e confinf:d here in the IBlfrr}l}‘\glfltam city jail, T came across your recent
statement calling my present activities “unwise and untimely.” Seldom do I pause
to answer criticism of my work and ideas. If I sought to answer all the criticisms
(hat cross my desk, my secretaries would have little time for anything other than
such correspondence in the course of the day, and I would have no time for con-
structive work. But since I feel that you are men of genuine good will and that
your criticisms are sincerely set forth, I want to try to answer your statement in
what [ hope will be patient and reasonable terms. . ..

You deplore the demonstrations taking place in Birmingham. But your
statement, ] am sorry to say, fails to express a similar concern for the conditions
that brought about the Jemonstrations. I am sure that none of you would want
to rest content with the superficial kind of social analysis that deals merely with
effects and does not grapple with underlying causes. It is unfortunate that
demonstrations are taking place in Birmingham, but it is even more unfortu-
nate that the city’s white power structure left the Negro community with no
alternative. . . . _ : ,

We know through painful experience that freedom is never voluntarily

; © % must be demanded by the oppressed. Frankly, I have

given by the oppressot, it m-u ~ion that was “well timed” in the view of
yet to engage in a direct-action campals : S

those who have not suffered unduly from the disease of segregation. For years
who hav

wwaitl” Tt rings in the f every Negro with pierc-
4 “Wait!” 1t 1ings in the ear o
me Ihgve heard t.he,,wo_ritrr has almost always meant “Never.” We must come
ing familiarity- This a::.l. stinguished jurists, that “justice too long delayed is
to see, with one of ouf !
justice denied.”’ ore than 340 years for our constitutional and God-
We have waited ff’?ns of Asia and ‘Africa are moving with jetlike speed
given rights. The qa_tlol d endence, but we still creep at horsc::—gnd—buggy
toward gaining po ncacu of coffee at a lunch counter. Perhaps it 1s easy for
pace toward gaining a felt the stinging darts of segregation to say Wa;t..’ But
those who have never I* e mobs lynch your mothers and fathers at will and
5 e Obrothers at whim; when you have seen hate-filled
jsters an® o .ven kill your .black brotl’tl)ers ﬂind siste:t'ls;; v\fhen_. you
. rse, ¢ twenty million Negro brothers smothering in an
policemen v ority © yo!;lhe midst of an affluent society; when you suddenly
Pover’f}’ u;nd our speech stammering as you seek to explain to
air-tight cag® e Misted » why she can’t go to the public amusement park that

findy our tont id dauggon television, and see tears welling up in her eyes when
s -yeal” 15€
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has jus be British Politician William Ewart Gladstone (1809-1898). [D. C. ABEL)
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