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Preface 
 

This is the final installment in the five-part series, "August 11, 1965-April 7, 1968." The Introduction to 
the series can be accessed at https://tinyurl.com/August-11-2020 Parts One-Four can be accessed at 
https://tinyurl.com/August-11-1965 , https://tinyurl.com/Jul-27-1967 , https://tinyurl.com/Mar-28-1968 , 
and https://tinyurl.com/April-4-1968 , respectively. 
 

The weekly issue of the Brownsville (TN) States-Graphic, 
dated Friday, April 12, 1968, had gone to press the afternoon 
before, on Thursday, April 11. Editor Owen Burgess, 52, had 
served as navigator on a B-17 bomber during the Second 
World War. His aircraft had been shot down over Germany in 
October, 1943; four of his crew members did not survive. Mr. 
Owen and five other crew members would serve nineteen 
months in German POW camps. Doris Rogers Burgess, 44, 
had married Owen in 1945, and she was the society editor for 
the Brownsville newspaper. The Burgesses were proud and 
happy parents of two children—Janice, then 21, working as a 
flight attendant with Delta Airlines, and John, then 15, our 
sophomore classmate and great friend at Haywood High 
School (HHS).  
 
Exactly six weeks had passed since the release of the Report 
of the National Advisory Commission—the Kerner 

Commission—on Civil Disorders. Within the past week, as that April 12 issue of the States-Graphic went 
to press, Dr. Martin Luther King had been assassinated in Memphis and buried in Atlanta. Rioting and 
violence had erupted in Memphis and in several major US cities, including 
the nation's capital, and had continued through that Palm Sunday weekend. 
In Brownsville, funeral services had been held for 1stLt. Norman Lane, who 
had been killed in action in Vietnam on March 29. And in Washington, on 
the evening of Sunday, March 31, Lyndon Johnson had announced that he 
would not seek a second term as President of the United States. At this 
point, Senators Eugene McCarthy and Robert Kennedy were the only two 
declared candidates for the 1968 Democratic presidential nomination.   
 
On page 1 of that Friday's Brownsville newspaper, one story reported on the 
local company of National Guardsmen, commanded by Brownsville resident 
Stewart Hall, who had served a total of ten days in Memphis over March 28-
April 9, during the two periods of rioting and violence there. Elsewhere on  
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page 1, a short article reported, "HHS Flag At Half Mast Apr. 5," in 
honor of Lt. Lane, who had been a faculty member at the high school 
only two years before. On page 3, in her weekly "Personal Mention" 
column, Doris Burgess included a special mention of some of the people 
who had traveled to Brownsville the previous Friday, in order to attend 
Lt. Lane's funeral services. 
 
But it was Doris Burgess' comment in 
another of her weekly features, "Across 

My Desk," that still resonates today, more than fifty years later. Easter 
Sunday would be observed two days later, on April 14. Mrs. Burgess 
began with a somewhat sentimental, perhaps idyllic collection of her 
personal Easter memories.    
   
But this peaceful discourse abruptly transforms into a view on the topic 
of Hate . . . "THE GREAT and good country in which we live …. so defiled 
by some …. so loved by others. The past few days have been days in 
which it is hard to focus clearly. Only one clear-cut thought comes to 
me. Hate is a deadly thing, it can destroy cities, men, and  
countries. . . ." 
 
Thank you. 
 
Al Claiborne, Professor Emeritus 
Chair, Norman Lane Jr. Memorial Project 
http://www.NormanLaneJrMemorialProject.org 
https://alclaiborne.wordpress.com/ 
https://tinyurl.com/Al-Claiborne-YouTube-Channel 
Cell: (336) 529-2105 
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Friday, April 5, 1968: Memphis 
 

At 11:15 p.m. CST that evening, the body of Martin Luther King had arrived at R.S. Lewis Funeral Home 
in Memphis. During the night, his remains would be prepared for the public viewing there, on Friday 
morning, April 5. Hampton Sides tells us that on that morning, beginning at dawn, hundreds of mourners 
had lined up outside the funeral home. The public viewing of Dr. King's remains is described by Hampton 
Sides as having continued "for several hours": 
 
 Finally the lid was lowered, and the coffin was placed in the back of the long limousine. When 
 Abernathy shut the hearse doors . . . 
  A two-mile procession of cars followed the hearse as it crept through the city streets and 
 then motored out to the Memphis 
 Metropolitan Airport, escorted by National 
 Guardsmen and police. The convoy turned 
 toward the tarmac, where an Electra four-
 engine prop jet had just landed, a plane 
 that had been provided to the King family 
 by Senator Robert Kennedy. The 
 aircraft's hatch door was open. Standing at 
 the lip, . . . was Coretta Scott King.  
 
And then, from an April 5, 1968, article (accessed 
July 20, 2020) written by Memphis reporter 
Jackson Baker: 
 
 Shortly afterward, the casket was lifted on the plane, and as the jet rose toward Atlanta, a 
 sudden quiet fell on the airfield. A young African-American faced the distance into which the 
 plane was vanishing and raised a fist into the sky, his knuckles pointing back toward the reporters 
 [see photo, page 6, top]. And that was all the story at Memphis Municipal Airport. 
 

* * * 
 

Brownsville 
 

The first African-Americans joined the Haywood 
High School faculty for the 1967-1968 school 
year. In its last three years (1967-1970) on the 
College Hill campus, Haywood High School had 
begun a program to desegregate the faculty ranks, 
as ordered by Federal District Court Judge Bailey 
Brown (see Part One, page 8, and Part Four, page 
1) in Memphis—the first decision in this direction 
had come eight months before the same Judge 
Brown, on April 4, 1968, had ordered a 
modification to the federal injunction that had 
attempted to stop the April Redemption March in 
Memphis, being planned at that time by Martin 
Luther King. There were two HHS custodians 
over my years there, 1966-1970, but their 
photographs only appear in the 1967 and 

https://memphismagazine.com/features/the-day-the-earth-stood-still-memphis-april-4-1968/
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1970 yearbooks. Both men are pictured, individually, in that yearbook 
from the spring of 1970. The older-looking white man is identified with 
the caption, "Mr. Milam winds up another day of work." The second 
custodian, an African-American man—we now know that his sixty-sixth 
birthday would come in 1970—is shown raising the flag in front of the 
school: "Sam raises the flag for another day of school." Sam's family 
name was Taylor, but unlike Mr. Milam, he would not be referred to as 
Mr. Taylor in that 1970 yearbook. It is clear that one of Mr. Sam Taylor's 
responsibilities had been raising the flag on campus every morning. I 
cannot confirm that he performed this task on the morning of Friday, 
April 5, 1968, but this is a reasonable presumption.  
 
I have wondered what might have been going through Mr. Taylor's mind 
that morning, as he raised the flag, knowing that Dr. King's body, at that 
moment, lay in repose in Memphis. 
 

* * * 
 

My mother had saved several issues of the Memphis Commercial Appeal 
and Memphis Press-Scimitar from that three-day nightmare, Friday, April 5, through Sunday, April 7, 
1968 (https://tinyurl.com/August-11-1968 ). I am looking now at the copy of the Commercial Appeal that 
had been delivered to our house at 509 West College, in Brownsville, Tennessee, early that Friday 
morning. The banner headline read, in bold, one-inch type (see page 3, top): 
  
 DR. KING IS SLAIN BY SNIPER  
 
Beneath the headline were a large four-column photograph of the Lorraine Motel, taken after police had 
arrived, a stock photograph of Dr. King, and a two-column headline, "National Guard Units Are Recalled 
To City." The lead story included an interview with Mr. Solomon Jones Jr., the chauffeur of the white 
Cadillac that had been arranged for Dr. King's use in Memphis: 
 
 "I went out to start the car," Mr. Jones reported. "Dr. King was on the porch. I yelled up at him it 
 was cool out, you better put your topcoat on. Dr. King said 'OK, I will.' He smiled and then I heard 
 the shot." . . . 
  "I got to the fire escape and climbed up to Dr. King's balcony. There was a white man 
 there. I don't know who he was, but they said he lived at the hotel. Dr. King looked dead. The 
 white man covered his face with a cloth."  
 

* * * 
 

Stewart Hall, Mike English, and Operation—Memphis: Phase II 
 

The April 5 Commercial Appeal had also reported, on the front page: 

 Within minutes of the announcement of the death of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr., at 7 last night, 
 looting, vandalism, arson and shooting swamped police with emergency calls throughout 
 Memphis. . . . 
  Gov. Buford Ellington ordered 4,000 Tennessee National Guardsmen into Memphis about 
 8:30 p.m. to quell disorder. . . . 
 

https://tinyurl.com/August-11-1968
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The following week, the Brownsville States-Graphic published a front-page story on the deployment of  
Company B, 230th Signal Battalion, Tennessee ARNG, to Memphis on April 4. According to SFC James 
Duke of Brownsville, administrative technician for Company B: 
 
 After the alert sounded April 4 [at 7:00 p.m.], the entire unit was on I-40 headed for Memphis in 
 only two hours and 45 minutes. 
  The men of Company B which is under the command of Capt. . . . [Stewart] Hall, 
 bivouacked at the Coliseum in Memphis and were assigned as support to members of the 
 Memphis Police and Fire Departments. 
  The total strength of Co. B is 154 
 enlisted men and five officers. One hundred 
 and thirty-nine of the enlisted men and all five 
 of the officers made the trip to Memphis. . . . 
 some of the enlisted men were already on 
 active duty. 
 
The men of Company B had first deployed to 
Memphis on March 28, in response to the riot that had 
begun during a march led by Dr. King in support of 
the Sanitation Workers' strike, returning home on 
March 31. Their second deployment, beginning on 
April 4, would end on April 9. 
 
In my July, 2014, conversation with Stewart Hall and 
the late Mike English, Stewart recalled that most of 
the violence and property damage in Memphis had 
started that same night, Thursday, April 4. Although 
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arson had been a major problem as well, Stewart added: 
 
 The looting and the damage to downtown was the biggest thing. . . . Especially, the department 
 stores and liquor stores downtown. . . . Storefronts, they broke glasses out. You know, everything 
 downtown. I know that all of it was not torn up, but there was a world of glass on the streets. . . . 
  They called a curfew [at 7:00 p.m. Thursday] and they enforced the curfew.  
 
Stewart then recalled that on the following day, Friday, April 5: 
 
 Our assignment changed and we would send . . . about eight men to each fire station. . . . We had 
 10 fire stations that we covered, the whole company. . . . B Company. . . . They were housed at the 
 fire station and at first we cooked at the Coliseum. Our mess section cooked for the men at the fire 
 station. 
 
Mike English added: 
 
 I was at a station on Chelsea. . . . That's where I was assigned and we had so many hours on and so 
 many hours off. When we first got there these firemen were very glad to see us. . . . There were 
 bullet holes in the fire trucks at the station I was assigned to where they had been shot at. So, they 
 were glad to see us. When we went out on these fire calls, it was kind of spooky. It was dark. You 
 didn't know who was behind what bush. I locked and loaded the whole time and was willing to do 
 whatever I had to do, as was everyone else, to protect the firemen. It was our job. 
  We had no incidents at all. . . . From my fire station, we had no incidents happen. They had 
 been fired upon before we started following them, but afterwards they were not. . . .  
 
I concluded the conversation by asking Stewart whether the Guard (from his perspective as a company 
commander) had taken any actions more serious than restraining arsonists, looters, or other suspects 
engaged in unlawful acts. The Guard personnel had the authority to physically restrain suspects, but only 
the police had the authority to arrest and transport suspects to holding facilities. Stewart's response was: 
 
 No, because our people had been trained so well. . . . In advance. You know, we knew how far we 
 could go. You didn't step across the line. 
 
While the situation was described as "under control" as of daybreak on Friday, April 5, there were reports 
of as many as ten known militant leaders in Memphis, all from out-of-state. Rumors of plans for renewed, 
large-scale violence, combined with the US District Court-approved plan (see Part Four, page 3) for the 
massive nonviolent march on Monday, April 8, led the Guard authority to airlift reinforcements for Task 
Force Alpha into the city on Sunday, April 7 (Palm Sunday, 1968). On that date, the Guard's presence in 
Memphis reached its peak of 5,100 men. All troops in Memphis would be released by Wednesday, April 
10. 
 
In addition to Dr. King, there was one other fatality during the second phase of Memphis violence. While 
the numbers of injured (forty-six requiring hospitalization) and arrested (385) were similar for the two 
phases of Guard activity in Memphis, the number of fire calls (628) and false alarms (105) was 
significantly higher in the aftermath of Dr. King's assassination. 
 

* * * 
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"And the disciples went, and did as Jesus commanded them,"—Palm Sunday, 1968 
 

From St. Matthew 21:6-11 (King James Version),  
  
 06  And the disciples went, and did as Jesus commanded them, 
 07   And brought the ass, and the colt, and put on them their clothes, and they    
    set him thereon. 
 08   And a very great multitude spread their garments in the way; others cut down   
    branches from the trees, and strawed them in the way.   
 09   And the multitudes that went before, and that followed, cried, saying, Hosanna to   
    the son of David: Blessed is he that cometh in the name of the Lord; Hosanna in   
    the highest. 
 10   And when he was come into Jerusalem, all the city was moved, saying, Who is   
    this? 
 11   And the multitude said, This is Jesus the prophet of Nazareth of Galilee.  
 
Friday, April 5, 1968—as I read and write about it—was a day dominated by tragic aftermath, a national 
tragedy, brought on in an instant of violence in Memphis the day before. April 5, 1968, was also a day 
with many rapidly-moving parts, so many and so rapid as to cause uncertainty as to fact and outcome. It 
was a day of overwhelming emotion, it was a day of fear and confusion. It was also a day of more looting 
and more fires and more violence. In 1826 a military science instructor at what is now known as Norwich 
University in Vermont wrote:  
 
 An army without discipline . . . is no better than a mob. 
 
As America anticipated Palm Sunday weekend in 1968, a number of her larger cities, including her 
capital, were approaching a nadir of civil discipline and were being smothered in mob violence. As Doris 
Burgess would later write in the April 12, 1968, issue of the States-Graphic: 
 
 THE GREAT and good country in which we live …. so defiled by some …. so loved by others. The 
 past few days have been days in which it is hard to focus clearly. Only one clear-cut thought  

      comes to me. Hate    
      is a deadly thing, it 
      can destroy cities,     
      men, and  
      countries. . . . 
 
 * * * 
 
The second section 
(pages 17-36) of the 
Memphis Commercial 
Appeal for Saturday 
morning, April 6, 1968, 
featured a six-column 
photograph (see photo, 
left) of buildings  
burning in downtown 
Washington, DC, as 
viewed from the top of 
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another building one mile 
from the White House, at 
Connecticut Avenue and N 
Street, NW. The caption 
read: "Rampant looting and 
arson broke out again in the 
city yesterday as it had 
Thursday night . . ." Old 
Glory flew in the foreground, 
from the flagpole on top of 
the building providing the 
vantage point. Page 36 
featured five color 
photographs of scenes from 
Memphis, from April 5, 
including (see photos, left): 
1) the open casket containing 
the body of Dr. King, as a 
sunlit cross in a stained glass 
window at R.S. Lewis & 
Sons Funeral Home watches 
over him, 2) three African-
American women, tearfully 

joining in the singing of "We Shall Overcome" at the airport, while waiting there for the arrival of Dr. 
King's casket, and 3) the American Airlines four-engine turboprop airliner, apparently taxiing prior to 
takeoff for Atlanta; an African-American youth (see page 1)—left arm and fist upraised—watches the 
aircraft, in a salute to Dr. King, but not necessarily to his principles of nonviolence.  
 
President Johnson on Saturday night had ordered 5,000 federal troops from Texas and Colorado to move 
into Chicago, where they would join 7,500 National Guardsmen and police already engaged in riot 
control. The same four-engine Lockheed C-141 StarLifter that was the Military Airlift Command 
workhorse for cargo and other transport missions to and from Vietnam was now responsible for ferrying  
Army troops from Texas to Chicago during the riots (https://tinyurl.com/C141-MLK-1968 ). Chicago Fire 
Commissioner Robert Quinn was quoted as saying that Friday, April 5, was "the worst night in the history 
of the fire department since the great (Chicago) fire of 1871." The weekend of May 18-20, 2018, we were 
in Oxford, Ohio, for our older son's commencement exercises at Miami of Ohio. That Sunday, while 
attending a reception at a house shared by some of our son's friends, I met a grandfather from Chicago 
who had retired some years ago, after forty years with the Chicago Fire Department. He had been on duty 
that Friday night, April 5, 1968.   
 
Sunday morning, April 7, 1968, was Palm Sunday. That morning's Commercial Appeal (see page 7, top) 
featured a five-column photograph with the caption: "Shells Of Buildings Were Still Shrouded By Smoke 
Yesterday After Chicago Rampage." The lead story began: 
 
 New waves of fire-bombings, looting and racial attacks hit Chicago, Washington, Pittsburgh and 
 Baltimore yesterday. Heavy troop reinforcements poured into riot-scarred Chicago and the 
 Nation's capital. 
 
 
 

https://tinyurl.com/C141-MLK-1968
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The Commercial Appeal gave unofficial national figures for the violence in its Sunday morning report: at 
least nineteen people killed, over 1,000 persons injured, and more than 4,200 suspects arrested . . . 
Washington and Chicago were the epicenters for the violence, with property damage in the nation's 
capital estimated at ten million dollars. 

 
* * * 

 
 Immediately after the tribulation of those days shall the sun be darkened, and the moon shall not 
 give her light, and the stars shall fall from heaven, and the powers of the heavens shall be shaken: 
 
In Memphis, at about 6:00 p.m. CST, Thursday, April 4, as described by Hampton Sides in Hellhound On 
His Trail:  
 
  The night was partly cloudy and cool—fifty-five degrees—and a crescent moon climbed in the 
 sky. . . .  
  It was starting to grow dark outside . . .  
 
And at 6:02 p.m. CST, the crescent moon went dark, and ceased to give her light, and the stars fell from 
heaven, and the powers of the heavens were shaken: over Memphis, over Brownsville, and as evening fell 
across the land, the nation was absorbed in a sea of total darkness. 
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* * * 
 

"Hope is the anchor of life." 
 
I had received my one and only Social Security 
Card in the mail, that spring of 1968. Form OA-702 
had been revised in September, 1961. At the top of 
the card (photo, left) was the seal of the US 
Department of Health, Education and Welfare, 
centered within the large, bold text, "SOCIAL 
SECURITY" and "ACCOUNT NUMBER," as printed 
over two lines. Classical Greek or Roman columns 
supported the arch that carried the seal and text on 
the card. Carefully examining the seal, I discovered 
that it consisted of a shield, which contained the 

staff of Aesculapius over an open book, and a crest, which included an American bald eagle positioned 
over a wreath. On a white scroll beneath the shield, printed in blue, is the motto for the department: SPES 
ANCHORA VITAE, or, Hope is the anchor of life (http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968 page 2). 
 
In Greek mythology, Zeus had created Pandora, in retribution for the deceitful acts of Prometheus, as a 
great evil for men. From Edith Hamilton's Mythology (1940. New York: Dutton Signet, 1969), 
 
 The gods presented her with a box into which each had put something harmful, and forbade her 
 ever to open it. . . . 
 
But, 
 
 One day she lifted the lid—and out flew plagues innumerable, sorrow and mischief for mankind 
 (see image, right). In terror Pandora clapped the lid down, 
 but too late. One good thing, however, was there—Hope. 
 It was the only good the casket had held among the many 
 evils, and it remains to this day mankind's sole comfort in 
 misfortune. 
 
But there is another well-regarded interpretation of hope. The 
1962 World Book Encyclopedia refers to Friedrich Nietzsche as 
"the most influential German philosopher since Immanuel Kant 
and G.W.F. Hegel." In a highly-regarded translation of his 1878 
treatise, Human, All-Too-Human: A Book for Free Spirits (Part 
One, Translated by Helen Zimmern. Mineola, NY: Dover 
Publications, 2006), the nineteenth-century philosopher gave his 
interpretation of the story of Pandora and the meaning of hope:  
 
 He [man] believes the ill which remains within [the box] 
 to be the greatest blessing,—it is hope. Zeus did not wish 
 man, however much he might be tormented by the other 
 evils, to fling away his life, but to go on letting himself be 
 tormented again and again. Therefore he gives man 
 hope,—in reality it is the worst of all evils, because it 
 prolongs the torments of man. 

http://tinyurl.com/may-15-1968
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As the spring of 1968 approached its end, in the predawn hours of Friday, June 21, events that had 
recently transpired—on a second-floor balcony in front of room 306 at the Lorraine Motel in Memphis, in 
Chicago, Washington, and Pittsburgh, over Palm Sunday weekend, and in the kitchen adjoining the 
Embassy Room at the Ambassador Hotel in Los Angeles, two months later (http://tinyurl.com/1968-part-
three  https://tinyurl.com/RFK-June-1968 )—these events had done nothing to dispel the thoughts on hope 
that Nietzsche had expressed, ninety years before.  
 
Writing in Vanderbilt Magazine in the spring of 2003, author/alumnus Frye Gaillard titled his article, "A 
Wound Left Unhealed" (https://tinyurl.com/Gaillard-2003-APOV ). As a senior in March, 1968, less than 
three months from graduation, Gaillard had hosted Senator Robert F. Kennedy, recently-announced 
candidate for the Democratic presidential nomination, for Vanderbilt's IMPACT symposium. Seventy-four 
days later, Robert Kennedy was dead. In the conclusion to his article, Gaillard wrote: 
 
 Thirty-five years later, it seems clear 
 enough that the wound to the country has 
 never really healed. There is only the 
 scar—the cynicism born on a California 
 night when the most decent politician of 
 our time lay in a spreading pool of his 
 blood and whispered to the people rushing 
 to his side, "Is everybody all right?" 
  The answer, of course, is that none 
 of us was. In the political life of our 
 troubled young country, there was simply 
 no cure for that kind of loss. 
 

* * * 
 
In the recent Fox News report cited earlier (Part Three, page 1), correspondent Douglas Kennedy (DK) 
interviews former IRS Commissioner John Koskinen (JK). Koskinen served on the Professional Staff for 
the 1967-1968 Kerner Commission, as Special Assistant to the Deputy Executive Director. During the 
interview, Kennedy asks Koskinen: 
 
 DK: But today's protests are actually giving you a little bit of hope? 
 JK: Well, yes, because I think . . . 
 
But is the hope that the two men refer to, 
 
 Hope, mankind's sole comfort in 
 misfortune, 
 
or 
 
 Hope, the worst of all evils, because it 
 prolongs the torments of man? 
 
On Sunday, March 17, 1968—the day before his 
first visit to Memphis—Martin Luther King 
delivered a sermon to a church in Los Angeles.  
 

http://tinyurl.com/1968-part-three
http://tinyurl.com/1968-part-three
https://tinyurl.com/RFK-June-1968
https://tinyurl.com/Gaillard-2003-APOV


10 
 

His sermon was titled: 
 
 The Meaning of Hope 
 
Eighteen days later, Martin Luther King was dead.  
   

* * * 
 

Conclusion 
 

Referring again to the recent news report cited above, there are comments made by the news anchor, Mike 
Emanuel (ME), reporter Kennedy, and former Kerner Commission staffer Koskinen, that bear repeating: 
 
 ME: Since then [the 1968 release of the Kerner Commission report], history has repeated itself, 
  time and again. 
 
 DK: This is all really familiar. 
 JK: Yes, this is a scene that unfortunately has been repeated, many times in the past. 
 
 DK: For some, it's the same thing all over again.  
 
This story gives one perspective on a critical series of events in our nation's history that took place over 
the thirty-three-month period, August, 1965–April, 1968—and with a view toward the possible relevance 
of those times to the events that have wrenched the country since May 25. As T.S. Eliot wrote, in the first 
stanza of "Burnt Norton": 
 
 What might have been is an abstraction  
 Remaining a perpetual possibility  
 Only in a world of speculation.  
 What might have been and what has been  
 Point to one end, which is always present.  10 
 
And as Northrup Frye wrote in his 1963 analysis: 
 
 We begin . . . with the horizontal line of time. The most natural intellectual way of unifying time is 
 through complete fatalism. A foreordained future has in a sense already happened, so the present 
 moment is real in the sense that it is the same as every other moment. . . . In this grim philosophy 
 there is no place for a "might have been," [line 6] for nothing could have happened except what 
 did happen.  

Left: On Friday, April 5, 1968—
more than fifty-two years ago— 
thousands massed on Boston 
Common opposite the State 
House to pay tribute to Dr. 
Martin Luther King Jr. Right: 
This photograph was similarly 
taken in the days following Dr. 
King's assassination, possibly in 
Memphis. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
"What might have 
been and what has 
been point to one 
end, which is always 
present."  


