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It was the next section, the cbnclusio%, of the SNCC

o s ¥

pamphlet that marked the new dimension of things, The judsing

final testing time for nonviolence and for America had comg—-

tnis was the theme. The threat to America, as we knew 1t,
was explicits; the threat to the liovement, as we knew 1it,
was implicit, Mississippi was now the testing ground for
system
the American-ésesm and for the lovement dream. The Freedom
Summer of 1964 was the time of testing.
i ﬁ% | Now they {Black Mississipopians) are

faced with action by Mississippl govern-
ment which literally threatens their ex-
istence as a people.

If the President and the Attorney Gen-
eral ¢ were placed, themselves, under a
similar threat, what could be their re-
action? If they had used every conceive
able stratagem*, had faced police dogs
and fire hoses and billy clubs and prison
for the right to vote, and if all their
efforts resultéed only in a worsening of
thefir condition, would they, would Am-
ericans generally, react with a strength-
ened conviction of the 7 efficacy of
such peaceful persuasion; or would they
begin to think in pure terms of self-

_defense, peaceful or no, vioclent or
nonviolent? ’

QBﬁis question the President and the
Attorney General must ask themselves, as

#Underlining mine, dark print in original. EK
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must all Americans. Ag they answer it for
themselves, so must they answer it Tor Negroes
in Mississippi. As they would act for them=
selves, =o must they act for those Negro&%‘

#lse let them not wring their hands and
gnash their teeth and roll thelr eyes heaven-
ward when Mississippi Negroes begin doing for.
themselves what their government has refused
to do.132

ZVen SNCC as it condemned Mississiohi and America still re-

%ﬁgned to a Kilississippl style Biblical imagery. But this reverse
Golden Rule was frightening. The finghs read and re-read the
paragraphs. Of course it was unfair for liberal Americans %o
insist the Movement remain nonviolent and use the proper channels
of the volitical process--when white Americans would not be non-
violent in a similar sitduation and when SKCC had exhausted
ailmost all the possibilities of the "proper channels"” and dis-
covered they were a polluted fraud, only convenient words to mask
the realities of goWr{ vower. But we thought the Movement had
thaw
always aspired to something more this. MNow it seemed that SNCC
was threatening to become just like trafditional white America,
just as self centered, just as violent. If this did happen then
the lovement was over--and that very America we feared and resisted

had won.

In our confusion, in our anguish #Kf that night we had %o
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look at ourselves, What did we have, as pacifist veterans of
tne Liovement, in common with our brothers in SNCC? What did

we have,Zg as white men, in common with our brothers in America,
even our brothers the President and the Attorney General? ere
we using pacifism the same way the liberals were? Why were we
so convinced that it was wrong for the Movement to use violence?
\ T spoke of something that I had long feared in myself, something
I wnew was shared and understood by Jeannette and Jane, 1 some-
times wondered if my bMovement activities were not some profound
expression of love and iloyalty to the South--was I urging none
violence on the lMovement just so Black people would not respond
in kind to white people, so that all the suffering, vain, and
death would be on the Black side? As much as most ﬁhite Mississ-
ippians despised people 1ike us--were we still looking ouf more
for the interests of our origins--our homes, our fA¥I families,
our friends, even our old way of 1ife? And in my Southern pre-
judice I did not realize how insulting such a remark was to Matt
and Jeannine. For both quickly let us xnow that this was not just
a problem for Southern whites in the Movement. They ¢ had the
same doubts about the%geflves. Could it be that their advocacy
of nonviolence was just a way of protecting all white America.
They understood our feelings as Southerners~--for they were

common feelings for all Americans,



But there was no answer, All we could say was that, al-
though our motives might be gquite mixed or even quite bhad, we
did believe in nonviolence. All of us had expressed our vpacifist
concerns in other areas that had to do with national policy and
not civil rights. Our pacifism in the uvovement was consistent
with & what we believed--but that did not mean that our common
identity with other white Americans did not also blind us tc the
depth of frustration and anguish felt by Blabk Americans who
had lived through the struggles of the Movement of these last
few years; We just could not say. But the Movement itself had
taught
suaushd us to respect the highest aspirations and motives we
did have. And we could not use self analysis or contrived com-
plications to avoid the thing before us at the moment. The

taught
Movement alsc had %useh$ us not to hide from confrontations.
And the & suggestions that it might be time for the blovement,
for SNCC, to give up nonviolence was something we had to con-
front--and even to judge.

We could reach no firm conclusions=--about what SNCC should
do or about what we should do. ZOur feelings were that we would
understand any turn towards violence, but could not condone or
participate in it. We could not personally reject those who did.

We could continue to preach nonviolence-~but now the time had come

to "lay our bodies on the line" and "demonstrate® in some way the
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validity of nonviolence. And suddenly we realized how ignorant

we really were. YWe knew so little of the history of nonviolence.
We knew so little aboutthe history of our own country and how we
had reached such an impasse where our own democratic political
instruments were Qgg so demonstrably invalid, But as we bemoaned
such things we realized we were again rA74/ rationalizing. The
truth of nonviolence, of the beloved community, of any of the
things we believed did not devend on how well we understood or
fulfilled those believes., But here we were and we had to do
something,

We talked of some symbolic demonstfration to affirm non-
violence. We did not need to talk of ¥ any thing like "sacrifice”
for that was an uncomfortable word--and we knew that, viclent or
nonviclent, many of us and our friénds faced £ death that summer--
or any time in Mississippi. Our conversation focused on # some way
to stand up to Fear. Almost instantly we thought of the perfect
symbol of fear in Mississippi--the Tank,¥¥/F/ that awful, steel clad,
barbed wire trimmed, robin's egg blue mastodon of death, that
monster of hate. Almost all the Movement leaders had seen the
thing on some visit to Jackson. The Mayor had boasted so much

about the thing it bore his name--"Thompson’s Tank.," It was



Wl Sa -

XX 360

often disvlayed %o %he delight of white citizens, to increase
their enjoyment and confidence, Tt was often disovlayed in
Black neighborhoods, to increase their intimidation and fear,
The lovement tried to handle the fear of the tank,f and its
shot guns, its tear gas launchers, its machine guns) by
joking{ and fantasy, People Z£AY said that for every Black man
killed by the Tank crew there would be a white magnolia emblem
painted on the side. We had heard a dozen versions of how the
tank might be halted or disabled. No one dared suggest a real
molotov cocktail. But the constant conversation aﬁout the Tank
seen in
in the Movement showed the real Terror symbeiigsd By the Tank,
as symbol and as actuality. Yes, the five of us decided, if
we could do something about the Tank--nonviolently--it would
be a powerful demonstration to £ SNCC, %o the people, and to
Movement
the whole Mewmers of the validity of nonvioclence,

But we could think of nothing--of nothing we had the courage
to do. We might put tacks in the road--useless, We might place
our faithful Rambler in the road--useless. ‘e might picket the
Tahk--useless, arrest would be instant. We reached two possibilites,
Cne was an idea I suggested--that we Sneak in at night and ovour
sugar in the gas tank or mess up the motor--something that often

happened to SNCC cars, But to be caught doing that would oniy

increase the fear in the precple we were trying to inspire. NUg
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any attack on the Tank had to be sericus. The Tank had to be
destroyed. The vest thing would be a fire bomb--and I 4id not
nave the slightest idea how to make such a thing.%jBut then
Jeannine

Famnine objected that as pacifists we Z@dd/ could not do something
so violent as firebombing of vroverty. That was too destructive;
we had 4o do something constructive 1if at all possible. If we
could not find that {(and we couldn't in terms of the Tank, al-

though Jane and Jeannette began to exvress fantasies about

kuéxd
AfY stealing the tank and olanting flowers and vines in it and
using it for a playground, or sealing all the gun holes and
using it for a swimming pool at some Community Center) then we
still had no right to destroy prOpertyfiaAnd sa we argued the
fine points of nonviclence (as if one of us did have the courage
and the skill %o firebomb the damned thing, even should we be
able to sneak past the police guards.) I disagreed that it
was against the gi orinciples of nonviclence to destroy g4 oro-
perty. But I was unsure of my own words. A1l I could think of
w28 the thrill of hope--and delight-~that would sweep through
the lovement and the Black neople of Mississippl with the hapopy
news that the Tank had been destroyed, as if some fire-breathing
dragon, the terror of the village, had been slain. St. George
or Siegfried would have found a way--but we did not think of

ourselves as either saints or herces. We were just despegrate
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men and women who wanted.to help our friends, %o confound our enemies,
and be 25%3 to thé bellefs that gave meaning to our lives, e were
surprised that we could disagree over something as little (if it was
that little) as the wviolent destruction of the most evil, most vic-
lent piece of property we knew--~ the Tank. The paln of not agreeing
with each other was great. It made us very sad.ﬁEThe pain of
admitting we did not know what to do was awful. But we finally
decided (never quite agreed) that firebombing the tank was not the

- proper act--either because it was not'possible or because 1t was

not proper., One of the most distasteful things about the deed would
be the secretive nature of the act--and much of the strength we had
found in nonviolence had been in the very openness of ¥ all our
demonstrations. We could not see nonviolence as a valid underground
or guerilla movement. But we decided that our problems again might
just be ourselves, and fear of letting go of fhe clean public dem-
onstrations and nonviolent tactics which we knew, for the dreadful
uncertainity, anonymity, and lonliness of the underground.

OYr discussion of tactics led us to examine much of the recent
history of the Movement. We looked at the unsuccessful campalgn dto
desegregate the white churches of Jackson. Perhaps we should have
been more active here. We just knocked on the doors; we were very
careful never to actually disrupt a worship service=--although our

very oresence--and forced absence from the service was disrupting

o LA e e md mimmre e et sl idem mAawTt A Twia Y4 1 what wa wantad.
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But what if we had actually disruopted = worshio service? Would
not that vossibly have had moreé impact than just knocking at

the door? What if I had forced my way vast the & usher-guards
and rushed into some church at Christmas or Zaster and began
reading scrivture to the peovle-- or vreaching? So we have
offended most peovnle, but was it possible that we might have
reached a few more than by our vatient year long unsuccessFyl
effort at the church door? And what righ% éid white Chrisitans
have to observe the great noly days and festivals of the faith
as if the life of Mississippi was normal? But we refudsed to do
fhis—-out of an understanding of the philosophy of nonviolence
and.out of considerations of good strategy, so I told mysell and
others. Perhaps the reasons we never pressed half this far, the
reason we were "satisfied" with the almest fifty arrests at

the church door, was that I, personally, was afraid--f¥ not of
the violence but of the opinion of the white /& Christians of
Mississippi. I did not want them to think me mad., We could not
say whether our tactics had been valid or not--all we could say
was that we did as we thought best, And that any failure of non-
violence should not be laid to our lack of skills with the

the instruments of 7A nonviolence. But still, the failures of

all the bilovement, %o show more power, more succdsss, or even to
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be more consistent in the use of nonviolence was certainly a

reasong why SICC and others were now questioning everything.

AR/ LAY (Ed/

We talked of the times in the vast year when we ourselves
had thought that the Movement had made a dangerous error in
refusing to use nonviolence~-or anything else. At crucial times
the Movement had done nothing--surely that wag why so many people
now Felt that nonviolence had nothing to offer in the final
crises. One such time was the murder of Medgar Evers. The non-
Violent demonstrations staged in Jackson to protest that (which

4
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John Salter and I had led) had been stopped by the NAACP, and | -~ ..

ReRLRY
!

7 lartin Luther King and others who advocated nonviolence were
g . o t . s .
not willing, because of internal movemenﬁpolltlcis) to become

involved in the Jackson situation, So there was no significant

T

response to the death of a leader. White Mississippi must have

Ll - r
peen surprised--and learned how effective such a thing as xilling

TR SR
a leader could be. ‘'Another examplgfi%megikately came to mind
for all of us. After the slaughter of the little girls in the
church at Birmingham there had been no significant nonviolengt
response. A mass march by a nonviolent army across Alabama had
been mentioned. But nothing was done at the time in Birmingham, ,

A GumaY &G\q b5

or sinece. And the discussion within SCLC and other groups!%bout
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magsive nonviolent dlbruntwon of normal 1irfe in Washington (such
\“-Laiw14 o

2S Gardhi~ Tndian tyve actions or placing our bodies on the

alrvort runways, the rails, the roads, etc,,) until HELH/ +the

nation accepted resvongivility for i%ﬁﬂﬁdﬁéﬁ/ Securing civi]

rights, had quickly disappeared when President Kennedy sesemed

S0 commited to a new law {a very mild one) with Nno major heln

for voting, but we accepted even thig with great ﬁraise instead

of disapnointment or disgust). Instead of protest and nenviolent

action we had the iovement Picnic of the Mareh on Washington; only

the censored speech of John LerS of SNCC %ouched on reality that

day--and we needed both reallity and the dream, “&ow that the civiy

rights bill was being stalled by a Southern filibuster there was

again talk of g massive campaign of civil dlsobedlence to show

that, just as *he Senators were disrupting the business AAd/ or

BYBEAEL// the Congress, we coyld disrupt the business of the

nation. Wwe always backed down. Zven our acts of civil disob-

our "innocence" - o
we anbeale%4to the courts, dﬁﬁy/ddiﬁdéi/ We filled +he jails~-only

to get out on bail as soon as possible, Perhaps we hagd only
just begun to learn about the possibilites of nonviolence; it hadg

only been tried for a few years. Byt the impatient Americans

of SNCC (as Dr, Lohia, our Indian friend, had suggested) were
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full of doubt. If the vovement abandoned nonviolence then all
of ug were to blagme--and all America ¥ which had refused to
resoond.

There did seem one thing we could do about Thompson's Tank
in Jackson. If it was ever used again against clvil rights
demonstraters or the Black community we ¢could place our bodies
on the line in front of it. We could not¥ know till the time
came if any of the five of us in that room would have the
ense, or the courage, or the power to do it.

There were no answergs. All we had was each other--and
whatever brothers égegggan§%dthe beloved community. Our band
of brothers was wide, our circle full--but we needed to feel
the presence and the faith in that fellowship of all the men
who held that dream who had ever g lived--or ever would. The
world was so much bigger than 3NCC=-or Mississippi~-or the

iovement.

The Herrons had just received an airmaill package~-their
old cat from Philadelphia days, almost a year ealler. Friends
had sent the cat to Mississippi--and a litter of kittens., Matt
and Jeanninne gave two kittens to us, yellow lion like creaturs.
Jane named them Bayard and Phillip (for Rustin and Randolph),

other kitten, a fragile multicolored thkng, she named Pletro

K
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