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




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





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








"There" "I learned what commitment was about....” 
Commitment, is doing what I can do – because I can do no other. Commitment speaks
now as it always has, in ways which say, "Here I stand."  













We put down a box [for a platform]  .. Suddenly people came out of hiding. 
While I was talking, the people, who had been sitting on the sidelines, suddenly stood
up. They moved my companions. 

I heard a voice say, "All we want is the preacher. Preacher, turn around."  I turned
around and looked right down the barrel of a rifle. The voice said, "Get in that car." The
car was parked nearby. I got in, and my hand touched a pistol. I got my hands up in the
air – and moved as far away as possible. He grabbed for the gun. I got driven away. He
went into town, got another man – got a big, heavy rope.

He asked who I was – what I was doing there. They were fearful I might be a federal
agent. They kept coming back to it. I never said it wasn't true. They talked about taking
me to the woods and stringing me up. They stopped at a place where I could sit down
on the rail. One stayed with me. 

Talk about bravado! I occasionally smoked in those days. I asked for a cigarette, which
they gave me – and matches. I know what my intent was – to light that cigarette. Come
hell or high water, that hand wasn't going to shake. There was no quiver.  I know there
was no quiver what-so-ever....I had no interest in the cigarette.

They finally decided to take me out to Cumberland Gap, across the border into
Tennessee. I could walk down the Gap to a hotel, they said, and wake them up....I got
to the hotel – hammered and yelled – got me a room there. I called my friends. They
said they would come get me the next morning – which they did. We then drove back to
Chicago. I am almost certain they did not know who I was – and were unwilling to risk
hanging a federal agent. 

That ended that episode. It was my fifteen minutes of fame – but the newspapers
wouldn't touch the story. I went back to Harlan years later. I just had to see the place
once more.




























My radicalism caught up with me," 


"Boston [The American Unitarian Association] would have no part of the dispute,"
"They would not be sympathetic to a minister going out on a limb in that fashion." 



















”all persons have the
right to make their own search for truth; they have the duty to follow wherever that truth
may lead them”...And ended,”I believe that every human being has dignity and worth
which no other has the right to violate. I believe the cement which unites mankind is
love.”
















I have sensed that there is a conscious and deliberate seeking out of the liberal church
– because it is a church, and identifying with it signifies a commitment and a dedication.



There is a commitment – but not to some ancient truth or custom. There is a
commitment to life and its constant thrust toward the future. And a dedication to an
enfolding and enlarging truth – which changes and grows with new knowledge gained,
 and fresh insight and deeper understanding.

I have sensed, too, that  there is a seeking out of the liberal church because of a deep –
half expressed – desire or yearning for fellowship wherein one may have meaningful
relationships. There is an outreaching of the self toward larger fulfillment and realization
in an environment which encourages individuality and growth.

And I have sensed a release of the human spirit as men and women come together with
a vision of the beloved community – and begin to live in its reality.

Am I projecting – for I do admit that these latter things seem more important to me than
any building, or wonderfully planned programs.

They are some of the things I want in a church – and which I feel I find from time to time
in our church.
























....I was in my early teens. I had never gone to any church before. 
Then it was that I first read the Bible – parts of it – especially the parts 
relating the teachings of Jesus.

Wow! Did that turn me on!

I know now that I experienced Jesus and his message in terms of human liberation.
Whatever else he may have said, what I heard was his proclamation of "freedom to the
captives," "liberation to the oppressed." I responded to his imperative to "feed the
hungry," "clothe the naked." I was stabbed awake by the question, "How can you love
God whom you have not seen, when you do not love your neighbor whom you have
seen?" I was excited by the realization that I have choices: moral choices, ethical
choices, religious choices – call them what you will. Life was like that.

Some years later, when workers were trying to organize unions in the coal mines, and
the steel and automobile industries; in rubber, and the textile mills, and the sweatshops
of New York City; in the cotton fields of the south – these workers seemed to me to
echo the imperative of choices: "Which side are you on?" they sang. "Which side are
you on?"

Unitarianism spoke to this question – at least for me. Channing had said "I do – I must –
reverence human nature." His sense of the worth of each individual human being, 
in whatever state or circumstance, beyond all the distinctions of sex and color and race
and nationality, was most meaningful to me. I felt it was something I had always known,
or at least that it had lain dormant within me, until Channing's words  brought it to my
consciousness. To me this idea....that all humans are of worth, became the central
focus of my life. And the belief that gave principal motivation to all that I try to do....
























My friends, – we have been here and are in this world for one another, to confirm each
person as a unique human being – and to be so confirmed, that we may fully find
ourselves. In this setting we are not alienated from one another – nor any other living
creature – nor from this world that spins in space – nor from the universe – or universes
– that have no end.
Take care of yourself. Love one another.    Shalom May peace be with you.


Commitment, is doing what I can do – because I can do no other. Commitment speaks
now as it always has, in ways which say, 
"Here I  stand."  

”


