EMMETT TILL
"Twas down in Mississippi no so long ago, When a young boy from Chicago town stepped through a Southern door. This boy's dreadful tragedy I can still remember well, The color of his skin was black and his name was Emmett Till. 
Some men they dragged him to a barn and there they beat him up. They said they had a reason, but I can't remember what. They tortured him and did some evil things too evil to repeat. There was screaming sounds inside the barn, there was laughing sounds out on the street. 
Then they rolled his body down a gulf amidst a bloody red rain And they threw him in the waters wide to cease his screaming pain. The reason that they killed him there, and I'm sure it ain't no lie, Was just for the fun of killin' him and to watch him slowly die. 
And then to stop the United States of yelling for a trial, Two brothers they confessed that they had killed poor Emmett Till. But on the jury there were men who helped the brothers commit this awful crime, And so this trial was a mockery, but nobody seemed to mind. 
I saw the morning papers but I could not bear to see The smiling brothers walkin' down the courthouse stairs. For the jury found them innocent and the brothers they went free, While Emmett's body floats the foam of a Jim Crow southern sea. 
If you can't speak out against this kind of thing, a crime that's so unjust, Your eyes are filled with dead men's dirt, your mind is filled with dust. Your arms and legs they must be in shackles and chains, and your blood it must refuse to flow, For you let this human race fall down so God-awful low! 
This song is just a reminder to remind your fellow man That this kind of thing still lives today in that ghost-robed Ku Klux Klan. But if all of us folks that thinks alike, if we gave all we could give, We could make this great land of ours a greater place to live.
BOB DYLAN 
THE BOY
Emmett Till was a black, 14 year old boy a from the working-class neighborhood of Chicago south side who inadvertently started the American civil rights movement. While visiting relatives near Money, Mississippi in August 1955 he got into big trouble. 
Although friends and family thought of him as a bit brash and fun loving, they didn't think he could seriously offend anyone. In spite of a stutter emanating from a bout with nonparalytic polio at age 3, he often had a smart mouth. Emmett knew segregation from personal experience. His elementary school was a public school with only black students. But this segregation he knew in the North was nothing like what he would be introduced to in the South. Before he left Chicago his mother warned him not to risk trouble with white people during his visit to Mississippi. "If you have to get on your knees and bowel what white person goes past, do it willingly," she said.
People who knew Emmett remembered that he enjoyed pulling pranks. In front of Bryant's grocery and meat market, a country store with Coca-Cola sign outside, Emmett showed a picture a white girl to some friends. She was his girl, he said. Intrigued, his black companions said there was a pretty white woman in the store at that moment. They dared Emmett to go in and talk to her. He went in bought some candy, then turned to her on the way out and said, "bye, baby." One observer afterward claimed he had whistled at her. A girl who heard the story on the grapevine said, "when that ladies husband come back, there is going to be trouble." 
She was right. 
The husband, Roy Bryant, was out-of-town, trucking shrimp from Louisiana to Texas. Three days later, Bryant paid a visit to the unpainted cabin of Mose Wright, the grandfather of Emmett's cousin. Bryant and his brother-in-law, J. W. Milam, said they had come to "get the boy who done the talkin'." Wright tried to tell them that Emmett was a northerner, inexperienced in Mississippi ways, and that they might want to just give him "a good whipping." Instead, they piled him into the back seat of their car and drove him to the Tallahatchie River. 
When they got out, they made the boy carry a Seventy-five pound cotton gin fan to the River bank, ordered him to strip, beat him and gouged out his eye, shot him in the head and through his body in the River. When the corpse was recovered, it was so badly mangled that Mose Wright could only identify it by an initialed ring. Authorities wanted to bury the body quickly, but Till's mother, 33 year old Mamie Bradley, requested to be sent back to Chicago where she could make sure it was really her son. When she saw it, she sobbed and decided to have an open casket funeral so the world could see what murderers had done to her only son. 
When a picture of the corpse was published in the black weekly magazine Jet, black Americans everywhere saw the mutilated, distended corpse. Bradley delayed the burial for four days to let "the world see what they did to my boy." In less than two weeks after Till's body was buried in Chicago, Milam and Bryant went on trial in a segregated courthouse in Sumner, Mississippi. In light of the recent U.S. Supreme Court decision, Brown vs. Board of Education (May 17, 1954), which mandated the integration of public schools, this case was watched closely around the country. 
In fact, Sen. James Eastland of Mississippi asserted that the decision had "destroyed the Constitution" and Mississippi was not obliged to obey it. State Sen. Walter Givhan claimed the real purpose of the NAACP's campaign to end school desegregation was "to open the bedroom doors of our white women to Negro men." The problem in the case was the lack of witnesses. Curtis Jones, Till's cousin, was forbidden by his mother to go to Chicago to testify, for fear he would be physically harmed. But his grandfather, 64 year old Mose Wright, was determined to testify. In the courtroom, he forthrightly identified the defendants as the men who had kidnapped Till. 
Afterward, Wright said, "it was the first time in my life I had the courage to accuse a white man of a crime, let alone something as terrible as killing a boy." The jurors deliberated a little more than an hour before issuing a verdict of "not guilty," saying they thought the state failed to prove the identity of the body. Reaction was swift from blacks in other states who thought that by condoning the murder of children, Mississippi had become the ultimate symbol of white supremacy. 
Public reaction was further fueled by the decision not to indict Milam and Bryant on separate charges of kidnapping. White newspaper editors in many cities condemned Mississippi. In spite of the disappointment at the verdict, black Americans recognized the significance of black witnesses testifying against white people in court Historians believe that the murder of Emmett Till at a powerful impact on a new generation of blacks, those who were adolescents in the 1950s and became the engine of the civil rights movement in the 1960s. Mamie Bradley lectured around the country, calling herself " a nobody " and her son "a little nobody who shook up the world." She said she used to think what happened to blacks in the South was their business. "The murder of my son has shown me that what happens to any unless, anywhere in the world, had better be the business of us all." 

---------------------

Lake Charles American Press, July 14, 2009

Even in death, no rest for Till 



    CHICAGO (AP) — When his mother put the battered body of 14-year-old Emmett Till in the ground more than 50 years ago, it was supposed to be the end of a sad saga for the boy whose lynching became a rallying point for the civil rights movement. 
    But even in death, Till cannot rest. Four years after his body was exhumed as part of an investigation, his original glass-topped casket has been found in a rusty shed at a suburban cemetery where workers are accused of digging up and dumping hundreds of bodies in a scheme to resell the burial plots. 
    The casket, which was seen by mourners around the world in 1955, was surrounded by garbage and old headstones. When authorities opened it, possums scampered out. 
    “There is no rest for Emmett,” Ollie Gordon, a cousin, said Monday. “It was turmoil when they exhumed his body, and now we are put in turmoil because we might have to exhume again.” 
    Till’s current grave site does not appear to be among those disturbed at Burr Oak Cemetery, the historic black burial ground south of Chicago where authorities have charged a manager and three gravediggers with the gruesome reburial scheme. The manager is also suspected of pocketing donations she elicited for a Till memorial museum, though she has not been charged in connection with those allegations. 
    “Emmett Till is being treated with the same disrespect in death as he was treated in life,” said Jonathan Fine, executive director of the group Preservation Chicago. 
    In August 1955, Till traveled from Chicago to Mississippi to visit relatives. After he whistled at a white woman outside a market, the woman’s husband and another man snatched him from his bed. His body was found in a river three days later, a cotton gin fan tied around his neck with barbed wire. His nose was crushed, and his left eye was missing. 
    The two men were acquitted, but the next year they confessed to the killing in a Look magazine article. 
    Till’s body was exhumed in 2005 as part of a new investigation into his death, as federal authorities sought to dispel long-standing rumors that the body was not Till’s. 
    Tests confirmed the body was that of Till, and the case was closed after a Mississippi grand jury decided not to return an indictment against any other possible participants in his killing. 
    Till was reburied in another casket, as is customary after exhumations, and the original glass-topped coffin was to be saved for a memorial. 
-----------

LCAP Jan 17, 2003

Why black history isn’t for blacks only 



    WASHINGTON — A lot of people, including me, wonder what in the world Sen. Trent Lott, R-Miss., could have been thinking when he blabbed his way into a firestorm of controversy and out of his Senate majority leadership post. 
    I said at the time that he was a product of his environment. He grew up, after all, in the segregated South. Some readers thought I was being too easy on him. Maybe I was, especially if you happen to be tone deaf to my attempt at irony. 
    Other readers thought I was being too hard on him, and they were not trying to be ironic. The gap between these two views tells us something about why Black History Month is not for blacks only. 
    That thought crossed my mind as I viewed MacArthur "genius" grant winner Stanley Nelson’s new PBS documentary, "The Murder of Emmett Till." 
    The film, scheduled to be broadcast on PBS stations Monday, Jan. 20, revisits the notorious 1955 murder in Mississippi of a 14-year-old Chicago boy who allegedly broke the South’s unwritten racial code by whistling at a white woman. 
    Young Emmett’s murder was a defining moment for African American kids like me. I was 7 at the time. I vividly remember my friends smuggling copies of Jet magazine into our southern Ohio grade school and surreptitiously passing around the gruesome photos of young Emmett lying in his casket. 
    He was shot in the head, beaten beyond recognition and rolled into the Tallahatchie River, his body weighed down by a 75-pound cotton gin fan tied around his neck with barbed wire. 
    Although I lived in the North, I knew what segregation was. Within eyesight of our racially integrated grade school there was a restricted public swimming pool where only my white friends could get wet. The rest of us had to swim across town at the separate-but-equal "colored" pool, where despite that label the water was just as clear at it was in the "white" pool. 
    We colored kids did not like this system but we put up with it, which enabled whites to convince themselves that we actually liked it. Nelson’s documentary exhumes some extraordinary black-and-white news footage to show us how much Southern whites had convinced themselves that blacks liked secondclass citizenship down in the South, too. 
    One middle-age white man on the street expresses more disdain for the mother than for the murder. "I can’t understand how a civilized mother could put a dead body of her child on public DIS-play," he huffs. 
    A grandmotherly woman in glasses nails another culprit: "I’m almost convinced that the very beginning of this was (created) by a communistic front." 
    As for the two white male suspects, a good-natured bespectacled white man in front of a J.C. Penney store, laughs "Well, sir, I’ll tell you right now ..., I’d turn ’em a-loose. If I was on the grand jury, that’s what I would do." 
    White Mississippians began to close ranks along racial lines, telling crude racial jokes about Till and collecting $10,000 in countertop jars in local stores for the two suspects. Black Mississippians stayed largely mute on camera — for good reason. 
    The two suspects were acquitted by an all-white jury that deliberated less than an hour. They would later confess in a story they sold to Look magazine. 
    But Mamie Till’s decision to leave the coffin open for the world to witness her only child’s horror ignited the grass-roots civil rights movement that Martin Luther King Jr. and others would lead in the South. For four days, thousands of people filed through the church to view Emmett’s body. Thousands more rallied against lynchings in other cities from Los Angeles to New York City. 
    And 100 days after young Emmett was killed, Alabamian Rosa Parks refused to give up her seat to a white person and the Montgomery bus boycott began. 
    Mamie Till Mobley died of heart failure Jan. 6 in a Chicago hospital at age 81, one day before she was to travel to Atlanta to speak about her son’s lynching. It is sadly ironic that she would die at a time when interest in her son’s death has made a coincidental resurgence. 
    There are at least two new books and two new documentary films, plus another book Mrs. Mobley was authoring with writer Christopher Benson that Random House was scheduled to publish. 
    All of which comes a bit too late for Trent Lott. But not for the rest of us. 
    Surely, if Lott had not fooled himself with the one-sided view of history that too many Americans have received, he would not have remarked so casually at then-Sen. Strom Thurmond’s 100 th birthday party that the country would have been better off if Thurmond’s segregationist 1948 presidential campaign had succeeded. 
    Lott found out the hard way how deeply into racial denial he had sunk. So have those who don’t think his remarks were any big deal. 
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May 11, 2004

Investigation into civil rights killing reopened 



    WASHINGTON (AP) — The Justice Department is reopening the murder investigation of Emmett Till, a black Chicago teenager killed during a 1955 visit to Mississippi apparently because he whistled at a white man’s wife. 
    The murder was an early spark for the civil rights movement. The only two people ever charged in the case, the husband of the woman Till purportedly whistled at and his half brother, were acquitted by an all-white jury. 
    R. Alexander Acosta, the assistant attorney general for civil rights, said recent documentary films about the case and other new information indicate the two had accomplices who may still be alive and could be prosecuted under Mississippi state law. 
    "We owe it to Emmett Till and we owe it to ourselves to see whether after all these years some additional measure of justice remains possible," Acosta said. 
    Till was visiting relatives when he was abducted from his uncle’s home in Money, Miss., on Aug. 28, 1955, a few days after allegedly whistling at Carolyn Bryant at her family’s store. The 14-year-old’s mutilated body was found by fishermen three days later in the Tallahatchie River. 
    Carolyn Bryant’s husband, Roy Bryant, and his half brother, J.W. Milam, were acquitted by a jury that deliberated 67 minutes. The Justice Department never investigated the case. 
    In 1956, Look magazine published an account of the slaying in which Milam admitted he and Bryant were guilty. They could not be tried again for murder because the Constitution bars prosecutors from trying someone a second time for the same crime. 
    In the article, Milam recounted the incident. 
    "‘Chicago boy,’ I said, ‘I’m tired of them sending your kind down here to stir up trouble,’ " Milam was quoted as saying. "I’m going to make an example of you, just so everybody can know how me and my folks stand." 
    Milam said he beat Till and shot him in the head with a .45-caliber pistol, then used barbed wire to tie a heavy metal fan around Till’s neck and dumped the body in the river. No other accomplices were mentioned. 

-​​------------------

May 2005
Body of black teen killed in 1955 set to be exhumed 

Authorities hope to discover who killed the 14-year-old boy. 



    CHICAGO (AP) — A halfcentury after the murder of 14-year-old Emmett Till shocked a nation and galvanized the civil rights movement, his body will be exhumed as authorities attempt to determine who killed him, the FBI said Wednesday. 
    Till’s body, buried in a cemetery in the Chicago suburb of Alsip, will be exhumed within the next few weeks for an autopsy, said Deborah Madden, spokesman for the FBI office in Jackson, Miss. 
    The Justice Department announced plans last year to reopen the Till investigation, citing several pieces of information that included a documentary by New York filmmaker Keith Beauchamp. 
    Till, who was raised in Chicago, was abducted from his uncle’s home in the tiny Mississippi Delta community of Money on Aug. 28, 1955, reportedly for whistling at a white woman at a grocery store. His mutilated body was found by fishermen three days later in the Tallahatchie River. 
    It was unrecognizable, and his mother was only able to identify the teenager because she recognized a ring on his finger. 
    Wheeler Parker, a cousin who was in the house with Till the night he was abducted, said the exhumation came as a surprise to relatives, and some of them oppose it. 
    "But I think some good will come out of it and that this will bring closure," he said. 


-------------------

Aug 28

TODAY IN HISTORY 


BY THE ASSOCIATED PRESS 
Today is Monday, Aug. 28, the 240th day of 2006. There are 125 days left in the year. On this date: 
In 1955, Emmett Till, a black teenager from Chicago, was abducted in Money, Miss., by two white men; he was found brutally murdered three days later. In 1981, John W. Hinckley Jr. pleaded innocent to charges of attempting to kill President Reagan. Ten years ago: The troubled 15-year marriage of Britain’s Prince Charles and Princess Diana officially ended with the issuing of a divorce decree. Five years ago: Gateway, the nation’s No. 4 manufacturer of personal computers, said it was laying off 4,700 employees because of an increasingly bleak market.
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