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Melvin B. Tolson: Who is the judge? Samantha, Henry Lowe, James Farmer Jr., Hamilton Burgess: Judge God. Melvin B. Tolson: Why Is He God? Samantha, Henry Lowe, James Farmer Jr., Hamilton Burgess: Because he decides who wins or loses. Not my opposition. Melvin B. Tolson: Who is your opponent? Samantha, Henry Lowe, James Farmer Jr., Hamilton Burgess: It doesn't exist. Melvin B. Tolson:
Why doesn't it exist? Samantha, Henry Lowe, James Farmer Jr., Hamilton Burgess: Because he's just the dissenting voice of truth I'm telling! The theatrical release of the poster taken from WikipediaI spent later part of yesterday just hanging around with my boss and the essence of things. My boss is a very busy and important person, always in meetings with his top shots colleagues and receiving inquiries
from all over the world to deploy his experience on a wide range of issues. So hang with it is always an opportunity to learn for me. Today the FCT election, and it was announced that the movement would be limited until after the election so after the essence is plentiful, we proceeded to a video store where it could pick up DVDs to watch at home over the weekend. She asked me to give recommendations
and one film that I told her she should take home by all means.... GREAT DEBATERS. If you visit the movie's Wikipedia page, here's what you'll find... The Great Debaters is a 2007 American biographical film directed by Denzel Washington with Denzel Washington with producer Oprah Winfrey and her production company Harpo Productions. It is based on an article written about The Wiley College
Discussion Team by Tony Scherman for the Spring 1997 issue of American Legacy. The film stars Forest Whitaker, Kimberly Eliza, Nate Parker, Gina Ravverna, Jermaine Williams and Jurni Smollett. The screenplay was written by Robert Eizele. The film was released in theaters December 25, 2007.If you asked me, I would say ... it's along with Akeelah and The Bee... that is the 2nd most powerful Black
American picture I've ever seen in my life! Here's a scene from the movie... and believe it. I fell in love with the entire cast. The acting was exciting. Directing, impeccable. Configure... Flawless. And quotes... absolutely quoting. Here are some of my favorites. .. A time of justice, a time of freedom and a time of equality are always right now. Unfair law is not a law at all - St. Augustine is a man who is more
right than his neighbors, makes up the majority. - Henry David ToroMa should never bow to the tyranny of the majority. (This one is my absolute favorite test!) Most dies don't decide what's right or wrong. Your conscience knows. I am here to help you find and preserve your righteous mind. I'm a dark brother. I too, am American.I have a moral right to resist either through violence or civil disobedience. You
better pray for me to choose the latter. Debate - Fight. Your words are your weapon. Why you should citizen surrender his conscience to the law? Nothing that undermines the rule of law can be moral. No matter what name we give him. If you haven't seen this movie, please and thank me later. Voila! Finally, the Great Debate script is here for all of you movie fans of Denzel Washington. This puppy is a
transcript that has been painstakingly transcribed through the script and/or movie views to get the dialogue. I know, I know, I still need to cast names out there and all that jazz, so if you have any fixes, feel free to draw me a line. At least you'll have some Great Debate quotes (or even a monologue or two) to annoy your colleagues at the same time, right? And a swing on Drew's back script-o-rama
afterwards - because reading is good for noodles. Better than Farmville, anyway. Great Debate Scenario (Fast Gospel) Man My Soul is a witness Soul is a witness - yes, yes - The Soul is a witness - Oh, yes - Before I go - Oh - Before I go - Fore l Go, soul is witnessed (speaker) Heavenly Father, we will take. A father who controls and knows all things, both alive and dying from all beings. Give us the
strength and wisdom to do your job. In the name of God, we pray. And all God's people say, 'Amen' - My soul is a witness - Amen. - Water, wine - So high - Water, wine - Wine Water, wine, soul is a witness Soul witness - Soul - Soul is a witness - Soul is a witness - Soul - Soul - Witness - Witness - Witness - Witness - Witness - Witness - Soul is a witness (Man) When Agave sobered up, she looked down
and saw the head of her son Pentheus - right there, in her hands. She thought he was a wild animal. So Dionysus took revenge. You're a pagan, Henry. Do you know what I've got here? What's going on? Some of this is the fault. When I was a kid, I spake like a kid. 'I realised as a child. I thought like a child. But when I became a man, I mutilated all the children's things. Gospel continues - Early one mornin' Early one mornin' - Down the road - Early one mornin' - Early one mornin' Down the road (continues) (speaker) freshman class ... I believe we are the most privileged people in America because we have the most important job in America: educating our youth. I rode Partner too Goin' down the road Goin' down to say My soul is a witness - Souls are born - Goin' house - Soul is a witness - Goin'house Souls
are born - Soul is a witness - Witness - Before I go - When I go - Before I go - Go (gasps) Trudell! Who the hell is he? Oh, he's just my husband. I'm going to cut your head off. Come on, Tradell. Come for this whuppin', boy. Wash it, Tradell. I was scared, wasn't I? Yes? Are you with a razor and twice my size? (Speaker) No, no, no, no, they have to beat them! They do what they have to do in order to do what
they want to do. No, no, no, no, come on, beautiful! (Speaker) No, no, no, no, Education is the only way out. Come on, it's beautiful. Get up! 1, baby. Come on! (Speaker) No, no, no, no, way out of ignorance - like the people of Cattin, yes, boy? You want to cut people, Tradell, don't you? Get your hands off me! Get out of the dark! lnto... Nice light. Come on, now! Give! Give it back! To our precious Hamilton
-- It's not funny. Come on. Dunbar, get him back. Who do you think you are? Jesse Owens? (Man) ''l am... Dark brother. They send me to eat in the kitchen when the company comes. But I laugh and I eat well,' and I grow strong. Tomorrow, I'll be sitting at the table when the company comes. No one would dare say to me: Eat in the kitchen then. Besides, they will see how beautiful I am, and they will be
ashamed. Me too, I'm America. Who wrote it? Langston Hughes, 1924. 1925. Hate to you should be a game played with cool hands. Memory will put your hands on your chest, and you will understand my hatred. Gwendolyn Bennett wrote this. Born in 1902. Unofficially. You see, in most states, blacks have been denied birth certificates, which means I can lie about my age for the rest of my life. (laughs)
Born... off-the-record. Mr. Reed, stretch them out. I'm going to introduce you to new voices this semester. There's a revolution going on. In the North. Harlem. They're changing the way blacks think in America. I'm talking about poets like Hughes, Bennett, Neil Hurston, The Earl of Cullen - some of them cut their teeth on a silver spoon, with stars strung on a rattle. I cut my teeth like a black raccoon-- ... for
the weapon of battle. I'll see you after class. What does a student do in the middle of the night, throwing away his life? It's funny. I thought I was defending myself. Mm. I remember you. A couple of years ago. Then you disappeared. What happened? I come and go whenever it suits me. Suspensions? - Leaves of absence. Why did you come back? School is the only place to read all day. Except for the
prison. I want you to come to my house today at 7:30. - The corner of June and the campus. Why would I do that? Conducting samples for the debate team. - Are you sure you want someone like me? No, I don't think so. That's why you're trying. 7:30 a.m. June and Campus. (muttering) Driven in the wind and tossed-- well tonight, Jr. (Professor) No, no, no, no, of the 360 students here at Wylie College, only
45 of you were brave enough to try yourself on the debate team. Of these 45, only four of you will stay standing when the samples are over - why? Because debate is a bloody sport. Lieutenant in combat. But your weapons are words. Well, come in. Now that Mr. Farmer has joined us, we can start. Sit down, Mr. Farmer. Not right here. Over there. Yes, sir. James. Right this way. Good evening, Mrs. Tolson.
I'm sorry. We're waiting for you, Mr. Farmer. I'm leaving, sir. Thank you, Mr. Farmer. You smell very good, Mr. Farmer. Thank you, sir. Welcome. Gentlemen and ladies. This is... Hot spot. You will enter it at your own risk. Mr. Tolson, what about last year's debate? Don't ask a question you already know the answer to. Get here. You'll be the first. Get here. Hot spot. The debate starts with a proposal. With
the idea - Resolved: child labor should be regulated by the federal government. The first arguer claims in the affirmative. Affirmatively means you're up for something. Mr. Reed will argue in the affirmative. The second disputer claims the negative. Negative means you what? Against. Great, Mr. Burgess. You have to argue in the affirmative, Mr. Reed. Go. Well, sir, I'd start with a quote from the poet Cligorn.
Golf links lie so close to the mill that almost every day, labor-working kids can watch and -- and -- And watch the men in the game ls, what did you learn from last year, Mr. Reed? Start something, not finish? - ls it? No, sir. Sit down. Who's next? You? Get up. Get up. Lt is late. How long can you hide? I'm not hiding, sir. I moved from my college just to come here and try for your team. I'm deeply touched.
What is your name? Samantha Bouquet. The book? -- Get up, Miss Bouquet. With the 'e.' lnto hot spot, Miss Bouquet with 'e.' You know, there was never a woman on the discussion team, ever. Yes sir. I know that. Why do you think you should be the first? Because, sir, I'm just as qualified -- - to give up stuttering, Miss Bouquet. - ... anybody else here. 'My gender has nothing-- - 'Resolved: Welfare hinders
hard work.'' - You'll argue the negative. It's good. Welfare takes away from a person the strongest reason for work, namely survival. And it weakens the will of the poor. How would you disprove that, Miss Bouquet? I'd say it's not. Much of the New Deal goes to children, anyway, to the disabled, and to the elderly-- - ls the fact, or the hypothesis? - lt is a fact. Speak up. - lt is a fact. What is your source? The
President. From the United States? Yes, sir. Is that your first source? Have you spoken to President Roosevelt in person? Of course not. I haven't spoken to him personally, but I've been listening to his Fireside Chat. Oh, the radio show. Yes, I do. - Are there other sources? - Well - Any other sources? Yes, there are other sources. Like this look in the mother's eyes when she can't feed her children. Without
welfare, Mr. Tolson, people would be starving. Who's starving, Miss Bouquet? The unemployed are starving. Mr. Burgess is here. He's unemployed. Obviously, he's not starving. I've attracted you, Miss Bouquet. You gave a faulty premise, so your sillogism fell apart. -- 'Sillogism'? Your logic has fallen apart. Basic premise: the unemployed are starving. A minor premise: Mr Burgess is unemployed.
Conclusion: Mr. Burgess Your basic premise was based on erroneous assumptions. A classic misconception. Who's next? You were right. I don't want to. Give me your name. I'm Henry Lowe. Okay, Mr. Lowe. I'll call it a theme. You say a few words - a corresponding quote from the world literature. Go ahead. Beauty. I heard old, old men say anything that drifts beautifully away like water. Very well. History.
And name the author this time. History is a nightmare that I'm trying to wake up from. James Joyce. Self-pity. 'I've never seen a wild thing sorry for myself.' D.H. Lawrence. I love D.H. Lawrence. Have you ever read Mr. Farmer. Yes sir? I have eyes in the back of my head and ears on both sides. Get up. Tell me the irony in the name 'Bethlehem Steel Corporation'. Bethlehem is the birthplace of Jesus, the
prince of peace, and Bethlehem Steel produces weapons of war. Very well. Sit down. Ok. I don't want to. Who's next? It went well. How do we know how we did it? - (chatter) - Samantha. Samantha. Tolson's cool, isn't he? He's sure he is. I'm James. ls your father Dr. James Farmer? Yes... Yes, it is. I take his theology, and this man speaks languages. French, Greek, Hebrew, Latin - How many languages
does he speak? Seven languages. He must be the smartest man in Texas. Well, that doesn't say much. So why do you want to be on the team? - I think it would be a good training session. For what? Bein' lawyer. Lawyer? That's great. Do you know how many black women practice law in this state? Two. That's right. One of them is my aunt. Look at you, Mr. Farmer. How old are you? L'll be 16 ... 21
months later. (laughs) James. I just wanted to thank you. What for? Well, for your performance tonight. I mean, how many other students have ever confronted Tolson? I did. No, I don't think so. You answered the question and I spouted a few quotes. Miss Bouquet with er -- she resisted. And I lost! But you shouldn't have lost. Why isn't fire chat a legitimate source? Because Tolson says that? No one has
better access to this statistic than the president. If you called Tolson, you'd have won. I do not know. I'm sure a man would have come up with something. Good night, James. (Samantha) 14 years old, and he's in college? You're gifted, all of you. So I want you to know that I chose this team for balance and none of you should take this as a failure... like a denigration of your intellect. Tarnish. There's a word
for you. From the Latin word niger to defame to blacken. Lt is always there, isn't it? Even in the dictionary. Even in the speech of a black professor. Either way, black always equates to failure. Well, write your own dictionary. And to remember it as a new beginning, whether you make the team or not. Wylie College Forensic Science Society 1935-1936 is as follows: Debate will Be Mr. Hamilton Burgess from
last year's team-- - yes! - - down, Mr. Burgess. Mr. Henry Lowe. Our deputies. Miss Samantha Bouquet. With 'e.' and finally - junior, slow down. Where's Daddy? It's quiet. He's writing a lecture. Daddy. The youngest. What is the greatest weakness of a person? Don't you believe it? Doubt? That's it. Thank you, Junior. Matthew 1 4:31 . It will be a lesson. Daddy. Oh, you have little faith, why do you doubt me?
Dad? What's this, son? I did a team discussion. Well, congratulations. Who's on your team? There are four of us. I'm one of the deputies. Who's ahead of you? Hamilton Burgess and Henry Lowe. And the other deputy is Samantha Bouquet. Is there a girl? She wants to be a lawyer. A lawyer? She's very smart. ls is she beautiful? I do not know. I never noticed. Because extracurricular activities such as team
debates are OK, but you don't have to take your eyes off the ball, son. Yes, sir. - Hmph. So what are we going to do here? We do what we have to do to do what we want. What do you have to do right now? My homework. So get to him. Yes sir. My dad owns a grocery store that has apples, bananas, cookies, doughnuts, eggs, figs and 'gonzola beans'. Right. What is gonzole beans? (laughs) - (Dr. Farmer)
Hogwash! Hogwash! 'Gonzola' beans? Ready, ready, go! - Apricots, e-- - Hogwash. What, no apricots? Watch out! What was it? I'm not sure. (Lai) Sit down. Stay put. - Lai continues To be still. What's it? Lt's pig. - Hit the pig. Shut up, dog! Junior, get in the car. What the hell happened to my pig? Sorry about that. Came out of nowhere. I didn't see how it would be. You killed my pig, man. Truly sorry. I'd love
to pay you for it. How much do you want? Lt will cost you $25. Only have a few bucks on me right now, but I can -- I have a check. My monthly check for Wylie College in Marshall. lt for $1 7.36. Maybe you have it. I'll approve of that to you. What are you going to do? I'll sign you a check. Well, let me see it. Lt in the car with my wife. going to go to the car now. Junior, get in the car. Give me a paycheck,
Pearl. We need that money, James. Just give me the check. Go on. His wife has it. I thought it was here. (Dr. Farmer) Lt is all right. Lt is here. You'll find it. Here it is. Here it is. I don't have a check. It's good. Well, take it! Here it is. How, how, wa! Where the hell are you going to get? You have to help us put that pig in my truck. Come on. Grab the tail, boy. Okay, three. One two three! (grunt) Urban Negroes.
They think they're too good to get their hands dirty. - Dad-- - I told you the site in the car. When I tell you to do something, Junior, you do it. I don't want to. Who's the judge? The judge is God. Why is he God? Because he decides who wins or loses, not my opponent. Who is your opponent? It doesn't exist. it doesn't exist? He's just dissenting dissent to the truth I say. Who's the judge? The judge is God! The
judge is God! Why is he God? Because he decides who wins or loses, not my opponent! Who is your opponent? It doesn't exist! Why isn't he here? Because he's just a dissenting voice to the truth I say! (laughs) Who's the judge? The judge is God! Why is he God? Because he decides who wins or loses, not my opponent! Who's your opponent? It doesn't exist! Why doesn't it exist? Because he's just a
dissenting voice to the truth I say! Who's the judge? The judge is God! Louder! The judge is God! Why is he God? Because he decides who wins or loses, not my opponent! Who's your opponent? It doesn't exist! Why doesn't it exist? Because he's just a dissenting voice to the truth I say! Tell the truth! Tell the truth! Yes, sir, I like to talk. Ls, what is a virtue or a vice? Well, I have to admit, I've always wanted
to be a quiet, mysterious type, only I couldn't keep my mouth shut long enough. Would you hit yourself in a street fight, Mr. Burgess? No sir. Then don't hit yourself in a word. You don't have to make fun of yourself. Use your humor against your opponent. Mr. Farmer! Yes sir. Happy Mr. Farmer. Tell us one thing we don't know about your father. He was the first black doctor of science. He was going from
Florida to Massachusetts to go to college at Boston University. He graduated with honors. Mr. Lowe! Tell us about your father. Why don't you tell us something about your father? We're trying to get to know each other differently, Mr. Lowe. I was trying to get to know you, Mr. Tolson. I'm not the one on the debate team. We're not having a debate right now? Ok. I'll take it in the affirmative. Take the sneaky ...
the most restless, strippe his clothes in front of the rest of the men of the Negroes, the female Negroes, and the Negro babies. Tar and pen it. I tie each leg to a horse standing in the opposite direction, set it on fire and beat both horses until they teared it apart in front of males, women and. Bullwhip and beat the rest of the men negroes within an inch of their lives. Do not kill them, but put God's fear in them,
because they may be useful for future breeding. Does anyone know who Willie Lynch was? Anyone? Put your hand up. No one? He was an evil slave owner in the West. Slave owners in the Virginia colony found it difficult to control their slaves, so they sent Mr. Lynch to teach them his methods. The word lynching comes from his last name. His methods were very simple, but they were diabolical. Keep the
slave physically strong but psychologically weak and dependent on the slave owner. Hold the body, take your mind. L... and every other professor on this campus is here to help you... Find, pick up and keep your righteous mind... because obviously you lost it. That's all you need to know about me, Mr. Lowe. Class fired. (big group) Hey! I can't hear (the song ends) (slow jazz) Come here, darling. Thank
you. Do you want to dance? Yes. Come on. You're a good dancer. Thank you. l-- I practice in my room. Go on. Forgive me. Your punch. Thank you, thank you. - Mm-hmm. l think I'd better go get me some kind of kick. Here, you can have mine if you like. It's good. Ok? You know I can take you to a place where real music is playing, right? I'm not leaving here, Henry. Just for a spell. I'll get you back. And
what would my chaperone say? We'll be back before she knows you're gone. Mmmm, mmmm, mmmm. What's the matter? Are you scared? What's the matter? Are you scared? Forgive me. (Sripp) Mr. Tolson! Introduction of the blues guitar Hu Wu-hoo glass breaks, laughter I remember down on block number 9 couldn't hear nothin, but their old convicts whine Singin 'How long before I can change my
clothes?' Lt's time. Let's go. (Tolson) ... break my back all day. And it's wrong when they lie to the government and tell them that the shareholders are just hired workers so they don't have to share their farmers' subsidies with you. And that's why the Southern Tenant Farmers Union wants you to organize: to fix it. How? Strike? Hell, they're just going to bring the Mexicans. We'll organize them, too. Yes, so
they can bring us all down: white, colored and Mexican. That's exactly what they want you to believe. Farm bosses want you to believe they're going to go to war. They won't. They may be fools, but they're smart businessmen. And once we're organized, they'll see that even guns can't stop us. Stopped them at Elaine's. Why don't you talk about it? About how they killed a hundred people of color for trying to
organize. It was 1919, mate. And that was my dad they shot, friend. We're sorry about that. But these people were alone. That's my point. It's 1935. We have the National Labor Relations Board. We have AF L. You don't have shit! He doesn't have shit! (everyone speaks at once) They're coming out! Here they come! Take the light! Everyone's coming down! Get down. Shh! shh! (everyone screaming) (rye)
Come on! I'm not going to let's go! This way! This way! This way! Come on! Come on. Come on! Come on! Ok. Ok. What are you doing here? Yes? I saw you -- I was walking past your house, and I saw you dress funny. I'm dressed like them, son. Do you think they'd listen to me if I was in a tuxedo? Yes? No sir. Listen to me. Are you listening? You can't tell anyone what you saw tonight. You understand?
Even my wife doesn't know that. I won't tell anyone, I promise. I promise for a stack of Bibles - Jesus. ... I won't tell anyone. Come on. Junior? Are you just going to stand there? No sir. I'm sorry I'm late. Are you sorry? Lt at 1:00 a.m. I've been looking for you everywhere. I went to Mr. Tolson's house after the dance. I thought you could have done it. That's why I went there. And I talked to Ruth. She said,
gone, and that you weren't there. So I'll give you one more chance. Where have you been? I can't tell you, sir. Oh, my God, boy. We were dying to worry about you. Junior - where have you been? I can't tell you, sir. Why not? I do not know. 'I don't know.' ''I don't know' is not an acceptable answer, Junior. Junior. Silence is not an option either. Son, have you been drinking? Darling, because you must have
been drinking when people in my house were talking about you not telling me where you were at 30:00 in the morning? Baby, tell me, what's going on? Mum, it's okay. It's something! Something is wrong! Were you with that girl? You were with that girl. No, I don't think so. Because you're 14 years old, Junior. You've got plenty of time for the girls later. I wasn't with Samantha. Junior. Then where have you
been? Where have you been, darling? You don't want to talk? Well done. But you won't understand from this house. What do you mean? Just what I said. You won't get out of this house until you tell me the truth! What about the school? Don't question what I just said, boy! Mom, what about school? And don't raise your voice! I'm not raising my voice! Are you raising your voice in the house? Apologize to
your father. I'm not raising my voice! You get a job, pay your own way? Are you a man now? I'm not raising my voice! Just apologise! I didn't say anything! Why should I apologize? Like you apologized to that pig breeder? What did you say, boy? Go to your room. Okay, Junior, I'm not going to be weak on this, Pearl. I know. I can't let my son be spoiled. You are right. Let's just go to bed. I'm going to go to
school with him in the morning. Ok? Ok. I'll be honest with you guys. I'm not feeling well. I'm not at all myself this morning. I'm sorry to hear that, sir. You look good to me. Doesn't he look good, Sam? Yes sir. He looks really good. Now, we've got some white guys from the north to come to our town. They fuel the problem between our flowers and our whites. They say we should make a union: sharecroppers
and workers all together, colored and white. Do they have to make a union? How do you guys feel about that? I don't know, sir. I didn't really think much about it. Well, that's not a good idea. Lt is a bad idea, take my word for it. Yes sir. And they say there was some secret meeting last night near the lake. Do you guys know that? No sir. You don't know about that? Samuel? No, sir. Have you heard of it? No,
sir. Are you swearing at me? Yes, sir. Yes, sir, I swear. Okay, then. See you later. Our first discussion in a week. One week? That's right. I thought Prairie View was the first. The view of the prairie is hard, so I thought we needed a warm-up. The best black college in the state? That's right, Mr. Burgess. Does that scare you? Yes sir. One week is not enough time to write our arguments. You're doing research.
I'll write the arguments. Hold on. Are you writing arguments? And you deliver Mr. Lowe. What the hell do I look like, postman? Hell, where are you going if you interrogate me again. Theoretically, you look like a student. You're saying I can't. it's not a matter of competence. it's a matter of experience. How do I know what you're writing - I'm writing arguments! And so it was! That's the way it's going to be!
More questions? One week. Moderator I bring you our first affirmative debater: from Paul's College, Otheree Hubbard. Decided: unemployment assistance must be stopped when the depression ends. If the depression ends. I traveled back through history until 1536, when England's first poor laws were sanctioned. In those days, doles - or welfare as we call it - were funded by voluntary contributions. But
over time the British developed a system of benefits, first aid for unemployment, only now it was paid with involuntary contributions, better known as taxes. The benefits system was a disaster. The only real unemployment relief is to give a person a job. But to do that, you have to give the economy a living, not tax it to death. When capitalism was young, the old Puritan concept of debt was: Those who don't
work shouldn't eat. It made sense when there was more work than men willing to do it. But those days are over. Now there are millions who want to work, but find themselves standing in bread lines. Now, they don't have to eat because there's no work? People, today we need a new concept of debt: the human right to demand from society as much as it gives to society. We cling to anything that even looks
like a solution. $60 million a month for state aid? Pay if he sweeps the tramps off the streets. One-seventh of the population of the United States on social security. Well, as long as it ends our suffering. A nation as desperate as it is a danger to itself. - (applause) - (member of the audience) That's right. Once a Roman general brought peace to a rebellious province ... killing all its citizens. Even his fellow
Romans were shocked. One wrote: Solitudinem faciunt, pacem appellant, which means They create desolation and call it the world. Now, for all his facts and figures, the debaters of Paul queen will also create desolation and call it the world. They would allow the unemployed to die so that the economy could live. (Applause) A brilliant young woman I know was once asked to support her argument for Social
Security. She named the most powerful source imaginable: looking into a mother's face when she couldn't feed her children. Can you look that hungry kid in the eye? See the blood on your feet from walking barefoot through the cotton fields? Or do you ask his younger sister with a swollen belly from hunger, does she care about her dad's work ethic? (Applause) He's good. Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley!
Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! If a little girl She's small and low she loved me but she didn't know any more you got got Step it up and go, yes yes, and go the only thing that matters is that the big fish have fish, and the color of the fish doesn't count! ... step it up and go lf Mississippi would turn his head every time a was lynched, shouldn't the federal government intervene? Oh, and go well, you can't
stand pat I declare that you have to activate it and go the front door closed, the back door, too blind torn down, whatcha is going to do? Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Well, you can't stand pat l to announce you have to step it up and go Got Little Girl Her name is Ball Dal a bit, but she took everything you need to step it up and go now yes, go Moderator AND winner... I declare that
you have to step it up and go now to Wiley College! Me and my child walkin' down the street Tellin ' all 'about the police chief you have to step it up and go now yes and go well, you can not stand pat I declare that you have to step it up and go if you see my woman, tell her 'Hurry home' was not lovin' since she left you have to step it up and go now Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Wiley! Well, you can't stand pat l
announce you have to step it up and go well, I'll sing this verse Not going to sing any more Don't Listen to My Gal Call... I don't know what to do. That's right, Captain. I think I have a ringleader. Okay, if that's what you want. Yes. Then Okey Docks. Bye-bye. That's bullshit. I don't know who it was? Captain Wainwright. Texas Rangers? Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm, he wants me, um, to wave to this
guy until he and his boys climb here. That's bullshit. Wants to get his picture in the paper. Yes. We do all the work, they get all the glory. Yes. I think that's the world. That's not true, Samuel? I have an announcement to make. Forgive me. Lately, L--e-we-Mmm-Hmm.... sent several letters to some major universities. I told them everything about us, our team, about what we were doing, and yesterday we got
an answer. University of Oklahoma City. Don't you--? Anglo-Saxon? Yes. Yes. We're going to be the first black college in America - well, one of the first black colleges in America - to ever discuss a white college. Ok! University of Oklahoma! Not the University of Oklahoma. University of Oklahoma City. The debate will take place on an off-campus site. Hold on. An off-campus site? Why? Because
sometimes, Mr. Lowe, you have to do it step by step. So you're saying that crackers in Oklahoma won't let us into their campus. No, I mean, you have to do things step by step. It's a great opportunity. Thank you very much. The master will give us the crumb from his plate, won't he? A what? Wha -- I think Lowe's afraid here. What am I afraid of, James? I think you're afraid to talk about white people. AngloSaxons. Anglo-Saxons. Thank you very much. Mr. Tolson, let me talk about it. I mean, I'll discuss the Anglo-Saxons anywhere: in a dark alley, without with a candle and people are chasing you with guns. Hell, I'll be Anglo-Saxons anywhere. I'm not afraid. I'm in the morning. (sighs) I don't sigh at Mr. Tolson, when I came here today, I saw the sheriff outside watching your house. What is going on? Maybe
you should ask the sheriff. I've heard a lot of rumors about what you're doing. My father just called the dean last week and asked: What is a communist doing teaching at a good Methodist college? My policy is my business, Mr. Burgess, and I promise you that they will not jeopardize the team. But, sir, he's endangered. I went to Wylie College to get an education, not an investigation. I understand that. I don't
want to be dragged into anything. No, -- - if my parents find it. Mr. Tolson, please. Just tell me you're not a communist. Otherwise - Otherwise what? Otherwise what? My father says I have to leave. No one wants that. Then tell me. Like I said, my politics is my business. I think I should resign. Mrs. Tolson, thank you for a lovely dinner. Welcome, Ham. Good luck in Oklahoma, you all. I know you're going to
win. Ok. Well, if anyone else wants to leave, I'll get it. Decided: Negroes should be -- should be admitted -- I don't hear you! Say! (louder) Decided - Negroes should be admitted to public universities. My partner and I will prove that blocking the admission of a negro to a public university is not only wrong, it is absurd. Black people are not just the color of American fabric. They are the thread that keeps it all
together. Consider legal and historical records. May 13, 1865: Sergeant Crocker, a Negro, is the last soldier to die in the Civil War. 1918: The first American soldiers to be awarded for bravery in France were the Negroes Henry Johnson and Needham Roberts. 1920: The New York Times announces that 'N' in the Negro future will be capitalized. Applying in the south what they are not prepared for will not
only lead to racial hatred. What? Dr. W.E.B. Dubois is perhaps the most outstanding black scientist in America. He comments... 'Lt's stupid waste of money, time and temperament' to try to get a powerful majority to do what they are determined not to do.' Dr. Dubois, he adds, is impossible - impossible for blacks to get a proper education at a white college. The most prominent black scientist in America is
the product of the education of the lvy League. You see, Dubois knows all too well the white man's resistance to change. But that's no reason to keep a black man out of any college. If someone hadn't done something to the south that he wasn't ready for, I'd still be in chains, and Miss Bouquet would have run away from her old Master! (applause) I admit it. it's true. Too many whites suffer from the disease
Hatred. And because of racism, it would be impossible for blacks to be happy at Southern White College today. No, no, no, no, it's true. And if unhappy, impossible to understand how they could get a proper education. That's right. Yes, there will come a time when blacks and whites will walk on the same campus, and we will share the same classes. But, unfortunately, this day is not today. As long as
schools are segregated, blacks will receive an education that is both separate and unequal. By Oklahoma's own calculations, the state currently spends five times more on educating a white child than it spends on raising a child of color. This means better textbooks for this child than for this child. Oh, I'm saying it's a shame, but my opponent says it's not a day for whites and people of color to go to the same
college to share the same campus, walk in the same class. Well, can you tell me when this day will be hired? If he comes tomorrow? ls is he going to come next week? A hundred years from now? Nver? No, the time of justice, the time of freedom and the time of equality always, always, right now! Thank you. What's this? I told you it was holy wine. Put your hair on your chest. If that's what you're saying.
Okay, isn't it? (cough) A-a-a. You know where the bathroom is if you need it. Yes. (cough) And my weapon was words. I didn't need a gun. I didn't need a knife. I'll meet you outside in five minutes. And then what? Yes, I did, darling, and no one knows better than you know. Oh, I'm fine. How are you, Pearl? Pearl! Yes, there is. Where's your husband? He's in the office. It's good. Dr. Farmer. Congratulations,
Melvin. Thank you. You put us on the line. Well, your son's doing great. His research is impeccable. That's good to hear. That's good to hear. Look, there are people all over town who aren't very happy with your off-campus activities. They call you a radical. In fact, I wouldn't be a little surprised to learn one morning when I woke up that you were strung up by a tree. They have to catch me first. It's serious,
Melvin. Very seriously. Hungry steals chicken, he goes to prison. A wealthy businessman steals bonds, he goes to Congress. I think that's wrong. Now, if that makes me a radical, a socialist, a communist, so be it. Amen-Amen on this issue. Jesus was a radical. Careful. Yes, he was. Jesus was a radical. Psychiatric institutions are filled with people who have confused themselves with Jesus Christ. I'm not
embarrassed. Are you sure you are Now Jesus Christ? No- Are you sure you are Jesus Christ? You know what words do. Come on, let's do it. Amen. I don't want to confuse myself with Jesus Christ. I'm not embarrassed. I'm convinced. I'm not judging you. I'm just worried about your methods. What methods? James was there that night, wasn't he? He wasn't with me. If he's involved? Of course not, James.
I did everything in my power to keep him from doing so. To keep him out? Yes, I do. Are you saying he wants to be involved? Maybe that's what you should discuss with it's with you right now and I don't feel like I'm getting a straight answer. You get a straight answer. I think you were there with him that night. He wasn't with me. He's a 14-year-old boy. I understand that. I'll do whatever I have to do to protect
him. ls anyone to drink? Here you are. Thank you. Thank you, Ruth. Welcome. - Mmm. Ok. Ruth, this is a great party. Thank you, thank you. - Mm-hmm. l think it's time for some sweet potato pie. You are welcome. I'll help you with that. This is not the time to talk about it. Congratulations. Thank you. it's so beautiful here. Mmm-hmm. Yes. I was born not far from here, a little further up the lake near Jefferson.
I've been coming here since I was a kid. Are your parents still living here? No no. They're gone. My grandparents raised me. And my Pah-Pah, he,, uh, has been doing dams here all his life -- for free, of course. Um. Was he a slave? - Mmm-hmm. My grandmother always told me to be nice, or the Confederates would rise from Marshall's cemetery and take me away. Boy. A what? I've just never seen this
side of you before. Which side? You look so calm, so calm. Lt is what the lake does to me. I'm happy when I'm here, you know? It's funny. Part of me just wants to stay here by the lake, you know? Read the book all day and hunt and fish when I'm hungry. And the other part wants to go everywhere, you know, see everything. I want to go to New Orleans and New York and Chicago and even San Francisco.
I just want to go... Walking down the road and... just disappear. Well, maybe you could take me with you. When the Saints come to march ln' - Lord. What's going on? Lt is a school group and they're outside. A what? Jesus! I thought you said no one ever comes here. No one ever comes here, Samantha. - (knock on the door) - Hold on! Wait! Henry, come on! Henry. Get dressed. What is going on? We're
going to follow Mr. Tolson and Samantha, go back to campus and find out about the rally. Go on, get dressed. You know? Follow Tolson, and I'll meet you later on campus. Come on, Lowe. You know it's going to be fun. I think I'll tell them you'll join us later? He'll join us later. He just has to clean his house, that's all. I don't have great news. That's great news. Great news! My phone's off the hook. The
University of Michigan wants to discuss us. So is SMU. So is Georgia. Where's Mr. Lowe? When do I get to the debate? Faster than you think, James. Faster than you think. When? When you're ready. I'm ready now. Mr. Tolson, I don't mind if James. Maybe I'm tired of it. About what? Watch other people's debates. When will I have a chance to prove myself? You're our best researcher, James. We couldn't
have done it without you. You do a lot without me. Forgive me. James! What's going on? James, wait! It was so mean what you said there. Okay, look, I don't want to lose your friendship. How can you lose what Never been? You've never been a friend of mine? Maybe I don't want to be just your friend. Maybe it hurts me to be your friend. What's going on? What's going on? (all murmurs) No, no, no, no,
grab his hands. Mr. Tolson! Where is he? Don't worry, Henry. Have you seen him? No, they don't tell us. They didn't do anything to you, did they? No, we're fine. -- Deputy, I'm Dr. James Farmer of Wylie College. This is William Taylor, Mr. Tolson's lawyer. And this is his wife Ruth. Hello. I'd like to see my client, please. William! Sheriff Dozier. Dr. James Farmer - Hello, William. How are you doing today?
Okay, sir, thank you. And you? Oh, not so bad, not so bad. Me and William, we're going back. I knew William when I was a boy. Can I see my client now, sheriff? Your client? Well, the thing is, William, your client is busy right now. Busy with what? (The deputy) Sheriff. We have a situation. (screaming outside) I don't have a heck, men. Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go!
Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Let him go! Are they with you? That's right. See? That's what happens to the city when you let the unions in. People are all freaked out about anything. One of them could get hurt if you catch my drift. Sheriff, since it's clear you don't have the evidence to arrest Mr. Tolson, I suggest you let him go. Is
that what you're suggesting? Who the hell are you? A couple of months ago, there was a raid on Floyd Tillman's barn. it was a peaceful and legitimate gathering of shareholders who were brutally attacked by a gang of violent vigilantes. Witnesses say you were there. If you led this raid, sheriff, you broke the law, not Tolson. Are you threatening me, man? No sir. I wouldn't do that. But I can't speak for these
people outside. An unfair law is not a law at all. What does that mean? Massacre of citizens, both white and colored, by Texas Rangers? Ls, what really is what you want as sheriff of this county? Now, if you let Tolson go home, I believe -- I believe these people are outside, they're going to go home, too. This pig didn't cost $25. A what? You owe my father some money. Take a sly, Mr. Farmer. Oh Lord.
Hmm... SMU canceled. The University of Georgia sounds like they're going to follow suit. Why? I was blacklisted. They talk about censoring me. Dean Clay and the board asked me to stop working with the shareholders, otherwise. They say it's not my fight. So... It's bad. My academic career is in jeopardy. My debate team has nowhere to go. Does anyone know who Antey is? Are you sure. He was a giant
fighter in Greek mythology. His mother was, uh, a goddess. and, uh, he was invincible, because whenever someone threw him on Earth, it would make him stronger. Correct. lt will make it stronger. Defeat will do Stronger. You're my students. I'm your teacher. I think it's sacred trust. So what am I going to tell you now? Leave because the dean says so? Because the sheriff says that? Because that's what
the Texas Rangers say? No, I'm diametrically opposed to that. My message to you is never to leave. We're not quitting. Ok. What do you want us to do? Harvard debate. Harvard? Harvard University. They are the reigning national champions. If we beat them, we beat the best. Mr. Tolson, sir, with all due respect, Harvard is not going to argue with us, not the little old Wylie College in Marshall, Texas. They
know who we are, Henry. I wrote them letters, I sent them articles. But how do we get the letter back? Continuing to win. Dr. Farmer told me that Howard University will be in Prairie View next week. We destroyed Fisk. If we eliminate Howard, we'll beat the two best black colleges in America, and I can guarantee you that I'll see him that Harvard doesn't ignore it. Ok? Yes. You guys scoodle um skoo oh,
babe, let's scoodle um skoo come on, mom, and scoodle um skoo scoodle um scoodle um, and scoodle um skoo (Tolson) Just look for him there. See him there? (Henry) Prairie View, Texas. 127. You show me where to look because it's not on - 127 near Waksahachi. it doesn't exist. Lt there. You just can't find it. I see 2 and I see 7. Right. Now look for one in front of it and you've got it. (Henry laughs) After 126-- - good. Up to 128. I really don't think -- you don't see it. When did you get this card? What are you? I'm going to cut it off. Get back in the car. Shut the door. No one's moving. Just come down. Come down, come down. Come down, too. You're going down, too. There are in this car! Come on! Get out of the car! Get out of the car! Stop this car right now! (the lynch mob screams) Everyone sits
tight, and... I'll get the keys. How are you doing, Miss Becker? I am well. You all right? Yes ma'am. I got your numbers all set. Thank you, thank you. - (the door closes) Henry. Henry! Henry! (Stopping the car) (laughter) I'm not going to wake up. Come on. Ha! (woman laughs) (laughs) Ok. Be good, okay? Hi baby. How is it going? Why are you still up? Have you been waiting for me? What's going on, baby?
Come on! Hey! Samantha! Shut up. Let's go. Hey, preacher. Shut up. Let's go. Come on. Where are we going? Back to our room. Caught him, Mr. Tolson. They come from Shevelstown Shh! The devil knocked my dad off his feet - Run,, run - Shh! The master will get you - Run-- - Shh! Ok! Just sit - sit - Not in this bed though. Get up. Come here. Hug me. Stop! (laughs) I don't know what to do. Look down
there, what do I see? Great big hangin' from Tree Run, Negro, run you're worthless. A what? Do you think you're the only one who's in pain? Hmm... I don't drink OKAY, I'm sorry... For everything. For drinking, yes, I apologize. I'm not talking about You are right. I'm going to talk to her. No, no, you don't want to, Lowe. She doesn't need to see you like that, okay? I'll just talk to her. Leave me alone. Low!
Calm down, boy! Stop! Stop! I'm not playing with you. Calm down - calm down! Have you lost your mind? You'll never forget what you saw there, you know? You'll never forget what you saw there. Hanging is the easiest part of it sometimes. Sometimes they cut off small fingers, toes, nose, ears. Sometimes they cut off your privates. Sometimes they skin you alive. You can never forget. (Clatter) He shouldn't
have done anything, James! He shouldn't have done anything! In Texas, they lynched blacks! Do you understand? So it doesn't matter how good we are, does it? What are you talking about? It's all useless. What are you talking about? I mean, we're just a bunch of negroes discussing each other on topics that we all agree on. James, don't say that, okay? Why not? Because you can't! Not you. (liquid
gurgling) Bye! God bless you! Where's Samantha? She won't know with us. Why not? Why do you think that is? I took her to the bus station. She wanted to go back to school. You wanted you to have a chance. Here it is. (Applause) (Student) No, no, no, but how can any negro defend a prison sentence when he has seen so much oppression in his own life? (Man) As? Because crime itself is a form of
oppression, and blacks are the victims of more violent crimes than any other race in America. For us, prison offers not only protection, but also retribution. (audience member) Yes, really! And for the perpetrator, it is a dark gift: the difficulties that a person introduces to himself that causes his passion for freedom - (audience member) Yes, sir! ... his hope for redemption! Oh yes! (loud applause) No, no, no.
Our next debater is Wylie College, Mr. James Farmer, Jr. Mr. Farmer? Mom? Mom! Honey. Hey. Hello. About! Mmm! We lost. A. I'm sorry. Um, it's here. Harvard. I wonder what he's saying. Come on, open it and read it. It looks like someone has already opened it. Not me. No. You're not a good liar. Aloud. Dear Mr. Tolson, 'thank you for informing us' of your historic victory over Oklahoma City. 'I'm sure
you realize our season is almost over,' but today we received another letter from Wiley College written by Mr. Henry Lowe'? Mmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmmm s e e? He told us from a student's perspective about your -- ahem -- about your invincible season. Well, we're not invincible anymore. Never mind. We want to extend the invitation to -- We would like to extend the invitation to discuss Harvard
Crimson here in Cambridge. Let us know if this is nice to you. Don't tell anyone. No, no, you don't have to thank me. I just wanted to show you that I can write, too. That's nice. Thank you. But you can do me a favor. What is this? Hold on As a team. Why would I do that? Mr. Tolson, it was a bumpy night. Yes, it was, Mr. Lowe, for of us. And she left us at the last minute. No sir. She didn't go to us. She left
me. it's good tea. Decided: Capitalism is immoral. We're going to argue in the affirmative. (Henry) (knock on the door) Mr. Tolson, I owe you and my teammates. Come in. Sit down. Samantha, I'm not -- Decided. ('Wiley College Fight Song', you've got macaroni and cheese, fried chicken, black-eyed peas for good luck, red beans and rice, cornbread, candied yams. Yes, Jim. Yes, I do. Sir. (Henry) Come on!
The train is leaving. Comes! Bye, Mum. Bye-bye. I love you. Bye, little sister. Love you! I love you too. (bell rings) No, no, no. All on board departures to Texarkana, Little Rock, St. Louis, and all points north! Everyone's on board! I'm not going with you. A what? I can't leave this state. Lt is a condition of my collateral. You can't let them stop you. They don't stop me. I just don't want to jeopardize your ability.
You can win without me. That's what you've been wanting to do all this time, isn't it? He's right. Why didn't you tell us about it earlier? Because I didn't want to hear your arguments. I knew they'd be too good. (Train whistle blowing) Whatever your instincts tell you, listen. Yes sir. Let's go. Let's go. What are we going to do without you? Win. (Train whistle blowing) (The Man Over P.A.) The Chicago Express,
with service in Hartford, New York and Philadelphia, is now boarding, track 29. I thought someone was supposed to meet us. Wylie College? Yes, I do. Yes, I do. I'm Harland Osborne. Harvard put me in charge of you while you're here in Boston. How are you doing? I'm Henry Lowe. Mr. Lowe. - James Farmer Jr. - Mr. Farmer. Samantha Bouquet. Of course. Miss Bouquet. We have to go. My car is in the
front. I do. Ok thanks. Just so you know, you're staying on the Douglas Hall campus. I have to tell you, this discussion is causing a lot of excitement. Is it true? Oh, yes. Lt will be broadcast across America. Can we see where we're going to argue? Of course. (the door opens) (laughter) Echo of arms (clicking on tongues, echoes) Sorry. Were you supposed to be here? I think we'll find out, don't we? Yes!
Well, look. Mr. Farmer. Lowe, I got $5.00. Yes, so am I. lt is called behind the diet. Hoo-hoo! Do you want me to hold it for you? No, not my $5.00. (knock on the door) (whistle) I got $5.00. I got $5.00. So do I. Well, my crunchy. James, it's tea, okay? We're gnawing. We don't devour. - (knock on the door) - How do you know? I do not know. Hello. I'm Wilson. This is for you. Thank you. I can't accept that, sir. it
would be inappropriate. it would be inappropriate. (laughs) Who? Lt from Harvard. Maybe it's more Hmm. 'We've been informed by Tau Kappa Gamma', 'what your team delivers -- ' can't speech: 'The arguments written by teachers, not students. That's why we're changing the subject. You'll have as much time to write new arguments as the Harvard team: 48 hours. Coaches help students all the time.
(James) (Henry) Our new theme is Civil disobedience is a moral weapon in the struggle for justice. Wiley College will argue in the affirmative. Thank you sir. I can't get in touch with Mr. Tolson. No one knows where he is. They'll prepare us for losing. We can't win without him. You are wrong. We can't win without him. Toro? (Henry, reading) ''... less despondent free spirits, is in her prisons -- Under the
government, which imprisons any unjust, true place for a just man - Here's your coffee, sir. Thank you, Mr. Wilson. Just Wilson. Thank you, Wilson. ''... But you have to use the Amritsar massacre. I agree, James, but we'll leave it for rebuttal. We're going to save the best for the latter because you have to leave the audience - I think we should get into the Gandhi concept of Satyagraha. I disagree. I don't
think people will understand that - what - Sadagar? Satchmaget? Sacchma -- Satyagraha. Sanskrit. The value of truth and justice. I told you. it's obvious to me that we should start the debate with Gandhi. That's why I'm not going to do it. Why should I do obvious things? Because that's what wins the debate! Listen to what you're saying. It's Harvard, okay? The first thing you think when you think of civil
disobedience is what? That's why we have to use Gandhi! But Gandhi is a strong point! I want to win! Do you want to win? Yes, I want to win, but he's right! It's not going anywhere! Tolson told me I was in charge! He didn't put you in charge! You're in charge doesn't mean - So I can make decisions. We don't start with Gandhi! Yes, it is! Can you hear yourself? You sound like a child! Well, you're a kid! Guys,
come on! Am I an idiot? Yes! To hell with you! To hell with you! To hell with this debate! What the hell am I doing? What the hell am I doing? Just because I disagree with you? If you leave, fine! We're not chasing you! We're so tired of chasing you! He's coming back, isn't he? Let's see if I care! Far rail whistle blows (horn of beeps) How are you doing, man? (Honky Tonk Piano) Henry, l-- Yes, I know, I know.
But you can't stop me from looking at you. Can everyone shut up and go to bed? James, come on, wake up. No. James. Come on, James, get in. A what? What is this? These are my records. Why are you giving them to me? Because you're arguing, not me. Lt your turn, James. You're serious? You are crazy. At 14, you're as good as I am. No. No. You can't leave. I don't Samantha. Tolson made me
captain, and he said you were ready. Yes, but you saw me at Howard's. I was terrible. That's right. You did terrible things, didn't you? Shut up the whole joint, right? So you should just leave, don't you? You just have to give up. No. Who's the judge? A what? Who's the judge? The judge is God. And why is he God? Because he decides who wins or loses, not my opponent. Who's your opponent? It doesn't
exist. Why isn't he here? (both) Because he's just a dissenting voice to the truth that I'm saying. That's right. Tell the truth. Straight from the Harvard Memorial Hall in Cambridge, Massachusetts, is WNBC Radio, bringing you to life today with a story-making debate between little Wiley College of Marshall, Texas, and the Harvard University Debate Team, the first time in the history of a black college faced by
national champions. The dean of Harvard University is now making his way to the catwalk now. The crowd, as if on a signal, falls silent. (Dean) I don't hee on this historic occasion, we welcome the outstanding team from Wiley College, our illustrious judges, you audience, and through the miracle of radio, the nation. Harvard University celebrates its 300th anniversary this year and, in Franklin Delano
Roosevelt, its fifth president of the United States. But no university, no matter how great or August in its history, can afford to live in the past. So, in the spirit of tomorrow, I'll introduce you today.: Debate from Wylie College: Miss Samantha Bouquet, Mr. James Farmer, Jr. (Applause) What? Mr Farmer will argue first in the affirmative. Decided: Civil disobedience is a moral weapon in the struggle for justice.
But how can disobedience be moral? Well, I think that depends on my definition of words. Word. In 1919, 10,000 people gathered in Amritsar in India to protest the tyranny of British rule. Did it all start? Shsh! Your brother says. Just sit down. General Reginald Dyer locked them in the yard and ordered his troops to shoot at the crowd for ten minutes. 379 died - men, women, children - shot down in cold
blood. Dyer said he taught them a moral lesson. Gandhi and his followers responded not with violence, but with an organized campaign not cooperating. Government buildings were occupied. The streets were blocked by people who refused to climb even when they were beaten by the police. Gandhi was arrested, but soon the British were forced to release him. He called it a moral victory. Definition of
morality: Dyer's lesson or Gandhi's victory? You choose. (Applause) From 191 4 to 1918, for every minute when the world was at war, four men laid down their lives. Just think about it. 240 brave young men have been thrown into eternity every hour every day, every night, for four long years. 35,000 hours. 8,281,000 victims. 240. 240. 240. There was an immeasurable greater carnage than what happened
in Amritsar. Could there be anything moral about it? No problem... For that it stopped Germany from enslaving the whole of Europe. Civic is not moral because it is nonviolent. The struggle for one country with violence can be deeply moral, demanding the greatest sacrifice of all: life itself. Nonviolence is a mask of civil disobedience wears to hide its true face - anarchy. Gandhi believes that you should
always act with love and respect for your opponents, even if they are Harvard debaters. Gandhi also believes that violators of the law should accept the legal consequences of their actions. Does it look like anarchy? Civil disobedience is not something to fear for us. lt, after all, is an American concept. You see, Gandhi draws inspiration not from Hindu scripture, but from Henry David Thoreau, who, believe
me, graduated from Harvard and lived by a pond not far from here. My opponent is right in one. Thoreau was a Harvard graduate, and like many of us, a little smug. (laughter) He once said, Anyone more right-wing than his neighbours makes up the majority. Thoreau the idealist could never have known that Adolf Hitler would agree with his words. The beauty and the burden of democracy lies in this: no idea
prevails without the support of the majority. People decide the moral issues of the day, not the majority. Most don't decide what's right and what's wrong. Your conscience knows. So why should a citizen surrender his conscience to a legislator? No, we should never, ever kneel before the tyranny of the majority. (Applause) We can't decide which laws to comply with and which to ignore. If we could... I would
never stop at a red light. My father is one of those people who stands between us and the chaos: a policeman. I remember the day his partner, his best friend, was shot while in the pit. Most vividly of all, I remember the expression on my father's face. Nothing that undermines the rule of law can be moral, no matter what name we give it. Bravo! Why doesn't he say anything? Shh! ln Texas ... they lynched
the Negroes. My teammates and I saw a man stretched by his neck and set him on fire. We drove through a mob of vigilantes, pressed our faces against the floorboard. I looked at my teammates. I saw the fear in their eyes ... and worse ... Shame. What was the crime of this negro that he should be hanged, without trial, in a dark forest filled with fog? Was he a thief? Was he a murderer? Or just a? Was he
a shareholder? Preacher? Were the kids waiting for him? And who are we going to just lie there and do nothing? Whatever he did, the crowd was a criminal. But the law did nothing, just left us wondering why. My opponent says that nothing that undermines the rule of law can be moral. But there is no rule of law in the south of Jim Crow, not when blacks are deprived of housing, turned away from schools,
hospitals, and not when we are lynched. St. Augustine said, The unjust law is not the law at all, which means that I have the right, even Resist... violence or civil disobedience. You must pray I choose the latter. Bravo! (Dean) in today's debate between Wylie University and College... And the winner... I don't drink Wylie College. Yes! (applause) (guitar) I don't hee vuule my face Veil My Face Veil My Face Got
Two Wing Veil Legs Got Two Wings Fly Away Can't No Man Not Hurt Me There Are Two Wings Veil My Face Got Two Wings Veil My Legs Got Two Wings Fly Away Can't Hurt No Man To Collect ' Because My Soul Callin' From My Name Got Two Ready Wings and I Just So Oh , brothers and sisters Meet me in the air lf my wings fail me l'll get another pair l got two wings Veil my face Got two wings Veil my
feet Got two wings Fly away Can't no man Do me no harm Ooh-ooh Ooh-ooh Ooh-ooh Ooh-ooh Ooh-ooh Ooh-ooh Uh-huh-huh Uh-huh-huh Woo-ooh Ooh-ooh Woo-ooh Woo-ooh Woo-ooh Woo-ooh Hey, hey, hey Hey, hey Fly away Fly away Fly-y-y Fly away Fly-y-y Fly away Fly-y-y Fly away Fly away Fly away Mm-hmm [piano] Hmm (gospel organ) Hmm Hmm Hmm Hmm Hmm Hmm-mm-mm Hmm over
my head Over my head Over my head I hear music in the air Music in the air Up over my head I hear music in the air Music over my head I hear music in the air I hear music in the air I really believe yes , I believe Hey, I believe hey, hey There's a sky somewhere sky somewhere above my head over my head I hear music in the air Music in the air Above my head above my head I hear music in the air Music
in the air above my head above my head I hear music in the air Music in the air I really believe Yes , I believe that somewhere somewhere there is paradise, a special thanks to Sergey K. Sergey K. the great debaters quotes about education. the great debaters quotes who is the judge. the great debaters quotes an unjust law. the great debaters quotes and meanings. the great debaters quotes tolson. the
great debaters quotes willie lynch. the great debaters quotes james farmer jr. samantha booke the great debaters quotes
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