 5 mvse
named Jimmie George Robinson, who belonged to a group called th, ‘\T
tonal States Rights Party. Nobody was particularly upset about it, not even L\,'
King, It was just a hizarre litdle incident, burt one that gotalot of pubhc;.).. &
pecially after the artack that had happened up in Harlem several years ear);
where the wornan had s1abbed Dr King ar his book signing =

That was the only violence that first day The next, however, Sheriff ¢y ark
got his rum. We marched ajain to the courthouse, again Clark ordered 145 ingy
the alley, but this time we refused two £0. He and his deputies then Moveq i
t push us off the sidewalk Mrs. Boynton apparently moved o slowly f,, his
tastes, and the next thing you knew he was manhandling her. really show
and roughing her up. | couldn't believe ir. You could hear the news phoy
phers’ cameras clicking, and 1 knew that now it was starung, that cycl, of
violence and publicity and more violence and more publicity thar “Uchi
eventuaily, we hoped, push things to the point wheze something—deally the
law—would have to be changed. Sure enough, the new moming's D,
papers across the country camed photos and descriptions of Clark's attack o
Mrs. Boynton. As The New ¥irk Times described it. the sheriff “grabbed hey
the back of her collar and pushed her roughly for half a block into a Pty
car” Mrs. Boynton was taken to jail thar daty, as were sixty-six other Marcher,
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The next moming, Wednesday, came my tum. Our plan that day was to
approach the courthouse in waves, three large groups of us, one after the
other. | was in the first group, and when we got there Clark told us we had to
line up in the alley and enter through a side door | responded thar we wanited
to enter through the front door

“You have one minute to move,” he told me. Then he began counting cut
loud, the way a parent does with a child.

“One.. wo. .three.. " All the way to sixty.

Then he arrested us. The next group had arvived by then, and they were
arrested as well. Baker had amived by then as well, and he was not happy: The
night before, in the wake of the incidenst with Mrs. Boynton, Baker had com-
plained to reporters that Clark was “out of control. ™ Now the two men stood
chin to chin, arguing, almost shouting, m full view of us and the reporters. It
was a real scene. This was no laughing matter; but inside you had 1o chuckle
a little at how comic these tawo men looked.

Clark wound up arresting all three groups that day. He locked us in a
fenced outdoor compound next 1o the jail—the jail was already full—and he
kept us there unal buses amved to take us 10 @ county work farm, which had
btenvawedbylhcconvmsnhadyth.wbompmomonmdm
to make room for us. And so [ seutled ini for another senes of nights in 3 se-
ting | knew well The smell of honeysuckle from the sumounding forest. The
buzz of cicadas filling the air at night. The chicken coop pens in which we
were kept, sleeping on the floor with blankets we had 1o share because there
were more of us than there was “bedding *

While | was there, the marching continued. Dr King, who had left 1own
afier that first day 10 honoe a speaking engagement—thar was his routine
M(hanthcsccampews:hcmmuchtoohmy.toommhindamndbyloo
many people, 1o settle in for the duration of any one demonstration—re-
rumed that Friday w0 join a group of more than a hundred Selma schook
teachers led by Fred Reese, the Voters League president and a teacher himself
This was a significant demonstration because in the past teachers had been re-
huceant 1o tske pan in our peotests. They were generally conservative, careful,
wary of confrontation. They were akso, however, among the upper crust of the
local black community. They were among the best-pasd and cerainly the best-
educated black professional men and women in every city For them 10 be kept
from voting was clearly outrageous. For them ro step forward and face amest
mSc!mawasabigsxtplonmdloralldus.'rhcumdmdaymsmd
other groups of professionals in the city to stage their own marches in the
days to come. The undertakers. The beauncians. It was beautiful,

The following Mondiay, a week after the demonstrations had begun, T was
out of jail and on the line again, and again 1 warched Shenfi Clark's temper

3122
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play nght into our hands. Again it was a woman he confronted, and 4. .
press delivered a blow-by-blow account of the fight 8ain (e

Anditmaﬁgh—mhuwwdghudvm:g‘ punches at cach
w&kﬁho&mah&ﬁvmwwm&%
L:eCoopahﬁsCoopumhedasamlidutthMad—the Annje
bowlmml‘dmhemnlﬁmsmdnmmdlﬂedhc:s}z“yb‘ldc
m;pkmmmd,mdnmzdmmsmmabmuy&:’:up

Wtwcm,susual.hwduponthecourdwuseaeps—tbclom% \
women waiting to regster and people like me and Hosea and Other g5 14
mdSCLCpeopIewhowmduttowpponmdmdtmdmeMNCC
had all that they needed. Clark and his deputies 2 usual, were there - Cers
s|luhcydidnm.l\s(:lark‘smenmovedinmdbeg:npushingpec,ple
Mrs. Cooper—all 235 pounds of her— confronted him. Side,

“Ain't nobody scared around here,” she said,

Clark wasn’t one 10 stand for backalk. especially from a Worna,
simde.Coope:hardButno:hwdcnm@.Shcmdghx MHQ
punched the shenff in the head. sending him reeling and

Three depaties then grabbed Mrs. Cooper and wresiled her o
ground, where she kept flailing and kicking even s they beld her doyy, -, e
looked out of his mind with anger.He had his blly club cut and Toojegg 2%k
h:wasabo:nohnhuwuhnmmbeh&uwd.)buwuldseehi,"rn::
clicking in, is realization that everyone was watching Us The repory
e S

r ned next was ibed in "s New
by reporter John Herbers: mm’"‘

'ls\'shyouwouldhizme.yousuun.'shcan:pednd\cshem[[.,c

thmbmughllmbiﬂychbdownonhahmdwiﬁumkthaw

heard throughout the crowd gathered in the street.

It took two pairs of handcufls 1o hold Mrs. Cooper as she was taken
mpﬂ.bboddnppingﬁunawmdomha@umﬂmosddn:::y
appeared across the country the next day ’

lldtscwnldayshnaionthcstCoasuom&somcbadlyw
money for SNCC. Our imolvement in Selma wits minimal—exceps fo,
locxlfu:ldsmliﬂsalreadym:nimgthevt.l\vasthct)snlycmtaln’ngpm-,...‘;:e'r
campaign on a regular basis As far as nmSNCCpoopkm%ed
this was an SCLC show, so they kept their distance ;

wunmm,mmwm—bymmmp,hu
cepted thgandt}u:gmuphewasl'mn't:hmgwithbefmtthmyn:m;}‘dd‘e
courthouse and a confrontation with Clark Dynowda:kluducundm
fuummbwuhduamnldmdyﬁfqﬂabmummopas undey g,
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MTim‘Hndpunchsmdmuﬂ&mndthdrMson u‘lsid':?
Thtbothmdmeahﬂxismjusmnmsimdthmng -

dmmudmmmsmudmgthmu@outmwcm,
within SNCC. It did not bode well ' “Hally

gaged in here, not just an Amencan struggle. *Iy is imponant for you 10
know," he told those children. “thar when you're in Missssippi, you're not
alone.”

)iowlnhpthtsprom& to come south himsell While 1 was ou on the
West Coast, Jim Forman contacted Malcolm in New York and amanged for
him 1 come to Tuskegee to speak 10 the students at Tuskegee Institute. Re-

Coretta King, sitting in for her hushand, who was behind bars tn the Selma
city jail,

They all spoke that day—Shuttlesworth, Mrs. King, and Malcolm —ar 2
mllyath\\m‘sClnpcl.lbcardhmdealcolmwasmeivedpohtdy

At a press conference Later that day, he elaborated:

ldﬁnkdmdwmopkinﬂnspmo!thcwmldwoulddomllmh&

ten to Dr Mardnl.uthetl(mgandgwhnm what he's asking for and
give it to him &st.befortsomcmhcr&ctimxscomca!mgud try to
do It another way,

Thcduya!mhhlmlmepoleeinSclnu.lflcwback&omCahfomh
same day—Friday. February 5—a contingent of fifieen U § CCOgresey, Thag
llben:n!s.ol<:oms.c.am'vzdl’wmV\b.sl'u‘mg:ontogcuﬁrsdlandlool‘at !
was going on. Organized by Mickigan's Charles Diggs (who had oo,,,"o“:'n
tmyusadmmmdldnﬂmwnnﬂmabmdjohnwcm,whomi‘
me'.nsl':lnckam*]aDcmocrax.lhcgmupwu*.»'pt'tllded\m'thp.,hucma
whoscrl:pumtionskudre:adthgclmnvl'msctmuesW\mldl:«:om“t
mmmuhwwnmdudecadswcomezjohnu\duymdidkochorg::
York.bothofwhanwmddbccmmuchwYorkCuy. My,
thias from Maryland; Ogden Red from NewhkandAugmtusu%m
hmahfmmaﬂusm&mqmdhmy&xk.whow
mmaﬂys:epfotmrdasoneofdnmﬂi&mdfotcmoaopmnmdus
involvernent in the war in Vietnam. ‘

T}wyallmiotawd&hm.wmchl)oinedmdwhichm lo,,&%
vurasltletscdﬂ'm'n'pilr.l'md.lly.allsou:mkl.)mm.Wh'xlf:l:oclundlm-s,}Q,,gh.d
wnitten a “Letter from the Seima Jadl,” intended 1o arouse the same i'“%m
akdaa!vodngnghsbtldmhis'uuaﬁum&uning}wnjml'had%
[orthedvﬂnghum.msmlamr—pubishedasmsacdinm&.

mingham, bue it did prompe President Johnson to anncunce ata Newsy
ference that week that “all of us should be concemed with the efforg, e

fellow Americans 1o register to vore in Alabama "
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was not moved. When hemsrclcascdfrmndthmpml.lzwo,e & \
message of his own on a badge pinned to his lapel. Neves. Chey,
That Tuesday, February 16, Clark was back in front of the <o
sm:dmgwixhhudcpudesmthcchﬂ!yumamry»ﬁvtorus_ ATthog
C.Ivmw.mmmwwbwommcm&n"‘dudk
tnthcmownmstmtantx‘ashﬂle&ys.risingtontop Muo%,'y*"’
SCLC‘chasthmwnhmmtheﬁtedanhdes.hcdadnmginMﬁtm
bewsin&lmmghmm'w.andu'ssmppim'étmdmbew‘:m
Mnn(:h:ksuppedmtmmo(omgmupdmdly,izwasw%hm
squared off against him. He told the sheriff and his deputies Who
minded him of Nazis “You're racists the same way Hitler was 5 Y re.
mdbudmu@brmeupmmtogrtmymd.ﬁedmd%dci’t’ he
hixhxm.EvmthwghdeptmsslcpMinwwymstophim.dns q‘ﬂ:to
xleLHercad\edcmmdshmmedhu&:mmVivm'smou;h_ ook
mm:mm.nemtm»mmmamm%
Thest gt . later up the road from Selma ]
That set up a march two days later up in th,
Marion, in neighborirg Perry County The people there had bee,.,d'?'m’nol
smmgandbcmgamswdbythehmdm&jt&sdzwmmsha_on%
n@ldxyheldanl}ypmzsmgdumo(mscmwlun.med] this
Orangt.anludbccnreleasedfromjmldmtdzxmddtpeomedu“'ks
asked him and an SCLC staffer named Willie Bolden to come Spe*u"‘on
mﬂy,B)'dxdchMm'smchwasdom.thcpwpkmczgeno theyy
450 of them, from their tiny local church—Zion Methodist—to thy q':’y"m
where they intended o sing outside C)«my'scell.AlulldozmqsON.
porters walked along with them, including John Herbers from ntNe., Te-
Times ancl NBC's Richard Valeriani. i Yorky
This was a dangerous march, different 1t ok place ar .
%mbsmmarwt.hmwmm,mﬁmw-
things could net be seen. Many
'lhcg'ouphadhaldl)'stcppcdaw:yEmrnthcc!\urd:bei'orgu,ey
noppdbyu:wmbadwmammmcmmmmm

: Und
dum.ablackwwwnedijomlmehandbempw
Suddmlyth:stmtﬁghxswzmout.:\sifoncm.d\cpolice w"""hs
bcgax\hcam‘ngthel'rmrchetswhllcacm'm:!o!whitconloolexslc:pedmd‘t
pm.smﬁm&:ﬂ’mhmmhpmx“mmmdx%
Valenani's head was gashed. A UPI reporter’s camera was Erabbeg ad
smashed while he was beaten to the ground
ltwsnuytmn.nemhashmhmlsmdtrkdﬂcdngback
lhedadmastothechumhﬂ\enwassamwngmdbloodomhemt
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Things were clearly stirring in Washington. But the President’s words fell
ondeafmm&knamedaythosewfmncamcwvsn.ﬂmﬂ@rk
madsomcﬁwhmdudnmmmhmndwcounhmsc Several days
hwh:putdwcityinmﬁondtudlmcs@mbym;mdm 160
tcemgasandsendiudumonafmdmndnmdunmmﬂuoutm
the countryside. His deputies used chnhsmdcmkpm(htoh:pdwseb:k
going. “March, dammir, march!” one officer reportedly yelled. *You want to

Shc:iﬂ]im(]arkp«mdwdaybcyonduhaduwo(adaubtdmhe
isbusinllynodiﬂamx&omaGsupoomoerduﬁngtthwcst
slaughter of the Jews. ..

This s but one more example of the inhuman, animal-like treas-
ment of the Negro peaple of Selma, Alabama This narion has always
come to the aid o‘peopleinfom'mhndswtmmmppcdhyamgn
of ryranny. Canmnnaliondoless&xdrptopkol&lma?

black people the nght to vote, but they were certain there were more “civi-
lized” ways of keeping us off the rolls. Unlike Birmingham, where an entire
city essentially stood united against the black community, this was basically
Slxnﬂdnkmdhissuppmmmus.mdnhemzol&hm.lmiudm
the mayor and the public safety director looking on in distress,

it was important for us 10 hold the moral high ground, to mantain the
principles of nonviolent action and response no matter what. Demonstrators

demautmdmminedtosnytbccoumthahadgoumlfwum
nnnuhuh:ﬂnseomdmkoﬁhm&bmzy,wlwnshcﬁﬂ%chxkd
mto the local hospital suffening from exhaustion —this thing was taking its toll
on him as well-—a group of black Seima schoolcheldren went to the hospital
and prayed cutside for his recovery. They urged him to “Get well soon, in
mind as in body,” s one sign put it. Orther signs read FrEFDOM Now: Clark
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from head wounds. One young black man, a twentysix-year-old Ammy ver-
eran named Jimmie Lee Jackson, veered off and ran with his grandiather, who

countymﬁmmyutelhaxn@ulnmmu&nedmdwhasp'n!m&lm
where he was listed as cnncally wounded.

I got word the next moming, Friday, in Adanta, This was serious. 1f Jim-
kaeancbondled,mmcouldstywiwnughthppen.lkﬁdmd:ybr
nmmmmmwwmmmtmmwmh
updates on Jimmie Lee's condition. What | heard instead was 3 statement
from Governor Wallace, banning all nighttime marches in Alabama and de-
nouncingthehddmthmasascmpamdby“pm&siondmom
with pro-communist affilations. "

Two days later, Sunday the twenty-first—my birthday— Jimmie Lee Jack-
sonwmﬂdmg’ngwh&indm&hmhospml.lmdﬁﬂngbackhmdm
dayﬁomAmuicustoAthnnwithClcveScﬂm.mcmdioongm.whena
bulletin came over the air that ook my breath away

Malcoanhadbocns!mdndinNewMgunncddwnbyMsms
in a ballroom in Harlem, in full view of his congregation.

I couldn’t belicve it. Malcolm had been kalled, by his own people, as it
tumed out, by Black Muslims. [ had my differences with him, of course, but
there was no question that he had come to anticulate better than anyone else
on the scene—including Dr. King—the bitterness and frustration of black
Anmm.lmcncoungedbymehndedmImhadbcgmMgdm
hmmmdmgcmoabmdapcspecmtofhopemddmfumn. into a
wuorldview, linking the struggle for human rights in Africa and other nations to
the movement here. He had begun looking beyond issues of race w issues of
ds.mdmoscidmmmmgumgmdappding Malcolm, like the move-
ment, wis moving toward new horizons,

AMnowhewasdaiThuwasdetplydismbingtomemlﬂmup
md\dmwmehmerﬂhmﬂmmklmsuudtbythemmc
s)kmmw.thcnbwoftheocwion.%:m:lmacmddimddleeu-
loy.and)oumllycouldjusxaboutlmrapmdop. No one showed any
emotions. No crying. No dsplays of grief, such as we always had at Southem
funerals. No singing. Everyone held their feelings in. It was very stoic. Very

grim
Grim would describe the mood in Selma that week as well, with Jimmie
Lecjadsonbﬁngclosuodeath.\%hadmungsmyday.anbbpulled
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together in Clay & Liston’s restaurant, or over in the Walker's Cafe
somcone’s home. No one was quite sure what 10 do next. The (OF in
people—Hosea, Bevel and Young, mainly—were essennally calling xhescLC
while we, the SNCC representatives—Worth Long, Silas Norman, Johy, >Hots
and |—lstened and chdn' sy much. | was n a scange position, canygy <.
nv«nthcco&ddbmccofmySNCCcolleagus.whohadconunued to ! be.
increasingly resentful of the presence of King and his people, ancl my oW
connections with the SCLC. Overriding everything, of course, were my, Own
cems about the people of Selma, many of whom were sitting in jail at %Oon.
ment. | had come to know them well, especially the famibes in the C Mo.
housing project, where | stayed many, many nights, in one household -

ml'swbmmoaofuuSNCCpeoplcsuwd,mCam%hadaﬁee
domHmdmwnnwddownadmmdmdwmsdttmcjs fits e
Carver, but it didn't have aloc of space. It was a small shack. really. wigp, O™
a:lbunkbeds.as!mmdueﬁigcmo: hwzsgood&xmrgmqes‘ﬁ:
i(\wlndmynmctopht.wrpm&mdsuyngmdxoneoﬂbcfmmligmu‘e
community That was part of our philosophy of being with the
bonding, and 1 loved that aspect of the expenience, the spontanesty of i, tl:‘
human connection. bu'dhawamnngmamﬂyandmdidn’lh‘ow
whm)ou'dbcspendmgd\cmghlwhmixbem,kdwm as people
laving.somcooewwldwalhupmdsay. "You can sty with me™ o M
mother saud it's okay for you all w0 stay with us.” It was very udonna].h;
touching,
lmnsyiggnnmdﬂmapumm«sin(‘xmwhmumdcamepn
dly.&bt\mylG.ﬂutJimmwlujadsonl’uddtdlkncwuwuonlyanm:
molmncunulwegotdmnm.butnoncthdumxwmcmouNA
lo:olpwpl:hadsuﬂmddunngﬂzplmsmmom}u.hlo(ofm
had been beaten and hurt and jailed. But no one had died. Not until ney,,
The funeral was exeremely emonional, four hundred people— mg, o‘
wfwmhadbecnmthmmmhdsemghtjimml.ecmshm—smm%
dndnychumhmMaﬁon.mdlsuhundrrdmonsmndmgoumdemthemn
D:l-Gngspoh.ThmBe\eL:\ndd\enmallythmdmduaﬂed bghmd'
dnhcarsefromthechutchtothecenmcry.dounarmvwdinmadmmed
wmudbydmwn.rmbnndwsbaumw.hmginglwwnhdrc%l
of the rain on their leaves It was overwhelmingly dreary Very sad.
Andilvasdun’ngtl-mxpl'noeasionduul!e\.'d:a,ngcsmiwzlalt,]ug,,.,.e
Lee's bodly to Montgomery. Walk the entire fifty-four miles from Selma and g,
this young man's casket on the capitol steps. Confront the governor Confrgy,
the state of Alabama, Giv'ethemsaorm.-dungtheycouldn'rtumtheirl-.cads

away from.
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They went ahead and buned Jimmie Lee Jackson that day, but Bevel's
iduolamathmMomgomaym@tﬁm.ThcnmbunhysmW
mdoummdbydbam&omofdismmh.ﬂncSCLprpk.mcMng
Dz King, were all for it. The SNCC people, especially Forman, were dead set
@m:it.mmmmmsxhamhwulddomlwtﬁngdmh
would for Selma. ldhgacd.lhwdubh:gsdmwmommmmmc
streets. The people of Selma were hurung, They were angry. They needed to
march. It didn’t matter to me who led it. They needad to march,

This was one of the most difficult situations I'd had to deal with since be-
coming chaimman of SNCC. The stnuggle over my speech at the March on
“ﬁshhgtmmd\ﬂauu.ﬂnelhaddnsuppmofmySNCCcnﬂqua.
mmc«mmbym&mwsmmﬂm&ymw

“massive” march that Sunday from Selma to Montgomery, a march led by Dz
King, Forman drafted a letter to King from SNCC, a letter that carried my sig-
nature at the bottom:
We strongly believe that the objectives of the march do not justify the
dangers. .. consequently the Student Nonviolent Coordinating Com-
mittee will only live up 1o those minimal commitments . to provide
radios and cars, doctors and nurses, and nothing beyond that

That was a SNCC letter, not a John Lewis letter It was settled that SNCC
was going to have next to nothing 10 do with this march. As for me, well, one
way or another, | intended o be there. During the next three days, while Gov-
emor Wallace held summir sessions wath his staff in Montgomery 10 figure
out how they should respond to this march—he finally slammed his fist on a
table and pronounced, “I'm not gonna have a bunch of niggers walking along
a highway in this state as long a5 I'm governor ™I was in a kind of imbo, not
really a part of the SCLC group that was mapping out the details for this
event, and not really with my SNCC colleagues either, who were settmg them-
selves

apart.
mt&nndmmcbyufomdwmmhwwubcgrxacmmmtd
seventy white people, all Alabamians, all sympathetic to our cause, marched
to the courthouse m&lma.rhqwutledbyawmsmﬁomﬂimmm
nmxd]oscphEﬂmnngmaSehmmmcmdwhochaindagrmp
caﬂoddnCamchhiMQﬂmo{Ahbuuﬂzymc taunted and at-
ucbdbyacwwdofwhnzSelmwhosmg'Dbdc'wiﬂkﬂwmguspdt.
Ellwanger's group responded by singing ‘America the Beauriful " And a small
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group of local black men and women looking on broke out with as
“We Shall Overcome ™ Anzg of
You couldn’t have scripted a scene that summed up the civil fighgs .
tion in the South any better than that. Situa-
Asdntscenewasunlok!ing,lwasfmuhmnsmyzmmlmu_ in 5
room of a restaurant called Frazier Cale Sociey, coming to a deqstmbadt
would change the course of my life. that
Frazier's was a small soul food place, one of two favorite pzhe.,-ng
in Atlanza for people involved in the movement. The other was & plage. POIS
Paschal's. The SCLC people preferred Paschal’s, which offered a big pr - lled
room, whike Fzier's was the main SNCC hangout—smaller and mereSting
mace, with some of the best vegetable dishes you'd find anyplace g "t
South:eadypas.mwas.fmhcom,mm.colzdm. ang the
that were out of this world. We'd often go there to eat, then move do\,:""
the basement for a meeting, Which is where we were that Sanurday gf; o
talking bot and heavy about Selma. Ny
There were about a dozen of us, primanly the executive COMMitre,
man, Manon Barry, Counland Cox, Ivanhoe Donaldson, Ruby Dorie R")l:"‘
son and Julen were all there, along with Bob Mants, Silas Nomgn .
Wilson Brown, nd
'll'u:clcctsu‘onhzadbemmadtxh:uSNCCwauﬁdsctn.sclfq:oanf,-(,,n.h
march. But that decision could still be changed. This thing was s
big, no question abour it. It was going to attract a lot of anention Dig
nnllywmuomndmrhcsiddimandnocbcapanolit? e
That was one question. &mhcrewutsomnymhus.mdlasdnqu
tion of resources. Could we afford this in rerms of manpower and M‘;‘)
Andwhowuldreapdnbmﬁm?ldngmdlheSCLOAndwhuW&'
dangcr??eopkwuldguhunlmc.mdwhmmﬂdlﬁngmdhxspg%b:
whmthmhlppmed?\\’lnwu(dbclcftholdmgthcbag?
Alltheseqm:su'onsaxdmort!l:wamundt}u:rt:vcu’na.ﬂ!mdm,mmn
tumned to night. After several hours it was clear thar | was the onlyon,%
ing for joining this march 1 felr that uwasup(od’cpeophofSehm,ot
ddzwtwthcnommhorun.mdutnccdcd(osuppomhm.ﬂlatcvg,h'
decision. If they wanted 10 march, we should march with them Thi Wasp:
about us or owr differences with the SCLC. Tt was about them, the P‘°Pleo;
&hm.mqmdxmnwhdoomcmmcﬁrstplace Wchad“,w
obligation, a mission, to cast our lot with these pecple, wherever they Wanyeq
to go, whatever they wanted 10 do.
They were going 1o march, [ said, and so it was just like the stuariop thar
morming of the March on Wishington, when our leadership groyp bl
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emerged from the Capitol to see that ocean of humanity heading to the Lin-
coin Memonial. '_Thencgo my people. Let me carch up with them * Thar had

It was getting close to midnigh tWhenlhadmyﬁmlsay.

“I'm a native Alabamian,” | told the group. “I grew up in Alabama. | feel
adzepldnshipwilhthcptop!ethereonalowﬂcvcls. You know I've been 1o
Selma many, many times. I've been arested there. I've been jailed there. If
dmepeoplcwamtommh.l'mgoingtomamhwuhdwm\budechdeudm
you want to do, but I'm going to march "

Anddlatwssthm.Theonlydcdsionlc&mmakeminuﬂatcapadtyl
would march. ltmdccidcdthalwouldulepan, but not as 2 member of
SNCC. I would march simply as John Lewis

That hure me. | never imagined thar My own organization, SNCC, would
ever step aside and tell me o walk alone. 1t hurt personally, and it hurt in
an even deeper sense to know that t!\cywcmabandcmingtlmcpeopk. the
people of Selma. !brthcﬁrstmncsinoelhadbeoomcapmdthcmt
I was walking alone, in a sense. | would be walking with the people, bur my
peopie—the people of SNCC—would not be with me. The fact that those
two could ever be separared—the peoplcandSNCC—wassomcthingl had
never :

The meeting broke up Just past midnight. Bob Mants and Wilson Brown
and 1 headed for Wilson's car, a white Dodge, and took off for Selma, four

And then it was time 1o go.

Farg

GOING Doy,



