A dead man’s dream
by Carl Wendell Hines Jr.
  	
Now that he is safely dead,
Let us praise him.
Build monuments to his glory.
Sing Hosannas to his name.

Dead men make such convenient heroes.
For they cannot rise to challenge the images
That we might fashion from their lives.
It is easier to build monuments
Than to build a better world.

So now that he is safely dead,
We, with eased consciences will
Teach our children that he was a great man,
Knowing that the cause for which he
Lived is still a cause
And the dream for which he died is still a dream.
A dead man’s dream.

Ο άβολος ήρωας
Carl Wendell Hines Jr.

Τώρα που είναι για τα καλά νεκρός
Ας τον υμνήσουμε
Ας χτίσουμε μνημεία στη δόξα του
Ας ψάλλουμε το ωσαννά στο όνομά του.

Οι νεκροί γίνονται οι πιο βολικοί ήρωες. Ανήμποροι να σηκωθούν και ν' αρνηθούν τις εικόνες
που πλάθουμε από τις ζωές τους.
Έτσι κι αλλιώς, είναι πιο εύκολο να χτίσεις μνημεία
Από το να φτιάξεις έναν καλύτερο κόσμο.


Κι εμείς, με τη συνείδηση ήσυχη
Θα μάθουμε στα παιδιά μας ότι ήταν ένας σπουδαίος άνθρωπος,
Κι ας ξέρουμε πως παραμένει 
Η υπόθεση για την οποία έζησε
Και πως το όνειρο για το οποίο πέθανε παραμένει όνειρο.
Tο όνειρο ενός νεκρού ανθρώπου.
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Why (The King of Love Is Dead)
Nina Simone
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=JkPjEKCTKME

We want to do a tune
Written for today, for this hour
For Dr. Martin Luther King
We've stated before that the whole program is dedicated to his memory
But this tune is written about him, and for him and so
We had yesterday to learn it and so we'll see

Once upon this planet earth
Lived a man of humble birth
Preaching love and freedom for his fellow man
He was dreaming of a day
Peace would come to earth to stay
And he spread this message all across the land
Turn the other cheek he'd plead
Love thy neighbor was his creed
Pain humiliation death, he did not dread
With his Bible at his side
From his foes he did not hide
It's hard to think that this great man is dead (oh yes)
Will the murders never cease
Are they men or are they beasts?
What do they ever hope, ever hope to gain?
Will my country fall, stand or fall?
Is it too late for us all?
And did Martin Luther King just die in vain?
Cos he'd seen the mountain top
And he knew he could not stop
Always living with the threat of death ahead
Folks you'd better stop and think
'Cause we're heading for the brink
What will happen now that he is dead?
He was for equality
For all people, you and me
Full of love and good will, hate was not his way
He was not a violent man
Bigotry had sealed his fate
We can all shed tears but it won't change a thing
Teach your people, will they ever learn
Must you always kill with burn and burn with guns
And kill with guns and burn
Don't you know how we gotta react?
Don't you know what it will bring?
Well see he'd seen, the mountaintop
And he knew he could not stop
Always living with the threat of death ahead
Folks you'd better stop and think
Cause everybody knows were on the brink
What's will happen now that the king of love is dead?
Cause see he'd seen, the mountaintop
And he knew he could not stop
Always living with the threat of death ahead
Folks you'd better stop and think and feel again
For we're headed for the brink
What's gonna happen now? In all of our cities?
My people are rising; they're living in lies
Even if they have to die
Even if they have to die at the moment they know what life is
Even at that one moment that ya know what life is
If you have to die, it's all right
Cause you know what life is
You know what freedom is for one moment of your life
What's gonna happen now that the King is dead?
I heard, that um, well we've heard all kinds of stories
But I heard That this was his favorite song near the end of his life
Last year or a year ago, maybe a little longer than that now
Lorraine Hansberry left us, and she was a dear friend
She had her favorite song, that Langston Hughes left us
Coltrane left us, Otis Redding left us
Who can go on, do you realize how many we have lost?
Then it really gets down to reality, doesn't it?
Not a performance, not microphones and all that crap
But really something else
We've lost a lot of them, in the last two years
But we have remaining, Monk, Miles
And of course, for those we have left we are thankful
But we can't Afford any more losses, oh no, oh my god
They're shooting us down one by one
Don't forget that
Because they are
Killing us one by one
Well all I have to say is that those of us who
Know how to protect those of us that we love
Stand by them and stay close to them
And I say that if there'd been a couple of more a
little closer to Dr. King he wouldn't have got it
Just a little closer to him, stay there, stay there
We can't afford any more losses
He had seen the mountain top
And he knew he could not stop
Always living with the threat of death ahead
Folks you'd better stop and think
For we're almost to the brink
What will happen, now that the King is dead?


