
BLACK PEOPLE AND JAMES BALDWIN 2 ESSAY

James Arthur Baldwin (August 2, â€“ December 1, ) was an American novelist, playwright, and activist. His essays, as
collected in Notes of a Native Son (), explore intricacies . When the waitress explained that African Americans were not
served there, Baldwin threw a glass of water at her, which shattered.

I was just as black as I had been the day that I was born. But I cannot leave it at that; there is more to it than
that. This world is white and they are black. I spent most of my time in a state of repentance for things I had
vividly desired to do but had not done. The part of the essay that focusses on the Swiss village is both
bemused and sorrowful. At the Hotel Mercure Bristol, I took an elevator down to the spa and sat in the dry
sauna. Negroes in this countryâ€”and Negroes do not, strictly or legally speaking, exist in any otherâ€”are
taught really to despise themselves from the moment their eyes open on the world. All of them? Then he
returned, to his own surprise, for two more winters. Baldwin had ''educated an entire generation of Americans
about the civil-rights struggle and the sensibility of Afro-Americans as we faced and conquered the final
barriers in our long quest for civil rights. This might not have been so distressing if it had not forced me to
read the tracts and leaflets myself, for they were indeed, unless one believed their message already, impossible
to believe. Yet he believed that the focus on rigid categories was just a way of limiting freedom, and that
human sexuality is more fluid and less binary than often expressed in the U. Joining CORE gave him the
opportunity to travel across the American South lecturing on his views of racial inequality. And simultaneous
with these erasures is the unending collection of profit from black labor. I was aware then only of my relief.
You knew. My youth quickly made me a much bigger drawing card than my father. People, I felt, ought to
love the Lord because they loved Him, and not because they were afraid of going to Hell. He wrote to promote
equality at all costs. They began chasing, and harassing, and handcuffing. And the passion with which we
loved the Lord was a measure of how deeply we feared and distrusted and, in the end, hated almost all
strangers, always, and avoided and despised ourselves. When his American publisher refused to release it,
fearing that its gay subplots would alienate his core audience, he published it in England instead. In the work,
Baldwin offered a brutally realistic picture of race relations, but he remained hopeful about possible
improvements. An absolute integrity: I saw him shaken many times and I lived to see him broken but I never
saw him bow. He was subsequently featured on the May 17, , cover of Time Magazine.


