
and immediately sought to convict them for
being “disturbers of the peace” and “‘outside
agitators.” But they went on with the conviction
that they were “a colony of heaven,” and had to
obey God rather than man. They were small in
number but big in commitment. They were too
God-intoxicated to be “astronomically intimi-
dated.” They brought an end to such ancient
evils as infanticide and gladiatorial contest.

Things are different now. The contemporary
church is often a weak, ineffectual voice with an
uncertain sound. It is so often the arch supporter
of the status quo. Far from being disturbed by
the presence of the church, the power structure
of the average community is consoled by the
church’s silent and often vocal sanction of things
as they are.

But the judgment of God is upon the church
as never before. If the church of today does not
recapture the sacrificial spirit of the early church,
it will lose its authentic ring, forfeit the loyalty of
millions, and be dismissed as an irrelevant social
club with no meaning for the twentieth century.
am meeting young people every day whose dis-
appointment with the church has risen to out-
right disgust.

Maybe again, I have been too optimistic. Is
organized religion too inextricably bound to
status quo to save our nation and the world?
Maybe I must turn my faith to the inner spiritual
church, the church within the church, as the true
ecclesia and the hope of the world. But again I
am thankful to God that some noble souls from
the ranks of organized religion have broken loose
from the paralyzing chains of conformity and
joined us as active partners in the struggle for
freedom. They have left their secure congrega-
tions and walked the streets of Albany, Georgia,
with us. They have gone through the highways of
the South on tortuous rides for freedom. Yes,
they have gone to jail with us. Some have been
kicked out of their churches, and lost support of
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their bishops and fellow ministers. But they have
gone with the faith that right defeated is stronger
than evil triumphant. These men have been the
leaven in the lump of the race. Their witness has
been the spiritual salt that has preserved the true
meaning of the Gospel in these troubled times.
They have carved a tunnel of hope through the
dark mountain of disappointment.

I hope the church as a whole will meet the
challenge of this decisive hour. But even if the
church does not come to the aid of justice, I have
no despair about the future. I have no fear about
the outcome of our struggle in Birmingham, even

if our motives are presently misunderstood. We
will reach the goal of freedom in Birmingham
and all over the nation, because the goal of
America is freedom. Abused and scorned though
we may be, our destiny is tied up with the destiny
of America. Before the pilgrims landed at
Plymouth we were here. Before the pen of
Jefferson etched across the pages of history the
majestic words of the Declaration of Indepen-
dence, we were here. For more than two cen

turies our fore-parents labored in this country
without wages; they made cotton king; and they
built the homes of their masters in the midst of
brutal injustice and shameful humiliation—and
yet out of a bottomless vitality they continued to
thrive and develop. If the inexpressible cruelties
of slavery could not stop us, the opposition we

now face will surely fail. We will win our freedom
because the sacred heritage of our nation and
the eternal will of God are embodied in our echo-
ing demands.

Bull Connor’s Police
[ must close now. But before closing [ am im-

pelled to mention one other point in your state-
ment that troubled me profoundly. You warmly
commended the Birmingham police force for
keeping “order” and “preventing violence.” 1
don’t believe you would have so warmly com-

mended the police force if you had seen its angry
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