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Biography: Martin Luther King (1929 - 1968)  
 
Martin Luther King, Jr., (January 15, 1929 - April 4, 1968) was born Michael Luther 
King, Jr., but later had his name changed to Martin. His grandfather began the family's 
long tenure as pastors of the Ebenezer Baptist Church in Atlanta, serving from 1914 to 
1931; his father has served from then until the present, and from 1960 until his death 
Martin Luther acted as co-pastor. Martin Luther attended segregated public schools in 
Georgia, graduating from high school at the age of fifteen; he received the B. A. degree in 
1948 from Morehouse College, a distinguished Negro institution of Atlanta from which 
both his father and grandfather had graduated. After three years of theological study at 
Crozer Theological Seminary in Pennsylvania where he was elected president of a 
predominantly white senior class, he was awarded the B.D. in 1951. With a fellowship 
won at Crozer, he enrolled in graduate studies at Boston University, completing his 
residence for the doctorate in 1953 and receiving the degree in 1955. In Boston he met 
and married Coretta Scott, a young woman of uncommon intellectual and artistic 
attainments. Two sons and two daughters were born into the family.  
 
In 1954, Martin Luther King accepted the pastorale of the Dexter Avenue Baptist Church 
in Montgomery, Alabama. Always a strong worker for civil rights for members of his 
race, King was, by this time, a member of the executive committee of the National 
Association for the Advancement of Colored People, the leading organization of its kind 
in the nation. He was ready, then, early in December, 1955, to accept the leadership of the 
first great Negro nonviolent demonstration of contemporary times in the United States, 
the bus boycott described by Gunnar Jahn in his presentation speech in honor of the 
laureate. The boycott lasted 382 days. On December 21, 1956, after the Supreme Court of 
the United States had declared unconstitutional the laws requiring segregation on buses, 
Negroes and whites rode the buses as equals. During these days of boycott, King was 
arrested, his home was bombed, he was subjected to personal abuse, but at the same time 
he emerged as a Negro leader of the first rank.  
 
In 1957 he was elected president of Southern Christian Leadership Conference, an 
organization formed to provide new leadership for the now burgeoning civil rights 
movement. The ideals for this organization he took from Christianity; its operational 
techniques from Gandhi. In the eleven-year period between 1957 and 1968, King traveled 
over six million miles and spoke over twenty-five hundred times, appearing wherever 
there was injustice, protest, and action. 
 
And meanwhile he wrote five books as well as numerous articles. In these years, he led a 
massive protest in Birmingham, Alabama, that caught the attention of the entire world, 
providing what he called a coalition of conscience and inspiring his "Letter from a 
Birmingham Jail", a manifesto of the Negro revolution; he planned the drives in Alabama 
for the registration of Negroes as voters. 
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He directed the peaceful march on Washington, D.C., of 250,000 people to whom he 
delivered his address, "l Have a Dream", he conferred with President J. F. Kennedy and 
he campaigned for President Lyndon B. Johnson; he was arrested upwards of twenty 
times and assaulted at least four times; he was awarded five honorary degrees; was named 
Man of the Year by Time magazine in 1963; and became not only the symbolic leader of 
American blacks but also a world figure.  
 
At the age of thirty-five, Martin Luther King, Jr., was the youngest man to have received 
the Nobel Peace Prize. When notified of his selection, he announced that he would turn 
over the prize money of $54,123 to the furtherance of the civil rights movement.  
 
On the evening of April 4, 1968, while standing on the balcony of his motel room in 
Memphis, Tennessee, where he was to lead a protest march in sympathy with striking 
garbage workers of that city, he was assassinated.  
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Martin Luther King: "I Have A Dream"  
 
. . . . . . . . . .  
And so even though we face the difficulties of today and tomorrow, I still have a dream. It 
is a dream deeply rooted in the American dream.  
 
I have a dream that one day this nation will rise up and live out the true meaning of its 
creed: "We hold these truths to be selfevident, that all men are created equal."  
 
I have a dream that one day on the red hills of Georgia, the sons of former slaves and the 
sons of former slave owners will be able to sit down together at the table of brotherhood.  
 
I have a dream that my four little children will one day live in a nation where they will not 
be judged by the color of their skin but by the content of their character.  
 
I have a dream today!  
 
This is our hope, and this is the faith that I go back to the South with. With this faith, we 
will be able to work together, to pray together, to struggle together, to go to jail together, 
to stand up for freedom together, knowing that we will be free one day. . . . . . . . . . . 
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Biography: Malcolm X (1925 - 1965)  
 
African American civil rights leader, was a major 20th-century spokesman for black 
nationalism.  
 
Malcolm X was born Malcolm Little on May 19, 1925, in Omaha, Nebr. His father, a 
minister, was an outspoken follower of Marcus Garvey, the black nationalist leader in the 
1920s who advocated a "back-to-Africa" movement for African Americans. During 
Malcolm's early years his family moved several times because they were threatened by 
Ku Klux Klansmen in Omaha; their home was burned in Michigan; and when Malcolm 
was 6 years old, his father was murdered. For a time his mother and her eight children 
lived on public welfare. When his mother became mentally ill, Malcolm was sent to a 
foster home. His mother remained in a mental institution for about 26 years. The children 
were divided among several families, and Malcolm lived in various state institutions and 
boarding-houses. He dropped out of school at the age of 15. Living with his sister in 
Boston, Malcolm worked as a shoeshine boy, soda jerk, busboy, waiter, and railroad 
dining car waiter. At this point he began a criminal life that included gambling, selling 
drugs, burglary, and hustling.  
 
In 1946 Malcolm was sentenced to 10 years for burglary. In prison he began to transform 
his life. His family visited and wrote to him about the Black Muslim religious movement. 
(The Black Muslims' official name was the Lost-Found Nation of Islam, and the spiritual 
leader was Elijah Muhammad, with national headquarters in Chicago.) Malcolm began to 
study Muhammad's teachings and to practice the religion faithfully. In addition, he 
enlarged his vocabulary by copying words from the dictionary, beginning with "A" and 
going through to "Z." He began to assimilate the racial teachings of his new religion; that 
the white man is evil, doomed by Allah to destruction, and that the best course for black 
people is to separate themselves from Western, white civilization--culturally, politically, 
physically, psychologically.  
 
In 1952 Malcolm was released from prison and went to Chicago to meet Elijah 
Muhammad. Accepted into the movement and given the name of Malcolm X, he became 
assistant minister of the Detroit Mosque. The following year he returned to Chicago to 
study personally under Muhammad and shortly thereafter was sent to organize a mosque 
in Philadelphia. In 1954 he went to lead the mosque in Harlem.  
 
Malcolm X became the most prominent national spokesman for the Black Muslims. He 
was widely sought as a speaker, and his debating talents against white and black 
opponents helped spread the movement's message. At this time in the United States there 
was a major thrust for racial integration; however, Malcolm X and the Black Muslims 
were calling for racial separation. He believed that the civil rights gains made in America 
were only tokenism.  
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He castigated those African Americans who used the tactic of nonviolence in order to 
achieve integration and advocated self-defense in the face of white violence. He urged 
black people to give up the Christian religion, reject integration, and understand that the 
high crime rate in black communities was essentially a result of African Americans 
following the decadent mores of Western, white society. During this period Malcolm X, 
following Elijah Muhammad, urged black people not to participate in elections because to 
do so meant to sanction the immoral political system of the United States.  
 
In 1957 Malcolm X met a young student nurse in New York; she shortly became a 
member of the Black Muslims, and they were married in 1958; they had six daughters. 
For at least two years before 1963, some observers felt that there were elements within the 
Black Muslim movement that wanted to oust Malcolm X. There were rumors that he was 
building a personal power base to succeed Elijah Muhammad and that he wanted to make 
the organization political. Others felt that the personal jealousy of some Black Muslim 
leaders was a factor.  
 
On Dec. 1, 1963, Malcolm X stated that he saw President John F. Kennedy's assassination 
as a case of "The chickens coming home to roost." Soon afterward Elijah Muhammad 
suspended him and ordered him not to speak for the movement for 90 days. On March 8, 
1964, Malcolm X publicly announced that he was leaving the Nation of Islam and starting 
two new organizations: the Muslim Mosque, Inc., and the Organization of Afro-American 
Unity. He remained a believer in the Islamic religion.  
 
During the next months Malcolm X made several trips to Africa and Europe and one to 
Mecca. Based on these, he wrote that he no longer believed that all white people were evil 
and that he had found the true meaning of the Islamic religion. He changed his name to 
El-Hajj Malik El-Shabazz. He announced that he planned to internationalize the black 
struggle by taking black people's complaints against the United States before the United 
Nations. For this purpose he sought aid from several African countries through the 
Organization of Afro-American Unity.  
 
At the same time he stated that his organizations were willing to work with other black 
organizations and with progressive white groups in the United States on voter registration, 
on black control of community public institutions such as schools and the police, and on 
other civil and political rights for black people. He began holding meetings in Harlem at 
which he enunciated the policies and programs of his new organizations. On a Sunday 
afternoon, Feb. 21, 1965, as he began to address one such meeting, Malcolm X was 
assassinated.  
 
Since his death Malcolm X's influence on the political and social thinking of African 
Americans has been enormous, and the literature about him has proliferated. Malcolm X 
Community College in Chicago, Malcolm X Liberation University in Durham, N.C., and 
the Malcolm X Society are named for him.  
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Malcolm X: "Message To The Grass Roots"  
 
. . . . . . . . . .  
To understand this, you have to go back to what [the] young brother here referred to as 
the house Negro and the field Negro -- back during slavery. There was two kinds of 
slaves. There was the house Negro and the field Negro.  
 
The house Negroes -- they lived in the house with master, they dressed pretty good, they 
ate good 'cause they ate his food -- what he left.  
 
They lived in the attic or the basement, but still they lived near the master; and they loved 
their master more than the master loved himself. They would give their life to save the 
master's house quicker than the master would.  
 
The house Negro, if the master said, "We got a good house here," the house Negro would 
say, "Yeah, we got a good house here." Whenever the master said "we," he said "we." 
That's how you can tell a house Negro.  
 
If the master's house caught on fire, the house Negro would fight harder to put the blaze 
out than the master would. If the master got sick, the house Negro would say, "What's the 
matter, boss, we sick?" We sick! He identified himself with his master more than his 
master identified with himself.  
 
And if you came to the house Negro and said, "Let's run away, let's escape, let's separate," 
the house Negro would look at you and say, "Man, you crazy. What you mean, separate? 
Where is there a better house than this? Where can I wear better clothes than this? Where 
can I eat better food than this?" That was that house Negro. In those days he was called a 
"house nigger."  
 
And that's what we call him today, because we've still got some house niggers running 
around here. This modern house Negro loves his master. He wants to live near him. He'll 
pay three times as much as the house is worth just to live near his master, and then brag 
about "I'm the only Negro out here." "I'm the only one on my job." "I'm the only one in 
this school." You're nothing but a house Negro.  
 
And if someone comes to you right now and says, "Let's separate," you say the same thing 
that the house Negro said on the plantation. "What you mean, separate from America? 
This good white man? Where you going to get a better job than you get here?" I mean, 
this is what you say. "I ain't left nothing in Africa," that's what you say. Why, you left 
your mind in Africa.  
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On that same plantation, there was the field Negro. The field Negro -- those were the 
masses. There were always more Negroes in the field than there was Negroes in the 
house. The Negro in the field caught hell. He ate leftovers.  
 
The field Negro was beaten from morning to night. He lived in a shack, in a hut; He wore 
old, castoff clothes. He hated his master. I say he hated his master. He was intelligent. 
That house Negro loved his master. But that field Negro -- remember, they were in the 
majority, and they hated the master. When the house caught on fire, he didn't try and put it 
out; that field Negro prayed for a wind, for a breeze. When the master got sick, the field 
Negro prayed that he'd die. If someone come [sic] to the field Negro and said, "Let's 
separate, let's run," he didn't say "Where we going?" He'd say, "Any place is better than 
here." You've got field Negroes in America today. I'm a field Negro. The masses are the 
field Negroes. When they see this man's house on fire, you don't hear these little Negroes 
talking about "our government is in trouble." They say, "The government is in trouble."  
 
Imagine a Negro: "Our government"! I even heard one say "our astronauts." They won't 
even let him near the plant -- and "our astronauts"! "Our Navy" -- that's a Negro that's out 
of his mind. That's a Negro that's out of his mind. Just as the slavemaster of that day used 
Tom, the house Negro, to keep the field Negroes in check, the same old slavemaster today 
has Negroes who are nothing but modern Uncle Toms, 20th century Uncle Toms, to keep 
you and me in check, keep us under control, keep us passive and peaceful and nonviolent. 
That's Tom making you nonviolent. It's like when you go to the dentist, and the man's 
going to take your tooth. You're going to fight him when he starts pulling. So he squirts 
some stuff in your jaw called novocaine, to make you think they're not doing anything to 
you. So you sit there and 'cause you've got all of that novocaine in your jaw, you suffer 
peacefully. Blood running all down your jaw, and you don't know what's happening. 
'Cause someone has taught you to suffer -- peacefully.  
 
The white man do the same thing to you in the street, when he want [sic] to put knots on 
your head and take advantage of you and don't have to be afraid of your fighting back. To 
keep you from fighting back, he gets these old religious Uncle Toms to teach you and me, 
just like novocaine, suffer peacefully. Don't stop suffering -- just suffer peacefully. As 
Reverend Cleage pointed out, "Let your blood flow In the streets." This is a shame. And 
you know he's a Christian preacher. If it's a shame to him, you know what it is to me.  
 
This is the way it is with the white man in America. He's a wolf and you're sheep. Any 
time a shepherd, a pastor, teach [sic] you and me not to run from the white man and, at the 
same time, teach [sic] us not to fight the white man, he's a traitor to you and me. Don't lay 
down our life all by itself. No, preserve your life, it's the best thing you got. And if you 
got to give it up, let it be even-steven. . . . . . . . . . . 



Three political speeches                                                                                                                  9 

 
Biography: BARACK OBAMA (1961 - )  
 
Barack Obama was born 1961 to a white American mother, Ann Dunham, and a black 
Kenyan father, Barack Obama, Sr., who were both young college students at the 
University of Hawaii. When his father left for Harvard, she and Barack stayed behind, 
and his father ultimately returned alone to Kenya, where he worked as a government 
economist.  
 
Barack's mother remarried an Indonesian oil manager and moved to Jakarta when Barack 
was six. He later recounted Indonesia as simultaneously lush and a harrowing exposure to 
tropical poverty. He returned to Hawaii, where he was brought up largely by his 
grandparents. The family lived in a small apartment - his grandfather was a furniture 
salesman and an unsuccessful insurance agent and his grandmother worked in a bank - but 
Barack managed to get into Punahou School, Hawaii's top prep academy. His father wrote 
to him regularly but, though he traveled around the world on official business for Kenya, 
he visited only once, when Barack was ten.  
 
Obama attended Columbia University, but found New York's racial tension inescapable. 
He became a community organizer for a small Chicago church-based group for three 
years, helping poor South Side residents cope with a wave of plant closings. He then 
attended Harvard Law School, and in 1990 became the first African-American editor of 
the Harvard Law Review. He turned down a prestigious judicial clerkship, choosing 
instead to practice civil-rights law back in Chicago, representing victims of housing and 
employment discrimination and working on voting-rights legislation. He also began 
teaching at the University of Chicago Law School. Eventually he ran as a Democrat for 
the state senate seat from his district, which included both Hyde Park and some of the 
poorest ghettos on the South Side, and won.  
 
In 2004 Obama was elected to the U.S. Senate as a Democrat, representing Illinois, and 
gained national attention by giving a rousing and well-received keynote speech at the 
Democratic National Convention in Boston.  
 
On February 10, 2007, Obama entered the race for President of the United States. The 
competition for Democratic nominee was narrowed down fairly quickly to be a race 
between Obama, the first serious African American candidate, and Hillary Clinton, the 
first serious woman candidate for US president. In the end, Obama beat Clinton and then 
the Republican candidate, Senator John McCain.  
 
He was inaugurated as the 44th - and the United States' first African American - President 
on January 20, 2009, with Joseph Biden as his second-in-command. 
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Barack Obama: "Inaugural Speech"  
 
My fellow citizens.  
 
I stand here today humbled by the task before us, grateful for the trust you have bestowed, 
mindful of the sacrifices borne by our ancestors. I thank President Bush for his service to 
our nation, as well as the generosity and cooperation he has shown throughout this 
transition.  
 
Forty-four Americans have now taken the presidential oath. The words have been spoken 
during rising tides of prosperity and the still waters of peace. Yet, every so often the oath 
is taken amidst gathering clouds and raging storms. At these moments, America has 
carried on not simply because of the skill or vision of those in high office, but because We 
the People have remained faithful to the ideals of our forbearers, and true to our founding 
documents.  
 
So it has been. So it must be with this generation of Americans.  
 
That we are in the midst of crisis is now well understood. Our nation is at war, against a 
far-reaching network of violence and hatred. Our economy is badly weakened, a 
consequence of greed and irresponsibility on the part of some, but also our collective 
failure to make hard choices and prepare the nation for a new age. Homes have been lost; 
jobs shed; businesses shuttered. Our health care is too costly; our schools fail too many; 
and each day brings further evidence that the ways we use energy strengthen our 
adversaries and threaten our planet.  
 
These are the indicators of crisis, subject to data and statistics. Less measurable but no 
less profound is a sapping of confidence across our land - a nagging fear that America's 
decline is inevitable, and that the next generation must lower its sights.  
 
Today I say to you that the challenges we face are real. They are serious and they are 
many.  
 
They will not be met easily or in a short span of time. But know this, America - they will 
be met. On this day, we gather because we have chosen hope over fear, unity of purpose 
over conflict and discord.  
 
On this day, we come to proclaim an end to the petty grievances and false promises, the 
recriminations and worn out dogmas, that for far too long have strangled our politics. We 
remain a young nation, but in the words of Scripture, the time has come to set aside 
childish things.  
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The time has come to reaffirm our enduring spirit; to choose our better history; to carry 
forward that precious gift, that noble idea, passed on from generation to generation: the 
God-given promise that all are equal, all are free, and all deserve a chance to pursue their 
full measure of happiness.  
 
In reaffirming the greatness of our nation, we understand that greatness is never a given. 
It must be earned. Our journey has never been one of short-cuts or settling for less. It has 
not been the path for the faint-hearted - for those who prefer leisure over work, or seek 
only the pleasures of riches and fame. Rather, it has been the risk-takers, the doers, the 
makers of things - some celebrated but more often men and women obscure in their labor, 
who have carried us up the long, rugged path towards prosperity and freedom.  
 
For us, they packed up their few worldly possessions and traveled across oceans in search 
of a new life. For us, they toiled in sweatshops and settled the West; endured the lash of 
the whip and plowed the hard earth. For us, they fought and died, in places like Concord 
and Gettysburg; Normandy and Khe Sahn. Time and again these men and women 
struggled and sacrificed and worked till their hands were raw so that we might live a 
better life. They saw America as bigger than the sum of our individual ambitions; greater 
than all the differences of birth or wealth or faction.  
 
This is the journey we continue today. We remain the most prosperous, powerful nation 
on Earth. Our workers are no less productive than when this crisis began. Our minds are 
no less inventive, our goods and services no less needed than they were last week or last 
month or last year. Our capacity remains undiminished. But our time of standing pat, of 
protecting narrow interests and putting off unpleasant decisions - that time has surely 
passed. Starting today, we must pick ourselves up, dust ourselves off, and begin again the 
work of remaking America.  
 
For everywhere we look, there is work to be done. The state of the economy calls for 
action, bold and swift, and we will act - not only to create new jobs, but to lay a new 
foundation for growth. We will build the roads and bridges, the electric grids and digital 
lines that feed our commerce and bind us together. We will restore science to its rightful 
place, and wield technology's wonders to raise health care's quality and lower its cost. We 
will harness the sun and the winds and the soil to fuel our cars and run our factories. And 
we will transform our schools and colleges and universities to meet the demands of a new 
age. All this we can do. And all this we will do. Now, there are some who question the 
scale of our ambitions - who suggest that our system cannot tolerate too many big plans. 
Their memories are short. For they have forgotten what this country has already done; 
what free men and women can achieve when imagination is joined to common purpose, 
and necessity to courage.  
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What the cynics fail to understand is that the ground has shifted beneath them - that the 
stale political arguments that have consumed us for so long no longer apply. The question 
we ask today is not whether our government is too big or too small, but whether it works, 
whether it helps families find jobs at a decent wage, care they can afford, a retirement that 
is dignified. Where the answer is yes, we intend to move forward. Where the answer is 
no, programs will end. And those of us who manage the public's dollars will be held to 
account - to spend wisely, reform bad habits, and do our business in the light of day - 
because only then can we restore the vital trust between a people and their government.  
 
Nor is the question before us whether the market is a force for good or ill. Its power to 
generate wealth and expand freedom is unmatched, but this crisis has reminded us that 
without a watchful eye, the market can spin out of control - and that a nation cannot 
prosper long when it favors only the prosperous. The success of our economy has always 
depended not just on the size of our Gross Domestic Product, but on the reach of our 
prosperity; on our ability to extend opportunity to every willing heart - not out of charity, 
but because it is the surest route to our common good.  
 
As for our common defense, we reject as false the choice between our safety and our 
ideals. Our Founding Fathers, faced with perils we can scarcely imagine, drafted a charter 
to assure the rule of law and the rights of man, a charter expanded by the blood of 
generations. Those ideals still light the world, and we will not give them up for 
expedience's sake. And so to all other peoples and governments who are watching today, 
from the grandest capitals to the small village where my father was born: know that 
America is a friend of each nation and every man, woman, and child who seeks a future 
of peace and dignity, and that we are ready to lead once more.  
 
Recall that earlier generations faced down fascism and communism not just with missiles 
and tanks, but with sturdy alliances and enduring convictions. They understood that our 
power alone cannot protect us, nor does it entitle us to do as we please. Instead, they knew 
that our power grows through its prudent use; our security emanates from the justness of 
our cause, the force of our example, the tempering qualities of humility and restraint. We 
are the keepers of this legacy. Guided by these principles once more, we can meet those 
new threats that demand even greater effort - even greater cooperation and understanding 
between nations. We will begin to responsibly leave Iraq to its people, and forge a hard-
earned peace in Afghanistan. With old friends and former foes, we will work tirelessly to 
lessen the nuclear threat, and roll back the specter of a warming planet.  
 
We will not apologize for our way of life, nor will we waver in its defense, and for those 
who seek to advance their aims by inducing terror and slaughtering innocents, we say to 
you now that our spirit is stronger and cannot be broken; you cannot outlast us, and we 
will defeat you.  
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For we know that our patchwork heritage is a strength, not a weakness. We are a nation of 
Christians and Muslims, Jews and Hindus - and non-believers. We are shaped by every 
language and culture, drawn from every end of this Earth; and because we have tasted the 
bitter swill of civil war and segregation, and emerged from that dark chapter stronger and 
more united, we cannot help but believe that the old hatreds shall someday pass; that the 
lines of tribe shall soon dissolve; that as the world grows smaller, our common humanity 
shall reveal itself; and that America must play its role in ushering in a new era of peace.  
 
To the Muslim world, we seek a new way forward, based on mutual interest and mutual 
respect.  
 
To those leaders around the globe who seek to sow conflict, or blame their society's ills 
on the West - know that your people will judge you on what you can build, not what you 
destroy. To those who cling to power through corruption and deceit and the silencing of 
dissent, know that you are on the wrong side of history; but that we will extend a hand if 
you are willing to unclench your fist.  
 
To the people of poor nations, we pledge to work alongside you to make your farms 
flourish and let clean waters flow; to nourish starved bodies and feed hungry minds.  
 
And to those nations like ours that enjoy relative plenty, we say we can no longer afford 
indifference to suffering outside our borders; nor can we consume the world's resources 
without regard to effect. For the world has changed, and we must change with it.  
 
As we consider the road that unfolds before us, we remember with humble gratitude those 
brave Americans who, at this very hour, patrol far-off deserts and distant mountains. They 
have something to tell us today, just as the fallen heroes who lie in Arlington whisper 
through the ages.  
 
We honor them not only because they are guardians of our liberty, but because they 
embody the spirit of service; a willingness to find meaning in something greater than 
themselves. And yet, at this moment - a moment that will define a generation - it is 
precisely this spirit that must inhabit us all.  
 
For as much as government can do and must do, it is ultimately the faith and 
determination of the American people upon which this nation relies. It is the kindness to 
take in a stranger when the levees break, the selflessness of workers who would rather cut 
their hours than see a friend lose their job which sees us through our darkest hours. It is 
the firefighter's courage to storm a stairway filled with smoke, but also a parent's 
willingness to nurture a child, that finally decides our fate.  
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Our challenges may be new. The instruments with which we meet them may be new. But 
those values upon which our success depends - hard work and honesty, courage and fair 
play, tolerance and curiosity, loyalty and patriotism - these things are old. These things 
are true. They have been the quiet force of progress throughout our history.  
 
What is demanded then is a return to these truths. What is required of us now is a new era 
of responsibility - a recognition, on the part of every American, that we have duties to 
ourselves, our nation, and the world, duties that we do not grudgingly accept but rather 
seize gladly, firm in the knowledge that there is nothing so satisfying to the spirit, so 
defining of our character, than giving our all to a difficult task.  
 
This is the price and the promise of citizenship.  
 
This is the source of our confidence - the knowledge that God calls on us to shape an 
uncertain destiny.  
 
This is the meaning of our liberty and our creed - why men and women and children of 
every race and every faith can join in celebration across this magnificent mall, and why a 
man whose father less than sixty years ago might not have been served at a local 
restaurant can now stand before you to take a most sacred oath. So let us mark this day 
with remembrance, of who we are and how far we have traveled. In the year of America's 
birth, in the coldest of months, a small band of patriots huddled by dying campfires on the 
shores of an icy river. The capital was abandoned. The enemy was advancing. The snow 
was stained with blood. At a moment when the outcome of our revolution was most in 
doubt, the father of our nation ordered these words be read to the people:  
 
"Let it be told to the future world...that in the depth of winter, when nothing but hope and 
virtue could survive...that the city and the country, alarmed at one common danger, came 
forth to meet [it]."  
 
America. In the face of our common dangers, in this winter of our hardship, let us 
remember these timeless words. With hope and virtue, let us brave once more the icy 
currents, and endure what storms may come. Let it be said by our children's children that 
when we were tested we refused to let this journey end, that we did not turn back nor did 
we falter; and with eyes fixed on the horizon and God's grace upon us, we carried forth 
that great gift of freedom and delivered it safely to future generations.  
 
  


