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Directions: Cut out each page along the dotted lines. 
Pile pages in order. Staple together to make a book.

CH
ARACTERS:

M
artin:

M
artin Luther K

ing, Jr. as a boy

C
lark and W

allace:
T

he sons of the local grocer

D
addy K

ing: M
artin’s father

M
rs. K

ing: M
artin’s m

other

V
iola and L

orraine:
O

lder w
om

en in M
artin’s church

N
arrator

M
rs. C

onner:
T

he grocer’s w
ife

A
dult M

artin:
D

r. M
artin Luther K

ing, Jr. as an adult

I
H

ave 
a D

ream
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Scene 1
TH

E SAN
DLO

T

N
arrator:

M
artin Luther K

ing, Jr. grew
 up in

G
eorgia back in the days w

hen B
abe R

uth w
as

still hitting hom
eruns and m

ovies w
ere alw

ays
film

ed in black and w
hite.

C
lark:

Pitch it, W
allace. 

M
artin:

C
an I play, too?

N
arrator:

M
artin loved to play baseball w

ith
tw

o w
hite boys in the neighborhood. 

W
allace:

M
artin is on m

y team
!

C
lark:

I get him
. H

e played on your team
 last

tim
e.

W
allace: So? I called it!

C
lark:

D
on’t try to push m

e around, W
allace.

N
arrator:

T
he boys w

ould argue about w
ho got

to have M
artin on his team

. B
ut even as a young

boy, M
artin w

as a peacem
aker.
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M
artin: N

o sirs! M
y daddy says you shouldn’t

fight like that! I w
as on your team

 last tim
e,

W
allace. I’ll play for C

lark today. T
hat’s fair.

Scene 2
TH

E EBEN
EZER BAPTIST CH

URCH

N
arrator:

M
artin’s father w

as pastor of the
church. T

hey called him
 D

addy K
ing.

D
addy K

ing: Just as the G
ood B

ook says, w
e

m
ust love our neighbors as ourselves—

w
hether

black or w
hite, w

hether young or old. 
V

iola: Look Lorraine, there’s young M
artin.

L
orraine:

M
artin, doesn’t it m

ake you proud 
to see your father standing so tall before the 
congregation?

V
iola:

Som
eday you’re going to follow

 in his
footsteps, M

artin.
M

artin: N
o, m

a’am
. I’m

 proud of m
y daddy, but

m
y dream

 is to be a shortstop.
N

arrator: M
artin didn’t know

, but Lorraine
and V

iola w
ere right about him

. Som
eday he’d be

know
n as the R

everend M
artin Luther K

ing, just
like his father. B

ut there w
ould be som

e hard les-
sons along the w

ay.

Scene 3
TH

E N
EIGH

BO
RH

O
O

D GRO
CERY STO

RE

N
arrator: C

lark and W
allace’s parents ow

ned a
m

arket across from
 M

artin’s house. 

M
artin thought it strange that w

henever he
and his m

other w
ent to the m

arket, they entered
through the back door.

M
rs. K

ing: Excuse m
e, M

rs. C
onner. I’d like

tw
o quarts of m

ilk.
M

rs. C
onner:

You’re going to have to w
ait.

T
here are other custom

ers in front of you.
N

arrator: Like all black custom
ers, som

etim
es

the K
ings had to w

ait to be served. Even w
hen

they did get served, they w
eren’t alw

ays treated
very w

ell.
M

rs. C
onner:

N
ow

, w
hat is it you w

ant? 
M

rs. K
ing:

Tw
o quarts m

ilk.
M

rs. C
onner: You’ll have to pay before I get it.

D
o you have your m

oney?
M

rs. K
ing:

C
om

e now
, M

rs. C
onner. H

ave I
ever not had m

y m
oney? W

e both know
 it has

nothing to do w
ith w

hether or not I can afford it.
M

rs. C
onner:

It’s just that I can never trust
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your kind.
M

rs. K
ing:

O
ur kind?

M
artin: Your boy C

lark is quite a ball player,
M

rs. C
onner. T

he other day he struck m
e out 

tw
o tim

es. 
M

rs. C
onner:

You’ve been playing ball w
ith

m
y boys?
M

artin: Yes, m
a’am

. T
hey’re m

y best friends!
M

rs. C
onner:

T
hey are, are they? H

ere’s your
m

ilk, M
rs. K

ing. H
ead out the back.

Scene 4
TH

E CO
N

N
ER H

O
USE

N
arrator: T

he next tim
e M

artin w
ent to the

sandlot to play, no one w
as there. H

e ran to the
grocer’s house and knocked on the door.

M
artin: W

here are your boys, M
rs. C

onner?
T

hey w
ere supposed to

play ball today.
M

rs. C
onner: C

lark
and W

allace can’t play.
T

hey’re . . . they’re
sick in bed.

N
arrator: M

artin
could see past M

rs.
C

onner into the house.
C

lark and W
allace

w
ere standing in the

shadow
s. B

oth boys
w

ere frow
ning, but

M
artin saw

 C
lark 

shyly w
ave.

M
artin: W

hy, no they’re not, M
rs. C

onner.
T

hey’re right there. A
re you guys playing ball

today?
M

rs. C
onner: T

hey can’t play w
ith you 

anym
ore. T

hey’re getting too old to be w
asting

tim
e on coloreds. 

N
arrator: “C

olored” w
as a w

ord used to
describe people w

hose skin w
asn’t w

hite. 
M

rs. C
onner: N

ow
 don’t be knocking on m

y
door anym

ore.

Scene 5
TH

E KIN
G H

O
USE

M
rs. K

ing:
W

hy are you crying, M
artin?

M
artin:

M
rs. C

onner says that her boys can’t
play ball w

ith m
e anym

ore. She says it’s because
I’m

 colored.
M

rs. K
ing:

I’m
 sorry. It w

as bound to happen
sooner or later.

M
artin: B

ut w
hy does m

y skin color m
atter?

M
rs. K

ing: Som
e folks don’t like people w

ho
are different. 

M
artin: B

ut C
lark and W

allace don’t feel that
w

ay. W
e have fun together.

M
rs. K

ing: T
he boys m

ay not feel that w
ay,

M
artin, but their parents do. T

hat’s w
hy they

m
ake us use the back door. T

hat’s w
hy they give

us sour m
ilk. T

hey’re punishing us for being 
different. A

nd they’ll teach their children to 
do the sam

e. 
M

artin: B
ut that’s not fair. H

ow
 can they do

that?
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M
rs. K

ing:
T

here are
law

s that allow
 them

 to
discrim

inate against us.
N

arrator:
M

rs. K
ing

w
as talking about Jim

C
row

 law
s. T

hese law
s

m
ade it legal for w

hite
people to treat black
people unfairly. 

M
artin: W

ell, som
e-

body needs to do som
e-

thing about it.
M

rs. K
ing: Yes,

M
artin. Som

ebody does. 

Scene 6
TH

E SAN
DLO

T

N
arrator:

Som
eday M

artin w
ould do som

ething
about Jim

 C
row

 law
s. B

ut back w
hen he w

as a
boy, he just w

anted to play ball.
C

lark: H
ey look, it’s M

artin!
W

allace: D
on’t talk to him

. R
em

em
ber w

hat 
Pa said.

C
lark: Sorry, M

artin. W
e could use a shortstop,

but our pa says he’ll w
hip us if w

e play w
ith you.

M
artin: B

ut w
hat do you think? H

ow
 com

e m
y

skin color didn’t m
atter last w

eek?
W

allace:
W

e don’t w
ant any trouble, M

artin.
W

e just do w
hat w

e’re told.
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Scene 7
W

ASH
IN

GTO
N

, D.C.

N
arrator: Years after M

artin w
as told he 

couldn’t play ball, he w
ould preach to m

ore than
200,000 people of every race and color in
W

ashington, D
.C

.
A

dult M
artin: I have a dream

 that this nation
w

ill one day . . . live out the true m
eaning of its

creed: “W
e hold these truths to be self-evident,

that all m
en are created equal.” 

N
arrator: O

ver the years M
artin w

ould be
arrested m

any tim
es for standing up for him

self.
H

e w
ould be beaten, stabbed, and spit upon.

A
dult M

artin: T
his w

ill be a day w
hen all

G
od’s children w

ill be able to sing w
ith new

m
eaning, “let freedom

 ring.” 
N

arrator: Yet through it all, M
artin w

ould fol-
low

 his father’s advice to strive for peace and har-
m

ony am
ong all people. T

hat’s w
hy w

e celebrate
his birthday each January.

A
dult M

artin: W
hen w

e allow
 freedom

 to ring
. . . w

e w
ill be able to speed up that day w

hen all
of G

od’s children . . . w
ill be able to join hands

and sing . . . “Free at last, Free at last, G
reat G

od
A

lm
ighty, w

e’re free at last!”

The    
End 


