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Inbembackto&hnmmydmwmthatfatcﬁdwndayaﬁemoon. N

mally I'm with a large crowd, gathered for one mmmsayormtherof&:"
'65 march Thctownisali\'cwithnoscandmiwmmtmsuchdays. s
mtddwdmnmmmmitmbmkdmammdﬁnghm‘
Southem community. Many of the storefronts along its downtown, Bto:l;
Street are boarded up, with handwritten FOR LEASE signs taped on th, .
dmﬂwhxsin&csthatmlcft—kmﬂDmg.theElRmhmca&.w
ter Craig Sportsman’s Headquarters (“TONS oF GUNS" is isslogan)\pom‘
more 10 the past than they do 1o the future. 2

The Dallas County Courthouse is still there, its s:epsdmsameme
green, though the building irself has now been painted the color of%'n
Brown's Chapel, of course, sill stands as well, with the same arched Whige,
washed ceiling inside, the same rows of folding, theaterstyle seats UP in
U-shaped balcony.

Thm’samonumtmﬁ'omo(dnchumb.abustotbtl(mgwh.ch.m
my MOost Tecent visit them.mcoetedwithathindusﬁngofmmcm
likely snowfall had broughr out children by the dozen intbcdinyatdsom‘e
Carvcrpmjects.aaossuxsuwﬁomdwchumh.mymboonngmdhd
lening, uyingvalmmlymu-mlacsnmvmmomohho:sprinkllngo{pamj,_-,dht
layomhegromld.Amuplcofd\emmhavmgasnowhllfgthﬁdhg&om
one another behind the streetside markers that commemorate the history thay
was written here in 1965.

None of those children were alive hack then, but most of them know b,
ter than any historian the details of what happened on March 7 of thy year
They've heard the story so many times, from parents and grandparens, from
neighbors and fnends—from the people who were there.

How could anyone ever forget a day like thar?
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clear blue sky. By the time 1 armived at Brown’s Chapel, about half past noon,
there were already close to five hundred marchers gathered on the ballfield
mdMlanballcomsbesidedend!hgdm:dn.Som:oﬁthCLC

Hosamdadyupset.SomBﬂd.Thepeopkmhm,md!hey
mmdyrhmwasnonyrommd\anbackhomnw

Thiswasthcfust!‘dhwdold\sm.walwuldhmdmﬂm
mthczmdmhda&cudmlﬁrng'sdn&dekmm
bcmgadaththm.o(wfﬁchdnthadb&nmnldmng&wpmiousm
hn;nd&?l@rgmiﬁﬂdlyhmhgmdsnlmng.bu(hssuﬂw

im out of it.

Or 5o the story goes. There is sl disagreement and speculation today
umgmpmp&aboutlﬁng'sd@nwtom@dmdayﬁcmsml
resentment among a lot of people, espectally SNCC members, who saw this
#s nothing but abandonment, a cop-our.

1 don't feel chat way. First of all, [ can't imagine

and King instructed Andy 10 choose one among them—Andy, Hosea or
Bcvcl—mjoﬁ:mnoo-leadaoldtnmh.Thcmhammdd remain be-
hmdtoukzmdthmpinmcdnmwasnmblt_

Andytumnedwnhdlantws,mdlhc!h:ecohhemptmcadedmﬂp
cons (o see who would join m.meoddmmwouldmh;dnodwmo
would stay

waddmmmmcdounobeﬁosa.mdsodmbukshccofhsmry-

was settled—by the flip of a quarter

It was mid-aftemoon now; and time 1o assemble A team of docors and
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nurses from a group called the Medical Commitiee for Human Rights haq ar
rwrdr}ndayhckmonaﬂ#n&mnNchorkmdsctupamahshlhchmc tn
the small parsonage beside the church. We expected a confrontation We knew

NtdwcdndmapccuomhallduwywmnmnayNoonclmew
brswz.unnlthchstminum.llthemhwmddmtdmplacc.ﬂ\ereh“d
bmammumofphnmbmmwhmnwd\eptwau logistice
mmytommthnmnypaoplemanaddyu\mncdownﬁt)qom
mﬂsofh@mad&mxbmwwlduhabomﬁwdmbraympm
size to cover

Manyohhcmcnmdwcm:nguhmdondmbnﬂlﬁddludoom:stmght
ﬁomchmda.'meywaestdhmngtbdrSundwmﬁs Some of the womne,,
hadonlﬁghhedslhadonasuttmdne.alig}nmnmt,drcssdmmd
mybdtpxklwsnommundywhﬂthallhundmdmdsdunmm
clse ulccvmnamundm.lwnshmcaﬂyph)mgibyarNomoIm
hadlhoughtmmhfunhcraludthndmdlmmn.mmhingmat hap.
pcmdbtyond!hat—nfwewutallowedtogoon.xflkusnm'dadkjlndeedgD
d!ﬂwwytoMomgomry—wﬁgumdwcwulduhwcolaswwm,
along. The main thing was that we do ir, that we march,

lthclose(o4m.-ﬁenﬁndy.ﬂm.kvﬂmdlgaﬁwad the
marchers around us. A dozen or o reporters were there as well I read a shog
statement aloud for the benefit of xheprcs.acplnnmguhymwacmrch.
ingtoday.Thmmtal!hxllwomlaneandbmdourhadsasm\dydehv.
ered a prayer

And then we set our, nearly six hundred of us, including a white SCl ¢
suﬂcmnchngo—-dmsanemmcsdxcommmdcr of Alabarna'y
stire troopers.

\\kmnedmabtwLmapﬁro!h:mdmsmhcdbrscvmlblodg,
Hmumdllcdd:ewnyAlbenTmnnmSCLckaduumyCounmm
Bobum:swue@xbdundus—ﬂobkmcdonmhingbew&!wa
mrchmg;hewldmehcmnd(obcﬂmm‘pmen”meInmsom
thing happened

Mane Foster and Amelia hntmmmmhw,ﬁhhxndm,
stretching as far as | could see, walked an army of teenagers, eachers, uncler.
mktts.btauticiam-myo[rhcsamc&luupeoplewhohadstcod for
weeks, months, years, in front of that courthouse.

At the far end, bringing up the rear, rolled four slow-moving ambulinces
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“We should kneel and pray,” I said 1o Hosea.
He nodded.
We wmed and passed the word back to begin bowing down in a prayer-

ful manner
But that word didn't get far. It didn’t have time. One minute after he had

sssued his waming—1 know this because [ was careful 1o check my watch—
Major Cloud ssued an order to his woopers.

“Troopers,” he barked. Advance!”

And then all hell broke loose

The troopers and possemen swept forward as one, like a human wave, 2
blur of blue shirts and bally clubs and bullwhips, We had no chance 1o tum
andl rezreac. There were six hundred people behind us, bridge railings to either
side and the river below

I remember how vivid the sounds were as the troopers rushed toward
us—the clunk of the roopers” heavy boots, the whoops of rebel yells from the
mleonbokm.d\echp-cbpofbom'hmhmthchdlsplﬂtddt
highway, the voice of a woman shouting, “Get "em! Get the niggers!”

And then they were upon us The first of the woopers came over me, a
large, husky man. Without a word, he swung his club against the left side of
myhadlcich’zfeclmypnm.jwthcdmdofdtblowwmykpm
way. | rassed an arm—a reflex motion—as | curled up in the “prayer for pro-
tection” position. And then the same trooper hit me again, And everything
started to spin.

I heard something that sounded like gunshots. And then a cloud of
smoke rose all around us,

Tear gas
I'd never experienced tear gas before. This, I would leam lates was 2 par-

ticularly tasc form called C-4, made 1o induce nausea.

| began choking, coughing. [ coukdn't get air into my lungs. 1 felt asif 1
mwongmylastbtmh.l!duremmaumcinmyliﬁeformwpmic.
it should have been then. But I didn't. | remember how strangely calm 1 felt
as | thoughe, This is it. People are going to die here I'm going to die bere.

I really felt that 1 saw deach at that moment, that I Jooked it right (n its
hm.Andix&llmmelyw«Mnglhadafecinglhuuwuldbcsomym
Just lie down there, just lie down and let it 1ake me away.

That was the way those first few seconds looked from where 1 stood—
and lay. Here is how Roy Reed, a reporter for The New York Times, described
what he saw:

The troopers rushed forward, their blue uniforms and whire helmets

bluming into a flying wedge as they moved.
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Dnmdpmovcdmhsudﬂmccthaitmnddnmwpass
aver the waiting column instead of through it

ThtﬁmlOorZONcyocswnsw:puothcgoundsammm&
mmdlegﬂying,mdpacbmdbagswcmsldnmngmthe
grassy divider strip and on 1o the pavement on both sides,

Those sull on their feet retreated.

Thcmopcscmnnudpshn&mbahhmdthqr
bodies and the prodding of their nightsticks,

A cheer wemnt up from the white spectators lining the south sicle
of the highway

'Ihmuuedpoasmmspnmddwhmsmdmdcmamn
hmdwmmlgmmchmcncdwlsmquwdcdto»
fehd\er&rpmmn.mdzbewhttaondnsiddmswhoopdand

ecered.

The Negroes paused in their retreat for perhaps a minute, stl]
screaming and huddling together

Suddenlydterewasareponlilueagnubotandawcloud
spewed over the troopers and the Negroes.

“Tear gas!” someone yelled.

The cloud began covering the highway Newsmen, who were
confined byiouruoopemwaconmlOOyudsnmy.bcmmlasc
sight of the action.

But before the cloud finally hid it all, there were several seconds
of unobstructed view. Fifteen or twenty nighsticks could be seen
dwughthcps,&xlmganheheakofthenmchas

Tthegmesbmlc:mdeoomsofdnmsmnedacmm
pt‘ldnglow(d»Sehmhcrormeny'&oopasmdpom.
mounted and unmounted, went after them.

[ was bleeding badly Myhudwnowoplodmgmhpam.nmbnd.
mumofjtmmnngmbcdxmmm.lncededroguup.l’dfaded
out for | don't know how long, but now | was tuned back in,

Thmmm:ylmaﬂmundmalcouldsccayowgldd—u
boy—sitting on thepounduithnppu‘ngcuttnhjsbad.thebbodjua
gushing out. Several women, including Mrs. Boynton, were lying on the pave.
ment and the grass median, People were weeping. Some were vomiting from
the tear gas Men on horses were moving in all directions, purposely riding
over the top of fallen people, bringing their animals’ hooves down oo shoul.
ders, stomachs and legs

Themobofwhtzonloolmshadpimdmmjmnpmgcmmnand
@omu%manﬂmhgzhexﬁonwaslmodcddwnmdhiscmmwa
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ulmnMyThcnunmmedommbcmFBlagcm.Mthcdmmmwln
attacked him were later amested One of them was Jimmie George Robinson,
themanwhohadattackedbtl(mgnthcﬂocdf\lbm.

lmupnwwmmhdcmdwht\dgc.wuhuwpmmd
poszmenmdodwrumdngmhmdlmndmc.mdnmhamdof
thebridge.whadtopmhlhwghdwpmnwv‘dpamdomsdcw
Seima Times-Journal building,

“Please, no,” I could hear one woman scream.

“God, we're being killed!” cried another

With nightsticks and whi posseman had a rubber hose
W%W%Sm&k's‘depum’dwmmthemy
backinuodteCawupmjenmdupwtheﬁmto(Bm’sChlpel.whuc
wefriedgettingasmypwpkswcoouldm&dnchmthtosktyl

to their church, clubbing them as they ran.

Ambulances screamed in rekays between Good Samaritan Hospi-
tal and Brown's Chapel Church, carrying hysterical men, women and
chikdren suffering head wounds and tear gas bums.

Evmdwn.dnposscmgnand woopers, 150 of them, including Clark

homes with bozdcsandh\clsmtbcirhmds,ha\mgd\cmal the troopers,
then retreating for more. It was 1 scene that's been replayed so many times in
so many places—in Belfast, in Jerusalem, in Beljing. Angry, desperate people
hurling whatever they can at the symbols of authority, thelr hopeless fury
much mompmdul!hmﬂwfurikbocdsmdbnclsmduirhnds.

Further up Syivan Sireet, d: uoopelschuedozh-eruunhmwhohd
fled into the First Baptist Churc Altenqedboy.snugghng' with the posse.
men, was thrown through a church window there

Finally Wilson Bakcmﬁvcdandpmuadeddxkandhnsmmmbackoﬂ
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t0 a block away, where they remained, breathing heavily and awaiting ﬁ"‘her
orders

A crowd of Selma’s biack men and women had collected in front of the
church by now, with SNCC and SCLC staff members moving through ang
rying to keep them calm. Some men in the crowd spoke of going home tO gy
guns. Our people tred talking them down, getting them calm. Kids ang
teenagers continued throwing rocks and bricks.

The parsonage next to the church Jooked hlwsM&SHunh.m‘thdocto's
and nurses tending to dozens of weeping, wounded people. There were Cugg
and bumps and bruises, and a lot of tear gas bums, which were treated by
rinsing the eyes with a boric acid solution,

&hysdnnbdanmmbybhckﬁnmﬂhomcsm&dd\emmse“_
mwwwwmnmm.&m'shmmwdm
facility, run by white Catholics and staffed mostly by black doctors ang

the chutch t0 the hospital and © neasby Burwell Infirmary, a smale cling.
More than ninety men and women were treated 3t both facilities, for injurie,
mtg‘sng&omhadgdusmdhcmrdrﬂ:smdn&smdmmdlcg; 28
broken jaws and teeth. There was one fractured skull—mine, although, |
didn't know it yet

| didn’t consider leaving for the hospital, though several people tried o
persuade me to go. Iwmwdsodowlmloouldmhdpmthaﬂdﬂschaos,,
wis 50 much in the moment, | didn't have much time to think about Wwhg,
hadhppmcd,mrahomwhawzyawcom.

By nightfall, things had calmed down a bit Hosea and 1 and the otherg
hadchctdedtoalamassmmgdmmtbechnch.mdmuhanax

hundred people, nmlybmdagcdlrmnlhewomdsollhadty.xﬂm
Chk'sposs:mmhdbemotdmdamhuuhcmuoomrsmsnllout.
side, keeping a vigil
Hosea Williams spoke to the crowd first, trying 1o say something 10 caly
.ﬂnnlgotuptowaftwwads.Myhﬁdmslhmbbhg.Myhﬁrwa
matted with blood clotting from an open gash My trench coat was staineg

with dirt and blood
lbolmdoutondnmom.mmmdnﬂwwﬂlandlbatoceﬂugm

peoplt.Themwasnmaspmformnmbody. 1 had no speech prepared, )
had not had the time 0f opportunity 1 gve much thought to what ! wouly
say. The words just came.
“ldon'thowhowﬁsdcm)ohnmansmdmpszo%m."[
said. “Idon‘xscchawhecmsmdu'oopuodchongr,ldon'tscehwhg
can send rroops 0 Africa, and he can't send troops 10 Selma, Alshama "
There was clapping, and some shouts of “Yes!" and “Amen|”
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'd been facing “unn

hadnmb«nmugh.m.ﬁruny

P. Jim Clark's voice could be heare

But it was. Az one point in the film cl
; goddamned niggers'™ he yelled “And

clearly in the

countless images of

about that day in

before. Maybe it was the
those

beatings and dogs
Sdmmuchedamd«pg
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malevolent force of a heavily srmed, hateful batation of troopers. The sigh,, of
them rolling over us like human tanks was something that had never b!en
seen before

People just couldn't believe this was happening, not in America. Wb,ncn
and children being attacked by armed mnonhombad(—-umsimpo;s.blc
10 believe

But it had happened. And the response from across the nation 1o Whay
would go down in history as Bloody Sunday was immediate By midmighr thae
mmn&mnaslhyaskcpmmymomwatcood&mm.pewlc fron,
as far away as New York and Mmmmﬂhngmwwuﬂdnﬁn
10 Selma, forming a vigil of their own outside Brown's Chapel. Pmidmtjoh,f
son.whohadbcmconuctcdbythejmnococpmmcmalmosximmcdh
after the attack, waiched the ABC footage that evening. He knew he Woulq
hmcmmnd.mlcng,m.mmbnneddwhahadhppmedass%
as the President—Andy Young called King in Atlanta, and the two agreed thg,
wwthcmwauldbcamh.ﬂwynndeplnmtoﬁkareqm!hcfust "hlng
in the moming, asking for a federal injunction bamngsnnemteﬂelmceina
massive Selma-1o-Montgomery .

That request amived the next moming, Monday, in Montgomery, on the
&skdfeduﬂbumctjudg:ﬁ:nkjohrmn—(h:umcpﬂgewlwhad&
suedthcinjuncoonfomymmﬁcr[xmdingusmthsdepwomo‘
Montgomery during the Freedom Ride.

Banner headlines, with fourcolumn photographs—many showing the
uoopcrdubbhgmnslhyonmegrwndwiuhmymupmsed—appeamd
thmMondaymamminncwspapmmundmewoﬂd.Bymiddzy!mw
cavingtcl:gmmdardsmdnmﬁumtomlsmngm A wreath #miveg
from an elderly woman in Southem California: “A FORMER ALABAMIAN, ™ the
card read. "W ARE WITH you .

Dtl(mgmdka!phﬂbanuhycmctosecmc.ﬂnymldmcwhtwg
going on outside, that people all across the country were with us, thar they
were going to have thas march. *It's going to happen, john.” Dr King told me
“Rest assured it is going 1o happen.”

johnDoa:ﬁomduJuchpanmmLm(ommcwmaboutmt
antack, to take 2 deposition of sorts. The federal government was now very i,
volved in this thing,

ﬂnhospim!smﬂl:pt:lupmsmylmmmymom.mtplfofa up
plmogmphu,whomsallowdmwshmxapicmu.ls:wnorcpmusatm
lmstnaloto(panchmdayAndlfdtvuysmmclyir\ginthu bed.
With all my amvests and injuries over the years, | had never actually been ad.
mitted to a hospital before. I'd been mreated, but never admitted And | dig
nmlﬂcit.Ifck\uymdzssmdabnlehtﬁ-ightmd Maybe it was the drugs.
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hogging all the publicity and all the money and doing very litle 10 desel."E
it We just resented SCLC's ability to capitalize on things we though, We
were doing,”

I understood that resentment. But again, 1 felt that SNCC had lose the
wpahandcanple:dxabngwkhmynghttommplain.bynmbﬁngm
ofzhanmmch.Whenjuliunmdnwas"ouxchainnm‘luldmgthemarch_he
mg\onngdwhcxdmourlmdushphadpoimuﬂydedduddxmgh;be_
t'owuhmlwrmldmarchfmms:l'n:cha‘tmmcnl'SN(ZChma-smy:ielliTht:'re\‘,‘,:c
somethhgwrongw'nhtryinglohm:itbothwaysnow!hadplayedthe,t,le
ohgo—buwunupunullhispoim.bddgimmyroksmmbothSNCand
thtSG.C.butdemiydu!wsgo'Igtobthaldertodo&omhcumom_

Thfnmldaciskmud)xuondayn@mnmngmldtupmbc King.

146
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bat I had visions of someone slippi ; : '
me L icle vlrerable, helpless. | T oo™ 4nd doing something g

Worst of all, though, was the sense of cut off [ was hearing shoys
mhmmw.ﬂam.ltmwmmwh:mmwi s

nnﬁwlwhadn'thdaﬁn;opunWth u mm- '
to be the first 1o get 1o the blaze. R o e
Nomddmmtoseemzmdnhospm! Lafaye
, except for tte
wymmnmmmm&amﬁm.forammlsr:; '
wmththr. lgueasaddmﬂtympmbd:lyvuy : '

D@:gumﬂ.wiwstuunedmmnzwhohdbematthmmmgbyam
nouncing to the crowd that there would be a march the next day.

Late that night and on into the next moming, the SNCC and SCLC leaq.
ers met at the home of  local black dentist, Dr. Sullivan Jackson, w hash oy,
duphm&ndummdaymmh&mmdfedemlmdmwhadmucdom_
cial statements forbidding it. George Wallace actually claimed he had “saveq
lives® by having Lingo and Clark and their men stop us that Sundsy afie,.
noon—the counties ahead, the places we would have 1o pass through to ge,
wMomgomcrymddnmmmmuchmomdngemdmmmna
we faced in Selma Thoscmdmgm.hemdmmd.wmtoogtatm
allow us to march on this day

D:ngmdt!umhcxsmupmﬁlwxm.mwmkommam
of compromise with government officials in the face of a TESIRNInG Ordey
against this march issued by Judge Johnson. King spoke by phone carly thy,
morning with Atomey General Karzenbach in Wishingion, Then, after a fey,
hours’ sleep, King met with several federal officials, including John Doar ang
former Flonda governar LeRoy Collins, who was now director of the Justige
W's@(nmummnmmmwhohdbanmtbyﬁq.
dent Johnson to mediate this sitvation. After Collins met with King tha: mory.
ing, be went to talk to state and local officials, mchuding Lingo and Clark, why
were once again stationed with their troops at the east end of the bridge

No one besides Dr. Kln,gandafewofhisclos&usﬂfelshtwmacdy
wlmwnsdecid:dbyxhoscczynmmgphommlkmdmung.%cn.
column of two thousand marchers led by Dx King left Brown's Chapel early

that aftemoon, walking the same route toward the same bndge we'd ied 1o
mdeundaymeyaﬂasmwdthcywmlwadcdforMontgomﬂyWhm

Unlﬂémda;swﬁc: when he had been dead set against SNCC™ par
. - g
ncipation, &nnanmnowpushmg!mﬂmmarch,andwmmhm Fslosa

mmhuwlazhcmmdommeymua-mtmqmnmdn'
T i g a2 2 e o i
—_ u 's offer “legal blackmail®

saidthrswasnommzostopmdsitsﬁll.w kmad-butlwouldhave
OurSNCCpeoplcwrmcvmmomfedupwirhtheSCLclhmd\cyh:d
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He couldn't have put it any better And the wisest families, he might have
added, keep their arguments 1o themselves. Yes, we had problems among our-
selves and with the SCLC, but I wasey't about to discuss them wich the press.

That night, after the rally ar Brown's, [ went home with one of the fams-
lies in the Carver project, dxc\\m.mdslcpzlil:abobthasnaunuhhc
mmomingthalhwdwhrhndhppcmdwhdclwmxbtp.

More than four hundred out-of-town ministers—most of them white—
had taken part in the mhdma{tmmn.Aﬁadnerﬂlylha(Mn&lhm
of them went and haddinma%'sak.dudhmthnmsuchah

duchumh.dwylosuhcirmymdwunduppﬁangthm:ghapoormm
secﬁonofmn.mdtymtbyalmlebnrcnlbdtbcsﬂvuuoon.aamd

from inside the bar came out and surrounded them. Before they knew what
was happening, one of the three, a thirty-eight-year-old Unitanan minister

Thursday, with the Reverend Reeb's condition headlned m the newspa-
pers, 1 went to Montgomery for the beginning of the federal coun hearing on
the SCLC request for an injunction 1o block state interference and allow 4
Selma-to-Montgomery march. Walking back into Frank Johnson's courtroom,
where I'd testified four years earlier duning the Freedom Ride, felt familiar n
some wilys, butdtﬂcrentmomhugelyimpmnumc Four years eadier, the
govemor of Alahama was John Patterson. He was the figure of state authoriry
who was squared off against the federal figure, Judge Johnson. Now the ROV
emor was George Wallace, a man whose clashes with Judge Johnson went

Frank Johnson and George Wallace had been classmares & the University
of Alabama in the lOJOs,butodmdmduuheyhadnmlonodxingin
common, While Wallace was from the same southeastern, ceeply Confeder-
ate part of the state as I, Johnson grew up i north Alabama, near Tennessee,
in a county that had actually sided with the Union dunng the Civil War Early
in his career Johnson established a reputation for faimess and reason in the

Later, he sat on another panel that struck down Alabama's poll-tax law In
1958 he ordered the voter registration records of Barbour County to be
rumed over 1o the U.S. Cvil Rights Commission The Barbour County circuit
Judge who held those records refused 1o give them up. Only after Johnson
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duwmdhunwhhamm«np(chxgedzd!hedmmjudgerd:mandgivt
up the records, That judge was George Wallace.
Indrwnkto(dmcpisode,\wnxcmnmlkdjohmm “intc
mm&mmbw:&ﬂmmmmw&edm‘Now.%
years later, the two were squaring off again, dlmimcwm\hlhcesimngmthc
govemor's mansion.
%hﬂdspcmscvtml(hysmmgwilhomlm)us—ﬁedGny. Arth,,
Shores, Orzell Billingsley and J. L. Chestnut—preparing our case, which \v.-,;
wsmb&shdmourﬁghuhadbccnmccﬂyviohcedduﬂngour [y
momhcmnpﬂg\m&hm.o&md\mughmhmmxs.andlhnuh'sma,th
samhodddmnnmomrunwthounghu.slmldbc B
We expected the hearing 10 extend over several days, which it did ! tesy;.
ﬁed.desuibmgmdcmlmympuiumthe&nhyo(thcnwkonthe&j\
mmd&tm&idgemnlagenuwhomm&cdd\aamkakotsuﬁed
Aﬁlmdipolduemack—:hrecmhumo[foougesho«byunyhem(or'
CBS—msshown.mdw!mzhecommombghsmmedbeck%
hldscbhmuoodsilendy.shookhishmd.wai@mwdhsmbcmd Calle

X visthly disgusted.

OndlethudchyofdxhwingColondUnptau&dandmdmed.}m
the order 1o use force that day came seraight from George Wallace: He didy,
come right out and say it then, but years later, when Lingo was running s
shendf of Jefferson County, he was explicit. “1 was ordered to cause the Cene
that the troopers made,” he said. *Who ordered me? The govemor! Govemg,
George C. Wallace ordered me to stop the marchers even  we had tO g,
force, 1o bring this thing 1o a halt He said that we'd teach other niggers 10 try
to march on a public highway in Alsbama. He said that he was damned if he
would allow such a thing to wake place *

Whether Wallace actually ordered itor not, he ceruainly condoned the 5,
tack that took place that Sunday. And he never criticized it. In fact. even o
Judge Johnson's hearing was moving into its third day, Wllace was on his way
to Washington to meet with President Johnson and try to convince the Preg;.
dent 10 step in and stop us from marching. That meeting wound up backfy,
g on Wallace. Not only did Johnson not agree to help Wallace, but },
emerged from the meeting and made a stunning announcement 10 the .
porters wainng outside:

TheevmtsoflastSMymnorandwﬂlnotbercpcatcd.hmdwc

dcmommmmwmhwammhhxg«mmﬂlg They are a

protest agamst i deep and very unjust flaw in American democracy

iself

Ninety-five years ago our Constitution was amerded to require
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Thcrdat.dusMondaylwﬂsmdtolheCongtssa uest for
legislation to carry out the amendment of the Consumuo:q

melule.dmmMoutpmery as well as in cities across the coun k
SNCC-ed demonstrations were heating up.lhmmsit—imatdnjuﬂ?e{
Dcpsmwmmdpmxesuouwdedxewmﬂomc. [ heard later that Presi-
dent Johnson acunlycomphmedaumectingdm&mdqn@n that his
dwgl];‘t:twdzdmdyMofﬂmem&mm.

next day, .lwubackiantaomayfor
the hearing, !twasdarwwdmjudgcjohmn mgou?wb;n:ttyd:
hjumdonnmmd&mdmthnchywsubnﬁuphnforthenm

rwenty-minute service, with Jim Clark's deputies looking on but doirg noth-
ing to stop it,

lmdemathanightwfnnlgmwuﬂdmdimlndbm
o ik e . ! an outburst
Wm-mwm::m»mm;mcw
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I wats homified 1o bear this. I was almost sureal 'ﬂ\t‘iola\ceseemed‘
begczdngmldumdwﬂduachdaylrdhdto&mmwydmmmng bod
dtphomandaycailhuutsbaﬂdsugeamndxdwnondlywpmtes“:“
extremity of the passemen’s attack. | had the final day of Judge Johnson’s hca:
mgloatmdmzhcnmmg.bmlmdbethmbwduemhaﬁalhm.

Aﬁalﬂldrgmizhfomm,lscxdedmthumghlauhchomechJack
son, the Selma dentist, to waich htsndmtjohnsonmkaliveuln‘ised ad‘
m:o&w.mmmmscmm&mmabosqutmdht'
Dt and Mrs. Jackson's small bving room. The President had invited .k‘no
mdmc:ocaneupto\\hshmgtonﬂmmghlmdjomduaudiuu f°"h4§
speech, but we decided the place for us to be was Selma.

Andso.dongwith?OmﬂionoxberAmmmewd\edthcbm“
cmdntmdng.uthﬂcnedeyntanOhmonmkmmmyahemw
laxsidanotorﬂydnfmmspuchofhismt:bmpmbablydwmnm
whmymmmmdmtfmmnndcmhnbjmdchﬂ%

It began powerfully: j

Attimshiswrymdhtcmatash@edminamgkphceto

stheammgpomhm’smﬂingmhlorﬁwdan,%n

wasatLodngtmtuiConcordSoitwaommryagouAppmm-
tox. 50 it was last week in Selma, Alabama.

It moved toward a ckmax with a focus on vouing nghts:

Rarely in any ime does an issue kay bare the secret heart of America
usell .. The issue of equal nghts for American Negroes s such an
sssue. And should we defear every enemy, and should we double our
wealth and conquer the stars and still be unequal to this issue, then
we will have failed as & people and as a nation.
Andxpcalmdwhdw?restdemcidngmu&voﬁzeﬁmdomsong. theap,
thcm,thcmyhmmdsod.dthcnvunghummmcm
Even if we pass this bill, the battle will not be over Whar happened
in Selma is pant of a far lager movement which reaches into every
section and state of America. It 35 the effont of Amenican Negroes o
secure for themselves the full blessings of Ametican life
Their cause must be our cause 0o Because it is not just Ne-
gos.butmlyitsaﬂdmwhommowmomrkmppﬁngkpcy
of bigotry and injustice.
And we shall overcome
All rold, the speech was forty-five minutes long. It was interrupted fony
times by applause, twice by standing ovations. I was deeply moved lynadan,
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Johnsonwasnopo!imramhamgtu He was a man who spoke from his hearr.
His were the words of a suresman and more- they were the words of a poet,
Dr. King must have agreed. He wiped away a tear at the point where Johnson
said the words “We shall overcome, ™

Predictably. not everyone was so moved T was not surprised to hear Jim
Forman attack the speech. The President's reference to our anthem was a
“tinkling empry symbol,” Forman told one reporter. “Johnson,” he later said
to another writer, “spoiled a good song that day ™

We never did have time 10 discuss the speech, Forman and I Events were
tumbling much o swiftly The next moming 1 was back in Montgomery,
watching our attomeys hand Judge Johnson the plans for our march. The
hearing was now over Johnson would malrrlusdccisumbydnfollowmday.

Tha altemoon—gray, overcast, with a steady rain drizzling down—I
jomned Forman, Dr King and others at the front of a group of six hundred
people marching from the state capitol to the Montgomery County Court-
houswpmtmduvidcnaddxdaybefm.'bdmdm photos from thar

which they were not. That march was yet 1o come

Thucvanng.ataraﬂyulledbySCLCoﬂicials.mmDanrgmd:\ber-
nathy in the audience, alongwhdamrsolmiddlcdass.manstmmblack
ministers, Forman stunned everyone with one of the angriest, most fery
speeches made by a movement leader up 1o thay paint.

There's only one man in the country that can stop George Wallace
and those posses.
Thacpmblexmwillnmbcsohrdumildaemmhthn
shaggedy old place called the White House begins to shake and gets
on the phone and says, “Now listen, George, we're coming down
there and throw you in jail if you don't stop that mess.*. .
I'said it today, and | will say it again If we can't sit at the table of

democracy, we'll knock the fucking kegs off

The fact that be quickly caught himself and muttered the words “Excuse
me'mlostonalmosxn‘emmthm.‘rhtswsacbuth Not only were
those pews filled with ministers, but there were women and children in the

the language of the nonviolence movernent. Thar was not the message of the
mowmem.atIcmno:ohhcmmmmtlwasapmoﬂ\ndthamm
was most significant to me about that speech, not the fact that Forman's
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woukmsoboldmdpmhm.butmcbatlmdrypomeddwwayd%
4 road SNCC was headed that | knew | would not be able to travel
Ewnmm.winnhestcppedlothepodiumaﬁerﬁ:mmw.,ﬁn_
ished, had trouble restoring calm. People were visibly upset. Several huﬂ_
tndygoctenupwlewc.Msifonsomzsmofcm,md’Dt ing’s
sahsaﬂwd.mbdthepociummdlndauwdmxhlﬂng,whonod_
ded. smiled and waved everyone quiet.
Judge Johnsor, Dr King announced, had issued his ruling. The Marcy,
from Selma to Mentgomery would be allowed
mcjwp'swﬂnmqﬂuoﬁmub'rdmdthemummmbau
uﬂﬂmhwdysmmuﬁndwiumhndbunmmghm&lma.nxlw“
had gone through it
meevidmoendﬁswudlecmdm...mahmoonmmpag.
tunofmnducthasmdondnpmo[ddmdmﬁmiﬂchk,hh
dcpnmwﬂhkmhwydepuﬁahwwns‘pma’dm
ment, intimidarion, coercion, threatening conduct, and, sometimes,
brutal mistreatment 1oward these plaintifis and other members of

The march alongside U.S. Highway 80.. on March 7,
l%S.mtdenmlnng’ more than a peaceful effort on the part of
Negro citizens 1o exercise a classic constinutional right that is, the
nght to assemble peaceably and 10 petition one’s government for the
redress of grievances.

It seems basic to our constitutional principles that the exent
ofd\e@noasanblz.dummundnmhpmmblydongdu
Inghwaysmdsuminanocdeﬂymmshouldbcoommmu
Mxhd\cmonnityohhewdmmbeingpmswdadpm-
toned against. In this case, the wrongs are enormous. The extent of
mcmtwdemmuue@mm&wwdwuubedemmd
accordingly.

WEhadtoldthcjudgednm.chwmﬂdbeﬂncnSmdameth.M
w“tdncsdayﬂmmwﬁwdayswm.mmbﬁm.smm
to our small, spontaneous efforr on Bloody Sunday, there would be prepy.
mim.aswdlstheﬁxﬂpuﬁdpaﬁonofSNCC.thSCLC.chMCEdt
Urbmlugucudevayothcrdvﬂandhmnmrulmotynimmmh
UmmdSm.hnmyw;s.thhmmpmnisedwbcasbigathtmm
Wslungton.menumbuswouldbcnwhmnwthammy.dcmm.h
unlike the demonstration in Washington, which was a rally more than an 4.
tual march, this was literally going to be a mass moveraent of people, thousangs
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andtho‘smdsofdnm.walhngdwnah@mcutmgdzmg\dukmol
the state of Alabama.

ﬂxncxlﬁ\td:ysmmaswido!xmmudnhhp«puhgmmyfm
an assault Matclms.uotjuslhom&luubutﬁomxmdunmm
mobilized and organized, route sections and schedules were mapped out,
printed up and distnbuted, tents big enough o sleep peaple by the hundreds
were secured. Food. Secunity. Communications. There were thousands of de-
tails to take care of, and thousands of dollars, maost of it rased by the SCLC,
to be spent. Just a quick scan of the records from thar week indicates both the
enormity and the tediousness of this undertaking:

* 700 air mattresses atr $1.45 each

* 700 blankets donated by local churches and schools

* Four camival-sized tents rented for $430 apiece

* 17,000 square feet of polyethylene for ground cloth, at a cost of

$187

* 700 rain ponchos

* Two 2.500-watt generators for lighting campsites

* 2,000 feer of electrical wiring

Walle-talkaes, flashlights, pots and pans and stoves foe cooking. .. the list
went on and on. And so did the manpower A crew of rwelve ministers—-we
called them the “fish and loaves commirtee”™ - was responsible for transpor-
ing food to each campsite each evening Ten local women cooked the evening
meals in church kitchens in Selma. Ten others made sandwaches around the
clock. Squads of doctors and nurses from the same Medical Committee for
Human Rights that had provided the physicians who tended the wounded on
Bloody Sunday now geared up for a different kind of casualty, with dozens
o‘cascsofmbbmgalcobolmdhundmdsolbtmsofﬂmdﬂds. for the
marchers’ sore muscles and blistered feer.

Meanwhile, state and federal authonties were doing their part to prepare.
The two westbound lmoﬂﬁgbmysobmm&hmmdl\domgomy
aouldbcclosedoﬂbnhcﬁwdzysofdsemch—aumiﬁcmbod\dim-
tions would be routed onto the eastbound lLanes. Ar the order of President
Johnson, mare than 1,800 armed Alabama National Guardsmen would line
the fifty-four-mile route, along with two thousand U S. Army troops, a hun-
dred FBI agents and a hundred U S. marshals. Helicopters and light planes
would patrol the route from the air warching for snipers or other signs of
wrouble, and demolition teams would clear the way ahead of us, inspecting
bridges and bends in the road for planted explosives

That Sarurday night, the evening before the march would begin, more
than two hundred people came 10 spend the night in Brown's Chapel. We all
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made short speeches—Beve! and Diane, Andy Young and L D“"Gfego
couldn't help working a litte mutine into his speech. “It would be jus, m?;
luck.‘hesald.boldnga!wdwourmivalmmmgomuy. “to find oy
Wallace is colored * thay

professionals and out-of-towm celebrities who had amved 10 join them We
wutall\tryscnsmvcabounhks.abomltepingdrfocusnsmuchaposmble
omhcpeoplewbohadbro@tdﬁsh&oﬂcdayabout.dzcvmdaymenw
mmd&hu.%madeapomuopuuhunmdwhmddwmrch, righe
behind the row that led the way
That row included Dr King and his wile, Coreta, A PhdipRmdolph‘
hlpthln,dehdemnAbermhy,Andyhmg.Hosea.me. For.
man, Dick Gregory and Rabbi Abraham Heschel of the Jewssh Theologic,
Senmydhumim.abibﬁdloohngmnﬁthllong.fbﬁngwhube.,d
Wbmlzmlledupwﬂnuamconbolushomdwt."mmgoescu,;
Somoommmdwuhmmnﬁio(l-hwﬁmlm.whidnmplged
around each of our necks. Abemathy stepped forward and announced, “Wal.
lace, it’s all over now,"
Anddmnwstcppedd[).ZOOpcopkmildrgmacdmnn tha
stretched a mile long,
Ahead of us rolled a television truck, its lights and cameras rrained on ry,
King's every step.
&hmduswaﬂwdmmhugmblcamssecmndmpeople.
There was a one-legged man on crutches—Jim L:athem.&mn.‘ngimw‘
Mlchigm—whommmdudtpcmnwhodunkdhmforcomngby
thanking them in return, ‘lbdmin)w."hcsa‘dmtrmdmapm. “I be.
beve in democracy.”
Thmwaacwpkﬁom&libnﬂapushmgabdxymasuolkt
M&mtmwmcys(knmljohnboarmdhmcych&m both
there, walking among the crowd like everyone else.
CquLee.jimmnelm_hdoon‘sddalyymd&dm.whohad beeg
wounded the night Jimmie Lee was killed, was with us. It was hard for him ¢,
doma&wmﬂcsadaygbutmlzcwasbotmdmddtmnninedwdoth‘
“Just got to tramp some more,” he said, nodding his head and pushing on
Ministers, nuns, labor leaders, factory workers, schoolteachers, fire,
mm—-peopkh'omallwdlsofﬁle.&omaﬂpmsolmecomny:liaﬂcw
Mﬁtcmd&ﬁmandNaﬁwAmﬁcan.mlbdwidtusaswtwhcddn
same bndge where we'd been beaten two weeks before. The same trooper
mdmagam.bunhuﬁchaquGuardsmcnmthatnwtﬂ.aM
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wepuudomdwmrrwhau:mdem.mz}cd .
'"d:nd p Seovi by two truckloads of soldiers

Umwassomjecﬂm&nmocmonﬂmle bokers gathered

and there along the shoulder of the road ::mpmlwgmffr:::
pmtymsmz.Anunnnawwidnlhcwtds'Coomvilk. USA" painted on
usdomsdmbsidzmﬁormmldl)s.wapnmplmpmcdmdt
ﬁrstda)zd'oppingamﬂmnwrmoﬂunluﬂns Butodmdmacouple

RosaSmkmwimaskcdhw;heldtabmnlet second
night on her 240-acre farm in Lowndes County "l‘:ﬁo‘t‘sa::sz?u;d Mrs
Stecle. *I've lived my three score and ten " ' ,

!twasmlddmﬁmmnin&bdowﬁu&ngsamcmfha More than
two thousand of the marchers bedded down beneath three large tents. In the
morming they would have to head back 1o Selma—]Judge Johnson's order in-
chndedasnpuhdonﬂmmlhmd:numbaofmrhasduseconddayxo
t!nrhundrtd.slncew'dbcpnsingdmughasacuondlmds&unw
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spnladngitlbka&kna,w‘lhadoamnwbymmmzdung%n
wrong with my head. ¢
ﬂmMondny.thcseconddaxlujomedtlrgwpmdputonmomn
vest. which we had decided each of the three hundied people choser S
march that day would wear for identification. We moved much more w0
that day, covering sixteen miles by nightfall D:Kinglcﬁ(hsmmag:oﬁ“_
fill a speaking engagement in Cleveland. chmhibebu‘hmodﬂyslater‘or

the last leg of the march
Tuesday the number of marchers swelled back to three thousind as the

road widened back to four lmcsmdwe\meal!wedlohﬁtbclimitgﬁm
ﬂ\csldﬁdalcnedwixmdammrudmnpanbegmhmlmad al]day‘
Iobmbxkdnmn.wzsmedasmg.alinkdmrwnumbyagsy ngmed
Len Chandler:

Pick ‘em up and lay ‘em down,

All the way from Selma town.

mewuzhuwmismhlz.butmmeoomphmdNoomgmmtd_ No
one fell back. To me, d:mmnmammhhhd&isombelac.mdrbm
hasn't been one since. The incredible sense of community—of cammuning.
wnscmmi':clming.Wic{cltI:mndt:d\ﬁruhom:an’nm!\et-.w.v'nhth:pe(.vplg\,,,,e
passed, with the entire nation The people who came out of their homes o
wnchasmpmdby—mnlpwpk.almostdlohhembhckalnmtauof
them dirt poor—waved and cheered, ran into their kitchens and broughy
out food, brought us something to drink More than a few of them put down,
what they were doing and joined us.

We covered eleven miles that day as well, and sixteen the next And ney,
we were just outside Montgomery. We were sunbumed, Mndbmmd.wum
looking like the “last stragzlers of a lost batealion,” as one reporter i
it. Ourﬁmlswpwasaphrcnﬂcdtthnyo(St.]ude.a(‘mholkoomplqd
a church, a hospital and a school located two miles from Montgomery. oper.
ated through chanity to serve the black community Dr King was there whey,
w&ﬂwd,dugwnhacmddljwpwpkmmmubymehundm
every hour, as mght fell and the scene tumed into a celebration, a festival

Domsdmlehnﬂnsnmdbramsﬁwoundommnmm
by—whom else?’—Harry Belafonte The entertainers included Tony Benneqy
Sammy Davis Jr, Billy Eckstine, Shelley Winters, Ossie Davis, Leonasd Bem.
stemn, Nina Simone, Odetta, Johnny Mathis, Nipsey Russell, Peter, Prul and
Mary. the Chad Mitchell Trio, Anthony Perkins, EhineMay.Gcowg:Kuby_
JmBatzmleckGrcgory.ﬂrydlpdnnmd(hmmngma
sugcfaﬂﬁmed&omsmcbdcoﬁtslmnedbyabalblxk!un«alhomg.

Yes, coffins.
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backwum!gomcrytlmnidnaﬁauuupom some marchers home 1o
Sehnuﬁudznurchwhcnshewsshouodwhmﬂmdysmod:dm
mywmmmq-qmam«hadmmmw
over just days earlier Four Klansmen were eventually arrested, tied and, noy
surprisingly, found “not guilty” of Mrs. Liuzzo's murder The same four men
mhmaiedmdvﬂmdmmjndgjohm'smmm-ﬂm
conﬁuedmdsmmwedwmyasmmbuldmmhukmm
to Mrs. Uum'shmlyamdnmrypeopkmthemm—qxddly
thcymmg«om—wimmbaduthsjwmmmmgmupm
this notion of nonviolence.
Howmuldlbl.udmn?kllnaoqwhnedmawﬁuﬁnmﬂrﬂw
Mrmmodmduhmlkhbohmhckmmcmmam
“t’nmlyﬂtsh.lcwldundmm\dpeoplemtwmtogn
beaten anymore The body gets nired. You put out 50 much energy
mdywsawsuchhtdeytn.!hckcszﬁymbdievcwhmw
mllyopmhshwmopcnhishkwmnviokmapped.mnmu
out.
lt}ndbeenSelnudmheldmtogemcuslmgaswcdid After thar, we

Just came apart.

lm.uszhauwcckafxcnhc\/'otmgmglnsAcnvavssigned.ssixday:;o(m.nble
doﬂrngbcganlndn\\kmsecoono(l.osi\ngks By the time 'he%o]m
Mdmbhcksecumdthcdtyludclmrd.umylmnpeopkwu,%
momdme’ghglmndtdmmju:edmdmmmrhomandhad
mmdﬂxdqaﬁamwmhm.aﬁmﬂnapmmofmmbm:
Mlh%.“ﬂhﬂl’bﬂp&wﬂiﬂ&ﬂhﬂd. Ncw\brkjadsonv‘-ut
and South Bend,

Mhadalmdybomﬂunymmudwmglhcdccadc.bmmmo
t!macala&tdd\isﬁ\ghmedm.kiounglsmnmmm lnsno(ma::
dmﬁd&obedncna.lmnicitsamuuk&xpeopktomwdaﬂ%d
acuon.nuytwm.mdamcksonothapeopkand]Npmyuanactzmgono‘
any kind of movement. It & not ltlssimpiymetplosionofamnon_nm.s
all. There is nothing constructive sbout it It 1§ only gestructive.

Those riots in the late summer of 1965 bothered me.buuheng&no[
surprising, Ipmdiacdsmud:emikrdmm:mtaftulhescum,,o.
Momsormuy!ﬂan:h.u'::mmsa)-lwmteSotdu:New)iwic}-lc.'mid?'ribm.t_-rhe
issuelw.saskdmddmswaswhthppcmnaw Whmcomafmh
right 1o vote? The words | wroge at that rime could easily be written today.

Pbopluskwhazmllhappmmdaicagomdmﬂaﬂmdmwmm;
mmmemwmmmrmmmsmmm
nocgmmmunnhckolcaxmondtepmddw.&meﬁun
publkmddulackolcmocmmdmung:ohhfcdmlgmmunm
breed bitterness and frustraion

Where lack of jobs, inwlerable housing, police brutality, ang
other frustrating conditions exist, it is possible that violence and mas.
stve street demonstrations may develop. ..

Reality now is what happens in the streets of Selma, Ala, ang
McComb, Miss., and hundreds of Negro communities, nonth ang

.




