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What about the man behind the myth?
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THERE IS THE LOUD CLAMO
OF MLK THE PUBLIC FI,GURE...:
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The prize honors acts

"for the furtherance of brotherhood among men and
reduction of standing armies and for the extension

a broadcast from Atlanta, Ga., D
he was deeply moved by the honor, "I

concerned with our problems

of these purposes."In r. King said that

am glad people of other nations are
here," he said. He added that he regarded the
lic opinion was on the side of those struggling

forbearance that nourishes

soul, not just the Negro."

—“America’s Ghandi,”
1963 Man of the Year
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Few can explain the extraordinary King
mystique. Yet he has an indescribable
capacity for empathy that is the touchstone
of leadership. By deed and by preachment,
he has stirred in his people a Christian
hope and
smothers injustice. Says Atlanta's...Ralph
D. Abernathy...: "The people make Dr.
King great. He articulates the longings,. the l P\
hopes, the aspirations of his people 11.1 a

most earnest and profound manner. He is a
humble man, down to earth, honest. He has
proved his commitment to Judaeo—Christi?n :
ideals. He seeks to save the nation and its g I

Time Magazine
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rocelved when Castro took over Cuba;

Yop contended then that Cactro angd:
his cohorts were not Communists and not influenced by Communists. Tirg
‘alone proved you wrongz. I for ome can't ignore the memos re Xing,

c ot a2l RS, having only an infinitesimal
I’o:toct on the efforts to exploit .tho Aserican Negro by the Communistg, "
k The Director is correct, We were completely wrong about
elieving the evidence was not sufficient to determine some years ago
lth“ Fidel Castro wa 2
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Family Man

“l used to love to be at their home. He had a game he played
with each child. They had a kiss mark. One child had a forehead
and one had a cheek, the other had the other cheek and the
other one had the chin. And what he would do sometimes he'd
grab 'em and to give a kiss and he'd pretend like he's going to
the wrong side. ‘No, no, no, Daddy, that’s my side. That's my
side. And he was doing that just to add some jocular moments
to the setting.”

—Xernona Clayton, SCLC Secretary

Man of Faith

“In order to understand Martin Luther King you must start with
the fact that he was a minister. That is the key to who Martin
Luther King Jr. was. If you try to take him as a, quote, civil rights
leader, or a political leader, you will miss the real King. He was
first and foremost a minister.”

—William Gray, King family friend

“In New York, a few months before his death, we had lunch...
and King turned philosophical about the limits of political
change. It was a leisurely and convivial lunch. The restaurant
had been alerted that the famous Dr. King was coming, and
the waiter assumed that the white man in the clerical collar
must be he, and so throughout the lunch addressed me as
Dr. King. It both astonished and amused that one of the
most famous people in the world was not recognized, and
King enjoyed it immensely, taking the opportunity to smoke
cigarettes throughout lunch, a regular habit that he usually
indulged only in private. Among many other things, we talked
about the abiding wisdom of Reinhold Niebuhr and the need to
recognize the distinction between the morally imperative and
the historically possible, agreeing also on the moral imperative
to press the historically possible. It was the last time | saw him.”

—Father Richard John Neuhaus

“Faith in the dawn arises from the faith that God is good
and just. When one believes this, he knows that the
contradictions of life are neither final nor ultimate. He can
walk through the dark night with the radiant conviction
that all things work together for good for those that love
God. Even the most starless midnight may herald the dawn
of some great fulfillment.”

—Dr. King, “Knock at Midnight,” in Strength To Love

and there is the quiet reflection
of a private person.
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ON THE STREETS,

THERE WERE THE TRIUMPHS OF NEW CHALLENGES MET,
THE PROMISE OF THE POOR PEOPLE’S CAMPAIGN,
AND THE NEW BATTLES OF THE 1968 SANITATION

WORKERS’ STRIKE IN MEMPHIS.

“If a man is called to be a street sweeper, he should sweep streets
even as Michelangelo painted, or Beethoven composed music,
or Shakespeare wrote poetry. He should sweep streets so well
that all the hosts of heaven and earth will pause to say, here

In

lived a great street sweeper who did his job well.
—Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.

“T was a 70(»:\3 Juy 3awd Tve alwars beew owe of those
people thats gomg somewheve else. T wawnt to see
it £Yowm 3 diffeYewt awgle. T wawnted to see MLK wp
close awd pexsowdl so T walked ovex to the dooY awd
Just 3s T walked to the dooY, this white cadillac pulls
up 3nd he gets out awd T opew the doo\’ $FoX hiwm.
Well this is wo big thiwg because he wasw t the same_
peYson thew 3s he has come to be kwoww, so wasw £
wo big evewt but T opened the dooY 3wd he thawnked
we. T vxeve'( will Fovget that. T looked back awd
wewnt, Whoa because T Yeally g0t to see sowmebody.
We d|dv\t hug oY kiss but he did say, “Thawk you young
W\BV\ 3awd he 3wd his people walked up to the podiuwm.

Kimg Csaid]d: ‘We gowwa shut this c.rtr down 3wd thew
5375 the wagic woYds to we, A govwma be wo school
M Mewmphis o F‘('dar and T Pe\’ked up 3nd T look ovex
3t God, who's wy daddr awnd s3y, ‘Is that ¥ |jh-t7 You
W\e.av‘ <0 tell me T amt g0t to g0 to sc_HooI7 So

T'w s.jned on. IF this wmawn got the Powe.‘( to s3y

T amt g0t to 90 to school ow F‘(ndar Iw‘ gomg with
hiwm. That was How T Felt. T was lke, ‘T thwk T Just
be_e_aw\e. 3 Fav\ T Ple_dje_d -tha-t T was jOV\wa do wy
pavt. ‘Whatevey 7all weed, T'w willmg to do. That
was ‘(e_al|7 the jumping o«F-F poMt, wot just §o¥ we-T
thivnk aFtex that, that's whew it ‘(e_allr becawme 3w
\ssue..

—Memphis native Aaron Lewis remembers the sanitation strike.

There was this stretch of the highway on the
outskirts of Montgomery, which 15 \ke motel
row—the Ramada 1rn, &(o\\da T nn—a whole
row of them. So the ran has £indly stopped and
Al Hhe maids are oLt tHhere in front wWith their
mops and their carts and their pals and stofE,
and they're Jost \ookimg. And +he\/‘re \ookimg)

and right behind them are their managers. The
maids are al Black, the managers are al white.
And they're \ookir\g at us, and they loock at tHheir
Mmanager, and they look at us, and they \ook at
Hheir manager, and they look at Us, and some of
Hhem, +he\/ drop their mops and Jon the march.

—Interview with a civil rights activist
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But behind closed doors,
there were also moments of quiet doubt,
of exhaustion—or of laughter.

XERNONA CLAYTON: | was home this particular day, January
15. They were at the church planning a, a march and they called me
and said, “You know, we’re concerned about Doc,...we haven’t seen
his laughter in a long time and we need to see that old spark again,
and we think you can help us get that spark back. So will you come
over to the church and we're going to celebrate his birthday. We're
going to take a break around four or five o’clock and we'’re going to
celebrate and give him a little surprise.”...Usually the staff would
give him a suit for his birthday and this time, Andrew Young and
Abernathy and Jesse Jackson and the people around him said, “Let’s
don’t give him a suit, let’s give him some laughter. Let’s make him
laugh.” And so that was my assignment to come over and make
him laugh.

JUANITA ABERNATHY: Well, that evening we were supposed
to go out to dinner and, um, he called and said to me... “Juan,

I don’t want to go out to dinner. Um, | want to come to your house.
If I get some fish, Ralph and I bring the fish, would you cook it?”

I said, “Yes.” So they came over with the fish and, um, we cooked
fish and the news was on and Martin was very sensitive about
violence. And | had never seen him with the kind of spirit he had
that night. He was just sad. He looked like he was burdened down.
And we tried to make small talk, light talk. But every time we would
lift the conversation to something lighter you could see him just
sink. He was more distraught that night than I have ever seen him
in my life....

ANDREW YOUNG: He was exhausted, he had a slight fever. ...
When | came in the room he said, “Where have you been?” And he
threw a pillow at me. And | was trying to tell him, you know, that I'd
been in court all day. And he said, “Don’t you know you can’t stay
in court? You supposed to report to me. You supposed to let me
know what’s going on. I've been worried all day long.” And he kept
throwing pillows at us so | started throwing 'em back at him. And
the next thing you know they had all jumped on me and, and put
me down between these two beds and piled the pillows on top of
me and it was, you know, it was just childish play.

CHARLEY COBB: The eyes were tired. I'll stop short of saying

“defeated.” He was smoking and, and he looked something short
of disheveled. Looking at him, there’s a sense of...being alone.
Not, or at least being uncertain as to who your allies are.

—Above recollections from the PBS documentary, Citizen King
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