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. . . 
I would like to make a few comments concerning the difference between the black revolution and the 
Negro revolution. There’s a difference. Are they both the same? And if they’re not, what is the 
difference? What is the difference between a black revolution and a Negro revolution? First, what is a 
revolution? Sometimes I’m inclined to believe that many of our people are using this word “revolution” 
loosely, without taking careful consideration of what this word actually means, and what its historic 
characteristics are. . . . 
 
Look at the American Revolution in 1776. That revolution was for what? For land. Why did they want 
land? Independence. How was it carried out? Bloodshed. Number one, it was based on land, the basis of 
independence. And the only way they could get it was bloodshed. The French Revolution—what was it 
based on? The land—less against the landlord. What was it for? Land. How did they get it? Bloodshed. 
Was no love lost; was no compromise; was no negotiation. I’m telling you, you don’t know what a 
revolution is. ’Cause when you find out what it is, you’ll get back in the alley; you’ll get out of the way. 
 
The Russian Revolution—what was it based on? Land. The landless against the landlord. How did they 
bring it about? Bloodshed. You haven’t got a revolution that doesn’t involve bloodshed. And you’re 
afraid to bleed. I said, you’re afraid to bleed. 
 
As long as the white man sent you to Korea, you bled. He sent you to Germany, you bled. He sent you to 
the South Pacific to fight the Japanese, you bled. You bleed for white people. But when it comes time to 
seeing your own churches being bombed and little black girls be murdered, you haven’t got no blood. 
You bleed when the white man says bleed; you bite when the white man says bite; and you bark when 
the white man says bark. I hate to say this about us, but it’s true. How are you going to be nonviolent in 
Mississippi, as violent as you were in Korea? How can you justify being nonviolent in Mississippi and 
Alabama, when your churches are being bombed, and your little girls are being murdered, and at the 
same time you’re going to violent with Hitler, and Tojo, and somebody else that you don’t even know? 
 
If violence is wrong in America, violence is wrong abroad. If it’s wrong to be violent defending black 
women and black children and black babies and black men, then it’s wrong for America to draft us and 
make us violent abroad in defense of her. And if it is right for America to draft us, and teach us how to 
be violent in defense of her, then it is right for you and me to do whatever is necessary to defend our 
own people right here in this country. . . . 
 
So I cite these various revolutions, brothers and sisters, to show you—you don’t have a peaceful 
revolution. You don’t have a turn-the-other-cheek revolution. There’s no such thing as a nonviolent 
revolution. The only kind of revolution that’s nonviolent is the Negro revolution. The only revolution 
based on loving your enemy is the Negro revolution. The only revolution in which the goal is a 
desegregated lunch counter, a desegregated theater, a desegregated park, and a desegregated public 
toilet; you can sit down next to white folks on the toilet. That’s no revolution. Revolution is based on 
land. Land is the basis of all independence. Land is the basis of freedom, justice, and equality. . . . 
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Revolution is bloody. Revolution is hostile. Revolution knows no compromise. Revolution overturns 
and destroys everything that gets in its way. And you, sitting around here like a knot on the wall, saying, 
“I’m going to love these folks no matter how much they hate me.” No, you need a revolution. Whoever 
heard of a revolution where they lock arms, as Reverend Cleage was pointing out beautifully, singing 
“We Shall Overcome”? Just tell me. You don’t do that in a revolution. You don’t do any singing; you’re 
too busy swinging. It’s based on land. A revolutionary wants land so he can set up his own nation, an 
independent nation. These Negroes aren’t asking for no nation. They’re trying to crawl back on the 
plantation. . . . 
 
Just as the slavemaster of that day used Tom, the house Negro, to keep the field Negroes in check, the 
same old slavemaster today has Negroes who are nothing but modern Uncle Toms, 20th century Uncle 
Toms, to keep you and me in check, keep us under control, keep us passive and peaceful and nonviolent. 
That’s Tom making you nonviolent. It’s like when you go to the dentist, and the man’s going to take 
your tooth. You’re going to fight him when he starts pulling. So he squirts some stuff in your jaw called 
novocaine, to make you think they’re not doing anything to you. So you sit there and ’cause you’ve got 
all of that novocaine in your jaw, you suffer peacefully. Blood running all down your jaw, and you don’t 
know what’s happening. ’Cause someone has taught you to suffer—peacefully. 
 
The white man does the same thing to you in the street, when he wants to put knots on your head and 
take advantage of you and don’t have to be afraid of your fighting back. To keep you from fighting 
back, he gets these old religious Uncle Toms to teach you and me, just like novocaine, suffer peacefully. 
Don’t stop suffering—just suffer peacefully. As Reverend Cleage pointed out, “Let your blood flow in 
the streets.” This is a shame. And you know he’s a Christian preacher. If it’s a shame to him, you know 
what it is to me. 
 
There’s nothing in our book, the Quran—you call it “Ko-ran”—that teaches us to suffer peacefully. Our 
religion teaches us to be intelligent. Be peaceful, be courteous, obey the law, respect everyone; but if 
someone puts his hand on you, send him to the cemetery. That’s a good religion. In fact, that’s that old-
time religion. That’s the one that Ma and Pa used to talk about: an eye for an eye, and a tooth for a tooth, 
and a head for a head, and a life for a life: That’s a good religion. And nobody resents that kind of 
religion being taught but a wolf, who intends to make you his meal. 
 
This is the way it is with the white man in America. He’s a wolf and you’re sheep. Any time a shepherd, 
a pastor, teaches you and me not to run from the white man and, at the same time, teaches us not to fight 
the white man, he’s a traitor to you and me. Don’t lay down our life all by itself. No, preserve your life, 
it’s the best thing you’ve got. And if you’ve got to give it up, let it be even-steven. 
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