
 
I have a Dream 
By Joseph Walker 
  
As a little boy I sometimes felt out of place, I felt lost within the group of “normal” boys and 
girls. My hair is different, my skin is different, my parents are very different… So whether I was 
too white, or I was too black… I must be different. And I am…. Different. But just because I am 
who I am, should I be treated different? 
  
Picture you being me, waking up from a night’s sleep, looking in the mirror to brush your 
teeth… Do you see what I see? When I look into the mirror I see the faces of all the men women 
and their children that had to be enslaved, lynched and even had to die, I see all that had to 
stand up and fight, white or black, and risk persecution for our country to start to change. I hold 
a special place in my heart for all of the civil rights movement, for their courage fight and 
perseverance… For I live a dream every day, I am a living manifestation of Dr. King’s dream. If it 
weren’t for Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. and all who supported the civil rights movement, I being 
biracial, would not be here today. 
  
I have a dream, that one day when my children see their friends, they won’t look at them as 
being better or worse, white or black, but as being equal in their opportunities and equal in 
their worth. 
  
We have come leaps and bounds from the march on Washington in 1963, we came from 
slavery to the emancipation proclamation, from segregation and nullification, to citizenship, the 
right to vote, legally share restrooms, drinking fountains, dinners and the opportunity to sit 
anywhere we would like on a bus. But what has been done in the past still lives in the hearts of 
the oppressed and the minds of the oppressors. Even though slavery and segregation are things 
of the past, there are still vast injustices happening today. Not just injustices in race and 
ethnicity, but social class and other outward characteristics. So it is up to you and me to change 
the minds and hearts of our generation, so that subsequent generations will no longer see the 
color size and shape of a man but see their soul, mettle, and worth; free of prejudice and 
discrimination. Dr. King gave his life for freedom and equality. It is our duty and our privilege to 
keep his dream and legacy alive so that he didn’t die for a lost cause, so that he died in glory for 
the betterment of society. 
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So, though we HAVE come leaps and bounds, there is still prejudice and discrimination in 
today’s world. So there are still more hills and more valleys we must overcome. From race, 
religion, country of origin, from gender, sex and social class, we need not judge each other and 
fuel the flames of prejudice, but be inclusive and loving toward one another thus extinguishing 
the smoldering coals of residual prejudice and discrimination. 
  
So the dream is up to you and me… and everyone we come encounter, to stand up speak out 
and act against the injustices that we see almost every day. 
  
Dr. King said in his speech on that day in august of 63, that it wasn’t an end but it was a 
beginning. So even today, over 50 years later, just because you may not see or hear it.. I’m here 
to tell you, that racism and discrimination are not just things of the past… So I challenge you to 
have a dream, A dream of which leaves prejudice and discrimination in the past and out of our 
future forever. 
 

 

 

I have a Dream…. 
By Jo’Lon Clark 
  
MLK’s message to the United States of America was simple: there will be neither rest nor 
tranquility in America until the Negro is granted his citizenship rights. 
  
But one hundred and fifty-three years later, the Negro still is not free. One hundred and fifty-
three years later, the life of the Negro is still sadly crippled by the manacles of segregation and 
the chains of discrimination. One hundred and fifty-three years later, the Negro lives on a lonely 
island of poverty in the midst of a vast ocean of material prosperity. One hundred and fifty-
three 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. 
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MLK had 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 all lives will matter- not because of the compound tragedies 

but because we realize that race is socially constructed to maintain the status quo. 
• MLK had 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 multiculturalism won’t be used as a means to detract from the black 
agenda. 

• MLK had a dream that his four little children will one day live in a nation where they will 
not be judged by the color of their skin but by the content of their character. 

• I have a dream: that one day coming across me on an afternoon stroll doesn’t incline you to 
clench your personal belongings. 

• I have a dream that one day having a nice car with nice rims and clean clothes isn’t an 
indication of being a drug dealer. 

• I have a dream that one day black children won’t feel embarrassed when asked to say their 
name nor will job applications be pushed aside because of the name. 

  
On the other hand 
• I had a dream: that one day a lady by the name of Rosa Parks was arrested for sitting on a 

bus. 
• I had a dream: that one day a man by the name of Malcom X was murdered for being 

honest. 
• I had a dream: that one day an African American man by the name of Barack Obama would 

be hated for achieving. 
  
Thus 
• I want to dream: that one day if we don’t need the National Guard when armed white 

individuals seize federal property then maybe we don’t need the National Guard when 
unarmed black people peacefully protest. 

• I want to dream: that one day black communities will have black owned grocery, shoe, and 
clothing stores, also while I’m at it: black owned banks, hospitals, police stations, and 
schools. 

• I want to dream that one day, the after effects of slavery, self-hate, mis-education, and 
economic castration are not the gears that fuel the violence in my community. 

  
“The race is not given to the swift nor the strong but unto them that endure to the end. I HAVE 
A DREAM.” 


