
really true, all these ideals must be melted and welded into one. The training of
the schools we need today more than ever,—the training of deft hands, quick eyes
and ears, and above all the broader, deeper, higher culture of gifted minds and
pure hearts. The power of the ballot we need in sheer self-defence,—else what
shall save us from a second slavery? Freedom, too, the long-sought, we still seek,—
the freedom of life and limb, the freedom to work and think, the freedom to love
and aspire. Work, culture, liberty,—all these we need, not singly but together, not
successively but together, each growing and aiding each, and all striving toward
that vaster ideal that swims before the Negro people, the ideal of human broth-
erhood, gained through the unifying ideal of Race; the ideal of fostering and devel-
oping the traits and talents of the Negro, not in opposition to or contempt for other
races, but rather in large conformity to the greater ideals of the American
Republic, in order that some day on American soil two world-races may give each
to each those characteristics both so sadly lack. We the darker ones come even
now not altogether empty-handed: there are today no truer exponents of the pure
human spirit of the Declaration of Independence than the American Negroes;
there is no true American music but the wild sweet melodies of the Negro slave;
the American fairy tales and folk-lore are Indian and African; and, all in all, we black
men seem the sole oasis of simple faith and reverence in a dusty desert of dollars
and smartness. Will America be poorer if she replace her brutal dyspeptic blun-
dering with light-hearted but determined Negro humility? or her coarse and cruel
wit with loving jovial good-humor? or her vulgar music with the soul of the
Sorrow Songs?

Merely a concrete test of the underlying principles of the great republic is the
Negro Problem, and the spiritual striving of the freedmen’s sons is the travail of
souls whose burden is almost beyond the measure of their strength, but who bear
it in the name of an historic race, in the name of this the land of their fathers’ fathers,
and in the name of human opportunity. 

• • •

A Lithuanian immigrant, Emma Goldman was an anarchist and feminist orator, agi-
tator, and organizer. She was jailed many times for her speeches. An outspoken
critic of war, Goldman, after the outbreak of World War I in Europe, worked to
launch the No-Conscription League. When she and her fellow anarchist Alexander
Berkman spoke out against the draft in June 1917 they were imprisoned, and
after the war deported to their country of origin, Russia (which had become Soviet
Russia). She gave this speech in San Francisco, in the period leading up to the out-
break of the first world war.
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Emma Goldman, “Patriotism: A Menace to Liberty”
(1908)4

What is patriotism? Is it love of one’s birthplace, the place of childhood’s recol-
lections and hopes, dreams and aspirations? Is it the place where, in childlike
naivety, we would watch the fleeting clouds, and wonder why we, too, could not
run so swiftly? The place where we would count the milliard [billion] glittering
stars, terror-stricken lest each one “an eye should be,” piercing the very depths of
our little souls? Is it the place where we would listen to the music of the birds, and
long to have wings to fly, even as they, to distant lands? Or the place where we would
sit at mother’s knee, enraptured by wonderful tales of great deeds and conquests?
In short, is it love for the spot, every inch representing dear and precious recol-
lections of a happy, joyous, and playful childhood?

If that were patriotism, few American men of today could be called upon to be
patriotic, since the place of play has been turned into factory, mill, and mine,
while deafening sounds of machinery have replaced the music of the birds. Nor
can we longer hear the tales of great deeds, for the stories our mothers tell today
are but those of sorrow, tears, and grief.

What, then, is patriotism? “Patriotism, sir, is the last resort of scoundrels,” said
Dr. [Samuel] Johnson. Leo Tolstoy, the greatest anti-patriot of our times, defines
patriotism as the principle that will justify the training of wholesale murderers; a
trade that requires better equipment for the exercise of man-killing than the mak-
ing of such necessities of life as shoes, clothing, and houses; a trade that guaran-
tees better returns and greater glory than that of the average workingman. . . .

Indeed, conceit, arrogance, and egotism are the essentials of patriotism. Let
me illustrate. Patriotism assumes that our globe is divided into little spots, each
one surrounded by an iron gate. Those who have had the fortune of being born
on some particular spot, consider themselves better, nobler, grander, more intel-
ligent than the living beings inhabiting any other spot. It is, therefore, the duty
of everyone living on that chosen spot to fight, kill, and die in the attempt to
impose his superiority upon all the others.

The inhabitants of the other spots reason in like manner, of course, with the result
that, from early infancy, the mind of the child is poisoned with blood-curdling
stories about the Germans, the French, the Italians, Russians, etc. When the child
has reached manhood, he is thoroughly saturated with the belief that he is chosen
by the Lord himself to defend his country against the attack or invasion of any for-
eigner. It is for that purpose that we are clamoring for a greater army and navy,
more battleships and ammunition. . . .

An army and navy represents the people’s toys. To make them more attractive
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and acceptable, hundreds and thousands of dollars are being spent for the display
of these toys. That was the purpose of the American government in equipping a
fleet and sending it along the Pacific coast, that every American citizen should be
made to feel the pride and glory of the United States. The city of San Francisco
spent one hundred thousand dollars for the entertainment of the fleet; Los
Angeles, sixty thousand; Seattle and Tacoma, about one hundred thousand. To
entertain the fleet, did I say? To dine and wine a few superior officers, while the
“brave boys” had to mutiny to get sufficient food. Yes, two hundred and sixty
thousand dollars were spent on fireworks, theater parties, and revelries, at a time
when men, women, and children through the breadth and length of the country
were starving in the streets; when thousands of unemployed were ready to sell
their labor at any price.

Two hundred and sixty thousand dollars! What could not have been accom-
plished with such an enormous sum? But instead of bread and shelter, the chil-
dren of those cities were taken to see the fleet, that it may remain, as one of the
newspapers said, “a lasting memory for the child.”

A wonderful thing to remember, is it not? The implements of civilized slaugh-
ter. If the mind of the child is to be poisoned with such memories, what hope is
there for a true realization of human brotherhood?

We Americans claim to be a peace-loving people. We hate bloodshed; we are
opposed to violence. Yet we go into spasms of joy over the possibility of project-
ing dynamite bombs from flying machines upon helpless citizens. We are ready
to hang, electrocute, or lynch anyone, who, from economic necessity, will risk his
own life in the attempt upon that of some industrial magnate. Yet our hearts swell
with pride at the thought that America is becoming the most powerful nation on
earth, and that it will eventually plant her iron foot on the necks of all other
nations.

Such is the logic of patriotism. . . .
Thinking men and women the world over are beginning to realize that patri-

otism is too narrow and limited a conception to meet the necessities of our time.
The centralization of power has brought into being an international feeling of
solidarity among the oppressed nations of the world; a solidarity which represents
a greater harmony of interests between the workingman of America and his broth-
ers abroad than between the American miner and his exploiting compatriot; a
solidarity which fears not foreign invasion, because it is bringing all the workers
to the point when they will say to their masters, “Go and do your own killing. We
have done it long enough for you.”

This solidarity is awakening the consciousness of even the soldiers, they, too, being
flesh of the great human family. A solidarity that has proven infallible more than
once during past struggles, and which has been the impetus inducing the Parisian
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soldiers, during the Commune of 1871, to refuse to obey when ordered to shoot
their brothers. It has given courage to the men who mutinied on Russian warships
during recent years. It will eventually bring about the uprising of all the oppressed
and downtrodden against their international exploiters. . . .

When we have undermined the patriotic lie, we shall have cleared the path for
that great structure wherein all nationalities shall be united into a universal broth-
erhood,—a truly FREE SOCIETY.

• • •

One of the most dramatic labor struggles in American history took place in
Lawrence, Massachusetts, in 1912 when textile workers, mostly women,
European immigrants speaking a dozen different languages, carried on a strike
during the bitterly cold months of January to March 1912. Despite police violence
and hunger, they persisted, and were victorious against the powerful textile mill
owners. Borrowing from the U.S. Declaration of Independence, the following strike
declaration, issued by the workers of Lawrence, was translated into the many lan-
guages of the immigrant textile workers in Massachusetts and circulated around
the world.

“Proclamation of the Striking Textile Workers of
Lawrence” (1912)5

We, the 20,000 textile workers of Lawrence, are out on strike for the right to live
free from slavery and starvation; free from overwork and underpay; free from a state
of affairs that had become so unbearable and beyond our control, that we were com-
pelled to march out of the slave pens of Lawrence in united resistance against the
wrongs and injustice of years and years of wage slavery.

In our fight we have suffered and borne patiently the abuse and calumnies of
the mill owners, the city government, police, militia, State government, legislature,
and the local police court judge. We feel that in justice to our fellow workers we
should at this time make known the causes which compelled us to strike against
the mill owners of Lawrence. We hold that as useful members of society and as
wealth producers we have the right to lead decent and honorable lives; that we ought
to have homes and not shacks; that we ought to have clean food and not adulter-
ated food at high prices; that we ought to have clothes suited to the weather and
not shoddy garments. That to secure sufficient food, clothing and shelter in a
society made up of a robber class on the one hand and a working class on the
other hand, it is absolutely necessary for the toilers to band themselves together
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