MAPTUH JIIOTEP KUHTI'

Y MEHA ECTb

MEYTA

Peus, npousnecennasn na cmynensix Memopuana Jlunkonvha
6 Bawunemone 28 aseycma 1963 cooa 60 épems mumuHnea,
A8UBUIE20CA KYyAbMUHAYUel UHme2puposantozo “Mapwa na Bawunemon”
3a pabomy u c60000y, 6 KOmopom npuHsAo yuacmue 250 moic. Henoeex.
Iloxo0 na Bawunemon sguacs nepeoil uupoKomacuimabHol akyuei
uepHoeo dsudicenus 3a epaxcdanckue npasa 6 CIIA c yuacmuem beavix epaxcoan.

Martin Luther King, Jr.
I Have a Dream®
delivered 28 August 1963,
at the Lincoln Memorial, Washington D.C.

OpurnHajJbHbII TEKCT peuun
MaprtuHa Jlrorepa KuHra

I am happy to join with you today in what
will go down in history as the greatest
demonstration for freedom in the history
of our nation.

Five score years ago, a great American, in
whose symbolic shadow we stand today,
signed the Emancipation Proclamation.
This momentous decree came as a great
beacon light of hope to millions of Negro
slaves who had been seared in the flames
of withering injustice. It came as a joyous
daybreak to end the long night of their
captivity.

* http://www.americanrhetoric.com/speeches/
mlkihaveadream.htm

I1epeBon peun
MaptuHa Jlrorepa KnHra

A cyacT/IMB MPUCOEANHUTBCS CETOIHS K
BaM, K IEMOHCTpalllM, KOTOPAst BOMIET
B MCTOPMIO KaK BeJIMYaiiiast Bexa B
060opr0e 3a cBOOOIY Halllero Hapoa.

CroneTune Ha3am BEJIMKWM aMmeprKa-
Hell!!!, B CHMBOJIMYeCKOI TEHN KOTOPOTO
MBI ceiiyac cTrouM, mommucan [1pokia-
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3HAMEHATEJbHBIN JOKYMCHT CTaJl IYy4OM

' ABpaam JINHKOJIBbH.

12 TIpesugeHT AMepuku ABpaam JIMHKOJIbH
uznan [Mpoknamanuio 06 0cBOOOXIEHUN
(Emancipation Proclamation) 1 ssuBaps 1863
roaa, Ha TPETUU TOJl KPOBABOW IpakIaHCKOMN
BoiiHbI. [TomHbrit TekcT [Tpoxmamaruu cm.
http://www.archives.gov/exhibits/featured
documents/emancipation_proclamation/
transcript.html
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But one hundred years later, the Negro
still is not free. One hundred years later,
the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled
by the manacles of segregation and the
chains of discrimination. One hundred
years later, the Negro lives on a lonely
island of poverty in the midst of a vast
ocean of material prosperity. One
hundred years later, the Negro is still
languished in the corners of American
society and finds himself an exile in his
own land. And so we’ve come here today
to dramatize a shameful condition.

In a sense we’ve come to our nation’s
capital to cash a check. When the
architects of our republic wrote the
magnificent words of the Constitution
and the Declaration of Independence,
they were signing a promissory note to
which every American was to fall heir.
This note was a promise that all men, yes,
black men as well as white men, would be
guaranteed the «unalienable Rights» of
«Life, Liberty and the pursuit of
Happiness.» It is obvious today that
America has defaulted on this promissory
note, insofar as her citizens of color are
concerned. Instead of honoring this
sacred obligation, America has given the
Negro people a bad check, a check which
has come back marked «insufficient
funds.»

HAJEXbI TSI MUJUTUOHOB HETPUTSIHC-
KUX paboB, 3aJIbIXaBIINXCS MO OpeMe-
HEM HCCYLIAIOLIEH U UCTIETIeNSIOIEH
HecrnpaBeauBocTU. OH MpuiIes, Kak
PaJOCTHBIN paccBET IMOCJIe N0JTON HOYr
TJieHa.

OaHaKo CTO JIET CIYCTSI Mbl OKa3aJIMCh
rnepen JULIOM TOTO Tparnueckoro ¢akra,
YTO HETPUTSHCKUI HApOJ, BCE €LIE JIU-
1meH ¢cBoooanl. CTo JIeT CIycTs XU3Hb
HErpoB BCe ellle CKOBaHa KaHaajlaMu
cerperaiyu 1 uensiMyi JMCKpUMUWHALIAU.
CToO JIEeT CITyCTS HETphl BCE €111€ XXMBYT Ha
3a0pOIIIEHHOM OCTPOBKE HUILETHI MO-
cpeau obIIMPHOTO OKeaHa MaTepuasb-
Horo npouBeTanus. Cto jJeT cnycTs
HErpbl Bce ellle Mpo3s16aoT Ha cCaMOM
JIHE aMEPUKAHCKOTO O01IECTBa U YyB-
CTBYIOT C€0s1 U3THAHHUKAaMU B CBOEM
coOcTBeHHOI cTpaHe. [ToaToMy MbI Ipu-
1ILJIA CIO/Ia CETrO/IHS, YTOObI TPUBJIEYb
BHMMaHHE K 3TOMY MO30PHOMY TOJIOXe-
HUIO BEILEN.

B KakoM-TO cMbIcJie Mbl COOPaIUCh B
CTOJIMIIE Hallleil CTpaHbl, YTOObI MIPEAbsI-
BUTH K oruiaTe Hail yek. Korma ocHoBa-
TeJW Hallel pecnyOoJMKU HauepTaiu
BeJIMYECTBEHHBIE cjioBa KoHCcTUTYLIMU U
Jexkmapanuy He3aBUCMMOCTHD!, oHI
BBITIMCAIN CBOETO pojia BeKcesb, Ha
KOTOPBIM UMEJT MPABO KaXAbIi aMepUKa-
Hell. DTo OBLIO 00513aTeNILCTBO, FapaHTU-
pylollee BceM JIIoAsIM, — J1a, U YePHBIM,
U OeJIbIM, — HEOThEMJIEMOE MPaBO Ha
KHU3Hb, CBOOOAY U CTpeMJIEHHE K
CYacCThIO.

CeromHs BceM SICHO, YTO AMepuKa Hapy-
11I1JIa CBOM 00513aTeIbCTBA, MO KpaliHel
Mepe B OTHOIIEHUHY CBOUX LIBETHBIX
rpaxaaH. BMecTo TOro, 4To00BI 4eCTHO
CcOo0JII0IaTh 3TO CBSIIIEHHOE 00s13aTeb-
CTBO, OHa BbIJajla HErPUTSIHCKOMY Hapo-

Bl Teker Jekiapaliiy HE3aBUCUMOCTH CM.
3mech http://www.americanrhetoric.com/
speeches/declarationofindependence.htm



But we refuse to believe that the bank of
justice is bankrupt. We refuse to believe
that there are insufficient funds in the
great vaults of opportunity of this nation.
And so, we’ve come to cash this check, a
check that will give us upon demand the
riches of freedom and the security of
justice.

We have also come to this hallowed spot
to remind America of the fierce urgency
of Now. This is no time to engage in the
luxury of cooling off or to take the
tranquilizing drug of gradualism. Now is
the time to make real the promises of
democracy. Now is the time to rise from
the dark and desolate valley of
segregation to the sunlit path of racial
justice. Now is the time to lift our nation
from the quicksands of racial injustice to
the solid rock of brotherhood. Now is the
time to make justice a reality for all of
God’s children.

It would be fatal for the nation to
overlook the urgency of the moment.
This sweltering summer of the Negro’s
legitimate discontent will not pass until
there is an invigorating autumn of
freedom and equality.

Nineteen sixty-three is not an end, but a
beginning. And those who hope that the
Negro needed to blow off steam and will
now be content will have a rude
awakening if the nation returns to
business as usual. And there will be
neither rest nor tranquility in America
until the Negro is granted his citizenship
rights. The whirlwinds of revolt will

Iy ajbLIMBbINA YEK, KOTOPBII ObLIT
BO3BpallleH €My C TOMETKOI “HenocTa-
TOYHO TapaHTUpoBaH”’. Ho MbI OTKa3bI-
BaeMcsl BEpUTh B TO, YTO OAHK CIIpaBe/l-
JIMBOCTU O0aHKPOTUJICSI. MBI OTKa3bIBa-
€MCsl BEpUTb B TO, UYTO OTPOMHBIE
BO3MOXXHOCTH, UMEIOLIIMECS Y Halllel
CTpaHbl UCYEPTIAHBI U HETOCTATOYHO
rapaHTUpoBaHbl. [103TOMY MbI IPUIILTU
MPeIbIBUTH K OIJIaTe 3TOT Y€K, KOTO-
pBIi TIO HallleMy TPeOOBaHUIO TOJIKEH
o0ecIeYnTh HaM BCIO MOJIHOTY CBOOOIbI
U FapaHTUIO CIPABEIMBOCTH.

MEI TPUIILIN Ha 3TO CBIIIEHHOE MECTO
TaKkke U ISl TOro, YTOObI HAIIOMHUTh
AMepuke o KpaliHeil HEOJI0XHOCTHU
mpo0JieMbl. Mbl 00JIbIIIE HE MOXKEM
MO3BOJIMTH ce0e POCKOIIb OTPaHNY M-
BaThCs YCITOKOMTEIbHBIMU TTUTIONSIMU
rpagyanuamal®, Hacrtamo Bpems pearbHO
OCYIIECTBUTh O0CIIAHHYIO TEMOKPATHIO.
Hacrasio Bpems BBITH M3 TEMHOTO
VIIeJbsl cerpeTaly Ha 3aJIUTYIO COJTH-
1IeM CTe3I0 PacoOBOIi CIPaBeIIMBOCTH.
Hacrao Bpems BeIBeCTH HaIIly CTpaHy
13 3BI0YYMX MTECKOB PACcOBOI HEeCIIpaBeI-
JIMBOCTH Ha TBEpOE OCHOBaHUE Opat-
ctBa. Hacramo Bpems caenarthb cripaBe-
JIMBOCTH PeaTbHOCTHIO IJIS BCeX AeTei
boxbux.

bruto 061 haTanbHBIM 1JIS1 CTpaHbl HEJO-
OLIEHUTh HEOTJIOXKHOCTh 3TOM 3a1a4M.
DTO XapKoe JIeTO 3aKOHHOT'O HeI0BOJIb-
CTBa HErpoB OyIeT MIUThCS IO TeX Mop,
I1oKa Ha CMEHY €My He TIPUIET BIOXHOB-
JIsifo111asi OCeHb CBOOO/IbI U PABEHCTRA.

1963 ron — 3TO HE KOHEL, a TOJIBbKO Ha-
yajio. M Tex, KTO paCCUMTHIBAET, YTO HeE-
rpaM JIOCTaTOYHO JIUIIb “BBIMTYCTUTh
map”, a 3aTeM OHU YCITIOKOSITCSI U CTpaHa

4l Ipagyanmusm (ot anri. gradual — mocreneH-
HbI) — MOJIMTUKA TTOCTENEHHBIX MEJIKUX pe-
(opMm 1 ycTymok, MpoBOAUBIIASICS B OTHOILIIE-
HUU YePHOKOXUX aMEPUKAHCKUX TPpakIaH
npaBsiumMu Kpyramu CIIA.
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continue to shake the foundations of our
nation until the bright day of justice
emerges.

But there is something that I must say to
my people, who stand on the warm
threshold which leads into the palace of
justice: In the process of gaining our
rightful place, we must not be guilty of
wrongful deeds. Let us not seek to satisfy
our thirst for freedom by drinking from
the cup of bitterness and hatred. We must
forever conduct our struggle on the high
plane of dignity and discipline. We must
not allow our creative protest to
degenerate into physical violence. Again
and again, we must rise to the majestic
heights of meeting physical force with
soul force.

The marvelous new militancy which has
engulfed the Negro community must not
lead us to a distrust of all white people,
for many of our white brothers, as
evidenced by their presence here today,
have come to realize that their destiny is
tied up with our destiny. And they have
come to realize that their freedom is
inextricably bound to our freedom. We
cannot walk alone.

And as we walk, we must make the pledge
that we shall always march ahead. We
cannot turn back. There are those who
are asking the devotees of civil rights,
«When will you be satisfied?» We can
never be satisfied as long as the Negro is

CMOXET BEpHYTHCS K CBOMM OOBIYHBIM
Jienam, XIeT r1yboKoe pazoyapoBaHUe.
Awmepuka He OyneT 3HaTh HU OKOSI, HU
OTIbIXa 0 TeX IOP, ITOKa HeTPHI He T10-
JlydaT CBOMX I'paxkKJAaHCKUX MpaB. Buxpu
BOJIHEHMIA OYAyT packauuMBaTh yCTOMU Ha-
el CTpaHbl 10 TeX IOp, IToKa He HACTy-
MUT CBETJIbI AeHb CIIPaBEJIUBOCTH.

Ho g nomxeH cka3aTb KOE-4TO U MOEMY
Hapoy, MPUOJU3UBILIEMYCS K TOPOTY
JBOplia cIipaBeIMBOCTU. B 60proe 3a
3aBO€BaHME MTPUYUTAIOLIETOCS HAM T10
MpaBy MOJOXEHUS, Mbl HE JOJIKHBI 3a-
MOSATHATD Ce0sl KAKUMM-JIN0O TyPHBIMU
MOCTYINKaMu. Mbl HE MOXEM YTOJISITh
CBOIO XXaXy CBOOO/IbI U3 Yalllv TOpeyu 1
HeHaBUCTU. MbI Bceraa J0KHbBI BECTU
Hamry 0opbs0y ¢ BBICOKUM YYBCTBOM J0C-
TOMHCTBA W aucuuIivHbl. Hair co3uaa-
TeJIbHBIN MTPOTECT HE JOJIKEH
oInycKarbcs A0 GU3NYECKOTO HACUIIHS.
Ha rpy0yro ¢usndeckyio cuiy Mbl CHOBa
U CHOBA JOJIXKHBI OTBEYaTh BEIMYMEM
CBOETO JiyXa.

M nopasutenbHOe 60€BOE HACTPOEHME,
OXBaTHBIIIEe HETPUTSIHCKWI HApoI, He
JIOJIXKHO 00epHYThCSl HEIOBEpUEM KO
BceM OeJIbIM JIIoAsIM, MO0 MHOTHE U3 Ha-
1mx 0esibIx OpaTheB — 1 00 3TOM CBUIIE-
TEJbCTBYET UX MPUCYTCTBUE 3AECh
CErofiHsI — MPUIUIM K TIOHMMAaHUIO TOTO,
YTO WX CyIb0a CBsI3aHa C HaIllel CyIb-
001, a UX cBOOO/A SIBJISIETCS HEPA3PhIB-
HOI 4acThlO Hallel cBOOOABI. DTO
HaCTyIUICHUE, TIPEATIPUHSTOS HAMM JUTST
1ITypMa 0aCTUOHOB HECPaBeIMBOCTH,
JIOJIKHO BECTHUCH CUJIAaMU O0beIUHEHHOM
apMUM YEPHBIX U OeJIbIX. MBI HE MOXeEM
11araThb B OIMHOYECTRBE.

M noxka MbI 111araeM, Mbl 1OJIKHbBI AaTh
KJISITBY, UTO OyaeM Bcerna UATH BIEpe.
Mp&I He MOXeM MoBepHYTh Ha3am. Haxo-
JSITCS IO, KOTOPbIE CIIpalliuBaioT
0OPpIIOB 3a rpaxxnaHckue npana: “Korma
K€ Bbl Oy/ieTe ya0oBJIeTBOpeHbI?” MBI He



the victim of the unspeakable horrors of
police brutality. We can never be satisfied
as long as our bodies, heavy with the
fatigue of travel, cannot gain lodging in
the motels of the highways and the hotels
of the cities. We cannot be satisfied as
long as the negro’s basic mobility is from
a smaller ghetto to a larger one. We can
never be satisfied as long as our children
are stripped of their self-hood and robbed
of their dignity by signs stating: «For
Whites Only.» We cannot be satisfied as
long as a Negro in Mississippi cannot
vote and a Negro in New York believes he
has nothing for which to vote. No, no, we
are not satisfied, and we will not be
satisfied until «justice rolls down like
waters, and righteousness like a mighty
stream.»?

I am not unmindful that some of you
have come here out of great trials and
tribulations. Some of you have come
fresh from narrow jail cells. And some of
you have come from areas where your
quest — quest for freedom left you
battered by the storms of persecution and
staggered by the winds of police brutality.
You have been the veterans of creative
suffering. Continue to work with the faith
that unearned suffering is redemptive.

Go back to Mississippi, go back to
Alabama, go back to South Carolina, go
back to Georgia, go back to Louisiana, go
back to the slums and ghettos of our
northern cities, knowing that somehow
this situation can and will be changed.

Let us not wallow in the valley of despair,
I say to you today, my friends. And so
even though we face the difficulties of
today and tomorrow, I still have a dream.

12l Amos 5:24 (rendered precisely in The
American Standard Version of the Holy Bible)

OyIeM yIOBJIETBOPEHHI 10 TEX ITOP, IT0Ka
HErpbl OCTAIOTCS XXepTBAMU He Toj1al0-
LIMXCSI OMMUCAHUIO XECTOKOCTEM MO~
. MbI He OyaeM yIOBIETBOPEHEI 0
TeX Mop, MOKa Halllu Nafaloliue oT ycra-
JIOCTH T€Jia HE CMOTYT MOJIYYUTh IIPUCTa-
HUIIE B JOPOXKHBIX MOTEJISIX U TOPOJIC-
KUX oTesIX. Mbl He OyieM yI0BJIETBOpE-
HBI IO T€X MOP, ITO0Ka 11000 mepees
HETPUTSIHCKOI CeMbU OyIeT IPOCTO IIe-
pee30M U3 MEHbIIIETO I'eTTO B OOJIbIIIee.
MGE1 He OyaeM yoOBJIETBOPEHEI 10 TeX
mnop, IokKa Herp B MuccucHUII HE MOXET
royiocosatb, a Herp B Hplo-Mopke co-
3HAET, YTO €My He 3a KOI'0 r0JIOCOBaTh.
Hert, MBI He yIOBJIETBOPEHEI 1 HE OyneM
YIIOBJIETBOPEHBI 10 TEX MOP, MOKa, «KakK
BOJa He OyneT Teub Cy/I, U IpaBaa — Kak
CWJIBHBIN TTOTOK» !,

41 He 3a0BIBaIO O TOM, YTO MHOTHE 13 Bac
0KAa3aJIMCh 3[I€Ch IOCJIE CYPOBBIX UCIIbI-
TaHui U TopecTeli. HekoToprie u3 Bac
TOJIBKO UTO BBIPBAJIMCh U3 TECHBIX TIO-
PEeMHBIX Kamep; Apyrue npuobLId U3
palioHOB, TIe 3a CTpeMJIEHHE K CBOOOIe
Ha HUX O0pyIIMIach Oyps IIpeciienoBa-
HUI ¥ MOJTULEHACKUX KeCToKocTel. Bhl
Ha ce0e MepexXIn CO3UIATENbHYIO CUITY
crpamanuii. [IpomoirkaiiTe cBOE IEo ¢
BEpOI B TO, YTO He3acCIy:KeHHbIE CTpaaa-
HUS IMMOMIYT BaM BO CIIacEHUE.

BosBpamaiiteck B Muccucuiiu, Bo3Bpa-
manTech B AmabaMy, BO3BpalllaiTech B
IOxnyto Kaponuny, Bo3Bpaiaiitech B
Jxopmxuio u JlynznaHy, Bo3Bpalaii-
TeCh B TPYILIOObI U F€TTO HAIIIMX CeBEP-
HBIX TOPOJIOB, 3Hasl, YTO HBIHEIITHEE
ITOJIOKEHWE TaK VI MHaYe MOXET 1 Oy-
JIET U3BMEHEHO.

N mycTe MBI HUKOTAA 00Jiee HE CITyCTUM-
cs B 9Ty 1010J1b oTyasgHus. [ToaTomy ce-
rOIH 51 TOBOPIO BaM, ApY3bs MOU, YTO,
JTaXke HECMOTPS Ha BCE€ HBIHELITHUE U OY-
Ny1lIMe JIUILIEHUS U TPYAHOCTU, Y MEHS

BIAmoc 5:24
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Joktop Maptut Jltorep KMHT TpUBETCTBYET CBOMX €IMHOMBIIIIJICHHUKOB CO CTYIIEHEH
Memopuana JInHkoabHa BO BpeMmsi Mapiiia Ha BaiuuHrToH, 28 aBrycra 1963 rona.

It is a dream deeply rooted in the
American dream.

I have a dream that one day this nation
will rise up and live out the true meaning
of its creed: «We hold these truths to be
self-evident, that all men are created
equal.»

I have a dream that one day on the red
hills of Georgia, the sons of former slaves
and the sons of former slave owners will
be able to sit down together at the table of
brotherhood.

I have a dream that one day even the state
of Mississippi, a state sweltering with the
heat of injustice, sweltering with the heat
of oppression, will be transformed into an
oasis of freedom and justice.

I have a dream that my four little children
will one day live in a nation where they
will not be judged by the color of their

BCe ellle €CTh MeuTa M OHa HeOTIeIMMa
OT AMEPUKAHCKOM MEUTBI.

EcTb y MeHs1 MeuTa, 4TO B OJIUH TTpe-
KpacHBIi IeHb Hallla CTpaHa BO3BBICUT-
s, YTOOBI XKUTh B TIOJTHOM COOTBETCTBUU
C TIPUHILIMITIAMU Hallero Kpeao: “Mpbl
CUMTaeM CaMOOYEBUIHBIMU UCTUHBI, YTO
BCE JII0JIM COTBOPEHBI PAaBHLIMMU.”

EcTh y MeHd MeuTa, 4YTO B OAMH Mpe-
KpAacCHBIH IeHb Ha KPACHBIX XOJIMax
JI>KOpIK1U CHIHOBBSI OBIBLIMX paOOB U
CBIHOBBSI OBIBIINX PaOOBIIAIE/IbLIEB CMO-
TYT CECTb BMECTe 3a CTOJI OpaTcTBa.

EcTh y MeHsT MeuTa, 4TO B OAUH IIpe-
KpacHBIi IeHb Jaxe 1TaT MUCCUCUTIN,
LLITAT, U3HEMOTAIOIIWIA OT 3HOSI HECIIpa-
BEUIMBOCTU U TIPUTECHEHUH, TIpeBpa-
TUTCS B 0a31C CBOOOHI U CITPABEIJIUBO-
CTHU.

EcTb y MeHs MeuTa, 9TO B OJWH TIpe-
KpacHBIN J€Hb YETBEPO MOUX MaJlbILIEN
OyIyT KUTb B CTpaHe, TAe O HUX OydayT



skin but by the content of their character.

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day, down in
Alabama, with its vicious racists, with its
governor having his lips dripping with the
words of «interposition» and
«nullification» — one day right there in
Alabama little black boys and black girls
will be able to join hands with little white
boys and white girls as sisters and
brothers.

I have a dream today!

I have a dream that one day every valley
shall be exalted, and every hill and
mountain shall be made low, the rough
places will be made plain, and the
crooked places will be made straight;
«and the glory of the Lord shall be revealed
and all flesh shall see it together.»!!

This is our hope, and this is the faith that
I go back to the South with.

With this faith, we will be able to hew out
of the mountain of despair a stone of
hope. With this faith, we will be able to
transform the jangling discords of our
nation into a beautiful symphony of
brotherhood. With this faith, we will be
able to work together, to pray together, to
struggle together, to go to jail together, to
stand up for freedom together, knowing
that we will be free one day.

And this will be the day — this will be the
day when all of God’s children will be
able to sing with new meaning: My
country ’tis of thee, sweet land of liberty,
of thee I sing. Land where my fathers
died, land of the Pilgrim’s pride, From
every mountainside, let freedom ring!

Bl Isaiah 40:4-5 (King James Version of the Holy
Bible)

CYIWTH HE TI0 L[BETY KOXM, a IT0 MX BHYT-
PEHHEMY COIEPXKAHUIO.

CeronHs Y ME€H4A €CTb ME€YTa.

S MedTalo o TOM JHE, KOT/a B IITaTe
Amnabama c ero 3JI00HBIMU pacuCTaMU 1
ero ryoepHaTopoM, KOTOPBI LIEAUT ce-
TOJIHSI CKBO3b 3yObI CJIOBA O BMeIIaTe Ib-
CTBe M OTKa3e MPU3HaTh eaepaTbHBIIN
3aKOH, YepHbIe MAJTbYMKU U J€BOYKHU U
OeJible MATBYUKM U JEBOYKU CMOTYT
B3AThCS 32 PYKHU KaK CECTPBI M OpaThs.

CCFO,Z[HH Y MCH4A €CThb MEYTa.

CeromHs 5 Bce eIle MeuTaro O TOM, YTO B
OJIMH MPEKPACHbIN IEHb «BCIKUI O0JI 1A
HAMOJHUTCS, ¥ BCSIKAs ropa 1 XOJIM Ja
MOHMU3SATCS, KPUBU3HbI BHITIPSIMSITCS U
HEPOBHbIE MYTH CAENAIOTCS IMTAAKUMU; U
SIBUTCS cJiaBa [ocomHs, ¥ y3pUT BCsIKast
IUIOTH criaceHue boxue»©l,

B aTom Haia Hagexna. C 3Toii Bepoii st
BepHych Ha IOr. C Bepoii B TO, 4YTO U3
TOPBI OTYASTHUSI MBI CMOXKEM BbICEYb Ka-
MeHb Hajexabl. C Bepoii B TO, UTO pe3-
KM TUCCOHAHC HbIHEIIHEHA CUTYalluu B
CTpaHe MBI CMOXEM IPEBPaTUTh B IIpe-
KpacHylo cuM@oHnuio oparcta. C 3T0M
BEPOI MbI CMOXEM TPYIAUTHCSI BMECTE,
MOJIMTBCSI BMECTE, OOPOThCS BMECTE;
BMECTE UJTU B TIOPbMY, BMECTE BBICTY-
mnaTh 3a CBOOOY, 3Hasl, YTO B OJIUH Mpe-
KpAaCHBII AEHb MBI €€ 00peTeM.

Bor 310 Oynet aeHs! OTo OyneT neHb,
Korzaa Bce boxXbM 16TV CMOTYT CIIETh U3-
BECTHBIE CJI0Ba TMMHAa, BKJIablBast B HUX
HOBBII cMbIc: “CTpaHa Mosi, TeOs, Tipe-
KpacHasi 3eMJIsI CBOOOIbI, 51 BOCIIEBAIO.
3eMuIs, Ijie OXOPOHEHBI OTLbI, 3eMJISI
TOPABIX TMJIMTPUMOB, — IIYCTh C KaXX10-
ro CKJIOHa cBO0OOJa 3BEHUT.”

1 Uc. 40:4-5
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And if America is to be a great nation,
this must become true.

And so let freedom ring from the
prodigious hilltops of New Hampshire.

Let freedom ring from the mighty
mountains of New York.

Let freedom ring from the heightening
Alleghenies of Pennsylvania.

Let freedom ring from the snow-capped
Rockies of Colorado.

Let freedom ring from the curvaceous
slopes of California.

But not only that. Let freedom ring from
Stone Mountain of Georgia.

Let freedom ring from Lookout
Mountain of Tennessee.

Let freedom ring from every hill and
molehill of Mississippi.

From every mountainside, let freedom
ring.

And when this happens, and when we
allow freedom ring, when we let it ring
from every village and every hamlet, from
every state and every city, we will be able
to speed up that day when all of God’s
children, black men and white men, Jews
and Gentiles, Protestants and Catholics,
will be able to join hands and sing in the
words of the old Negro spiritual:

Free at last! Free at last! Thank God
Almighty, we are free at last!4

141 At: http://www.negrospirituals.com/news-
song/free_at_last from.htm

U ecitm AMepuKe CyXKAeHO CTaTh BeJI-
KOW CTpaHOM, 3TO AOJIKHO CTaTh SIBBIO.

Tak mycTh XKe CBOOOJa 3BEHUT C BEPIINH
U3YMUTENbHBIX X0IMOB Hrblo-Iemmimpa.

ITycTb 3BEHUT OHA ¢ KPYTHIX TOP IITaTa
Hero-Hopk.

[TycTh MPO3BEHUT CBOOOAA C YCTPEMJICH-
HBIX BBBICH AJlsieraHcKux rop B IleH-
CWJIbBaHUM!

ITycTh MPO3BEHUT OHA C 3aCHEXKEHHBIX
BepiinH Ckanuctbix rop B Konopano!

ITycth mpo3BeHUT CBOOOIA C U3BUIIMIC-
ThIX cKJIOHOB B KanudpopHun!

Ho He TosibKO OTTYyAa; MyCTh MPO3BEHUT
cBoboja ¢ ropsl CToyH MayHTUH B
Jxxopmxkun!

[TycTh Mpo3BeHUT CBOOOAA C TOpHI JIyKka-
yT B TeHHeccu!

IIycth mpo3BeHUT CBOOOIA C KAXXKI0rO
XxoJiMa u 6yropka Muccucumnu.

C Ka)K,E[Oﬁ BO3BbLIIICHHOCTU ITYCTb 3BC-
HUT cBOOOJA.

M xorpa 3To cTaHeT SIBbIO, M KOTIa MBI
JaJIuM CBOOO/IE 3BEHETh, KOTa MbI Ja-
JIMM € 3BeHEeThb B KaXXIOM ITOCEJIKE U Jie-
PEBHE, B KaXJIOM IITATe U TOPOAE, MBI
CMOXeM NPUOJIM3UTH TOT JeHb, KOTIa
Bce boxbu geTu: yepHbie u Oelble,
WYIEH U SI3bIYHUKY, TTIPOTECTAHTHI U Ka-
TOJIMKY BO3bMYTCS 32 pyKU U MOAXBATST
CJIOBAa CTApOro HETPUTSIHCKOTO TMMHA:

«CBo0OomHbI HakoHel! CBOOOIHBI HAKO-
Hen! Cnasa [ocmomy Becemoryiemy, Mbl
HaKOHEL-TO CBOOOAHDBI!»!]

Ilepesood c anenuiickoeo
Nuka Kucenesa

"l TumH «CBOGONIEH HAaKOHEI» U3 COOPHUKA
«ITecHu amMmepuKaHCKUX HETPOB» 00OpadoTaH
JI>xoH Becnu Bopk (Mnanmuii) B KoHue XIX B.
TTomHbIi TekeT cM. http://www.negrospirituals.com
/news-song/free_at_last from.htm
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