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“And I say to you, I have also decided to stick with love, for I know that love is ultimately
the only answer to mankind's problems. And I'm going to talk about it everywhere I go. I
know it isn't popular to talk about it in some circles today. And I'm not talking about
emotional bosh when I talk about love; I'm talking about a strong, demanding love. For I
have seen too much hate. I've seen too much hate on the faces of sheriffs in the South.
I've seen hate on the faces of too many Klansmen and too many White Citizens
Councilors in the South to want to hate, myself, because every time I see it, I know that
it does something to their faces and their personalities, and I say to myself that hate is
too great a burden to bear. I have decided to love. If you are seeking the highest good, I
think you can find it through love. And the beautiful thing is that we aren't moving
wrong when we do it, because John was right, God is love. He who hates does not know
God, but he who loves has the key that unlocks the door to the meaning of ultimate
reality.
And so I say to you today, my friends, that you may be able to speak with the tongues of
men and angels; you may have the eloquence of articulate speech; but if you have not
love, it means nothing. Yes, you may have the gift of prophecy; you may have the gift of
scientific prediction and understand the behavior of molecules; you may break into the
storehouse of nature and bring forth many new insights; yes, you may ascend to the
heights of academic achievement so that you have all knowledge; and you may boast of
your great institutions of learning and the boundless extent of your degrees; but if you
have not love, all of these mean absolutely nothing. You may even give your goods to
feed the poor; you may bestow great gifts to charity; and you may tower high in
philanthropy; but if you have not love, your charity means nothing. You may even give
your body to be burned and die the death of a martyr, and your spilt blood may be a
symbol of honor for generations yet unborn, and thousands may praise you as one of
history's greatest heroes; but if you have not love, your blood was spilt in vain. What I'm
trying to get you to see this morning is that a man may be self-centered in his self-denial
and self-righteous in his self-sacrifice. His generosity may feed his ego, and his piety may
feed his pride. So without love, benevolence becomes egotism, and martyrdom
becomes spiritual pride.
I want to say to you as I move to my conclusion, as we talk about "Where do we go from
here?" that we must honestly face the fact that the movement must address itself to

the question of restructuring the whole of American society. There are forty million
poor people here, and one day we must ask the question, "Why are there forty million
poor people in America?" And when you begin to ask that question, you are raising a
question about the economic system, about a broader distribution of wealth. When you
ask that question, you begin to question the capitalistic economy. And I'm simply saying
that more and more, we've got to begin to ask questions about the whole society. We
are called upon to help the discouraged beggars in life's marketplace. But one day we
must come to see that an edifice which produces beggars needs restructuring. It means
that questions must be raised. And you see, my friends, when you deal with this you
begin to ask the question, "Who owns the oil?" You begin to ask the question, "Who
owns the iron ore?" You begin to ask the question, "Why is it that people have to pay
water bills in a world that's two-thirds water?" These are words that must be said.
Now, don't think you have me in a bind today. I'm not talking about communism. What
I'm talking about is far beyond communism. My inspiration didn't come from Karl Marx ;
my inspiration didn't come from Engels; my inspiration didn't come from Trotsky; my
inspiration didn't come from Lenin. Yes, I read Communist Manifesto and Das Kapital a
long time ago, and I saw that maybe Marx didn't follow Hegel enough. He took his
dialectics, but he left out his idealism and his spiritualism. And he went over to a
German philosopher by the name of Feuerbach, and took his materialism and made it
into a system that he called "dialectical materialism." I have to reject that.
What I'm saying to you this morning is communism forgets that life is individual.
Capitalism forgets that life is social. And the kingdom of brotherhood is found neither in
the thesis of communism nor the antithesis of capitalism, but in a higher synthesis. It is
found in a higher synthesis (Come on) that combines the truths of both. Now, when I say
questioning the whole society, it means ultimately coming to see that the problem of
racism, the problem of economic exploitation, and the problem of war are all tied
together. These are the triple evils that are interrelated.
And if you will let me be a preacher just a little bit. One day, one night, a juror came to
Jesus and he wanted to know what he could do to be saved. Jesus didn't get bogged
down on the kind of isolated approach of what you shouldn't do. Jesus didn't say, "Now
Nicodemus, you must stop lying." He didn't say, "Nicodemus, now you must not commit
adultery." He didn't say, "Now Nicodemus, you must stop cheating if you are doing
that." He didn't say, "Nicodemus, you must stop drinking liquor if you are doing that
excessively." He said something altogether different, because Jesus realized something
basic: that if a man will lie, he will steal. And if a man will steal, he will kill. So instead of
just getting bogged down on one thing, Jesus looked at him and said, "Nicodemus, you
must be born again."

In other words, "Your whole structure must be changed." A nation that will keep people
in slavery for 244 years will "thingify" them and make them things. And therefore, they
will exploit them and poor people generally economically. And a nation that will exploit
economically will have to have foreign investments and everything else, and it will have
to use its military might to protect them. All of these problems are tied together.
What I'm saying today is that we must go from this convention and say, "America, you
must be born again!"
And so, I conclude by saying today that we have a task, and let us go out with a divine
dissatisfaction.
Let us be dissatisfied until America will no longer have a high blood pressure of creeds
and an anemia of deeds.
Let us be dissatisfied until the tragic walls that separate the outer city of wealth and
comfort from the inner city of poverty and despair shall be crushed by the battering
rams of the forces of justice. (Yes sir)
Let us be dissatisfied until those who live on the outskirts of hope are brought into the
metropolis of daily security.
Let us be dissatisfied until slums are cast into the junk heaps of history, and every family
will live in a decent, sanitary home.
Let us be dissatisfied until the dark yesterdays of segregated schools will be transformed
into bright tomorrows of quality integrated education.
Let us be dissatisfied until integration is not seen as a problem but as an opportunity to
participate in the beauty of diversity.
Let us be dissatisfied until men and women, however black they may be, will be judged
on the basis of the content of their character, not on the basis of the color of their skin.
Let us be dissatisfied.
Let us be dissatisfied until every state capitol will be housed by a governor who will do
justly, who will love mercy, and who will walk humbly with his God.
Let us be dissatisfied until from every city hall, justice will roll down like waters, and
righteousness like a mighty stream.

Let us be dissatisfied until that day when the lion and the lamb shall lie down together,
and every man will sit under his own vine and fig tree, and none shall be afraid.
Let us be dissatisfied, and men will recognize that out of one blood God made all men to
dwell upon the face of the earth.
Let us be dissatisfied until that day when nobody will shout, "White Power!" when
nobody will shout, "Black Power!" but everybody will talk about God's power and
human power.
And I must confess, my friends, that the road ahead will not always be smooth. There
will still be rocky places of frustration and meandering points of bewilderment. There
will be inevitable setbacks here and there. And there will be those moments when the
buoyancy of hope will be transformed into the fatigue of despair. Our dreams will
sometimes be shattered and our ethereal hopes blasted. We may again, with teardrenched eyes, have to stand before the bier of some courageous civil rights worker
whose life will be snuffed out by the dastardly acts of bloodthirsty mobs. But difficult
and painful as it is, we must walk on in the days ahead with an audacious faith in the
future. And as we continue our charted course, we may gain consolation from the words
so nobly left by that great black bard, who was also a great freedom fighter of
yesterday, James Weldon Johnson:
Stony the road we trod ,
Bitter the chastening rod
Felt in the days
When hope unborn had died.
Yet with a steady beat,
Have not our weary feet
Come to the place
For which our fathers sighed?
We have come over a way
That with tears has been watered.
We have come treading our paths
Through the blood of the slaughtered.
Out from the gloomy past,
Till now we stand at last
Where the bright gleam
Of our bright star is cast.

Let this affirmation be our ringing cry. It will give us the courage to face the
uncertainties of the future. It will give our tired feet new strength as we continue our
forward stride toward the city of freedom. When our days become dreary with lowhovering clouds of despair, and when our nights become darker than a thousand
midnights, let us remember that there is a creative force in this universe working to pull
down the gigantic mountains of evil, a power that is able to make a way out of no way
and transform dark yesterdays into bright tomorrows.
Let us realize that the arc of the moral universe is long, but it bends toward justice. Let
us realize that William Cullen Bryant is right: "Truth, crushed to earth, will rise again."
Let us go out realizing that the Bible is right: "Be not deceived. God is not mocked.
Whatsoever a man soweth , that shall he also reap." This is our hope for the future, and
with this faith we will be able to sing in some not too distant tomorrow, with a cosmic
past tense, "We have overcome! We have overcome! Deep in my heart, I did believe we
would overcome."

