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 00:06

I'm Tracy k Smith, and this is the slow down

 00:17

because of violence and activism, the narrative of Black Lives has become central in our
national dialogue. And not surprisingly, it has brought on a great wave of debate.
demands for anti racist action have inspired statements of solidarity and intention. And
they've also inspired a counter wave of reactionary speech. We have called for restorative
justice, urging individuals and institutions to work actively to eradicate racism once and
for all, have been labeled by some to be anti America.

 01:03

I think this criticism is guilty of false logic. To be anti racist, is not to be anti America,
unless the America being claimed and clung to, cannot exist without the perpetuation of
racist ideology and practice.

 01:25

That's not the America so many of us are fighting to heal.
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 01:32

Today's poem is Margaret Walker's we have been believers, which centers a black
narrative of America as experienced through the ages. And as our own time is doing the
poem crescendos toward a cry of hope and reckoning.

 01:54

We have been believers by Margaret Walker.

 01:59

We have been believers believing in the black gods of an old land, believing in the secrets
of the Cirrus and the magic of the charmers and the power of the devil's evil ones.

 02:15

And in the white gods of a new land, we have been believers, believing in the mercy of our
masters and the beauty of our brothers, believing in the conjurer of the humble and the
faithful and the pure. Neither the slaves whip, nor the Lynch's rope, nor the bayonet could
kill our black belief. In our hunger, we be held the welcome table, and in our nakedness,
the glory of a long white robe. We have been believers in the New Jerusalem.

 02:54

We have been believers feeding greedy grinning Gods like a Moloch, demanding our sons
and our daughters, our strength and our wills and our spirits of pain. We have been
believers, silent and solid and stubborn and strong.

 03:14

We have been believers yielding substance for the world, with our hands have we fed a
people and out of our strength? Have they rung the necessities of a nation? Our song has
filled the Twilight and our hope has heralded the dawn.

 03:34

Now, we stand ready for the touch of one fiery iron for the cleansing breath of many
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molten truths that the eyes of the blind may see in the ears of the deaf may hear. And the
tongues of the people be filled with living fire.

 03:56

Where are our gods that they leave us asleep? Surely the priests and the preachers and
the powers will hear surely now that our hands are empty, and our hearts too full to pray.
They will understand. Surely the size of the people will send us a sign.

 04:19

We have been believers, believing in our burdens and our demigods too long. Now the
needy no longer weep and pray, the long suffering arise, and our fists bleed against the
bars with a strange insistency.

 04:41

The slowdown is a production of American public media in partnership with the Poetry
Foundation. This project is supported in part by the National Endowment for the Arts on
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