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(To be given in a quiet, sincere and conversational manner.) 

 

 I’m just a young fellow growing up.  I haven’t been too interested in what is going on about me in 

this world of ours--having too much fun I guess--just living.  I figured, as all other boys in this great country 

do, that the job of keeping America free was for the grown-ups.  But just recently I heard a newscaster talk 

about freedom.  He said that liberty worth having is worth fighting for.  “Hah!” I said to myself, “that is 

strictly for the birds.  Why should anyone fight for what he already has?  We are free, aren’t we?  We can 

go from where we are to where we want to be without asking permission from any civic officer, can’t we?  

We talk and write and pray the way we feel, don’t we?  Why, we live in the freest country in the world!  We 

live and breathe the very air of freedom!” 

 But the man kept on talking about liberty and how precious it is.  He spoke of Hungary, of the 

people’s love of freedom, of their bravery in the face of the most horrible punishment and torture.  How, 

mind you, young boys and girls--like me--fought and died that their country be freed of the oppressor.  One 

boy said, “I’d rather die standing up than live on my knees.” 

 “Boy!” I thought, “if lads like him will defend liberty with their very lives, then to have freedom in 

the fullest sense of the word, we must hold it no matter what the cost!”  (Slowly) So I knew right then that 

liberty’s defense was NOT strictly for the birds, it was strictly for ME! 

 After that, I listened closely to what more he had to say.  “The founding fathers,” he said, 

“Washington, Jefferson, Franklin, Madison, Hamilton, Adams, established a way of life based upon the 

principle that EVERY HUMAN BEING IS MORE IMPORTANT than government.  Didn’t the wisdom 

and bravery of Washington give us independence?  Didn’t Jefferson give us the immortal Bill of Rights?  

The hope and dream of all freedom loving people?  Liberty of choice is our precious heritage.  Jefferson 

had the vision to see beyond today to meet the needs of tomorrow.  In adding them to the Constitution, he 

said, ‘In proposing these ten amendments, I have sworn on the altar of the Living God eternal hostility 

against every form of tyranny over the mind and soul of man.  Let all eyes be opened to the rights of man 

that life, liberty and the pursuit of happiness be his inalienable privilege.’” 

 

--- END OF FREE PREVIEW --- 
 


