02-08-26.  HOMILY   Martin Luther King, Jr
	Around the middle of January each year, I choose my favorite words spoken or written about a hero of mine from the 60’s, Martin Luther King, Jr.  This year it was an article in the Opinion Section of the Jan.18th Dallas Morning News by Dory A. Wiley.  Mr. Wiley is currently the president and CEO of Commerce Street Holdings.  According to him we do remember Dr. King every year on MLK Day, but often do so incompletely.  Meaning we remember his “I have a dream” speech, but often forget his discipline behind that dream, his daily choice to meet hatred with love, violence with peace, and injustice with unyielding nonviolence.  
	King learned his successful strategy from Mahatma Gandhi who freed India from the British Empire without firing a shot.  Gandhi had learned that accepting suffering without retaliation could move people intent on oppression—like nothing else could.  King had already discovered this same principle taught by Jesus on a Galilean hillside: “love your enemies”, “bless those who curse you.”  Some still misunderstand Jesus’ “sermon on the mount,” last weeks’ Gospel from Matthew, thinking it meant passivity, weakness, letting others walk over you.  Dr. King knew better.  Turning the other cheek is not surrender.  It’s the hardest form of resistance—denying your oppressors the victory of making you like them.  Violence met with violence creates an endless spiral.  Someone has to break the chain.  Dr. King decided to be that someone.  He understood you can fight injustice fiercely while refusing to hate the person committing it.  You can resist evil without becoming evil.
In Montgomery Ala., when his home was bombed with his wife and infant daughter inside, an angry crowd gathered on his lawn armed and ready to retaliate.  King told them to go home, to meet violence with peace.  The crowd did go home, and the civil rights movement was strengthened.  In Birmingham Ala., Bull Connor turned fire hoses and police dogs on peaceful marching protesters.  The water pressure of a fire hose could tear the bark off trees.  Police dogs could tear more than that.  But the marchers kept coming, day after day, singing hymns, refusing to strike back with violence.  The images shocked our nation’s conscience in a way that riots never could have.                                     		                                 On the bridge in Selma, Ala., state troopers beat marchers bloody.  That day became known as Bloody Sunday.  John Lewis’ skull was fractured; others were trampled by horses.  Only two weeks later, Dr. King led marchers across that same bridge.  No weapons.  No threats of revenge;  just people willing to suffer for justice.  Each time people marched, the discipline held.  Each time, the moral contrast became more clear—peaceful citizens asking for their constitutional rights, met with savage violence from the state.  That contrast changed minds.  It changed laws.    It worked because King and his followers remained nonviolent.  
	Dr. King and his followers were being watched by the FBI, looking for the chance to disrupt or neutralize what Hoover called “those Black Nationalist hate groups.”  The FBI’s domestic intelligence chief, William Sullivan, called King “the most dangerous” threat to the nation’s security.  They tapped King’s phones, bugged his hotel rooms, even sent him anonymous letters intended to drive him to suicide.  They tried to destroy his marriage and his reputation.  
	Rage against such oppression is easy.  It feels righteous—you know, good versus evil.  But King asked for something more difficult: self-examination, forgiveness, and the recognition that all of us are, in some way, broken.  He insisted that the goal wasn’t Black supremacy replacing white supremacy.  It was what he termed the beloved community—a society where people see each other fully, without the distortion of racial prejudice in any direction.  
When some in the movement embraced racial separatism and violence, King made clear that the point was not to flip the tables of oppression from white oppression to black oppression.  It was to build a better table—where  everyone has an equal seat.  Gandhi showed us the method; Jesus gave us its Spirit; and King made it American, translating ancient wisdom into a modern movement that changed laws and hearts in America.         We can see our own time is fractured.  Dr. King offered us a different way to break the cycle of injustice.  Not just his ‘I have a dream’ speech—a harder way—the active discipline of nonviolent protest, loving your oppressors, and refusing to hate, no matter what.                                                                                     On Sat., March 28th, another “No King” March will be held in Dallas & cities around the country.  It’s on my and Lambrini’s calendar.  You are hereby invited to this nonviolent protest to the attacks on our rights & freedoms.
Just a couple of weeks ago Becky Good challenged us to take an active part in protesting such government oppression.  HowWillYouRespond? 

	
