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     Where do you go now that the world is so torn by folly?  At a crossroad
with no signs, you seem lost.  You are shoved or even shoveled around by
the hot and empty words of your media masters. Do you even know what is
for real in a world so extremely distorted by their words?
     Join us as we stab into the midst of the deception. Read our fresh
perspective and clear language as we discern what is behind all the tangled
misinformation fed us. Do be aware that the Bird carries its own traditions
forward into this new revival. We are firmly against war. We firmly seek to
reveal oppression and racism and many subtle forms of
slavery. We are in struggle to eliminate the devastating
consequences of power and wealth in the hands of the
few. We believe that universally available health care and
safe affordable housing and a rational education system
open to all are the rightful fruits of a sane society.
     The new Bird goes beyond root causes to reveal the
soil where the roots live. Our new and sharp focus is the
underlying and often unseen culture, the unanalyzed
assumptions, behind all we do and believe. We do hope
to stay free of the usual rhetoric of left or right wing
politics. We want to give you as clear and undistorted
picture as we can of the real world. We want to reveal in
as sharp a way as we can the raw soil in which our
beliefs and ideas and actions live.
      Beginning with this issue, we intend to visit the past
to put into sharp relief the present. Our method of choice
will be to bring the lessons of history into the present. A
strong example of this approach is Nan Pendergrast’s
memories of the 1960 integration of Atlanta public schools. She speaks
directly to America’s current dilemma with its undocumented immigrant
population. The segregationist mindset dominant in Georgia in 1960
foreshadows the current prevalent mindset about undocumented Mexicans
in our midst. Several of our authors speak about a newly awakened mass
movement of Hispanic and other immigrants as they challenge the current
anti-immigrant political climate. Underlying that posture of intolerance is
fear of the unknown. We endeavor to know the unknown.
     Georgia and the nation have many invisible populations. The very poor
and the homeless and for sure the mentally ill homeless are unreported and
indeed unknown. To the majority of us, the devastated bottom of our society
must be shoved under a rug or, as is often the equivalent act, be jailed. We
reveal in this Bird some of the consequences of that attitude.
     This country’s newly minted flirtation with nuclear energy and the
atomic bomb is sharply etched by our focus on the past and present of
nukes. We again visit Atlanta’s and the nation’s difficulty with its voracious

use of energy resources. As oil goes into an inevitable decline, our society
must find new and way more benign power sources. We must now see
ourselves as world citizens able to work together as equals to solve the
enormous problems thrust at us by a rapidly changing planet. There is no
one else to get us out of the awesome jam we’re in. And war is for sure the
dumbest solution imaginable. We are challenged to become sane for once
and put our immense collective energy and creativity to work for the benefit
of all. The Mighty Great Speckled Bird flies with purpose into this future

vision. We hope you join us on the journey.

***
     Write for us. We welcome new material and will
publish you after review by our collective. This collective
body intends to grow with new voices from everywhere.
We are for sure opinionated. Some of our authors speak a
truth way different from what you believe to be true. Read
the diversity of our voices to extend the reach and depth of
your voice.
     Note this disclaimer: The Mighty Great Speckled
DISCLAIMER states that each author retains full rights to
her/his exposition. The Bird neither endorses nor affirms
the veracity of the articles we provide in our pages of
hardcopy and our Web presence. The truth presented by
these various authors is theirs and theirs alone.
     Realize that our new voices will expose you to the
intense heat of dissent from the ordinary. This current Bird
issue most certainly will anger some of you. Reply with

care and intelligence to our email address and we will publish your dissent.
- bw -

Oh, America

Oh, Boss of America
      The president claims to “come from the gut!”, but that obviously is just a
way of rationalizing/justifying policies that would provoke widespread
opposition if spoken. These policies (war on environment, on unrich people,
on constitution), his “gut” apparently tells him, will reduce his fear and
enrich his class in one fell swoop. Coming down into reality, presence, now,
is where the real “gut” is, where we experience our connection to totality,
where we are already safe and can shed our “need” to dominate others, to
win, to build empire, to act out this stuff that is trashing the life system. (see
Echardt Tolle’s A New Earth). -tf-

WHEN GEORGIA CHOSE
BETWEEN INTEGRATION

AND IGNORANCE
by Nan Pendergrast

     In challenging times like these, it is
somewhat comforting to recall a period when
citizen action was more or less successful. It was
l960, and the sign across the back window of our
sagging station wagon carried a message which
should have ceased to be controversial a century
or so earlier, but it still packed enough of a
wallop to net us several undeserved traffic
tickets, and rock throwings in the southern part
of the state. The words were simply enough,
reading “We Want Public Schools”. It had been
printed and distributed by HOPE, Inc. (Help Our
Public Education).  Our beginnings were small,
just seventeen people gathered in the living room
of the parents of five public school students in
Atlanta. Our group included two lawyers, three
educators, a couple of businessmen, and the rest
mothers, The goal ahead seemed impossible to
achieve.
     It had, of course, long been clear that
segregated public schools were doomed. As far
back as l935, the Murray versus the University of
Maryland decision had established the right of
Negroes to enter institutions of higher learning,
and in 1954, the Brown versus Topeka decision
had extended the right to lower schools. Then the
crisis had taken a giant step in our direction, with
five Negro parents demanding the right to enter
their children into white public schools the
following fall.
     Our state legislators, in defiance of the
Supreme Court decision, had responded by
enacting a set of laws designed to close every
school in the state before admitting a single
black student. Georgia seemed determined to
embrace ignorance rather than submit even to
token integration, The group which met that
wintry evening did not debate the moral issue at
all, for there were reactions among us which
ranged from one who commented that “Halitosis
is better than no breath at all” to those who
believed, as I did, that the Supreme Court
decision was the only one compatible with our
democratic form of government. However, we all
had one thing in common, the possession of
genuine bawn-and-bred southern drawls. This
was a virtual necessity, since any questioning of
the governors statement that not one transfer
student would be admitted during his
administration was invariably questioned in turn,
“Where do you come from anyway? You just
don’t understand the situation!”  Since I had a
foresighted grandmother who had been born
during the Battle of Atlanta, and moreover, born
in the basement since the Yankees were
occupying the rest of the house, I was the natural

choice to head the speakers’ bureau, and she was
exhumed whenever I addressed civic associations.
     To the west, Little Rock served as a grim warning
of what could happen to us, but it also offered an
inspiring example of what citizen action could
accomplish. We were guided in the organization of
our group by the “Women’s Emergency Committee to
Open Our Schools”, the only group in Arkansas’
embattled city to fight for public education. They
opened an office, ran advertisements, organized
television programs, made weekly mailings to as
many as 5000 people, and interviewed group leaders
and political officials. Informed sources credited the
Women’s Committee with the eventual reopening of
the four closed high schools to their 3500 students.
     We were certain that the people of Georgia did not
want their schools closed. However, their elected
officials had told them in positive tones that some
form of private education could be devised which
would provide segregated education. One by one, the
foundations for such a program had been chipped
away by the federal courts, which denied the use of
public school buildings, and finally declared
unconstitutional any law that sought to evade the
Supreme Court ruling.
     HOPE’s task, then, was to acquaint the parents of
the state with the stark confrontation they faced -
integrated schools or no schools at all. We were sure
that parents were unwilling to pay such a price for
what was euphemistically called our “southern
heritage”. Education meant much to Georgia, which
spent a larger portion of its tax dollars for schools
than any other state. In spite of this, our state office-
holders seemed determined to stake their future
political careers on the chance that voters would
prefer continued prejudice to continued public
education.
     It was of tremendous help that we were aided in
our task by the clear and forceful writing of Pulitzer
Prize-winning editor of The Atlanta Constitution,
Ralph McGill, who courageously agreed to be the
principal speaker at our first public meeting. That
occasion was frightening, for only a short while
before, The Temple of the Reform Jewish
congregation was bombed. The attack came at about
three in the morning. Fortunately, no one was in the
building, which suffered grievous damage.  However,
it was clear that anti-Semitism was not the cause. It
was the fact that the Rabbi, Jacob Rothschild, had
taken a leading part in our efforts to keep the schools
open. It was a tremendous relief that our meeting was
well attended, and that here were no vocal objections
to the words of the speakers.
     In fact, increasing numbers of folks began to
speak out, first the ministers, then scientists and
professional groups. More than four hundred of the
city’s leading doctors signed a petition asking for
continuation of public schools.
     HOPE did not, of course, claim credit for the
awakening of all these groups, but we were the first
to speak out on an issue which was being doggedly
ignored. From the original seventeen voices crying in
the wilderness, there were now 50,000 supporters in
ninety of Georgia’s counties, and when the state

Legislature met in January, 1960, a petition was
presented to them. Although they did not repeal
any of the laws which would prevent the
enforcement of a pupil placement law, they did
create a commission to hold public hearings in
every congressional district to hear public
opinions on the subject, and report their
findings to the governor, who was authorized to
call a special session of the lawmaking body
before the schools would be finally closed.
     When the commission came to Atlanta, my
oldest son, John, who had recently been named
the STAR Student of the district, spoke,
pleading that the schools would stay open to
enable his five younger siblings to enjoy the
privilege which he, now a high school senior,
had been granted. As I beamed with pride, a
surprising blow was dealt me. I had noted with
pleasure that, among the listeners, was my
favorite teacher, who had made my fifth grade
year a delight. As I ran to greet her, she
accosted me, asking how I could possibly allow
my son to express such heretical opinions. She
went on to tell me that she would abandon the
profession of teaching if the schools were
integrated. In spite of others who shared her
opinion, the commission heard from far more
who wanted their children to learn, so that,
before the fateful September opening day of
school arrived, the Legislature had agreed to
accept a plan for very gradual integration. It left
much to be desired, for it admitted to formerly
white schools a very small number of senior
applicants. There were journalists from around
the world on hand to observe the historic event,
and there was no violence at all. At one school,
Northside High, the transfer students were
greeted by friends, for encouraged by Allison
Williams, pastor of nearby Trinity Presbyterian
Church, several of the Northside High seniors,
members of a youth group at the Church, had
arranged for the transfer students to come to
social gatherings during the preceding summer.
President of the Northside High Student body,
Jim Martin, was especially active in making the
transfer students feel welcome.

  The World Social Forum (WSF) is an annual meeting held by members of
the alternative globalization movement to coordinate world campaigns, share
and refine organizing strategies, and inform each other about movements
from around the world and their issues. It tends to meet in January when its
“great capitalist rival”, the World Economic Forum is meeting in Davos,
Switzerland. All social forums adhere to the WSF Charter of Principles
drawn up by the World Social Forum.
     The first WSF was held from 25 January to 30 January 2001 in Porto
Alegre, organized by many groups involved in the alternative globalization
movement. The WSF was sponsored, in part, by the Porto Alegre
government, led by Brazilian Worker’s Party (PT). The town was
experimenting with an innovative model for the local government which
combined the traditional representative institutions with the participation of
open assemblies of the people. 12,000 people attended from around the
world.
     The second WSF, also held in Porto Alegre from 31 January to 5
February 2002, had over 12,000 official delegates representing people from
123 countries, 60,000 attendees, 652 workshops, and 27 talks. One famous
speaker was famed American linguistic author Noam Chomsky.
     The third WSF was again held in Porto Alegre, in January 2003. There
were many parallel workshops, including, for example the Life After
Capitalism workshop, which proposed focussed discussion on non-
communist, non-capitalist, participative possibilities for different aspects of
social, political, economic, communication structures.

         Another good alternative source of news and opinion in Atlanta is the
new “atlantaprogressivenews.com” According to Matthew Cardinale, Editor,
“Atlanta Progressive News is Atlanta’s new alternative news source.
Progressive news is news that brings us closer to universal health care, living
wages, affordable housing, peace, a healthy environment, and voting systems
we can trust. We provide news of concern to working families. We believe
there is no such thing as objective news. Typically, mainstream media
presents itself as objective but is actually skewed towards promoting the
corporate agenda of the ultra-wealthy. APN, on the other hand, does not
pretend to be objective. We believe that our news coverage is fair and that our

     The Independent Media Center is a network of collectively run media
outlets for the creation of radical, accurate, and passionate tellings of the
truth. We work out of a love and inspiration for people who continue to work
for a better world, despite corporate media’s distortions and unwillingness to
cover the efforts to
free humanity.
     The Independent Media Center (www.indymedia.org), was established by
various independent and alternative media organizations and activists in
1999 for the purpose of providing grassroots coverage of the World Trade
Organization (WTO) protests in Seattle. The center acted as a clearinghouse
of information for
journalists, and provided up-to-the-minute reports, photos, audio and video
footage through its website. Using the collected footage, the Seattle
Independent Media Center (seattle.indymedia.org) produced a series of five
documentaries, uplinked every day to satellite and distributed throughout the
United States to public access stations.
     The center also produced its own newspaper, distributed throughout
Seattle and to other cities via the internet, as well as hundreds of audio
segments, transmitted through the web and Studio X, a 24-hour micro and
internet radio station based in Seattle. The site, which uses a democratic
open-publishingsystem, logged more than 2 million hits, and was featured
on America Online, Yahoo, CNN, BBC Online, and numerous other sites.

Through a decentralized and autonomous network, hundreds of media
activists set up independent media centers in London, Canada, Mexico City,
Prague, Belgium, France, and Italy over the next year. IMCs have since been
established on every continent, with more to come.
    Atlanta has its own indymedia collective, atlanta.indymedia.org which is
currently under reconstruction. If it is unavailable, try the main site and other
sites in the South.
      It’s important to understand that the mission of all IMCs including the
Atlanta IMC is to offer a way for YOU to become the media. That means that
we depend on you to post articles on our Newswire (right hand
column) about local activities and events. Our collective can’t cover more
than a few of the many important issues and events taking place in Atlanta,
much less the Southeast, so please add your voice.
       It’s very easy to put your information on our site; just click on “publish”
and follow the simple instructions. If you post something of significant local
interest we will feature it in the center column, especially if you add
photographs. Some postings that are contrary to our mission — for example
ads, death threats, racial slurs — will be removed. See the editorial policy,
also posted on the site, for our guidelines.  Post only news on the newswire,
please. We also offer an action calendar for announcements of upcoming
events.
- indymedia.org and Rosa Goldman

progressive principles are fair. We aim when possible to give voice to all
sides, but aim to provide something different than what is already provided
by mainstream sources.”
      Launched in January of 2006, the APN has both a web presence and a
news service available by email. They put out their first hardcopy edition of
their news magazine on April 1 of this year on the same day the new Bird
came forth.

     For more information, contact matthew@atlantaprogressivenews.com

Atlanta Progressive News

Atlanta Indymedia

United States Social Forum

     Politicians and corporate shills have honed their skills in evading
questions— by failing to answer them.  The art of offering the same party or
corporate line in response to every question is a highly developed and richly
rewarded trade.  But even more disquieting is the fact the too often a probing
question is never asked.  Watching the PBS NewsHour I sometimes want to
shout out, “Why don’t you ask them.….”   But they don’t.
     Remember the Hans Christian Anderson story, “The Emperor’s New
Clothing?” The impertinent little boy who called out that the emperor was
naked and that the description of his new clothes was a fabrication provides a
telling parable for our time.  I’m not thinking of the failure of President
Bush’s mendacity to cover the bleak reality he has created in Iraq, although it
could well serve that purpose. Rather, let’s focus on how it was that the
crowds stood in admiration of word-attire and no one was able to ask some
simple questions.  “If the new royal garb is so beautiful, how is it that we see
only his aging, sagging frame?”   “How come such a drain on the royal
treasury has yielded such meager results?”  Instead they asked about the
tailor’s education, training and background.  “Where was he born?”  “How
old is he?” “Is he married?”
Torture and Whistle blowing
     At the moment, there are several examples of government officials
threatened with dismissal or legal prosecution for disclosing “secret”
information and documents. The discussion seems to center on important but
still superficial questions.  What did they know?  With whom did they talk?
What did they disclose?  Was the disclosure authorized?
     Take the case of Agent Mary McCarthy who was recently fired by the
CIA. She is accused of disclosing classified information to reporters about
secret prisons in Europe and elsewhere.  Reporter Dana Priest of the

Washington Post described how these centers were created to circumvent US
law, which prohibits such practices as lifetime detention without charge or
trial, and inhumane interrogation measures, including torture.   While there
have been exceptions, in the main reactions have not plumbed beneath the
surface. Did she disclose information?  Was it a crime?  Is the reporter also
liable to prosecution? Did it embarrass the administration?
     I would rather pose this question: Why shouldn’t the American people
know that our government has changed its historic public policy and is now
using torture, rendition and inhumane treatment in overseas bases run by the
CIA?  Consider these points:
· The Washington Post article only expanded our knowledge of these

practices; this wasn’t the first word.
· One would think that although torture is generally an ineffective tool for

securing reliable information, potential terrorists might be deterred by the
dread of capture and the new American methods of interrogation.

· Certainly the enemy networks are aware of these centers, as is so often
the case, they knew before our citizens did.

· Finally, the European governments that permitted these bases to operate
on their territory learned little new from the newspaper. They have been
forced to confront their hypocrisy and the ire of their people.

     I can only conclude that the real purpose of this - and much other
classified material -is to keep news that is damaging or unfavorable to the
administration from its constituents. For if enough facts about the “decider”
leak out, maybe we will all come to realize that he is bereft not of clothes but
of humane ideas, a more dangerous plight for the nation.
- Ray Miklethun miklethun@usa.net

Unasked Questions

NEGLECTED TO DEATH
    Thou preparest a table before me in the presence of mine enemies. (Psalm 23-5)

     He wore a blanket over his shoulders, and people in Little Five Points
called him “Iceberg.” One summer afternoon in 1995 when Food Not
Bombs was serving soup in the Square, the man wearing that blanket
walked up to our table and whispered in my ear, “Don’t call me what those
others do. My real name’s James! When I tried to get him to talk some
more, he only babbled.  Then after staring at the ground for awhile, he
slouched away and leaned against a wall.  Sliding slowly down to the
sidewalk, he hugged his arms around his legs and hid his face in his brown
wool blanket.
     The next Saturday James was lined up for soup again. I tried to get him
to talk, but just as before he didn’t make sense.  Flustered, I asked James,
are you on some kind of medication? He stared me hard in the face and
rapidly clenched and unclenched his fists.  Speaking in a clear, strong voice,
he declared “They say I can’t get by without ‘em, but those pills make me
stupid, stupid! I don’t need ‘em and I won’t take ‘em!”  He paused to let
that sink in before saying he hated that hospital, hated their pills and their
doctors…hated ‘em even more than jail! And then he walked off without
eating a bowl of soup or a single slice of bread.
     Over the years, I sometimes managed to catch James when he was better
able to converse. Yes, he said, Yes! He’d often been in Georgia Regional
Hospital, and every time he left, he was put out broke, homeless, and
hungry; all he got was a list of shelters and a MARTA pass. So James ate
out of garbage cans and slept in abandoned buildings and in the woods.
Shelters wouldn’t take him in because he was incoherent and didn’t have
ID, and he was often too disoriented by his illness to even find the soup
kitchens. James was stuck in a rapidly revolving door of hospitals, jail, and
the streets. Somehow he took marginal care of his personal hygiene and
appearance, but underneath all his layered clothing, he was skin and bones.
Most people in the Square avoided him because of his unpredictable and
sharp tongue.  He could be persistently obnoxious in a baffling kind of way,
but I never heard anyone say that he had ever hurt anyone.  On his best
days, James could be well-spoken and considerate. He knew far more about
the world than the world ever gave him credit for knowing.
     But now it’s too late to mount a rescue, because James is dead.  His
decomposed body was found in the summer of 2003 in an abandoned
building, in what the homeless call a “cat-hole.” The cause of death was
undetermined. He may have died of malnutrition, pneumonia, suicide, or
even murder; but whatever the medical cause, I charge that James was
neglected to death, and that his senseless, premature passing should shame
us all. If James had received proper treatment at Georgia Regional Hospital,
if he had been placed in a loving group home, if he had been assigned a
competent social worker with the right knowledge and ample resources,
then maybe his life might not have ended in some grimy cat-hole, alone and
in some desolate part of town.
        Saving mentally ill people like  James is not a high priority for the
Georgia Legislature.  They shut down the Georgia Mental Health Institute
(GMHI) in 1998 while cutting thirty million dollars out of the annual
mental health budget, while falsely promising at the same time to
“deinstitutionalize” the mentally ill to community group homes.  In service
to Atlanta’s business interests and real estate developers, our lawmakers also
authorized the demolition of Techwood and Capitol Homes, depriving
thousands of the poor of affordable housing and making at least hundreds of
these same people homeless.  Just as hey closed GMHI, our lawmakers
continue to “balance the budget” at the expense of the sick and poor. Yet,
even as they throw our most defenseless out on the street, they and their
accomplices in the Department of Human Resources still manage to
congratulate themselves for being “compassionate.”
     Simply put, those who are too disabled to ever work or pay taxes are
regarded by the Bureaucrats in Charge as bad investments.  People with
mental illness, AIDS, hepatitis, diabetes, addictive diseases, and any number
of other chronic or incurable conditions, are tossed out on the street to die or
to rot in jail.  Permanently traumatized veterans who fought in Vietnam or
the Persian Gulf languish year after year on the streets, and those with
addictive diseases are put on waiting lists  for months or years for
detoxification in the ever-dwindling numbers of public facilities still funded
for that purpose.
     On July 20, 2003, the Atlanta Journal-Constitution reported in an
editorial that “there may be as many as 85,000 (adult) homeless people in
Georgia with a mental illness, an addiction or both.”  Since Georgia has
only nine million adults and children, that figure of 85,000 represents
almost two percent of our entire adult population.  Most of those tens of
thousands so cited who aren’t living on the street are likely to be
incarcerated. According to the same editorial, the Fulton County Jail alone
housed 700 mentally ill inmates, while Atlanta’s Regional Hospital holds
less than half that number.  In Atlanta, as in the rest of the country, there are
more mentally ill and addicted people in jail than in hospitals.  And why is
that? Because jail is cheaper than hospitals or group homes. Real
compassion is never cheap.
      The practice of throwing sick people out on the streets started in earnest
over twenty years ago when President Ronald Reagan, the “Great
Communicator,” discontinued the mental health programs of his
predecessor, Jimmy Carter.  Instead of spending money on the sick and
poor, Reagan increased military spending and cut taxes for the rich.
Simultaneously, the states followed suit by cutting their own funding for
mental health and opening up new jails and prisons.  Now, under President
Bush, neglecting people to death is an unrecognized epidemic.  Bush’s
stated goal is to privatize public health altogether and to turn Social
Security over to Wall Street.  For those of us who “work in the trenches”
with the homeless, it is obvious already that anyone who is poor, sick, or
disabled is in very real danger of being abandoned and left to die on the
streets.  The “safety net” is being ripped apart, and the result is an
accelerating war against the poor and homeless.
     In 2003 Mayor Shirley Franklin convened an elite “Homeless
Commission” to study “the problem” and propose solutions.  Bankers and
lawyers, Central Atlanta Progress, real estate developers, and downtown
business and neighborhood associations were the main constituents
represented in the Commission.
    By no coincidence, these “experts” on homelessness just happen to
represent the same financial interests that are largely responsible for “the
problem” in the first place. It is for their benefit that Capitol, Grady, Perry,
and Techwood Homes were demolished to make way for a forest of condos
and lofts, and it is they who benefit the most from the minimum-wage
workforce, which is composed entirely of the poor and homeless. These
business interests want to drive the poor and homeless out of downtown
Atlanta.  They want to make downtown lucrative for investments, which
unsurprisingly, means lucrative for their own investments.
     Last year Shirley Franklin’s Homeless Commission opened its long-
awaited “Gateway Center” in the old Atlanta Jail facility, just next door to
the new lock-up. According to the April 24, 2005, edition of the Atlanta
Journal-Constitution, this is the first installment in the Mayor’s plan to
“eliminate homelessness in Atlanta by 2013.” What it actually does is
provide 30 “emergency” beds for women and children and 270 beds for
men. Only fifty beds are designated for people with mental illness and
addictive disease, despite the fact that the mentally ill and addicted make up
at least fifty percent of the homeless population. Like the Salvation Army,
which charges $12 per night for the homeless to stay in their shelter, those
who need help the most are least likely to get it. The Gateway Center
provides assistance to less than five percent of the city’s homeless on any
given night. It’s better than nothing, but not much. As homeless activist and
civil rights leader Timothy McDonald says, the Gateway Center is no more
than “a Band-Aid on a lethal wound.”
      Those most in need should be helped first. The last will be first and the
first will be last! Downtown business interests and their Mayor should not
be allowed to drive the homeless out of downtown. Shirley Franklin’s
Homeless Commission should be exposed for what it is, an advocate for the
rich and an enemy of the poor. - Bob Darby

     The fourth WSF was held in Mumbai, India, from 16 January to 21
January 2004. The attendance was expected to be 75,000 and it shot over by
thousands. The cultural diversity was one notable aspect of the forum.
     The fifth World Social Forum for 2005 was held in Porto Alegre, Brazil
between 26 January and 31 January. There were 155,000 registered
participants at the Forum, with most coming from Brazil, Argentina, the
United States, Uruguay, and France. A number of participants in the forum
released the Porto Alegre Manifesto.
     The sixth World Social Forum was “polycentric” held in January 2006 in
Caracas (Venezuela) and Bamako (Mali), and in March 2006, in Karachi,
Pakistan. The Forum in Pakistan was delayed to March because of the
earthquakes that recently occured there.

     Upcoming in late June of  2007 (June 27-July 1), the first ever
occasion of the world social forum movement to happen in the United
States will take place in Atlanta.
     This year, the organizing committee of the United States Social Forum
will sponsor a small gathering in Durham, North Carolina. The USSF intends
to be the fruition of organizing by the poor, the dispossesed , the
marginalized in our great country. Durham will be an organizer’s gathering to
prepare for Atlanta.

     Alice Lovelace is the national lead staff Organizer of the United States
Social Forum. Its web presence is: www.ussocialforum.org

     A new national poll shows that there is a previously unrecognized anti-
war voting block that will not support pro-war candidates and is large
enough that candidates and incumbent politicians from the two major parties
cannot afford to ignore it. The Peace Vote is larger than the pro-gun, anti-
abortion, or the anti-gay marriage voting blocks. A near-majority of voters
either strongly or somewhat agree with a pledge not to vote for pro-war
candidates.
The pledge states:

“I will not vote for or support any candidate for Congress or
President who does not make a speedy end to the war in Iraq,
and preventing any future war of aggression, a public position
in his or her campaign.”

     The national poll found that overall, 45.9% of registered American voters
agree with the pledge, while 20.1% strongly agree, and 25.8 % somewhat
agree. Among Democrats, 67.1 percent agree - 33.3% strongly, 59.2 percent
of Independents - 25.3 % strongly and even 25.7 % of Republicans agree -
5.5% strongly.
     The poll was conducted by telephone March 9 to 13, 2006, by ICR
Survey Research of Media, Pa., which also polls for ABC News, The
Washington Post, and numerous corporations and research organizations.
The margin of error is +/- 3.35 percent.
The poll reflected the results of numerous other polls regarding troop
withdrawal, with a slight majority favoring withdrawal within a year (50.7%
vs 41.4%) compared to waiting for the Iraqis to take over. As in other polls a
plurality (46%), predominantly but not exclusively Democrat voters, asserts
the invasion and occupation was not worth it.
     “This poll demonstrates that anti-war voters are significant enough in size
to affect the outcome of elections if they become organized,” said Linda
Schade, a spokesperson for VotersForPeace, which commissioned the poll.

“Just as pro-gun, pro-choice and pro-life groups have organized - now peace
groups have identified their constituency, and can organize into a force that
no longer can be ignored by candidates for Congress and President”
Schade said organized anti-war voters may help Democrats in particular to
develop a stronger position against the war, as it is their voters who are most
unwilling to vote for candidates who do not oppose the Iraq occupation. The
Democrats may now finally realize that if they fail to represent the anti-war
community, they will lose voters who may choose to stay home or to vote for
alternative party and independent candidates.
Republicans also must respond to their anti-war constituency. Not only do
more that 25% of Republican voters oppose candidates who support the war,
but the fastest growing group of voters - independents - overwhelmingly
support the pledge. More than 59% of independents say they agree with the
pledge not to support pro-war candidates, and 25% strongly agree. That all-
important swing voter can cause Republicans problems and could become a
new source of support for Democrats - or even, for candidates running
independent of the two parties.
     VotersForPeace is a national effort to organize and make visible the
emerging Peace Vote as a powerful voting block with electoral significance.
For more information, go to www.VotersForPeace.US

National Poll Finds Strong Anti-War Voting Block
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April. He was a true
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and liberation.
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Justice is Alive

Damu Smith lives.
Ann Braden lives.

They are reborn in us.
Their warrior spirit,
Their sharp intellect,

Their purpose driven lives,
Stain us all.

Martin lives in us.
Rosa lives in us.
All the warriors

Are reborn today in us.

They pour their strength into us.
Their fragrance washes over us.

We are their life now.

- bw, Spring, 2006

In 1952 the Paley Commission, appointed by the Truman
Administration to study U.S. energy needs, recommended that the U.S.
build itself a solar future.  The Commission specifically warned against
going nuclear, asserting the promise of renewable energy sources to be
greater than that of nuclear power for meeting energy needs and
preventing economic dislocations due to disruptions in foreign oil supply.
Dwight Eisenhower’s “Atoms for Peace” program intervened the next year
with its propaganda promises of energy “too cheap to meter”.  The
program aimed to distract a population uneasy with nuclear weapons,
providing a shield of commercial nuclear power behind which Dr.
Strangelove could amass unhindered megatonnage. More than a trillion
dollars has since been squandered, for which we now receive a paltry 20%
of our electricity and the dubious “security” of thousands of nuclear
devices. Each nuclear power plant, and its cooling pond (spent fuel
exposed to air bursts into flames), is a pre-placed nuclear bomb to any
determined terrorist wishing us harm.

f this were the whole story we could move on, an expensive
lesson learned, a dangerous historical moment passed, its irrationality
attributable to reckless youth. Unfortunately there is a legacy, in the form
of radioactive waste already released into the environment, more waste in
questionable containment with no where to go, warheads out the gazoo
and the ever-youthful Dr. Strangelove and friends in the wings, forget
wings - on stage!, panting for another trillion dollar go-round. This mini-
tour of a grimy and terrifying terrain, might lead a citizen to conclude that
nuclear facilities, weapons and their deadly by-products are not good for
young children, parents, old or young pets, pet owners (all ages), nor old
mother earth. The credibility of those who have conducted this little
charade is, to be kind, poor in the extreme. They have plans. They would
like to build more nuclear power plants, “safe” of course. They expect the
public to be responsible for the liability in case of an accident via the
Price-Anderson Act. They would like to burn plutonium as fuel in some of
these plants and they are just itching to reprocess nuclear waste, one of the
dirtiest aspects of the whole business. They want to build more bombs and
allocate lots of money for the National Ignition Facility (NIF) so as to
maintain an old & cultivate a new generation of weapons designers. They
want to build weapons in space under the guise of missile defense and, to
demonstrate their profound regard for future generations, they are willing
to divert funds earmarked for cleaning up the mess they’ve made over to
their exciting new projects. What this situation calls for is a little, actually
a lot, of citizen intervention. - tf

Know Nukes

This issue is dedicated to Bud (Irving Flint) Foote. He
wrote more than 100 “Foibles” for the first Great
Speckled Bird in the late ‘60’s and early 70’s. Published
under the pen name “Og, King of Bashan,” Bud spoke
to the very problems of irrational war and loopy
politics which visit us today. He passed away on March
12, 2005 after a full life as author and poet and folk
musician. As a professor of English at Georgia Tech
from 1957 to 1999, he founded a very popular science
fiction studies program. As co-founder of the Atlanta
Folk Music Society, he hung out with Joan Baez and
Pete Seeger.

Sea of Fear
There is a little island of sanity in a sea of fear, represented by the
May 1 Atlanta City Council resolution calling for the creation of a
Department of Peace whose mandate would be to work as hard to
resolve conflict without violence as the State and Defense
Departments work to enrich the Military/Security/Industrial
Complex. It’s actually in the form of bills in congress, House bill HR
3760 and the Senate’s, S. 1756. You can imagine the chances of
passage but ain’t we all islands of sanity with telephones, email &
fax machines? Thanks to Cheryl Tarr for instigating (agitating?) this
May Day gift  . More info at bird.thinkspeak.net or The Peace
Alliance, www.thepeacealliance.org

 “ Injustice anywhere is threat to justice everywhere.”
 - Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.

“If one minority is attacked, it is an attack on all of us”
- Bernard Birnbaum, , Holocaust survivor

“You cannot stand by and be silent when you see
something is wrong. You cannot be a bystander.”
- Tomas Lefkovits, son of  a Holocaust survivor



     April in Atlanta again reminds us that life is all about rebirth. Again the
earth explodes with growth and green and the promise of new beginnings.
Two groups marched through the fresh air of spring in Atlanta. On the first of
April, four thousand ordinary citizens from around the South gathered at the
Martin Luther King memorial and walked two miles to green and beautiful
Piedmont Park. They marched to speak against the  ill-conceived war in Iraq.
Theirs was only one of many demonstrations around America crying out
against this utterly mad war. Photos of the Atlanta march are in this Bird.
     The second march was on April 10 around an Hispanic shopping plaza on
Buford highway. This gathering of nearly 70,000 Latino Atlanta residents,
called a Dignity March, was in support of the nearly 12 million
undocumented Latinos in America. The organizers had no march permit and
thought only to circle the plaza. The march went down small side streets and
overwhelmed those streets and the entire area around Plaza Fiesta. Photos of
this incredible march are in this Bird as well.
     Both marches speak to the absurd mess that now ensnares our America
during this most crucial time in our history.
     We have been led into a senseless war by a President who lied at every
opportunity about the reasons for that invasion.  Now we reap the inevitable
consequences of conquest and occupation. Our volunteer military has been
dragged into conflict with a popular insurgency intent on throwing us out of
their country. Many innocent people have been murdered in this insane
struggle. The cry to withdraw from this awesome mistake comes now from
everywhere in our social arena. The Atlanta march joins other massive
gatherings around the nation as our popular revolt gains momentum.
      Early in the day of the antiwar protest, rain poured across Atlanta.
Demonstration leaders were prepared for a poor turnout. Suddenly, just a
couple of hours before the scheduled gathering at the King center, the skies
cleared and the day turned beautiful. Many people came by car and bus from
all over Georgia and Alabama, Tennessee and Florida, South and North
Carolina to this southern regional protest. As the march went through low-
income neighborhoods, many people came out to cheer. At three intersections
along the route, drummers provided a welcome punctuation and rhythm to the
festive pace. Large puppets (the April 1 puppetistas) walked in and through
the procession. Notable in this diverse swirl of participants were many
veterans of the Iraq war as well as parents of soldiers who have died in the
war.  Representatives of Iraq Veterans Against the War and Military Families

Speak Out were strong in their presence.  Hundreds of individuals, groups,
churches and religious groups, political action committees and unions
supported and funded this region wide effort. This diversity of support
reflects the upwelling of anger against the unending occupation of Iraq.

POLITICS VS. JUSTICE
     It is an honor to write an article for TGSB.  Never more true than today, we
have times when we need a strong counterforce when our culture is severely out
of balance.  I have lived in Atlanta since ’71 and remember well the oasis of
counterculture that she stood for and is reviving today.
     In this article, I speak about 911 truth.  I have focused heavily upon this topic ever
since early 2002 when Mike Ruppert’s video, Truth and Lies of 911 was released.  For
those not aware of the 911 truth movement, it is an effort to expose the overwhelming
evidence that fatally contradicts the official story of 911 and indicates clearly that
elements within our country are responsible for this crime.
     If you are not familiar with this evidence, I recommend visiting www.ST911.org
Scholars for 911 truth, an affiliation of professionals in the 911 truth movement.  At this
site you can link to online streaming of the video Loose Change 2nd Edition, one of
many documentaries that cover the main points, particularly the controlled demolition
of World Trade Center building 7.  Dr. David Griffin’s book 911 Commission:
Omissions and Distortions is a well-referenced synopsis.  Also, 911truth.org,
911sharethetruth.com, reopen911.org and a myriad of others websites provide a one
way ticket down the rabbit hole of what may be the greatest wool pulling over the
people’s eyes in all of history.
     Given the failure of the official account to withstand critical analysis or provide a
serious response to the blatant incriminating evidence presented within 911 truth, I
speak and write with confidence that 911 was an inside job and this article follows that
presumption.  If you have looked at the evidence thoroughly and disagree with this
assessment, perhaps we can debate the issues at another time.  The purpose of this
article is to address reasons why many journalists and scholars of the liberal body
politic are so reluctant to address this issue or even consider it worthy of attention.
     Perhaps beginning with the progressive movement of the early 1900’s, and certainly
during Vietnam, there has been a political schism between liberals and conservatives in
America that seems bitterly committed to vanquishing each other’s opponent.  So it
seems odd that a liberal mindset determined to stop the Bush warmongering would not
jump at the greatest opportunity to expose the subterfuge and treason so clearly evident
in the casus belli that 911 has provided for serial war.  With evidence that would surely
give pause if not outright sudden death to empire gone mad, the liberal media and
intelligentsia are passing up the silver bullet of 911 truth.  Certainly the topic of grand
treason is the most difficult to broach, but why play it safe with excuses of intelligence
and policy failures when the future of the world hangs in the balance?  What on earth
could be the problem?
     A few in the liberal media do draw attention…. notably Mike Malloy.  And
Congressperson Cynthia McKinney deserves credit for taking heat for some insinuating
statements, but she has never spoken 911 truth on the floor, nor publicly endorsed
scholars who make damning accusations based upon factual evidence.
     Overall, despite the potential powder keg that 911 truth could deliver, icons of the
liberal camp steer clear.  Even if 911 truth turns out to be wrong, no one could be
shamed for pointing out the blatant inconsistencies and outright lies of the official
account.  If so, then Dr. Griffin would have been run out of town on a rail.  As it is, he
is simply ignored.  Real dialogue and evidence is shuffled off to the side while the left/
right polemical diatribes continue on ad nauseam.  Though 911 truth could cut to the
chase and expose the emperor’s nudity, the empire rests firmly in place.

Can you say controlled opposition?
     Now I will admit that if there were not a CIA and other covert U.S. agencies
committing atrocities and coup de tates around the world like Project Gladio, the
NATO/CIA false flag operation of subway bombings in Italy blamed on the
Communists to manipulate elections, the overthrow of Allende in Chile, Mossadeqh in
Iran, Arbenz in Guatemala, to name a very few, and countless murders of innocent
people worldwide, then it would be unreasonable to think that elements within our
government are inclined to such behavior.  But in fact, as liberal patriarch Bill Moyers
has so well chronicled, it’s their modus operandi.  And, if there were no Council on
Foreign Relations and Trilateral Commission with members like Zbigniew Brzezinski
and Georgetown Professor Carol Quigley writing books
that outline a concerted effort among these organizations
to wage war to reshape the world in their image, then
911 truth should be viewed with greater skepticism
before given a forum.  But the liberal scholars of our day
have made an industry off of this criminal behavior
within the ranks of federal government.  Is there any
reason beyond sentimental wishful thinking to suppose
they would not extend this criminal conduct at home,
especially given the fact of official projects to infect the
population with radiation and biological and chemical
agents?   Why such a strong objection to a false flag
operation at home now that there exists so much
evidence that this is exactly the case?
     The accusation of controlled opposition may seem
harsh, but if the liberal pundits were to expound upon
the admitted intentions of the empire builders to enact
controlled opposition within America as hardily as they
expose the hegemony of empire, we might get somewhere.  As it is, foot soldiers of the
left unwittingly follow those pundits with high hopes of social change, never really
looking behind the curtain.

“The smart way to keep people passive and obedient is to strictly limit the
spectrum of acceptable opinion, but allow very lively debate within that

spectrum.”- Noam Chomsky
     Time does not permit a detailing of the history of how powerful public policy
institutions like the Carnegie Institute hobbled political debate with plans of controlled
opposition.   It becomes self evident when we look at the acquiescence of the left to the
blatant conspiracy to kill JFK.  Every year, with violins playing in the background,
NPR’s Daniel Shore reassures us we have a psychological need for conspiracy theories
to cope with the stress of losing a great leader.  (Though I fail to see how believing that
my own government whacked JFK is supposed to bring me comfort)   Bowing slightly
to reality, Chomsky and Cockburn admit that even if true, its not beneficial to go there.
The liberal cause will be better served if we just move on.
     Noam Chomsky has made this statement regarding 911 inside job, “That’s an
internet theory and it’s hopelessly implausible. Hopelessly implausible. So
hopelessly implausible I don’t see any point in talking about it.”
     He has not addressed the evidence, like the controlled demolition of building 7, the
NORAD response debacle or a myriad of other factors that indict the empire.
     Noam Chomsky has taken great pains to expose the abuses of empire and its
facilitators.  From E. Timor massacre to the takeover of media by ruthless corporate
agendas, Noam has been a beacon of righteous indignation against the system.  Or
should I qualify that, and say, within the system.
     For whatever reason, and I can’t presume what is in his heart, Noam does not bring
out the big guns when going after crimes of the empire.  To this day he stands by the
Warren Commission’s findings that Oswald acted alone, despite a Congressional
finding in 1978 that new evidence confirms a conspiracy.  Professor Joan Mellon’s
meticulous new book Farewell to Justice makes the CIA connections that Jim Garrison
had not the time or resources to complete.  Here as well, the liberal response to such a
powerful indictment of the empire is deafening in its silence.  Waco would be another
good example: Congressman Burton’s investigation concluding that the infrared video
showing snipers firing upon persons in the building was “just a fluke of light” was an
obvious sham, exposed with little effort by independent researches.  Again, silence.
     How can the liberal camp be so quick to expose great crimes of empire when they
occur across the border, but seem stricken by a spell of obsequiousness when those
great crimes occur within America?  Is it like a family stricken with the realization that
Daddy has done something so terribly wrong and that we must not speak of it, least the
family not survive?  In essence, do liberals accept the empire as a fait accompli?  Their
task is not to eliminate empire but to work within it, to challenge the misdeeds but not
the doer.  Any issue that is too powerful, that would require an overhaul of the
institutions of society that presently dominate the political discourse, (within which,
liberalism is firmly entrenched) is off the table.  This would be understandable.  Such
issues might be viewed as evidence that the state is corrupt beyond salvation and
nothing short of revolution could restore the republic.  And people who like big
government, (and that’s everybody except libertarians, anarchists and Rush Limbaugh -
and he’s only pretending in order to dupe his conservative listeners into thinking
limited government is still taken seriously by the Republican leadership)  don’t want to
even mention the word republic least people remember what America once really stood
for.
     Both parties are now committed statists.  For them, there is only one solution to
problems of government: more government.  But by definition, empire cannot be
controlled.  It must be prevented.

So what does America really stand for?
     IMHO, our Constitutional Republic is a prescription for limited government and
thus the control of empire.  Albeit flawed in detail, but not in concept, it provides a
social contract wherein the citizen grants authority to the state because each possesses
inherent rights that supersede powers of the state.  The individual is self-sovereign.
Through checks and balances the state is subservient to the individual’s conscience.
And empire is held at abeyance while private society enjoys civil and personal liberties.
Certainly it seems to have failed in spades.  But that failure can be directly correlated to
the erosion of its principles by a degenerative political culture beginning with the co-
opting of the progressive movement and the migration of addressing grievances from

the courtroom to government bureaucracy.  No article could do justice to this
convoluted issue, but I would like to try to encapsulate it .
     The reduction and elimination of violence is the mark of civilization.
Nonviolence is the truest means of effecting social change with a lasting benefit.  A
social contract that has this goal as its raison d’etre seems most conducive to social
harmony and prosperity.  George Washington said it first…”government is violence.
It is a fearful servant and a terrible master”.   Laws of government are enforced –
keyword being force.  Every law, every government program, has within it the
initiation of violence.  Though subtle and usually unseen, it is nonetheless a
constant presence and not without effect upon the social psyche.  As such, the
necessary evil that is government should be reserved to ensuring a judicial response
to the violations of one person’s rights by another, tendered by the impartial
discretions of a jury system, rather than a preemptive regulatory function by the
state that is quickly co-opted and perverted by special interests (read corporate
fascism).  The former is the prescription of our republic that I encourage we seek
again.  And that means the sacrifice of government programs that, however well
intentioned, violate the principles of the republic and are surely co opted by
corporate designs and made fertile ground for fascism and empire at the expense of
civil liberties and healthy economic prosperity that has forever been directly
proportional to personal liberty.  In essence, recalling the Jeffersonian preference to
decentralization; empowering the tenth amendment and restoring the function of
Federalism as a guarantor of civil liberties rather than a threat to them.
     But the liberal and conservative leadership, entrenched in a good cop/bad cop
routine upon the private citizen, are in an arms race of government engineering.  We
forget they are both working for the same department, intent on vanquishing self-
sovereignty.  Should this continue, we will lose the distinction of privacy and all
become subjects of an Orwellian State, bereft of civil liberties.  In essence, a return
to the social contract America sought to escape.
     I am digressing with this patriotic rant, but there is a connection.
     Empire and social engineering go hand in hand.  Exposing 911 truth could be a
coup de grace to the evil empire now rising from the ashes of 911.  It would seem,
therefore, to threaten the liberal agenda as well.  Here, I believe, is a major cause of
the silence from the liberal camp.
     It need not be an intentional effort by the vast majority on either side.  The
followers of both ideologies take their cues from the hierophants that are often in
the employ of academic institutions and think tanks that are funded by the military
industrial complex.  Money has a way of speaking for itself.   There is analogy in
the health industry.  The medical teaching and research industry has been funded
for the past century by the coal tar based, allopathic pharmaceutical industry,
namely, via the Rockefeller institute.  Though the side effects of the prescribed
drugs are the third leading cause of death, debate within the industry on their value
to society is surely influenced by financial realities.  A diabetic person entrapped in
this system is worth $750,000 over the average lifespan.  Doctors are learning, but
it is difficult overcoming the indoctrination that the funding of medical colleges by
industry has wrought.  The problem is only so serious because the empire of
pharmaceutical medicine has indoctrinated us with the need for the police powers
of governmental regulations like the FDA that have effectively and forcefully
excluded much better alternatives.
     This forced diet of petroleum medicine has provided a healthy care program for
the big ten drug manufacturers whose profits exceed all other fortune 500
combined; but most folks are victimized by this custodial view of government.
Where is the self-sovereignty and right to choice?   How can we send young men
and women to fight for freedom and not demand it at home?  There are private
alternatives to this protection racket that simply require a responsible effort from
the individual.  We have traded liberty for security and now have neither.  Were 911
truly an attack from without, I would not postulate that we are being plundered
from within.  But there you have it.  As surely as seeing the Huns charging toward
the village with battleaxes raised, but with all the finesse that Madison Avenue
affords we are under attack by elements we hardly can identify.  The financial co-
opting of government that drove our military machine around the globe this past

century has come home to roost.  It is out to eliminate
liberty and replace it with a saccharine brave new world.
Can we stop this little shop of horrors of big government by
feeding it more, or by returning to the nonviolent principles
idealized in our constitution?  Our self-reliance will reduce
empire and its attack upon ourselves and the world.
     The dynamics of how our government is hijacked and
society plundered will be the subject of future articles
relating to our monetary system…the Federal Reserve.  For
now, the details are not necessary.  The evidence is blatant
and the time is now.  It is imperative that we promote 911
truth if we are to ever expose and rid ourselves of empire
and oligarchy.  We must forego looking to others for the
lead.  We can show one another the truth and let social
dynamics of this knowledge take its course.  Martin Luther
had the new printing press, we have dvd burners.  It is a
tough choice to expose this terrible thing, but what choice is
there, really?  Does any political expediency ever trump

justice?  It’s not about political strategy; it’s about right and wrong and what kind of
a world we want for future generations.
     I would like to close with the stinging words of a great liberal, Vincent
Salandria.  Now in his 70’s, he fought long and hard to expose the JFK
assassination as the work of the National Security State.  In the end, he became
resigned to an awful realization.  He spoke these words to a younger colleague….
“I’m afraid we were misled. All the critics, myself included, were misled very early.
I see that now. We spent too much time and effort micro analyzing the details of the
assassination when all the time it was obvious, it was blatantly obvious, that it was
a conspiracy. Don’t you think that the men who killed Kennedy had the means to do
it in the most sophisticated and subtle way? They chose not to. Instead, they picked
the shooting gallery that was Dealey Plaza and did it in the most barbarous and
openly arrogant manner. The cover story was transparent and designed not to hold,
to fall apart at the slightest scrutiny. The forces that killed Kennedy wanted the
message clear: ‘We are in control and no one - not the President, nor Congress, nor
any elected official - no one can do anything about it.’ It was a message to the
people that their Government was powerless.”
  “The tyranny of power is here. Current events tell us that those who killed
Kennedy can only perpetuate their power by promoting social upheaval both at
home and abroad. And that will lead not to revolution but repression. I suggest to
you, my friend, that the interests of those who killed Kennedy now transcend
national boundaries and national priorities. No doubt we are dealing now with an
international conspiracy. We must face the fact — not waste any more time micro
analyzing the evidence. That’s exactly what they want us to do. They have kept us
busy for so long. And I will bet, buddy, that is what will happen to you. They’ll
keep you very, very busy and eventually, they’ll wear you down.”
     911 is ‘in your face’ blatancy.  Is it a message that resistance is futile and
freedom is only a jingle for the jingoheads.  Chase windmills if you must, but stay
within the directives of your appointed leaders, and don’t look at that man behind
the curtain.  Empire is not to be examined in real ways.  Is this our lot?  Is this, in
reality, the sum history of civilization?  It’s a rigged game, but now that we have the
information age, it has become necessary to send the message that, yes, now that
you mention it, you are slaves.  Possibly.  Regardless, we have a choice only we can
make and 911 truth affords – do we resign ourselves to empire or do we attempt to
extricate it from human endeavor as we progress toward the stars.  Do we live in
blissful willful blindness or do we rise above it?
     America stumbled in her beginnings.  Abuses of Native Americans and slavery
are karmic burdens we must overcome.  She has her problems.  But she offers a
means of social reconciliation and achievement that oligarchy and all its patriarchal
will could never achieve, nor even want to.
    911 marks the endgame of a historical consortium of plutocrats to re-enthrone
feudalism and facilitate full throttle colonialism, emboldened with technological
advantage and a brain-dead populace.  Their own doctrines and behavior betray this
intent.  The American vision to ignite the human spirit’s call to new frontiers under
the banner of self sovereignty is far preferable to the ruling elite of inbred, amoral
power mongers now attempting to expunge true liberty from world culture.  If they
succeed, there will no place left on earth to hide.  But with 911 truth we can expose
and overcome the commissars of public debate that have inculcated controlled
opposition into the discourse and limited our ability to eliminate empire from the
world.  Though some argue that general populace is incapable of self determination
and that oligarchy with all its unpleasant trappings is a necessity, I take it on faith
that the Age of Enlightenment was not in vain in its founding of America and that
humanity is more capable of charting the tumultuous future than the parasitic
moneychangers that have co opted the Constitution.
     The dichotomy between liberal and conservative camps is enhanced and even
fabricated to the extent that it serves the purpose of political control by a few and
now drives us toward global totalitarianism.  But that control can never snuff the
ability that all people possess to determine right from wrong and it could not
survive an awakened desire among people to live in decency.  Eliminating that
control and reaffirming individual sovereignty could be the greatest hurdle to vault
on our path to the stars.  Confronting the sins of the father government invites
traumatic social disruptions.  But we have little choice if we are to have any
semblance of real liberty and a secure future existence as anything but automatons.
And all we have to do is tell the truth.
     We are at the crossroads of politics and justice.  Is there really a choice?
- by Jeremy Lynes

Spring in Atlanta
     The next march in Atlanta happened only days later and took place only a
few miles north of the first one. Some participants of April 1 were as well a
part of the April 10 gathering. Among the many immigrants primarily from
Mexico were Atlanta church and union activists who are well aware of the
connections between the American occupation of Iraq and America’s treatment
of its own hidden undocumented residents.
     Our clueless politicians have stirred together an amazing stewpot of new
laws to control what they see as an invasion of illegal immigrants from South
America. They intend to criminalize those who employ or even help the
mostly Hispanic undocumented immigrants.  They seem truly unaware that

America’s greatness comes from the many waves of immigrants who swell our
ranks.
     The April 10 “Dignity” march began early on a lovely sun filled spring day.
Everywhere, there were workers and high school students, whole families with
their small children, the very old and the very young. Everybody smiled. The
entire crowd was exuberant but well behaved. The many police who were
everywhere at the edges of the march route were themselves smiling. As this
incredible large contingent of white shirt and American flag waving hispanic
marchers walked through the middle class suburban neighborhood near Plaza
Fiesta, everybody showed respect for the onlookers. And those sideline
residents responded in kind. This huge confluence of marchers carefully
respected the neatly tended lawns and gardens along the route. After the
march, all litter and discarded trash was removed. Made self-evident by the
strong character of this very amazing march as well as the statements of
speakers and leaders, these people just want to join our society. They just want
to be welcomed into the center of America which again and again has brought
new immigrants into its great social experiment. Most of the marches were
Mexicans. These are a family centered and strongly religious people. They are
widely respected as hard working. Many send their hard earned cash back to
relatives in Mexico.  Many of them are learning our language and customs.
The undocumented, despite many obstacles, are hidden in our midst. They do
the menial jobs at low pay. They fill the ranks of unemployed at street corners
seeking day work.
     America’s soul is now challenged by these two massive demonstrations.
Both Atlanta and the nation have now experienced a new and strong arousal of
discontent with the fiction that all is well in this land of the brave and the free.
Our corporate owned politicians and our corporate owned media lie to us.
America now awakes to the lies and demands truth.  - bw

By Heather Gray
     The United States and Australia, like most western countries, benefit from
immigration, but the United States in particular can’t see beyond it’s own intolerance
to understand this. It does so at its peril.
     After World War II Australia began to rapidly increase its immigrant population.
It’s growing industries needed laborers. For some reason Australians seem to think
they are located somewhere close to the European continent rather than in the Pacific
Ocean and within a few miles of the highly populated Asia. So, Australia appealed to
European laborers and many were paid for their relocation. Italians, Yugoslavs,
Turks, Portuguese, Scots, Greeks and others “officially” made their way into the coal
mines, steel mills and other Australian laboring jobs. While I was in Australia in the
late 60’s and early 70’s these migrants were transforming Australian culture.
     Of course Australia, like other British Commonwealth countries, has a history of
excessive racism. Those of us of European descent, regardless of where we might
live, are usually arrogantly obsessed with ourselves. The official “white Australia
policy” allowed Caucasians “only” to migrate to Australia.
     Robert Tierney writes in Class and Class Conflict in Australia (1996) “Ours is a
traditionally racist society. The second half of the 19th century witnessed intense
conflicts between European workers and non-white immigrants, particularly the
Chinese and Kanaka.” Anti-Chinese legislation in Australia started appearing in the
1850s and 1880s. In 1893 New South Wales Premier Dibbs introduced a Bill which
extended the provisions of Chinese exclusion to ‘all the colored persons on earth’. In
1901 the first Federal Government of Australia promulgated the Immigration
Restriction Act, also known as the White Australia Policy.”
     Tierney says that the White Australia Policy was supported by “political parties,
the media, the church, the official union movement and the employers, with the
exception of those who exploited immigrants as cheap labor in the 1800s”….Non-
whites,” says Tierney, “were commonly regarded as ‘immoral’ and ‘inferior’.”
These attitudes are parallel to the United States now and in the past to be sure.
     The White Australia Policy remained in place until the early 1970’s when the
Labor Party’s Gough Whitlam government introduced a “non-discriminatory”
immigration policy. Unlike previous Australian Prime Ministers, Whitlam was not
blind to the fact that Australia’s neighbors were, in fact, Asian. As a result, thousands
of Southeast Asians and others have since flocked to the Australian shores.
     However, from 1901 to the end of World War II, most migrants to Australia were
British and Irish, and the next largest groups were Italians and Greeks. After the
Second World War and up to the early 1970’s and beyond, vast numbers of southern
European immigrants arrived ‘down under.’ Some thought they were coming to
“Austria”, only to find themselves half-way around the world in Australia.
     It’s important to realize that for generations, most Australians had been isolated
from on-going exposure to different cultures. Australian men had been in the world
wars, but beyond that the worldview of most Australians was severely constricted.
Anyone or anything different was viewed with suspicion. Not unlike the southern
United States in most of its history, Australia was a closed society.
     In the late 1960’s and in the 1970’s I lived in Melbourne and Wollongong,
Australia. It was a period of intense introspection on the part of Australians. Much of
the debate in the media focused on Australian identity. The questions posed were
“who are we and what are we as Australians? Are we European? Are we Asian? ” I
don’t suppose these questions have ever been adequately resolved.
     I do know, however, that with the vast numbers of southern Europeans migrating
to Australia, there was a transformation taking place. The “Aussies” were engaging
in their usual name-calling and finger pointing at the migrants and complaining at
their lack of “assimilation” and “integration” into Australian society, as well as their
strange languages and customs. Simultaneously, however, many Australians were
climbing out of their shell. These migrants were introducing Australians to a whole
new and exciting world.
     To describe what was happening at the time is difficult. In some ways it was
almost non-tangible, yet expressed daily in practical ways. Melbourne was
experiencing an excitement and experimentation with newly discovered Italian and
Greek herbs and spices, new sauces, and all kinds of pasta. An interest in an
abundance and variety of wines was taking hold. Eating fresh salads was introduced
along with a vast array of different vegetables, peppers and fruits. New Italian
restaurants in downtown Melbourne were the talk of the town. The Women’s Weekly
was filled with recipes introducing herbs and spices never before thought of by
Australian women. Anyone not familiar with typical English or Australian cuisine
needs to realize that this was an incredible departure from the diet of fish & chips,
beer, lamb chops & mint sauce, potatoes, pumpkin and meat pies.
     “Wollongong” is an aboriginal term meaning “where land meets water.” Indeed,
Wollongong is 50 miles south of Sydney on the Pacific coast with lovely beaches, an
abundance of fish, prawns, and hills filled with coal. A city of 250,000 at the time, it
was a paradise with vast resources. The Aborigines were nowhere to be seen. As
with European invaders to North America, the English trespassers of Australia had
blood on their hands. They had savagely killed and marginalized the indigenous
Aborigines and forced the remaining ones into desolate areas of Australia.
     Wollongong had its university, but the primary employer was Australian Iron &
Steel and, of course, the coal mines. The steel mill was filled with migrant laborers.
Many of the steel mill migrants worked excessively long hours – often two shifts in
one day. Accidents at the mill were commonplace. The work was dangerous to put it
mildly.

     While in Wollongong, I was fortunate to assist in researching the migratory
patterns of laboring steel workers for the Australian National University in Canberra –
Australia’s capitol city. It was fascinating work. I would go from house to house and
spend hours talking with Yugoslavs, Italians, Greeks, Portuguese, Scots and others
about their work and families. More than the research itself, I was fortunate to learn
about and spend time with these workers and their families. Many migrant
communities had their own cultural enclaves and held wedding celebrations and
parties with smoked hogs in pits, dance and live music. Many of them, of course, also
made their own wonderful sherries and wines.
     The migrants were forever altering the Australian landscape and staking their
claims on culture, worldview and the importance of family and community.
     For scores of these migrants, the long hours worked was to make a living for their
families and to send as much money home as possible to their parents and other
family members. This was a priority. Like the so-called “illegals” in the United States
and other migrants today, family values and assisting family members back home, as
well as their own nuclear family, took precedence over virtually anything else. While
changing, this is still the responsibility of male children in most societies. I recall how
my father in the 1950’s would send money from Atlanta in the U.S. to his mother, my
grandmother, in western Canada to help her with rent and general living expenses.
Some in Georgia would now penalize my father and others for doing this.
     A similar transformation to what I witnessed in Australia is now taking place in the
southern United States and opportunities are opening up across the region. The South
and Central Americans, Asian and African communities in the southeast are providing
enormous opportunities and markets for tens of thousands. People in the southeast are
now eating and cooking in ways they would never dreamed of just 15 years ago.
    On the market and production side, both black and white, as well as small to large,
farmers in the south are finding labor a major problem, and our neighbors from across
the border are helping considerably to resolve this. Some farmers are now learning
Spanish to help not only to converse with laborers, but to access new markets that are
increasingly available. Goat, for example, is eaten by South and Central Americans,
Africans and Asians. The meat goat market is expanding exponentially in the
Southeast. Farmers in Texas are growing corn to meet the taco and other demands for
local Mexican consumer markets. Fresh herbs are being grown by women and male
farmers in the region to appeal to all these new and growing additions to the southern
palate. Farmers are now growing snow peas, varieties of chili peppers and other new
vegetables to access the expanding migrant population.  All of these are exciting new
and productive markets.
      The market opportunities and creativity resulting from this most recent influx of
migrants south of the border seems endless.
      In spite of all these benefits, Australians or Americans are, unfortunately, far from
resolving the problem of “white supremacy” that hampers local market growth. As
Greg Burns of “Rights Australia” wrote in December 2005, “Despite the fact that one
in four Australians today were born overseas, this is a nation where intolerance and
xenophobia often lurks just beneath the surface.” Intolerance and xenophobia are also
great hallmarks of the United States and is often expressed openly as we are now
witnessing with recent anti-immigrant debates in Congress and throughout the
country.
     We need to realize, however, that for the most part the concerns and well-being of
family are motivational for the majority of workers in the world. It is also likely that
all waves of migrants to the U.S. from the English, when they first arrived, to the
Irish, to the Germans, to the Mexicans, Italians, Asians and others were the same.
They did every conceivable thing to help their families here and abroad. All of us in
the world benefit from this goodwill. It is an important investment in the future
socially, economically and diplomatically.
     The selfish disdain expressed toward the present wave of Mexican and other South
American migrants to the U.S. by politicians and others in the United States is not
only immoral, it’s not practical. Rather than exploring ways of embracing migrants,
they want to build walls and pass draconian laws to punish and isolate our migrant
communities and thousands of us that work with them. U.S. politicians are shooting
themselves in the foot and they might never recover if this continues. Next they might
build a wall across the Canadian border, which the Canadians would likely
appreciate. Finally, they will have a way of keeping these arrogant and selfish
Americans out of Canada.

     Heather Gray is the producer of “Just Peace” on WRFG-Atlanta 89.3 FM
covering local, regional, national and international news. She lives in Atlanta, Georgia
and can be reached at hmcgray@earthlink.net

The Intriguing and Inspiring Face of Immigration
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AN INTRODUCTORY NOTE: IN DEMOCRACY, THE PEOPLE RULE
        Appellate judges often consider, when determining if they should reexamine a
case, how the situation looks, “in the best possible light” for one side or the other.  In a
democracy, the people are the court of ultimate appeal.  Given recent upheaval, both
social and legislative, we might imagine empanelling a people’s tribunal to ponder the
plea of Immigrants for basic rights.  The defendants would be those, whether
nationalism or legalism or fascism was their rallying cry, who believe that either
current statutes or an even harsher approach to border control is the best policy.
        Defendant’s contentions, “cast in the most favorable light” to their point of view,
most often will appear to a logical and progressive democrat as insanity.  Of course,
that’s with a small “d,” inasmuch as the big “D” Democrats are as likely to be nativist
nabobs as are the politicos who follow George Bush.  Viewed in any less “favorable
light,” a more plausible view, U.S. regulations governing the status of immigrants seem
a plot against common citizens here, and common people everywhere.
       So what approach to migration would best serve the interests of wage earners and
small vendors and professionals and poor folks and other representatives of the great
amorphous category of average folks?  A grotesque incident from my own roustabout
past speaks evocatively to this question.  This incident will ring true because it
transpires every minute in America, every second somewhere on the planet.  The only
rational response to this tale, and to the issue of human movement which it represents,
is a policy of letting people wander where they will, so long as they obey the laws that
local communities pass, pay the taxes that local communities levy, and otherwise show
themselves to be the exemplary citizens that most wanderers in fact prove themselves
to be. 

AN ILLUSTRATIVE ANECDOTE
        Who would have thought that delivering pizzas might graphically illustrate
contemporary immigration dilemmas, where dreams of human improvement crash
against the jagged facts of opportunistic exploitation?  Trying to make a living as a
progressive journalist and commentator has led down some bizarre pathways.  The
following incident occurred just over three years ago, during a period as a night driver
for what I termed “the best pie in Atlanta,” thereby ameliorating the sting of this stint,
in which I cleared around $8.00/hour before I paid for my own gas.
        I walked in four minutes late for my shift,  and a surreal situation was unfolding. 
My compadre from Yucatan, Luis, lay on the floor like a corpse, between the prep-
station and the ceaselessly churning ovens.  He wasn’t dead, however, because dead
people don’t tremble and keen with pain.
        “What happened?”
        “Don’t ask!”  Dan, who made decent money making music, but had delivered
pizza so long he couldn’t stop, jutted his chin toward the back, where Tommy, the
owner’s friend, was gesturing and shouting into the phone.
        Dan and I helped Luis into the back of Dan’s creaking old Nissan, much more
appropriate as a pizza-vehicle than my gas-guzzling F-150, and off they flew to the
emergency room.  I wondered if anyone at the hospital would speak Spanish.  I
wondered about insurance.  I pondered again whether Luis was ‘legal’ and how this
unanticipated mayhem would affect his life.
        I got most of the story from Tommy and some of the rest from the bloody mess in
the kitchen.  “He stupid!”  Neither bluster, nor an accent thicker than Mediterranean
style crust, hid his fear.  He stank of it, the sweat soaking his shirt and dripping from
his forehead.
        “He was stupid, Jimmy; he just stupid.”  Tommy continued to perspire, wiping the
polished stainless worktable and explaining how Luis had ground the middle finger on
his right hand into raw meat and severed it from the crushed bone at the second
knuckle.  I found the detritus in the trash, wondering if something salvageable were
there still, but it looked like tiny road kill, a snack for a hungry crow. The blood on the
counter where Luis had been cleaning a dough-turning machine had looked like an
industrial artist’s take on Rorschach.  What the design revealed to me, though, was a
map of North America, from which something like a dull axe had severed Mexico and
the isthmus, so that they dripped over the edge.
        Tommy emigrated to the U.S. from Southern Europe forty years ago.  He couldn’t
be referring to Luis’s relocation as ‘stupid.’  Tommy too had taken a while getting his
paperwork in order, so that couldn’t be what he referred to either.  And Tommy still
worked relentlessly to support his own version of the American dream, as did Luis,
who held two other jobs in addition to working 35 hours a week in the kitchen here. 
They both appeared fatigued constantly.  Luis lived with nine other guys, in a two-
bedroom apartment, where I had dropped him off half a dozen times after we closed
together.  The facts of poverty, drudgery, and five-dollars-per-hour-work-wherever-he-
turned, these didn’t constitute ‘stupidity’ to Tommy.  Yet a man’s middle finger—
supposedly the easiest part of the body to lose, however grotesque Luis’s pain—now
mixed with the garbage destined for the dumpster.  And my supervisor had to account
for this in a way that didn’t make him sick to death.
        I discovered later that Luis had been unable to dislodge all of the caked dough
from the dough device’s blades.  It operated by placing knife edges in the shape of
double-helixes in conjunction with each other.  These shredded and kneaded the dough
to the perfect pitch for pizza.  When Luis indicated to Tommy, the owner’s pal who ran
the show most of the time, the tenacity with which the old dough clung to the cutting
edges, Tommy had said in his tortured Spanish, “it gotta be clean.” 
    So Luis turned it on and, using a long spoon, tried to work a rag in between the
blades.  Predictably, this jammed things up.  When he attempted to push the cloth
further in and dislodge the blockage, the blades caught his finger and nearly took his
hand off.  Dan said the screams stayed with him at night for a week.

        “I told him not to be an idiot,” Dan explained when he and Luis returned from
the hospital.  “He just pointed to Tommy and shrugged.”  And, undoubtedly, my
campesino friend smiled his obsequious smile that said, ‘it’s my job, what else can I
do?’ 
        I’d seen that smile before.  He tried to smile like that, minus a finger, with
nothing stronger than Tylenol for pain, when he picked up a broom to sweep that
night.  Only when he almost passed out did I take the broom away from him, my
macho stronger than his pride this one time.  So strong was his macho urge, to let him
show what he could do in spite of everything, that he risked sending himself into
shock.
        In spite of everything standing in his way, this man and millions like him come
here for a better life.  The Hispanic population of Georgia has risen nearly 150% since
1990.  Many other states in the rust-belt-of-Dixie duplicate such numbers.  These men
and women, our cousins every one, haven’t the leverage to bargain for even the most
basic rights.  They are “illegal,” as if this categorization could keep them from
bleeding, keep them from hungering, keep them from wanting to live stronger and
better than starving slowly South of the border.  In spite of these truths, my closer
cousins from Europe snarl and sneer at their plight and imagine that further brutality
can evaporate the social dilemma they represent.
        I didn’t deliver pizzas for long after this, but I still buy them.  The last time I
went in to pick one up, Luis grinned at me, as he turned dough and sauce into a
nascent pie, ready for the oven.  He wore a sheer rubber glove on his right hand that
hung limp at the middle finger.
        What a miracle of the human spirit.  We stood there and beamed at each other
until Mike, the owner, became decidedly uncomfortable.  What I thought then is what
I think now.  “I want this fellow on my team.  I refuse to countenance a system that
makes him invalid, that diminishes his rights in relation to mine.”  Luis blushed a bit
and turned back to the sixteen inch pan he was dressing for a “Vegetarian Special.” 
And I retrieved my “black olives and mushrooms, to go,” and left.
        Who knows the perfect answer to issues of immigration?  Especially when
considered in combination with workers’ rights, and issues of industrial safety? 
Nonetheless, the point is as clear as the reflection in mirror top pizza parlor work
tables, that the hypocrisy and brutality of the current system of sanctions and payoffs
does not serve the interests of me or my children, nor the men and women who work
beside me, whose speech I still struggle to understand but who beckon to my heart for
contact, for friendship, for a decent break.

A RATIONAL APPROACH VERSUS VICIOUS STUPIDITY
    The arguments in favor are numerous, almost innumerable; they range from the
political to the economic to the social to the moral.  Three points, however, should be
dispositive to people who want any chance to create a human future.  The initial
notion is that we cannot significantly attenuate the ebb and flow of the human tide.
The next point is that an expansive acceptance of migration has to be in the best
interest of regular people.  The final argument is that the attempt to stop it guarantees
that war will occur.
    Not only is the United States a “nation of immigrants,” every land on the planet
consists of opportunistic interlopers: the Swedes in Lithuania; untold hordes of
‘barbarians’ that the wall utterly failed to keep out of China; every homo sapiens in
this hemisphere, which, but for our gamboling ways would still have the puma, the
jaguar, the alligator, and the grizzly bear atop the food chain; and on and on and on.
Exodus is not a book in the Bible by accident.  To think otherwise, whatever one’s
moral take on consigning fellow travelers and children of God to a lesser station than
an accidental resident of an arbitrary nation, is, at the very best, in “the most
favorable light,” insanely idiotic.
    Some erstwhile intelligent and progressive commentators debate, fretfully, whether
immigrants add a few pennies or subtract a few dollars from the purses of the wage
earners who, one way or another, constitute a substantial majority of our populace and
the vast majority of the occupants of our fair ‘Spaceship Earth.’  Their workmanlike
ability to crunch numbers notwithstanding, they utterly miss the fundamental political
economic point that, without a social equalization of the world’s workers, the laboring
masses of humanity will suffer an absolute, and, ultimately, an irreversible decline
that can only signal catastrophe for the species.  We either rise or fall together, and
any policy which precludes people from traveling whither they will has to sabotage
efforts at improvement everywhere.  If slaves can escape, the plantation will cease to
function.
    Anyone not brain dead can see that war induces migration.  What is not as simple to
spot is that attempts to prohibit and inhibit émigrés from choosing where to go has,
without exception, been a precursor to all primary instances of human carnage.  The
aforementioned slaves, utilizing the Underground Railroad, join a coterie of Jewish
refugees, Armenians in flight from butchery, Hmong peoples and Laotians impinging
on the territory of Vietnam, Iranian conscripts chained together and prodded to the
front at the points of bayonets, and so on and so on and so on.  We can only avoid the
responsibility to provide succor and welcome if we consign our children to a charnel
pit of human fury that could well end our brief tenure as stewards of this earth.
    That these issues are more complex than a brief, and purposely rhetorical, analysis
goes without saying.  But I would offer this challenge to any critics of this little
missive.  They should meet me in a fair forum, and we’ll see who can make the
stronger case.  The exact particulars of a rational immigration policy may be a matter
of some legitimate debate.  That anything other than a generally open attitude toward
human relocation is either workable or beneficial is, again in “the light most
favorable” to the buffoons who advance such nonsense, utterly absurd.  - J. Hickey

Open Borders, Citizens of the World

As we remember the 38th anniversary of the death of Martin Luther
King, Jr. (April 4, 1968), it is appropriate to ponder what he would be saying
about the Iraq War if he were alive today.

I am certain that if King were alive today he would restate much of
what he said in his historic address, “Beyond Vietnam,” delivered at the
Riverside Church in New York on April 4, 1967, exactly a year to the day
before he was assassinated.  Although he was speaking about the Vietnam War
his words still ring true today and can be applied to a critique of the Iraq War.

King began his 1967 speech by calling on Americans to speak out
against the war.  “A time comes when silence is betrayal,” he said.  “Even
when pressed by the demands of inner truth, men [and women] do not easily
assume the task of opposing their government’s policy, especially in time of
war.... But we must speak.”

King said that since he was a preacher by calling it shouldn’t be
surprising that he had seven reasons for bringing the war into the field of his
“moral vision”:
     1) the war destroys the poverty and other social programs at home;
     2) the war sends a disproportionate number of black and poor young people
to defend liberties there that they don’t have at home;
     3) the war is contrary to my conviction that meaningful change comes
through nonviolent action;
     4) taking a stand for peace is consistent with my efforts for the
improvement of civil rights;
     5) the war poisons the integrity of American life;
     6) my Nobel Peace Prize was a commission ... to work harder than I had
before for the brotherhood [and sisterhood] of [humankind];
     7) God’s calling is beyond the boundaries of race, nation or creed.  We are
called to speak for the weak, the voiceless, the victims of our nation, and for
those it calls the enemy.

As he pondered “the madness of Vietnam [Iraq],” King said he was
searching for ways to understand and respond in compassion.  The Vietnamese
[Iraqis] must see Americans as “strange liberators.”  “They watch as we poison
their water.... They ... weep as the bulldozers roar through their areas.... We
have corrupted their women and children and killed their men.”

At the same time, King was concerned about what the war was doing
to U.S. troops.  “We are submitting them to ... not simply the brutalizing
process that goes on in any war.... We are adding cynicism to the process of
death, for they must know ... that none of the things we claim to be fighting for
are really involved.”

“Somehow this madness must cease,” King declared.  “I speak for
those whose land is being laid waste, whose homes are being destroyed, whose
culture is being subverted.  I speak for the poor of America who are paying the
double price of smashed hopes at home, and death and corruption in Vietnam
[Iraq].... The great initiative in this war is ours; the initiative to stop it must be
ours.”

The war, King said, is a symptom “of a far deeper malady within the
American spirit.”  If Americans are to get on the right side of the world
revolution, he continued, we must undergo “a radical revolution of values.”

“We must change from a thing-oriented society to a person-oriented society,”
he declared.  “When machines and computers, profit motives and property
rights are considered more important than people, the giant triplets of racism,
extreme materialism, and militarism are incapable of being conquered.”

A true revolution of values, he said, will “look uneasily on the glaring
contrast of poverty and wealth.”  “A nation that continues year after year to
spend more money on military defense than on programs of social uplift is
approaching spiritual death.”  “War is not the answer.” (emphasis added)

King concluded with a call to action: “If we do not act, we shall
surely be dragged down the long, dark, and shameful corridors of time
reserved for those who possess power without compassion, might without
morality, and strength without sight.”

King’s words of April 4, 1967 speak to us today from beyond the
grave.  Let us not turn a deaf ear.

Harry G. Lefever is Professor Emeritus of Sociology at Spelman College in
Atlanta.  He is the author of Undaunted By The Fight: Spelman College and
the Civil Rights Movement (Mercer University Press, 2005).

War Is Not The Answer
Harry G. Lefever

There remains an experience of incomparable value...
to see the great events of world history from below;
from the perspective of the outcast, the suspects, the
maltreated, the powerless, the oppressed, the reviled –
in short, from the perspective of those who suffer...
to look with new eyes on matters great and small.

Dietrich Bonhoeffer
Letters and Papers from Prison

Bonhoeffer was a German theologian hanged by the
Nazis on April 9, 1945 in the Flossenburg concentration camp.
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