Keep Oaktown White.
(Звучит афро-американская музыка)    Part I
It was very late. Past midnight. Bobby turned and tossed, trying to find a comfortable position. He was half asleep and half awake. Then the noise of the attacking army grew louder. (the smash of broken glass) Suddenly, Bobby sprang awake. Jumping out of the bed, he ran to the window. The sight of a thick crowd of men and women gathered in street below shocked him. Their shouting voices carried to his room. 
The crowd: 
-Keep Oaktown White! 
-Keep Oaktown White!
-Who asked you to move in here?  
-Why don`t you stay with your own colour? 
- Oaktown doesn`t need niggers! 
-Keep Oaktown White! 
-Keep Oaktown White!
Bobby-     
-What`s going on?
 Where are the police?
(Sirens)
Policeman: -Break it up! -Break it up!   (
-Clear the street! Be quick! Be quick! 
(From the crowd)
-Are you nigger-lovers???  
(He is standing with a stone in his hand)
It all started in Montgomery, Alabama in December 1955. The buses in Montgomery were segregated. Black people had to sit only in the back of the bus, or to stand, if the back was full.
One day a black woman Rosa Parks, sat in front of the bus, and then refused to give up her seat to a white passenger who got on the bus after her. Rosa Parks was arrested, and the black community of Montgomery was outraged. 
Driver: Hey, blacks! Move to back. Set free the places for whites. You mustn`t forget about it! 
Rosa Parks - There are lots of seats here! Mind if I`m sitting? 
Driver: Get the blacks out fast or there`ll be trouble!!! 
Passenger: -Niggers and whites don`t go together!!! None of us are going in unless she`s out. 
 All together: Keep Oaktown White!
The blacks: 
Policeman: Calm down everybody! Hold your tongue and don`t lose your temper. Rosa Parks follow me, you`re arrested. 
M.L.King:  Stop! Enough! We want equal rights. We must find a peaceful solution. Let`s live in peace.
                                                                       Part II 
The Lord’s prayer
Father our who in heaven art
Hallowed be name thy,
Come kingdom thy,
Be done will thy, as it is in heaven, so on Earth 
Bread our daily give us this day
 And forgive us trespasses,
As and we forgive against us who trespass.
And not lead us into temptation,
But deliver us from evil
For thine is the kingdom and the might
And the glory forever, 
Amen.
Martin Luther King was son of a black Baptist pastor. His mother was a schoolteacher. Young Martin spent his childhood in Atlanta, Georgia. Nobody could have guessed in those days the place in history of Martin Luther King. 
Martin Luther King persuaded the black citizen to protest peacefully. He organized the boycott of the bus service. For 381 days the buses of Montgomery rolled back and forth on their routs empty. It was not easy for blacks to give up riding the buses. But they support the boycott. Martin Luther King and his supporters were threatened. King`s house was destroyed by a bomb. The police started arresting the blacks for no reason. 
At last the bus company gave in. The law was changed. Martin Luther King had won his first protest and his name became synonymous with non-violent demonstrations. 
Martin Luther King led protest and demonstrations all over the country during the next few years. He believed that blacks could win their struggle for equal rights without violence. 
In 1964king won the Noble Prize. He was only 34 years old –the youngest man to receive this high honor.
In April of 1968 King was in Memphis, Tennessee. He had gone there to help garbage workers strike peacefully for better pay and working conditions. King pleaded with both sides to be patient and calm.
He stayed in his hotel most of the next day, talking to friends and supporters. It was time to leave. Suddenly there was a rifle shot. King fell backwards, shot in the neck. He didn`t move. Martin Luther King, a man of peace, had been killed by an assassin`s bullet. Today King is acknowledged as an American hero. 
Video.                                                              Part III
 When we let freedom ring, when we let it ring from every village and every hamlet, from every state and every city, we will be able to speed up that day when all of God`s children, black man and white man, Jews and Gentile, Protestants and Catholics will be able to join hands and sing in the words of that old Negro spiritual, “Free at last!  Free at last! Thank God almighty, we are free at last!”
Звучит песня :   He`s got the whole world in His hands
He`s got the whole world in His hands,
He`s got the whole wide world in His hands,
 He`s got the whole world in His hands,
 He`s got the whole world in His hands.
						He`s got you an` me, sister, in His hands
						He`s got you an` me, brother, in His hands
						He`s got you an` me, sister, in His hands 
						He`s got the whole world in His hands.
He`s got the little tiny baby in His hand,
He`s got the little tiny baby in His hand, 
He`s got the little tiny baby in His hand,
He`s got the whole world in His hands.

						             He`s got all of us here in his hand,
							 He`s got all of us here in his hand,
 							He`s got all of us here in his hand, 
							He`s got the whole world in His hands.
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