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Where There is a Will, There is a Way
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The secret of success is not so much money as a strong will. A great man is one who has a
strong will and an indomitable spirit. In other words, if a man does not have a strong will to win
the final victory, he will never succeed in his life. He is no more than a failure.

It is quite obvious that there is no difficult thing in the world. If you make up your mind to

do it, you will certainly accomplish your end. That stands to reason.
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Life Struggle
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Once upon a time in a land far away, there was a wonderful old man who loved everything.
Animals, spiders, insects---

One day while walking through the woods the nice old man found a cocoon of a butterfly. He
took it home.

A few days later, a small opening appeared; he sat and watched the butterfly for several
hours as it struggled to force its body through that little hole. Then it seemed to stop making any
progress. It appeared as if it had gotten as far as it could and it could go no farther.

Then the man decided to help the butterfly, so he took a pair of scissors and snipped off the
remaining bit of the cocoon.

The butterfly then emerged easily.

But it had a swollen body and small, shriveled wings. The man continued to watch the



butterfly because he expected that, at any moment, the wings would enlarge and expand to be
able to support the body, which would contract in time. Neither happened! In fact, the butterfly
spent the rest of its life crawling around with a swollen body and shriveled wings.

It was never able to fly.

What the man in his kindness and haste did not understand was that the restricting cocoon
and the struggle required for the butterfly to get through the tiny opening were Nature’s way of
forcing fluid from the body of the butterfly into its wings so that it would be ready for flight once it
achieved its freedom from the cocoon.

Sometimes struggles are exactly what we need in our life. If we were allowed to go through
our life without any obstacles, it would cripple us. We would not be as strong as what we could
have been.

And we could never fly.
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Strive for Life
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Knowing that life truly is short and can only be lived once is probably the best line of
thinking for inspiration. All humans live on a large planet, filled with exciting new experiences,
adventures, knowledge, and a wealth of resources to help one with gaining wisdom and
knowledge. To realize this and to allow life to take place in this is to responsibly live life. Are all
humans bound for foreign lands, foreign thought, or foreign experiences? No. Should all humans
hope to experience foreign lands, foreign thought, and foreign experiences?

Without question. Having a responsible, reasonable, and mature grasp, mentally, of all that

is out there to enhance one’s experience in life, is one of the greatest blessings one can bestow



upon himself. For knowing that the tools one has through birth need to be used and practiced
with; sharpened and prepared for more difficult and challenging use, does one truly and actively
approach living life from a strong foundation.

Why should anyone try to live life in a constant motion towards becoming greater, becoming
stronger, and becoming wiser and more educated? Why not? For facing life with arms crossed,
brow furrowed, and expectation as a rule is, without question, a waste. Living life is all about
striving forward. So why not do what one can, utilizing one’s God-given tools, to become the

greatest individual one can be? Live. Accept. Face. Strive. Truly live.
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Love of Life
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That day he decreased the distance between him and the ship by three miles; the next day by
two—for he was crawling now as Bill had crawled; and the end of the day found the ship still
seven miles away and him unable to make even a mile a day. Still the indian summer held on,
and he continued to crawl and faint, turn and turn about; and ever the sick wolf coughed and
wheezed at his heels. His knees had become raw meat like his feet, and though he paddled them
with the shirt from his back it was a red track he left behind him on the moss and stones. Once,
glancing back, he saw the wolf licking hungrily his bleeding trail, and he saw sharply what his
own end might be—unless—unless he could get the wolf. Then began as grim a tragedy of
existence as was ever played—a sick man that crawled, a sick wolf that limped, two creatures
dragging their dying carcasses across the desolation and hunting each other’s lives.

Had it been a well wolf, it would not have mattered so much to the man; but the thought of



going to feed the maw of that loathsome and all but dead thing was repugnant to him. He was
finicky. His mind had begun to wander again, and to be perplexed by hallucinations, while his
lucid intervals grew rarer and shorter.

He was awakening once from a faint by a wheeze close in his ear. The wolf leaped lamely
back, losing its footing and falling in its weakness. It was ludicrous, but he was not amused. Nor
was he even afraid. He was too far gone for that. But his mind was for the moment clear, and he
lay and considered.

The ship was more than four miles away. He could see it quite distinctly when he rubbed the
mists out of his eyes. But he could never crawl those four miles. He knew that, and was very
calm in the knowledge. He knew that he could not crawl half a mile. And yet he wanted to live.
It was unreasonable that he should die after all he had undergone. Fate asked too much of him.
And, dying, he declined to die. It was stark madness, perhaps, but in the very grip of Death he
defied Death and refused to die.

He closed his eyes and composed himself with infinite precaution. He steeled himself to keep
above the suffocating languor that lapped like a rising tide through all the wells of his being. It
was very like a sea, this deadly languor, that rose and rose and drowned his consciousness bit by
bit. Sometimes he was all but submerged, swimming through oblivion with a faltering stroke ; and
again, by some strange alchemy of soul, he would find another shred of will and strike out more
strongly.
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Hang in There
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Difficulties arise in the lives of us all.

What is most important is dealing with the hard times, coping with the changes, and getting
through to the other side where the sun is still shining just for you.

It takes a strong person to deal with tough times and difficult choices. But you are a strong
person.

It takes courage. But you possess the inner courage to see you through.

It takes being an active participant in your life. But you are in the driver’s seat, and you can
determine the direction you want tomorrow to go in.

Hang in there -+ and take care to see that you don’t lose sight of the one thing that is

constant, beautiful, and true.
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Everything will be fine—and it will turn out that way because of the special kind of person
you are.
So---beginning today and lasting a lifetime through—Hang in there, and don’t be afraid to

feel like the morning sun is shining:--just for you.
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We’re Just Beginning
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“We are reading the first verse of the first chapter of a book whose pages are infinite:--”

I do not know who wrote those words, but I have always liked them as a reminder that the
future can be anything we want to make it. We can take the mysterious, hazy future and carve out
of it anything that we can imagine, just as a sculptor carves a statue from a shapeless stone.

We are all in the position of the farmer. If we plant a good seed, we reap a good harvest. If
our seed is poor and full of weeds, we reap a useless crop. If we plant nothing at all, we harvest
nothing at all.

I want the future to be better than the past. 1 don’t want it contaminated by the mistakes and

errors with which history is filled. We should all be concerned about the future because that is
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where we will spend the remainder of our lives.

The past is gone and static. Nothing we can do will change it. The future is before us and
dynamic. Everything we do will affect it. Each day brings with it new frontiers, in our homes and
in our business, if we only recognize them. We are just at the beginning of the progress in every

field of human endeavor.
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Takeover
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Wherever you are, and whoever you may be,

there is one thing in which you and I are just alike at this moment,

and in all the moments of our existence. We are not at rest; we are on a journey.

Our life is a movement, a tendency, a steady, ceaseless progress towards an unseen goal.

We are gaining something, everyday. Even when our position and our character seem to
remain precisely the same,

they are changing. For the mere advance of time is a change.

It is into the same thing to have a bare field in January and in July. The season makes the
difference.

The limitations that are childlike in the child are childish in the man.
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Everything that we do is a step in one direction or another.

Even the failure to do something is in itself a deed.

It sets us forward or backward.

The action of the negative pole of a magnetic needle is just as real as the action of the
positive pole.

To decline is to accept, the other alternative.

Are you nearer to your port today than you were yesterday?

Yes, you must be a little nearer to some port or other; for since your ship was first launched
upon the sea of life,

you have never been still for a single moment; the sea is too deep, you could not find an
anchorage if you would;

there can be no pause until you come into port.
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Eagle in a Storm
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Did you know that an eagle knows when a storm is approaching long before it breaks?

The eagle will fly to some high spot and wait for the winds to come. When the storm hits, it
sets its wings so that the wind will pick it up and lift it above the storm. While the storm rages
below, the eagle is soaring above it.

The eagle does not escape the storm. It simply uses the storm to lift it higher. It rises on the
winds that bring the storm.

When the storms of life come upon us—and all of us will experience them—we can rise
above them by setting our belief that we can make it. The storms do not have to overcome us. We

can allow our inner power to lift us above them.
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We can enable ourselves to ride the winds of the storm that bring sickness, tragedy, failure
and disappointment in our lives. We can soar above the storm.

Remember, it is not the burdens of life that weigh us down; it is how we handle them.
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I used to watch her from my kitchen window, she seemed so small as she muscled her way
through the crowd of boys on the playground. The school was across the street from our home and
I would often watch the kids as they played during recess. A sea of children, and yet to me, she
stood out from them all. 1 remember the first day I saw her playing basketball. 1 watched in

wonder as she ran circles around the other kids. She managed to shoot jump shots just over their
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heads and into the net. The boys always tried to stop her but no one could. I began to notice her
at other times, basketball in hand, playing alone. She would practice dribbling and shooting over
and over again, sometimes until dark. One day I asked her why she practiced so much. She
looked directly in my eyes and without a moment of hesitation she said, “I want to go to college.
The only way I can go is if I get a scholarship. I like basketball. I decided that if I were good
enough, I would get a scholarship. I am going to play college basketball. 1 want to be the best.
My Daddy told me if the dream is big enough, the facts don’t count. ” Then she smiled and ran
towards the court to recap the routine I had seen over and over again. Well, I had to give it to
her—she was determined. I watched her through those junior high years and into high school.
Every week, she led her varsity team to victory.

One day in her senior year, I saw her sitting in the grass, head cradled in her arms. 1
walked across the street and sat down in the cool grass beside her. Quietly I asked what was
wrong. “Oh, nothing,” “came a soft reply. "I am just too short. “The coach told her that at 5'5"”
she would probably never get to play for a top ranked team— much less offered a scholarship—so
she should stop dreaming about college. She was heartbroken and I felt my own throat tighten as 1
sensed her disappointment. I asked her if she had talked to her dad about it yet. She lifted her
head from her hands and told me that her father said those coaches were wrong. They just did not
understand the power of a dream. He told her that if she really wanted to play for a good college,
if she truly wanted a scholarship, that nothing could stop her except one thing — her own
attitude. He told her again, “If the dream is big enough, the facts don’t count. ” The next year,
as she and her team went to the Northern California Championship game, she was seen by a
college recruiter. She was indeed offered a scholarship, a full ride, to a Division 1, NCAA
women’s basketball team. She was going to get the college education that she had dreamed of and
worked toward for all those years.

It’s true; If the dream is big enough, the facts don’t count.
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Three Days to See
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Most of us, however, take life for granted. We know that one day we must die, but usually
we picture that day as far in the future. When we are in buoyant health, death is all but
unimaginable. We seldom think of it. The days stretch out in an endless vista. So we go about
our petty tasks, hardly aware of our listless attitude toward life.

The same lethargy, 1 am afraid, characterizes the use of all our faculties and senses. Only
the deaf appreciate hearing, only the blind realize the manifold blessings that lie in sight.
Particularly does this observation apply to those who have lost sight and hearing in adult life. But
those who have never suffered impairment of sight or hearing seldom make the fullest use of these
blessed faculties. Their eyes and ears take in all sights and sounds hazily, without concentration
and with little appreciation. It is the same old story of not being grateful for what we have until we
lose it, of not being conscious of health until we are ill.

I have often thought it would be a blessing if each human being were stricken blind and deaf

for a few days at some time during his early adult life. Darkness would make him more



appreciative of sight; silence would teach him the joys of sound.
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Action to Improve Life
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Many people think that they have to accept whatever life throws at them. They’ll say, “This
is my fate, my destiny. I cannot change it.”

Of course not!

You don’t have to suffer needlessly. Your destiny depends on you, not on any other external
factors.

I know someone who says she just accepts what life gives her because she has done
everything she can to improve it.

Guess what her lifestyle is?

She wakes up in the morning, goes to work, comes back home, relaxes, chats with people,
watches TV, then goes to sleep. Next day, the same routinely cycle ensues.

Huh?!19 Is this what she calls “doing her best?”



She believes she has tried her best and just accepts it in her heart that this is the life that
God has intended for her to live; that her luck can only change if God wills it.

Of course God wants us to be happy and live our life to the fullest, but we have to do our
share of exerting the effort to live the life of our dreams.

You reap what you sow.

You just don’t sit around and wait for a million dollars to fall from the sky. You have to get
off the couch, get your eyes off the TV screen, get your hands off the phone (unless it contributes
to your success) , and get your mind and body to work!

If your life is not meant the way you want it to be, don’t just say: “Our time will come. ” or
“Things will get better some day. ”

Don’t expect your luck to change, unless you do something about it. If something goes
wrong, don’t just regard it as a temporary setback; but use it as feedback. Learn your lesson,
make the most of the situation, and do something to resolve the problem.

It’s not enough to think positive; you also have to act positive.

If someone’s life is in trouble, do you just hope and pray that things will turn out fine? Of
course not! You got to do anything you can to save the person.

So it is with your own life. It is not enough to hope for the best, but you have to do your
best.

In other words, don’t just stand (or sit) there, do something to improve your life!
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Think about the Good Things
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When times become difficult (and you know they sometimes will ) , remember a moment in
your life that was filled with joy and happiness.

Remember how it made you feel, and you will have the strength you need to get through any
trial.

When life throws you one more obstacle than you think you can handle, remember something
you achieved through perseverance and by struggling to the end.

In doing so, you'll find you have the ability to overcome each obstacle brought your way.

When you find yourself drained and depleted of energy, remember to find a place of

sanctuary and rest.
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Take the necessary time in your own life to dream your dreams and renew your energy, so
you’ll be ready to face each new day.

When you feel tension building, find something fun to do. You’ll find that the stress you feel
will dissipate and your thoughts will become clearer.

When you’re faced with so many negative and draining situations, realize how minuscule

problems will seem when you view your life as a whole—and remember the positive things.
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Think about Your Life
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How many times have you heard the expression that most people spend more time planning
their vacation than they do planning their lives. 1 would expand that expression by adding that
most people spend more time “thinking” about their vacation than they do thinking about what’s
important in their life.

While rest and relaxation are a must in living a balanced life, it’s not what we were created
to do. After all, the Master Creator took his R&R ( Rest and Recreation) on the seventh day,
only after six days of “definitely directed thought. ”

Wallace D. Wattles, wrote “There is no labor from which most people shrink as they do from
that of sustained and consecutive thought; it is the hardest work in the world. ” And yet it is the

first and primary labor of achievement.



What is your life’s purpose or your personal mission statement? Is it written down? Do you
review it and think about it often? Is your life organized around your purpose and a set of goals
that support that purpose?

Without purpose and goals—definitely directed thought—you are like the proverbial “ship
without a rudder. ” There is power in your purpose and in your goals. It is the power that takes

you over obstacles, the fuel that propels you toward the life you envision.
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If T Rest, I Rust
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The significant inscription found on an old key—“If I rest, I rust”—would be an excellent
motto for those who are afflicted with the slightest bit of idleness. Even the most industrious
person might adopt it with advantage to serve as a reminder that, if one allows his faculties to
rest, like the iron in the unused key, they will soon show signs of rust and, ultimately, cannot do
the work required of them.

Those who would attain the heights reached and kept by great men must keep their faculties
polished by constant use, so that they may unlock the doors of knowledge, the gate that guard the
entrances to the professions, to science, art, literature, agriculture—every department of human
endeavor.

Industry keeps bright the key that opens the treasury of achievement. If Hugh Miller, after

toiling all day in a quarry, had devoted his evenings to rest and recreation, he would never have
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become a famous geologist. The celebrated mathematician, Edmund Stone, would never have
published a mathematical dictionary, never have found the key to science of mathematics, if he
had given his spare moments to idleness, had the little Scotch lad, Ferguson, allowed the busy
brain to go to sleep while he tended sheep on the hillside instead of calculating the position of the
stars by a string of beads, he would never have become a famous astronomer.

Labor vanquishes all—not inconstant, spasmodic, or ill-directed labor; but faithful,
unremitting, daily effort toward a well-directed purpose. Just as truly as eternal vigilance is the
price of liberty, so is eternal industry the price of noble and enduring success.
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Growing Roots
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When I was growing up, I had an old neighbor named Dr. Gibbs. He didn’t look like any
doctor I'd ever known. He never yelled at us for playing in his yard. I remember him as someone
who was a lot nicer than circumstances warranted.

When Dr. Gibbs wasn’t saving lives, he was planting trees. His house sat on ten acres, and
his life’s goal was to make it a forest.

The good doctor had some interesting theories concerning plant husbandry. He came from the
“No pain, no gain” school of horticulture. He never watered his new trees, which flew in the
face of conventional wisdom. Once I asked why. He said that watering plants spoiled them, and

that if you water them, each successive tree generation will grow weaker and weaker. So you have
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to make things rough for them and weed out the weenie trees early on.

He talked about how watering trees made for shallow roots, and how trees that weren’t
watered had to grow deep roots in search of moisture. I took him to mean that deep roots were to
be treasured.

So he never watered his trees. He’d plant an oak and, instead of watering it every morning,
he’d beat it with a rolled-up newspaper. Smack! Slap! Paw! I asked him why he did that, and he
said it was to get the tree’s attention.

Dr. Gibbs went to glory a couple of years after I left home. Every now and again, I walked
by his house and looked at the trees that I'd watched him plant some twenty-five years ago.
They’re granite strong now. Big and robust. Those trees wake up in the morning and beat their
chests and drink their coffee black.

I planted a couple of trees a few years back. Carried water to them for a solid summer.
Sprayed them. Prayed over them. The whole nine yards. Two years of coddling has resulted in
trees that expect to be waited on hand and foot. Whenever a cold wind blows in, they tremble and
chatter their branches. Sissy trees.

Funny things about those trees of Dr. Gibbs’. Adversity and deprivation seemed to benefit
them in ways comfort and ease never could.

Every night before T go to bed, T check on my two sons. I stand over them and watch their
little bodies, the rising and falling of life within. I often pray for them. Mostly I pray that their
lives will be easy. But lately I've been thinking that it’s time to change my prayer.

This change has to do with the inevitability of cold winds that hit us at the core. 1 know my
children are going to encounter hardship, and I'm praying they won’t be naive. There’s always a
cold wind blowing somewhere.

So I'm changing my prayer. Because life is tough, whether we want it to be or not. Too many
times we pray for ease, but that’s a prayer seldom met. What we need to do is pray for roots that
reach deep into the Eternal, so when the rains fall and the winds blow, we won’t be swept

asunder.
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Catch the star that holds your destiny, the one that forever twinkles within your heart. Take



advantage of precious opportunities while they still sparkle before you. Always believe that your
ultimate goal is attainable as long as you commit yourself to it.

Though barriers may sometimes stand in the way of your dreams, remember that your destiny
is hiding behind them. Accept the fact that not everyone is going to approve of the choices you’ve
made, have faith in your judgment, catch the star that twinkles in your heart, and it will lead you
to your destiny’s path. Follow that pathway and uncover the sweet sunrises that await you.

Take pride in your accomplishments, as they are stepping stones to your dreams. Understand
that you may make mistakes, but don’t let them discourage you. Value your capabilities and
talents for they are what make you truly unique. The greatest gifts in life are not purchased, but

acquired through hard work and determination.
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I Have a Dream
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Five score years ago, a great American, in whose symbolic shadow we stand signed the
Emancipation Proclamation. This momentous decree came as a great beacon light of hope to
millions of Negro slaves who had been seared in the flames of withering injustice. It came as a
joyous daybreak to end the long night of captivity.

But one hundred years later, we must face the tragic fact that the Negro is still not free. One

hundred years later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the manacles of segregation and



the chains of discrimination. One hundred years later, the Negro lives on a lonely island of
poverty in the midst of a vast ocean of material prosperity. One hundred years later, the Negro is
still languishing in the corners of American society and finds himself an exile in his own land. So
we have come here today to dramatize an appalling condition.

In a sense we have come to our nation’s capital to cash a check. When the architects of our
republic wrote the magnificent words of the Constitution and the declaration of Independence, they
were signing a promissory note to which every American was to fall heir. This note was a promise
that all men would be guaranteed the inalienable rights of life, liberty, and the pursuit of
happiness.

It is obvious today that America has defaulted on this promissory note insofar as her citizens
of color are concerned. Instead of honoring this sacred obligation, America has given the Negro
people a bad check which has come back marked “insufficient funds. ” But we refuse to believe
that the bank of justice is bankrupt. We refuse to believe that there are insufficient funds in the
great vaults of opportunity of this nation. So we have come to cash this check—a check that will
give us upon demand the riches of freedom and the security of justice. We have also come to this
hallowed spot to remind America of the fierce urgency of now. This is no time to engage in the
luxury of cooling off or to take the tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is the time to rise from
the dark and desolate valley of segregation to the sunlit path of racial justice. Now is the time to
open the doors of opportunity to all of God’s children. Now is the time to lift our nation from the
quick sands of racial injustice to the solid rock of brotherhood.

It would be fatal for the nation to overlook the urgency of the moment and to underestimate
the determination of the Negro. This sweltering summer of the Negro’s legitimate discontent will
not pass until there is an invigorating autumn of freedom and equality. Nineteen sixty-three is not
an end, but a beginning. Those who hope that the Negro needed to blow off steam and will now
be content will have a rude awakening if the nation returns to business as usual. There will be
neither rest nor tranquility in America until the Negro is granted his citizenship rights. The
whirlwinds of revolt will continue to shake the foundations of our nation until the bright day of
justice emerges.

But there is something that I must say to my people who stand on the warm threshold which
leads into the palace of justice. In the process of gaining our rightful place we must not be guilty
of wrongful deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy our thirst for freedom by drinking from the cup of

bitterness and hatred.
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We must forever conduct our struggle on the high plane of dignity and discipline. We must
not allow our creative protest to degenerate into physical violence. Again and again we must rise
to the majestic heights of meeting physical force with soul force. The marvelous new militancy
which has engulfed the Negro community must not lead us to distrust of all white people, for many
of our white brothers, as evidenced by their presence here today, have come to realize that their
destiny is tied up with our destiny and their freedom is inextricably bound to our freedom. We
cannot walk alone.

As we walk, we must make the pledge that we shall march ahead. We cannot turn back.
There are those who are asking the devotees of civil rights, “When will you be satisfied?” We can
never be satisfied as long as our bodies, heavy with the fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in
the motels of the highways and the hotels of the cities. We cannot be satisfied as long as the
Negro’s basic mobility is from a smaller ghetto to a larger one. We can never be satisfied as long
as a Negro in Mississippi cannot vote and a Negro in New York believes he has nothing for which
to vote. No, no, we are not satisfied, and we will not be satisfied until justice rolls down like
waters and righteousness like a mighty stream.

I am not unmindful that some of you have come here out of great trials and tribulations. Some
of you have come fresh from narrow cells. Some of you have come from areas where your quest for
freedom left you battered by the storms of persecution and staggered by the winds of police
brutality. You have been the veterans of creative suffering. Continue to work with the faith that
unearned suffering is redemptive.

Go back to Mississippi, go back to Alabama, go back to Georgia, go back to Louisiana, go
back to the slums and ghettos of our northern cities, knowing that somehow this situation can and
will be changed. Let us not wallow in the valley of despair.

I say to you today, my friends, that in spite of the difficulties and frustrations of the moment,
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 self-evident: 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 a table of brotherhood.

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

I have a dream that my four 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.

I have a dream that one day the state of Alabama, whose governor’s lips are presently
dripping with the words of interposition and nullification, will be transformed into a situation
where little black boys and black girls will be able to join hands with little white boys and white
girls and walk together as sisters and brothers.

I have a dream today.

I have a dream that one day every valley shall be exalted, every hill and mountain shall be
made low, the rough places will be made plain, and the crooked places will be made straight,
and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed, and all flesh shall see it together. This is our hope.
This is the faith with which I return to the South. With this faith we will be able to hew out of the
mountain of despair a stone of hope. With this faith we will be able to transform the jangling
discords of our nation into a beautiful symphony of brotherhood. With this faith we will be able to
work together, to pray together, to struggle together, to go to jail together, to stand up for freedom
together, knowing that we will be free one day.

This will be the day when all of God’s children will be able to sing with a new meaning, “My
country, ’tis of thee, sweet land of liberty, of thee I sing. Land where my fathers died, land of
the pilgrim’s pride, from every mountainside, let freedom ring. ”

And if America is to be a great nation this must become true. So let freedom ring from the
prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire. Let freedom ring from the mighty mountains of New York.
Let freedom ring from the heightening Alleghenies of Pennsylvania!

Let freedom ring from the snowcapped Rockies of Colorado!

Let freedom ring from the curvaceous peaks of California!

But not only that; let freedom ring from Stone Mountain of Georgia!

Let freedom ring from Lookout Mountain of Tennessee |

Let freedom ring from every hill and every molehill of Mississippi. From every mountainside,
let freedom ring.

When we let freedom ring, when we let it ring from every village and every hamlet, from
every state and every city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God’s children, black
men and white men, Jews and Gentiles, Protestants and Catholics, will be able to join hands and
sing in the words of the old Negro spiritual, “Free at last! free at last] Thank God Almighty, we

are free at last!”
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Jihi& 44 /8] You can finish the longest road step by step. But you may be unable to finish the

shortest road if you have no action of striding.
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