
I HAVE A DREAM
I am happy to jo in  w ith  you today in w ha t w ill  go 

dow n in history as the greatest dem onstration fo r freedom  in the 
history o f our nation.

Five score years ago, a g reat Am erican, in whose sym bolic 
shadow we stand today, signed the Em ancipation Proclam ation. 
This m om entous decree come as a great beacon ligh t o f hope t<5 
m illion s  o f N egro slaves, w ho hod been seated in the flam es o f 
w ith e rin g  injustice It came as a joyous doybreak to end the long 
n igh t o f the ir captiv ity.

But one hundred years later, the N egro is still not free. One 
hundred years later, the life  o f the Negro is still sadly cripp led  by 
the m onocles o f segregation and the chains o f d iscrim ination. 
One hundred  years later, the N egro lives on a lone ly  island o f 
poverty  in the m idst o f c  vast ocean o f m ateria l prosperity. One 
hundred years la ter, the N egro is still languished in the corners o f 
Am erican society and finds h im se lf on e x ile  in his own land So 
we have come here today to dram atize a sham efu l cond ition.

In a sense w e 've  come to our nation 's Capitol to cosh a check. 
When the architects o f our repub lic  w rote  the m agn ificen t words 
o f the Constitu tion and the Declaration o f Independence, they 
w ere  s ign ing a prom issory note to w hich every Am erican was to 
fa ll heir. This note was a prom ise that a ll men -  yes, Black men 
as w e ll as w h ite  m en — w ou ld  be guaranteed the una lienab le  
rights o f life , libe rty , ond the pursuit o f happiness

It is obvious today tha t Am erica  has de fau lted  on this 
prom issory note insofar as her citizens o f color are concerned 
Insteod o f honoring  this sacred ob liga tion , Am erica  has g iven the 
N egro peop le  a bod check: a check w hich has come back marked 
" in s u ff ic ie n t fu nd s". But w e refuse to be lieve  that the bank o f 
lustice is bankrupt. We refuse to be lieve  that there are 
insu ffic ien t funds in the g reat vaults o f opportun ity  o f this nation. 
So w e 've  come to cosh this check -  a check that w ill g ive  us upon 
dem and the riches o f freedom  and the security o f justice We 
hove also come to this h a llo w e d  spot to rem ind  Am erica o f the 
fie rce  urgency o f NOW  This is no tim e  to engage in the luxury of 
coo ling  o ff or to take the tran qu ilizm g  drug o f gradualism  N ow  is 
the tim e  to m ake rea l the prom ises o f Democracy. N ow  is the tim e 
to rise from  the dark and deso la te  va lley  o f segregation to the 
sunlit path o f roc ia ' justice N ow  is the tim e  to lift our nation from  
the quicksands o f rac ia l in justice to the so lid  rock o f brotherhood 
Now is the tim e  to m oke justice a re a lity  fo r a ll o f G od's children.

It w ou ld  be fa ta l fo r the na tion  to overlook the urgency o f the 
m om ent. This sw e lte ring  sum m er o f the N egro 's  leg itim a te  
discontent w ill not pass until there  is an inv igo ra ting  autum n o f 
freedom  ond equa lity . N in teen  sixty-three is not an end, but a 
beg inn ing  Those who hope tha t the  N egro needed to b low  o ff 
steam and w ill now  be content w ill have a rude  a w aken ing  if the 
nation returns to business as usual. There w ill be ne ither rest nor 
tranqu ility  m Am erica  until the N egro  is granted  his citizenship  
rights The w h irlw in ds  o f revo lt w ill continue  to shake the 
foundations o f our nation  until the b righ t day o f justice emerges.

Bu’ that is som eth ing tha» I must soy to my people  w no stand on

the w arm  thresho ld  w hich  leads in to  the palace o f justice. In 
the process o f ga in in g  our rig h tfu l p lace w e must not be g u ilty  o f 
w rong fu l deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy our th irst fo r freedom  by 
d rink ing  from  the cup o f bitterness and hatred

We must fo rever conduct our struggle  on the h igh p lane  o f 
d ign ity  and d isc ip line . We must not a llo w  our crea tive  protest to 
degenerate  into physical v io lence Agom  and aga in  w e  must rise 
to the m ajestic heights o f m eeting  physical fo rce  w ith  soul force. 
The m arvelous new  m ilitancy  w h ich  has e ngu lfed  the Negro 
com m unity  must not lead us to a distrust o f a ll w h ite  people , fo r 
many o f our w h ite  brothers, as ev idenced by the ir presence here 
todav, have com e to rea lize  that the ir destiny is tied  up w ith  our 
destiny. And they hove come to rea lize  that the ir freedom  is 
inex tricab ly  bound to our freedom . We cannot w a lk  a lone.

And as w e w a lk , we must m ake the p ledge  that we shall 
a lw ays march ahead. We cannot turn back There are those who 
ask the devotees o f c iv il rights, "W he n  w ill you be sa tis fied?" We 
con never be satisfied as long as the N egro is the v ictim  o f the 
unspeakable horrors o f po lice  b ru ta lity . We can never be satisfied 
as long as our bodies, heavy w ith  the fa tigu e  o f trave l, cannot 
gam lodg ing  in the m ote ls o f the h ighw ays and the hotels o f the 
cities We cannot be satisfied as long as the N egro 's basic 
m ob ility  is from  a sm aller ghetto  to a larger one. We can never be 
satisfied as long as our ch ild ren  are  stripped o f the ir se lfhood and 
robbed o f th e ir d ig n ity  by signs stating "For Whites O n ly "  We 
connot be satisfied as long as a N egro  in Mississippi cannot vote 
ond o N egro in N ew  York believes he has noth ing fo r which to 
vote No, no, we are  not satisfied, and w e w ill not be satisfied 
until justice ro lls  dow n like  w aters and righteousness like  a 
m ighty stream.

I om not u nm ind fu l tha t some o f you hove come here out o f 
great tria ls and tr ibu la tions  Some o f you hove come fresh from  
narrow  ta il cells Some o f you have come from  areas w here your 
quest fo r freedom  le ft you battered  by the storms of persecution 
ond staggered by the w inds o f po lice  b ru ta lity  You hove been the 
veterans o f crea tive  su ffe ring . C ontinue to w ork w ith  the fa ith  
that unearned su ffe ring  is redem ptive

Go back to M ississippi, go back to A labam a, go back to South 
Corolm a, go back to G eorg ia , go back to Louisiana, go back to the 
slums and ghettos o f our northern cities, know ing  that somehow 
this s ituation con and w ill be changed Let us not w a llo w  in the 
va lley o f despair.

I say to you today, my friends, so even though we face the 
d ifficu ltie s  o f today and tom orrow , I still have a dream . It is a 
dream deep ly  rooted in the Am erican dream .

I have a dream  that one day th is nation  w ill rise up and live  out 
the true m eaning  o f its creed: "W e  ho ld  these truths to be 
se lf-ev ident; that a ll men are created e q u a l."

I have a aream  that one day on the red h ills  o f G eorg ia  the sons 
o f fo rm er slaves and the sons o f fo rm er slaveowners w ill be able 
to sit dow n together at the tab le  o f b ro therhood ; I have a dreom  —

That one day even the state o f M ississippi, a state sw elte ring  
w ith  the heat o f in justice, sw e lte ring  w ith  the heat o f oppression, *

w ill be transform ed in to  on oasis o f freedom  and justice I have a 
dream  —

That my fo u r litt le  ch ild ren  w ill  one  day live  in a nation  w here  
they w ill  not be judged by the co lo r o f the ir skin but the content of 
the ir character: I hove a dream  today

I have a dream  tha t one day, live  in a na tion  w here  they w ill 
not be fudged by the color o f th e ir skm but the content o f their 
character: I have a d ream  today.

I have a d ream  that one  day, dow n  in A labam a, w ith  its vicious 
racists, w ith  its governor hav ing  his lips d rip p in g  w ith  the words of 
in terposition  and n u llif ic a tio n , one day righ t there  in A labam a 
little  Block boys and Black g irls w ill  be ab le  to |Oin hands w ith  
little  w h ite  boys ond w h ite  g irls as sisters and brothers I have a 
dream  today —

I have a dream  that one day every  vo lle y  shall be exalted, 
every h ill ond m oun ta in  shall be m ode low , the rough places w ill 
be m ade p lone  and crooked ploces w ill be m ode straight, and the 
g lo ry o f the Lord sha ll be revea led , and a ll flesh shall see it 
together.

This is our hope This is the fa ith  that I go bock to the South 
w ith . W ith  this fa ith  w e w ill be ab le  to hew  out o f the m ounta in  
o f despair a stone o f hope W ith  this fa ith  w e w ill be ab le  to 
transform  the jan g lin g  discords o f our notion  info a beou tifu l 
sym phony o f b ro therhood  W ith th is fa ith  we w ill be ob le  to work 
together, to p ray toge ther, to struggle  together, to go to jo il 
together, to stand up fo r freedom  together, know ing  that w e w ill 
be free  one  day

This w ill  be the day...This w ill  be the day w hen a ll o f God's 
ch ild ren  w ill  be ab le  to sing w ith  new  m ean ing  "M y  country 'tis  o f 
thee, sw eet land  o f libe rty , o f thee I sing. Land w here  my fathers 
d ied, land  o f the p ilg r im 's  p ride , from  every m ounta ins ide, let 
freedom  r in g ,"  and if Am erica  is to be a g reat nation  — this must 
becom e true

So le t freedom  ring  — from  the p rod ig ious h illtops o f New  
Ham pshire, le t freedom  ring: from  the m igh ty  m ounta ins o f New  
York le t freedom  rin g  -- from  the h e igh ten ing  A lleghen ies  of 
Pennsylvania!

Let freedom  ring  from  the snow capped Rockies o f Colorado!
Let freedom  ring  from  the curvaceous slopes o f C a lifo rn ia !
But not o n ly  that: let freedom  ring  from  Stone M ounta in  o f 

G eorg ia !
Let freedom  ring  from  Lookout M ounta in  o f Tennessee!
Let freedom  ring  from  every h ill and m ole  h ill o f M ississippi 

From every  m ounta ins ide, le t freedom  ring , and w hen this 
happens.

W hen w e a llo w  freedom  ring , w hen w e le t it ring  from  every 
v illa ge  and every ham le t, from  every  state ond every city, w e w ill 
be ab le  to speed up that day w hen  a ll o f G od's ch ild ren, Black 
men and  w h ite  m en, Jews and  G entiles, Protestants and 
Catholics, w ill be ab le  to jo in  hands and sing m the words o f the 
o ld  N egro  sp iritua l, "F ree at last! fre e  at last! thank God a lm igh ty , 
we are free  at lo s t!"

t


