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Oppressed people cannot remain oppressed forever. The yearning for freedom eventually manifests 

itself, and that is what has happened to the American Negro. Something within has reminded him of his 

birthright of freedom, and something without has reminded him that it can be gained. Consciously or 

unconsciously, he has been caught up by the Zeitgeist, and with his black brothers of Africa and his 

brown and yellow brothers of Asia, South America, and the Caribbean, the United States Negro is 

moving with a sense of great urgency toward the promised land of racial justice. If one recognizes this 

vital urge that has engulfed the Negro community, one should readily understand why public 

demonstrations are taking place. The Negro has many pent-up resentments and latent frustrations, and 

he must release them. So let him march; let him make prayer pilgrimages to the city hall; let him go on 

freedom rides -- and try to understand why he must do so. If his repressed emotions are not released in 

nonviolent ways, they will seek expression through violence; this is not a threat but a fact of history. So I 

have not said to my people, "Get rid of your discontent." Rather, I have tried to say that this normal and 

healthy discontent can be channeled into the creative outlet of nonviolent direct action. And now this 

approach is being termed extremist. 

But though I was initially disappointed at being categorized as an extremist, as I continued to think 

about the matter I gradually gained a measure of satisfaction from the label. Was not Jesus and 

extremist for love: "Love your enemies, bless them that curse you, do good to them that hate you, and 

pray for them which despitefully use you, and persecute you." Was not Amos an extremist for justice: 

"Let justice roll down like waters and righteousness like am ever-flowing stream." Was not Paul an 

extremist for the Christian gospel: "I bear in my body the marks of the Lord Jesus." … So the question is 

not whether we will be extremists, but what kind of extremists we will be. Will we be extremists for hate 

or for love? Will we be extremists for the preservation of injustice or for the extension of justice? In that 

dramatic scene on Calvery's hill three men were crucified. We must never forget that all three were 

crucified for the same crime -- the crime of extremism. Two were extremists for immorality, and thus fell 

below their environment. The other, Jesus Christ, was an extremist for love, truth, and goodness, and 

thereby rose above his environment. Perhaps the South, the nation, and the world are in dire need of 

creative extremists. 

There was a time when the church was very powerful -- in the time when the early Christians rejoiced at 

being deemed worthy to suffer for what they believed. In those days the church was not merely a 

thermometer that recorded the ideas and principles of popular opinion; it was a thermostat that 

transformed the mores of society. Whenever the early Christians entered a town, the people in power 

became disturbed and immediately sought to convict the Christians for being "disturbers of the peace" 

and "outside agitators." But the Christians pressed on, in the conviction that they were "a colony of 

heaven," called to obey God rather than man. Small in number, they were big in commitment. They 

were too God-intoxicated to be "astronomically intimidated." By their effort and example they brought 

an end to such ancient evils as infanticide and gladiatorial contests. 

Things are different now. So often the contemporary church is a weak, ineffectual voice with an 

uncertain sound. So often it is an archdefender of the status quo. Far from being disturbed by the 

presence of the church, the power structure of the average community is consoled by the church's silent 

-- and often even vocal -- sanction of things as they are. But the judgment of God is upon the church as 

never before. If today's church does not recapture the sacrificial spirit of the early church, it will lose its 

authenticity, forfeit the loyalty of millions, and be dismissed as an irrelevant social club with no meaning 

for the twentieth century. Every day I meet young people whose disappointment with the church has 

turned into outright disgust.  

Perhaps I have once again been too optimistic. Is organized religion too inextricably bound to the status 

quo to save our nation and the world? Perhaps I must turn my faith to the inner spiritual church, the 

church within the church, as the true ekklesia and the hope of the world. 



Psalm 73 

Surely God is good to Israel, 

To those who are pure in heart! 

 But as for me, my feet came close to stumbling, 

My steps had almost slipped. 

 For I was envious of the arrogant 

As I saw the prosperity of the wicked. 

 For there are no pains in their death, 

And their body is fat. 

 They are not in trouble as other [e]men, 

Nor are they plagued like mankind. 

 Therefore pride is their necklace; 

The garment of violence covers them. 

 Their eye bulges from fatness; 

The imaginations of their heart run riot. 

 They mock and wickedly speak of oppression; 

They speak from on high. 

 They have set their mouth against the heavens, 

And their tongue parades through the earth. 

 Therefore his people return to this place, 

And waters of abundance are drunk by them. 

 They say, “How does God know? 

And is there knowledge with the Most High?” 

 Behold, these are the wicked; 

And always at ease, they have increased in wealth. 

 Surely in vain I have kept my heart pure 

And washed my hands in innocence; 

 For I have been stricken all day long 

And chastened every morning. 

 If I had said, “I will speak thus,” 

Behold, I would have betrayed the generation of Your children. 

 When I pondered to understand this, 

It was troublesome in my sight 

 Until I came into the sanctuary of God; 

Then I perceived their end. 

 Surely You set them in slippery places; 

You cast them down to destruction. 

 How they are destroyed in a moment! 

They are utterly swept away by sudden terrors! 

 Like a dream when one awakes, 

O Lord, when aroused, You will despise their form. 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Reader 1: 

The word which Isaiah the son of Amoz saw concerning Judah and Jerusalem: 

Now it will come about that 

In the last days 

The mountain of the house of the Lord 

Will be established [a]as the chief of the mountains, 

And will be raised above the hills; 

And all the nations will stream to it. 

And many peoples will come and say, 

“Come, let us go up to the mountain of the Lord, 

To the house of the God of Jacob; 

That He may teach us [b]concerning His ways 

And that we may walk in His paths.” 

For the law will go forth from Zion 

And the word of the Lord from Jerusalem. 

 

And He will judge between the nations, 

And will render decisions for many peoples; 

And they will hammer their swords into plowshares and their spears into pruning hooks. 

Nation will not lift up sword against nation, 

And never again will they learn war. 

 

Come, house of Jacob, and let us walk in the light of the Lord. 

Isaiah 2:1-5 

 

Reader 2: 

With what shall I come to the Lord 

And bow myself before the God on high? 

Shall I come to Him with burnt offerings, 

With yearling calves? 

Does the Lord take delight in thousands of rams, 

In ten thousand rivers of oil? 

Shall I present my firstborn for my rebellious acts, 

The fruit of my body for the sin of my soul? 

 

He has told you, O man, what is good; 

And what does the Lord require of you 

But to do justice, to love mercy, 

And to walk humbly with your God? 

Micah 6:6-8 


