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Kent state - Mey 4, 1971 

"St~Wand st.illness. Looking down the jade green waters, 
you see t~. monsters of the deep playing in the reef. Is this a 
reason to l,e f'raidt Do yo11 -.tee l safer when the waves bide what · 
lies bene \'°\ the w terst" 

--Dag Ha'CDlarskojold 

Why have we comi,f 

Four died aWiftl~·, sudd ntly -- too young. We have come in respect to 

their memories. 

But have we;r Do s 1b conve:1tional senti~nts hide deeper, more 
l 

. 
frightening truths? Most of us did not know these four. Had they not 

, died in the white glare o·:.. national publicity, we wot1ld not now kn~v their 

They lived -- yea! B\\t do we know why they lived, what tugged at their 

souls! 
.. 

Tb y died -- yea. We:•-e th :, martyrs who choae death deliberately to 

consecrate a ca\l8et Were t; y f1 ·1ghtene byauinders fatally drawn to 

campus excitemntt We~ they irutocents who t rgct that guards have guns 

and that power protects it elt lllth bullets! We1~ they only paesing byT 
. -. . 

I have come because I was , Hslted tQ • come. Someone wanted this memorial 
I 

to be consecrated by wo1."d.s of ~:th. 
.. , 

But "Pious words do not a memn.al 
I • ,. ~ .. 

make." No earthling dan .. _kJlov ,ihat God S:s·. thinking =-- about leaders who 
,I ~ .. . .. ~ .. .... · - .. , ~ .... -- • . . 

i,rolld.ae "peace, peace, b1.1.t vh • do not make peace,'' who send soidie~ to . 
. ' ' 

a11.ence, ... those who er,, 'tor an end to war and :to ~crisy -- ·~out the flood 
--~ . . . . 

• . . .' 

. Qf8'.·consol1ns word.a being spclten to those who sllffered loss and wounds~ 

. !aru.e heart. The winter is • at, spr1.Dgt1me bas come, the terror 1a ovei:-, 

all will be well. • , ' 
Be comforted their 4eath atrengthe_ped many. I wonder 

it God does not allile knowioglt_, re•igned at ~t another eluate i~se . 
,I 

ot h•DMD tol.17: '1'be righteou perish and iio· one takes 1~ to hea~. 
•·.· 

I 
.., . ,• .... 

J • 

. - . 
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Legend tells that one day man spoke to God. "IP-t us cho.ng:e sbo ,t. I Ll 

be man and I will be God, J118t for one da_v." God am.led gently anc\ oked man, 

.. Aren't you ldra1d.Y" Ro, are 70u!" "Yea, I am", God s id. It is easy to be 

God,· divine, but even Goel trembles to be human -- lnm1mi who must contampl e 

that this hour's aipificemce mq lie only in the bathos, its maudlin pootv.ring, 

1ta cathartic ettect en our f'eara. 

Ask youraett why. Wby were they shot! Why this tragedyf And listen for 

an answer. J'orpt all certain answers, the words, the speeches, they are too 

sure. You know bow you and those like you cu take advent,age of the flood or 
' 

t'eelia.p that tlova ao full. But · that 1s strategy· not understanding. Listen to 
I 

7our ailence. Do not impoae Y"llr urgency on these fe lings. For whom did that 

bell toll that day, but tor tbeet 

Ask !'!!l· Wh1' did tbe7 diet As I listened to the silence, I heard 

another's a1leace -· the voice, 1111.oor-lteyed, of ~•liil. The toice ot anoth r 

lonely h1:uMo puzzled by Ute's vagaries: "Tb n eouglr~ I to understand this, but 

it WU too bard tor -. n 

Why did they diet I ·4o not knov. N&a'• veya are set in tol'.cy. I onq 

knov ~t to eome these cleatha became gYIDbolic. Many die every da_v, ~v d.'l@ 

aea1eleaaq. 'J.'beee · tour clied to history. 

I waader: did ve need their deeiths to shock us into wak.etu.lneast 

Cenainq, their deatba tore the last shreds of ~rican pridf3. 

We had. accepted life u Violent -- but violence happened in Viet Nam .. 

We ha4 accepted death u a statistic -- if the bodies counted were yellow. 

So141era tired. at de110Datratora, at the Wlvanted, the unwashed, the alien -- but 

not at orUAar7, 111.d.dle-clua kids .nth middle-range ideas. Here were tr1gbtene4 

Aler1caa you:th throving atones -- at trigbtened latrican youth. Here were 
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frightened American 7C)lltb :tiring live bullets at frightened Americ n ye th. 

Wb1' the trightT We -• they -- vere caught in the whirlw-lnd. 

Wu it the vbirlvincl ot Viet Nam! ·Was it the whirlwind of 1 w end 

order -- of racial bate, ot property and pr1Vilege, of urb'an violencet Has 

it tbe whirlwind of parents who do not· ~aten to their children and children 

who cannot speak to their parentat I do not know. I knov only what others 

have tound. in this violence -- tear -- dagger pointed at their aQula .. 

warning againat the preeent. , 

Once we had a dre~. America knew itself to be ditterent -- ble sed. 

There vu enough tor everyone, an open frontJe:r-, an abundant technology. We 

spoke teeUngly ot equal justice and th~ Ameriaan promise -- tor each ma.'1 

a ■hare of golden tut~. America tbs be utiful. 

We spoke tbeae vords each Fourth ot July. 
childish 

Tbe tourth of May taught the 1DD0'.('!en th t this drama vas a/fantasy. 

History is not ~.-de.tat ~a~lilie abo11t the f 11·. 

acroll ot our own stu~cU.ty;. 

of others, b11t the dark 

But JMDY haft nots en or chosen to see t)le pretension gap between 

~u words and dreary reality. In .Americ . ~ res:pectoble man goes to work 

in_ an otnce which has no blacks, eats .t ~ club which has no Jews, 11 s 
• ,.. r - • • • • 

. 
in a ■uburb which prohib~:ts public houa10:s. s nd;e his children to a school, 

'• 

where they- w111· met tho~e ----J.uat lllte t.heuelws,· glves a tev dollars to 

~herltJ' and. h1a YOte to t~ose who prolliae ~over taxes -- "Less help to_ those 
I, • { 

DUIIII OD we ltare" 

IIOt v1D it. ---
I 

Oh beautiful for ..,~ akieA, tor endless littered streets. ~ach goes 

laia OlfD v,q conft4ent that • • b l~ -~d '•ll:!y "J'fJ.y.. The human landscape 
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1e pockmarked with gaps •- bet en the races, between the generations, between 

aelt righteous men. 

The respectable are ah bby. Their children see the hypocrisy ot 

re~pectability but do note e their own poatu.rings -- a cult or ~edom which 

is little more than en excuse tor indulgence, a passion for change it it 1• 

exciting and there are others milling a.roand, a contempt for history vbich dooms 

the contemptuous -- and their ·society -- to relive histoey'a gri11111tr time■ , a 

ch1ldiah desire for instant gratitic&tion and instant political achieve•nt, and 

a thirst tor crusade it it bas ot:,le -- driving to the revolution in an Alfa-Roaeo. 

Hi .... '"' .. ~ h c ught up with us. We are not ditterent. We are inconstant, 

inetinct-ridden vorldlinga, pompous in our pretensions, vho declare our prlnlege 

righteous and. occuionall.Y engage in selective outrage. 

History haa causht up with us and pves us little reason to be confident 

about man's capacity to sort out his priorities, to set sensitivity over u-

b1 t1on, to set a moment of llnman grace against l1tet1ae or calculation. 

History records uny May lt.ths.-- Rigbt does not inevitably triumph 

over 111:1.ght -- and might otten proclaims itaelt to be right. 

Biatoey does ma1ce cynics of WJ all. Hiatory is dark, and the on]¥ 

light we carry is in our soul •- a small 41111 which says -- ye■ , 

You can, 

You nmstl 

"Toaa me about, but you will not best ma. 

Br11ia me, but 70u will not tura • into a beut. 

Confgse .. , but I will hold tut to .,. conri.ction that every h1man 

life is aacred, that in e ch th re te a deeeney which can respond . 

I . 
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I've knovn them all ma life, 
The caller and the c 11. 

I-c. c 1.es. "Y u. Mus·t, lou Mu t'l' 
rre C tell 

tion 

(n .. Le 

·.O -:; ..... th .;. .•,. ... 0 b brt.u l; 
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Wl n ,~ oth , 0 1t of yo 

b, .. t · ·.th yo t to ch 0 u , yov r~ 

I w. hurt· for 

t 
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grenades, were' stationed inside the building 
and in a bus not far away. 

ROBERT DIX, KSU board of trustees 
president, spoke to the demonstrators and 
urged nonviolence. 

"It took a great many years to build 
this institution,'' Dix said, "You should re­
spect it. I ask you to do nothing to precipi­
tate trouble here at this time. You've got to 
help us." 
, Most students applauded him. Amari­
juana cigarette was passed to him but Dix 
ref used. His refusal was cheered. 

IN THE COURSE of the afternoon, a 
few draft card.s and university identifica­
tion cards were burned, along with copies 
of the campus newspaper, the Daily Kent 
Stater. 

One student appeared in a Richard Nix~ 
on mask. A helicopter hovering overhead 
was greeted with both peace signs and ob­
scenities. 

The sit-in demonstration, urged by the 
May Day • Coalition, claiming to represent 
the campus' activist factions, followed an 11 
a.m. ceremony on the Commons. The cere­
mony concluded with the Victory Bell toll­
Ing seven times - for the four dead Kent 
State students, for the two students killed at 
Jackson State College in Mississippi, and 
once for "victims everywhere of war, 
hatred and repression." 

SOME '1,000 STUDENTS attended the 
university-sponsored memorial event on the 
Commons. About 5,000 attended the May 
Day Coalition assembly on a hill near Rock-
well Library which followed. .. 

The biggest applause at the morning 
assembly followed remarks by Dean Kah­
ler, a university senior wounded by national 
guardsmen last year and now paralyzed 
from the waist down. 

Kahler spoke from a wheelchair decor­
ated with a peace symbol, an STP decal, a 
Playboy Club sticker, and a "Keep Kent 
Green" sign. 

Some in the audience wore sweatshirts 

GIVES AUTOGRAPH -
When he finished his ad­
dress at the noon assem­
bly Rabbi Daniel J. Silver 
of The Temple was asked 
for hia autogruph. He com­
plied. 

that said: "Kent is United." 
"I DON'T KNO\V whether I'm happy to 

see you again," Kahler said haltingly. "The 
four deaths are hard to take becau e.they're 
meaningless. All of us here, your willing­
ness to end the war, shows that nonviolence 
can work. 

"I can't find the words," he continued. 
"It's very hard for me to speak to you. Thjs 
Vietnam war killed four of our brothers and 
sisters. Now Kent has to play an important 
role in ending this war. We sPcouldn't be 
afraid to get our heads busted or nonviol­
ence. 

- "I only wish," Kahler concluded, "that 
the television cameras were not here today. 
They do not add to the beauty of our cam­
pus." 

THE REV. JESSE JACKSON, national 
director of Operation Breadbasket, who 
spent Monday informally "rapping" with 
the students, urged his audience not to "de­
stroy the system." 

"We're within the system, a part of it,'' 
he said. "It's like ·a car. The President is 
driving the car-he may be misguided, cra­
zy, a killer. But, 'brother, I'm gonna tell you 
you're riding in the trunk of that car. And 
if that car goes over the cliff, then we're 
gonna die. What we;ve got to do is seize 
that steering wheel. 

••we are going to act as free men, not 
only with a clear conscience but with a clear 
head, not just against a killer but against 
killing, not just against a liar but against 
lying," the Rev. Mr. Jackson continued." 
"The question is not who killed President 
Kennedy or Dr. King or the kids at Kent or 
the kids at Ja k n-but what ki1led them. 

'AMERICA IS a mean na 10n. 
is a sick one. And we're gonna have to be 
he healers." 

e , e cone u e , s arms ex• 
tende 1n the peace sign, ··no more '1ar, no 
~ar~tjffl~· We're a n_ew ~ople. t] our 
~metiiij.e, #I @&£f1 roe 

s address was received with lengthy 
applause and peace signs. 

As the crowd trooped over the green to 
the knoll near Rockwell Library-the uni­
versity had banned unauthorized speakers 

it 
-the first dozen students to participate Jn 
the sit-in took positions at the main en­
traAce. 

NATIONALLY KNO,VN lawyer Mark 
Lane, frequent escort of activist actress 
Jane Fonda, appeared as one of the May 
Day Coalition's unauthorized s p e a k e r s, 
dressed in new Navy bell bottoms, an Army 
jacket and a new pair of engineer boots. 
But by the time Lane began his speech 
about Vietnam atrocities, much of his audl• 
ence ~vas encamped in front of the library, 
listening to a different speaker. 

The mass sit-in was carried out with . J 

great fanfare and hoopla. . 
"Sit down, sit down, join us," the crowd • 

chanted. .; • .:·
1 

When a Yippie (Youth lnternatlonnl , 
party) leader's mother appeared and s:1t ... : 
down beside her son, the crowd chcerr 
wildly. The Yippie lender threw his arm!I ; 
around his mothrr and ki scd her. 

AS THE SIT-IN ontinued, a rclativcfy . 
small audience listened to the mernorial's 
final speaker five bl cks away, Yale Uni­

. versity President Kingman Brewster Jr. 
"If a society wiJI not listen to crlti• 

cism," Brewster. said, "even radical crJu:. 
cism, it ttµ"ns disagreement into epithet. It 
transforms dissent into disruption. 

.. If a new idea cannot hope to receive a 
fair hearing in competition with the old, 
then rational ·persuasion gives way to ruder 
and cruder ways of registering dissent," 
Brewster said. 

"IF ALL CHALLENGE ls suppressed, 
if law serves the end of power rather than 
of justice, the conscientious are tempted to 
strike back, in disregard of law,", the edu• 
cator said. 

"An aroused public is demanding hon­
esty and is becoming increasingly lmpa• 
tient with half-truths and non-truths. An 
aroused public is increasingly outraged by 
official invasions of freedom and privacy." 

Observers agreed that Brewster reflect­
ed the tone of the day when, in the final 
sentence of the final memorial, he said: 

"With courage, light and love we may 
climb out of the valley of the shadow whose 
memory brings us here." 
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Mothers of the world whisper 

) 

10 God, God' 

and seers are afraid 
to look ahead. 

Death dances rock-and-roll upon the bones 
of Vietnam, Cambodia--

On what stage is it .. booked to dance tomorro}"l? __ 

Rise up, Tokyo girls, 
Roman boys, 

take up your flowers 
against the co~~on foe. 

Blow the world's dandelions up 
into a blizzard! 

Flowers, to war! 
Punish the punisherst 

Tulip after tulip, 
carnation after carnation, 

rip out of your tidy beds in anger, 
choke every lying throat 

with earth and root1 

You, jasmine, clog 
the spinning blades of mine-layers! 

Boldly, 
block the cross-hair sights, 
drive your sting into the lenses, 

Rise up, lily of the Ganges, 
lotus of th ile 

stop the roaring props 
of planes pregnant 
with the death of childrenl 

oses, don't be proud 
t&find--yottrselves sold 
a tr g er -prices. 

nettles! 

Nice as it is to touch a tender cheek, 
thrust a sharper thorn a little deeper 

into the fuel tanks of bombers. 

Of course: 
Bullets are· stronger t an flowe·rs. 

Flowers aren't enough to overwhel~ them. 
Stems are too fragile, 

petals are poor armor. 
But a Vietnam girl of Allison's age, 

taking a gun in her hands, 

is the armed flower 
of the people's wrath! 

If even flowers rise, 



Flowers & Bullets ( 0 

Of course: Bullets don't like people 
I who love flowers. 

They're jealous ladies, bullets, 
short on Kindness. 

Allison Krause, nineteen years old, 
you're dead, 

fn,-. 1 n"ri..ng ;[lowers. ·-" 
When, thin and~n as the pulse of conscience, 
you put a flower in a rifle's mouth 

and said, 
"Flowers are better than bullets, 11 

that 
was pure hope speaking. 
Give no flowers to a state 

that outlaws truth; 
such states reciprocate 

with cynical, cruel gifts, 
and your gift, Allison Krause, 
was the bullet 

that blasted the flower. 
Let every apple orchard blossom black, 

black in ~ourning. 
Ah~ how the lilac s~ells! 

You're without feeling. 
Notting. Nixon said it: 

11You•re a bum." 
All the dead are bums. 

It's not their crime. 
You lie in the grass, 

a melting candy in your mouth, 
done with dressing in new clothes, 

done with books. 
You used to be a student. 

You studied fine arts. 
But other arts exist, 

of blood and terror, 
and headsmen with a genius for the axe. 
Who was Hitler? 

A cu ist of gas chambers. 
In the name of all flowers 

I curse your works, 
you architects of lies, 

maestros of murderl 
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ANNA KLOPPER 
IX¥XIXXXXXXXXX 
SIONEYS. ROBERTS 

JOSEPH C. ROTBART 
ROSETTA HAYS 
NETT IE TOFFLER 
BELLE KLEIN 
EDWARD ARGIS 
LIONEL BENSOO 
CAROL I NE KLAUS 
CAROLINE R. EISE~"'1AN 
JOSEPH M. GOLDWASSER 
ERNST AL TSCHU~. 
PEP I NEWMAN W IESENBERGER 
RICKIE L. HABER 
MANUEL \.IE INBERG~R_ 0_ 
LLOW IG MULLER I'~ 
CHARLES R. FINN 
LOUIS HCBKHEIMF.R 
ISIDCR R. COPPERtJAN 

EDWARD A. WEISKCJ>F 
ANNETTE SILVERMAN 
MATTIS Y. GOLDMAN 
AW. : 

ABRAHAM KROHN 
DOOOTHY FRANKEL _. 
BENJAMIN HART 
M~T A. UNGER 
MIRIAM BLUM RICHMAN 
LOCY JOSEPH BING 
DINNIE BENSON BENJAMIN 
WI LL 11AM J. B IAL0SKY 
SAYOE R. MANDEL 
KALB. SMITH , 
EC1f/ARD J. t€1SEL 
DR. JESSE M.BELBER 
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