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—By P. D. 

James E. Deutsch, here in Hattiesburg, is a friend of 
mine. Last autumn Jim wrote a poem which, I think, is an 

exceptionally fine expression of an ideal of importance to 
each of us, though the poem, in reality symbolized that ideal 
in a person — Anne Frank. 

I printed Jim’s poem in the paper on December 10th, 
1959. Prior to that time, however, Jim decided to send a copy 
to Anne Frank’s father, Otto Frank, who now lives in Swit- 
zerland. Following is the poem, of which I think most highly, 
and following the poem is the letter from Mr. Frank to Jim 
Dputsch. 

Komm', Suesser Tod ... 

i ANNE FRANK'S TESTAMENT 
0 Lord, my God, 
1 quarrel not. 
Gone is all will and fight to live. 
Behind charged wire, frozen stiff, 
I faintly hear the bells intone: 
Good will to men — I have not known. 
My loved-ones cut from me or dead 
I cherish, but the end’s not yet. 

0 Lord, my God, 
1 quarrel not. 
Chilled to the bone, to the bone depressed, 
I fain remember, Jesus blest 
In deed and word our fated lot 
Which Christian friends paid with their blood 
To save us from to no avail. 
I fear no more, I’ve lived through hell. 

0 Lord, my God, 
1 quarrel not. 
I ask you to forsake me not. 

My body’s bruised and fever-shot. 
Life beautiful, love, I know not what 
The strangers bid for us was not. 
Give grace to them who sheltered me, 
And take me unto peace and Thee. 

». \ 
O Holy One, 
Thy will be done. > 

This wondrous qight I feed oil -snow $ 
And wish good cheer to friend! and) foe; 
For loving not our enemies, 
What hope have we for lasting peace? 
My friends, and Christian friends, weep not, 
I’m going home — Komm’, suesser Tod ... 

Otto Frank 
Herbstgasse, 11 
Basle, Switzerland 

Mr. James E. Deutsch 
322 South 24th Avenue 
Hattiesburg, Miss. 

Dear Mr. Deutsch, 
I want to thank you for your kind letter and the enclos- 

ed poem printed on a special sheet and entitled Anne Frank’s 
Testament. It shows your deep feeling for her. 

-In sending the poem to your friends, I hope it will remind 
them of theterrible time of persecution of Jews, for which 
Ache become a symbol. 

pjtfsonelly I try to follow up Anne’s testament in an- 

otbervwayJShe wrote: “I want to go on living after my death” 
and “I* Want to work for mankind.” In this spirit the Anne 
FrmtoW&MftQfr Amsterdam has been incorporated, which 
wiiLestablish an Internetional Youth Center in the house; in 

whidt*$% were hiding. By this we want to get to active Work 

mom nunc people from many countries to come to a bet- 
(Continued on Page Two) 

Letters 
611 Delaware St., S. E. 

Minneapolis, Minn. 
Dear P. D. 

I have been meaning to write 
to you for some time, but have 
not gotten around to doing so. 

I am very happy to recieve the 
Petal Paper, both for the reading 
enjoyment, and for the things it 
stands for. I especially enjoy 
your weekly editorial, but along 
with the enjoyment is some dis- 
tress. Too often they are attacks 
m the atrocities and backward- 
ness of the South, and seldom is 
there mention of any of the good 
things which happen. I boil with 
rage with you over the white 
citizen’s councils, and rise in an- 

guished indignation with you 
nver the lack of cooperation with 
school, bathing beach, and legal 
integration, but I would also like 
to smile with pleasure with you 
Dccasionally when something 
nappens to indicate progress in 
the direction of equal rights for 
colored people in Mississippi. 

My point is that I like the 
position you have taken, and ad- 
mire your guts in taking it, but 
[ don’t always like the way you 
take it. However, every editor 
has hundreds of people trying to 
tell him how to run his paper, 
I’m sure. You have my full sup- 
port, and my five dollars for 
next year’s subscription, no mat- 
ter how you write your editorials. 
[ only wish more Mississippians 
:ould read the Petal Paper and 
ike it! 

Sincerely yours, 
John K. Wolf 

A Book 
Review 

One of the most difficult tasks 
any author can perform is to 
write a book that cannot be put 
down once one has started read- 
ing it—particularly when its 
theme is a pitiable cry in a wil- 
derness. Farley Mowat has suc- 

ceeded in achieving this with 
‘The Desperate People” (Little, 
Brown, $4.50). a well-written, 
sensitive and lucid account of one 
af the most horrible sidelights of 
modern history. 

It is hard, if not impossible, 
even to attempt to review a book 
when its contents raise your most 
elemental passions to such a 

white heat that you find tears 
in your eyes over and over again 
—tears as much of frustration as 

of horror and fury. Yet this book 
was never by the wildest stretch 
of imagination intended as a tear 
jerker. To the contrary, it is a 

straightforward report and docu- 
mented by the author with tape- 
recordings of the accounts of 
those persons whose personal his- 
tories are chronicled therein. 
Withal, the book is a righteous 
howl of anguish on the part of a 

man with a soul, rendered the 
more dramatically ghastly by the 
fact that he predicted these events 
almost to the sentence eight years 
ago lt is a damning indictment 
of just about every aspect of our 

culture, ethics and religion—but 
most of all of our blazing stupid- 
ity and its outcome. 

In 1952 Mr. Mowat wrote a 

book entitled “The People of the 
Date,'1 which was a startling 
document about his first-hand; in- 

continued on Page 2) 

From A Minister There . . . 

A REPORT ON BILOXI 
by 

Richard Eilerbrake 
(The following report on Biloxi covers events there from April 

24th thru May 1st. On Friday, April 22nd, Dick Eilerbrake and I 
drove from Hattiesburg ot Americus, Ga., and returned on Sunday, 
the 24th. His report begins from the time he began his drive home 
to Biloxi, where he is pastor of the Back Bay Mission, 424 Chartres 
Street. PDE.) 

April 24: Upon return from** 
Eden Seminary Convocation and 
a side trip to Koinonia Farm in 
Americus, Georgia, I was trav- 

eling south on U.S. 49, when at 
5:30 I turned on the radio and 
first heard of two riots that had 
taken place on the Biloxi beaches 
that Sunday afternoon. Upon ar- 

rival in Biloxi, I went to the 
beath and saw 2 or 3 hundred 
older teenagers and young men 

and women, white, gathered and 
in their words, “waiting for the 
niggers to come back.” Then 
went by the hospital, opposite the 
second of the riot scenes, to see 

what the situation looked like. 
Talked to a Negro couple who 

professed great discouragement 
and heart break over the whole 

thing. I expressed my sorrow to 

them. They suggested I speak to 
Dr. Gilbert Mason, who was 

passing by, which I did. Altho I 
did not realize it then, Mason 
was the leader of the group who 
had demonstrated. His story: 
(which is substantially true) a 

group of about 40 Negro men, 

women, children wrent to the 
beach, which has been customar- 
ily all-white, tho paid for by 
citizen tax money, and went 
swimming. They wrere unarmed 
and peaceful. Shortly thereafter, 
a large group of white teenagers 
and young men gathered on the 
seawall and then came down in 
2 files, armed with clubs, black- 

jacKS anu uxiaiiis. incy ucai 

Negro men, and the colored group 
fled, leaving about 4 men suffi- 

ciently wounded as to require 
medical attention. 

Later in the night, more vio- 
lence in the streets: 8 Negroes 
shot, 2 white shot. None seri- 

ously. 
Law Enforcement at this time: 

during the afternoon riots on the 
beach, no city police were in evi- 
dence. County patrols arrived 
shortly and helped to break up 
the mobs. Dr. Mason was among 
3 or 4 Negro men arrested. He 
was charged with “disorderly 
conduct, resisting arrest, disturb- 
ing the peace, and blocking the 

highway.” Subsequently he was 

fined $50 and costs, altho at that 
! time he was permitted to go free 
to give medical aid to the colored 
wounded. At no time has any 
white man been arrested during 
this week in connection with the 
racial strife. Numerous Negroes 
have been fined. Several white 

boys were taken to the jail to 
“cool off but no charges were 

placed against them. FBI and 
state patrols also showed up Sun- 
day afternoon. It is generally 
known that the city police had 
been aware of the planned swim- 
ming party by the Negroes, and 
several policemen made the 

I rounds of the bars, getting up a 

mob, telling them to be present 
on the beach Sunday afternoon. 

Late Sunday night the city po- 
lice closed the bars. Since that 
time, they have made more ef- 
fort to break up the large gath- 
erings of mobs, although the 
county patrol has been most in 
evidence. 

[ Hie police chief and mayor 
made radio, broadcasts Sunday 

and Monday nights urging peo- 
ple to go home. It is generally 
thought that the demonstrators 
(Negro) were from out of town. 
(As far as we know all are from 
the immediate vicinity). 

April 25: Monday a couple of 
incidents took place, friction be- 
tween white and colored and be- 
tween white town boys and Kees- 
ler A.F.B. boys. There has been 
more trouble between Keesler 
and town men than between 
white and Negro during the past 
year. 

At 9:00 a.m. our executive com- 
mittee of ministers met at Back 
Bay Mission and agreed (though 
a day too late to head off trou- 
ble!) to go ahead and meet with 
leaders of the Negro alliance. We 
also called Keesler and suggested 
they declare the beach off limits. 
This was done later that after- 
noon. 

April 26: Tuesday at 9:00 we 
met with three Negro men, lead- 
ers of their alliance: 2 Baptist, 1 
Methodist. We were joined by a 
Methodist white minister and an- 
other Southern Baptist, the un- 
official “dean” of white Biloxi 
ministers (First Baptist Church.) 
A fine spirit of mutuality was in 
evidence; we spoke freely, and 
with a good deal of happiness 
that we had been able to come 

together. We met again at Back 
tsay Mission. Among other items 
discussed: the lack of police pro- 
tection available to the colored 
people, the fact that Mason was 
not a churchman, the distaste on 
the part of us all for violence, 
and the concern we all shared 
for the “improvement” of the 
Negroes’ situation. Not all white 
ministers are opposed to segre- 
gation. But all were concerned 
about the lack of equal opportu- 
nity, and we all recognized that 
the beach was not the main issue 
at hand. We agreed to propose 
to the Mayor that an integrated 
group be set up to plan for the 
working out of difficulties in con- 
ference (we were given some en- 

couragement by the statement 
made by Gov. Collins of Florida 
on March 20, (as reported in U.S. 
News and World Report, April 4, 
1960.) 

During the meeting a long dis- 
tance call came from Rudy Raber, 
acting secretary for Racial and 
Cultural Relations, Council for 
Christian Social Action of the 
United Church of Christ, in 
Cleveland, Ohio. He expressed 
concern and wanted us to know 
we had their prayers and sup- 
port. That well-timed call meant 
much to those who were meeting 
here. And it came to mean more 
in the days to follow. 

By an hour and a half after 
our meeting was concluded, we 
began to have callers from the 
congregation, who themselves 
had had anonymous phone calls 
and other complaints. Without 
going into all the details, the fol- 
lowing events resulted from -a 
“rumor clinic" which spread like 
wildfire through the community: 

1} It was rumoeod that I va 
(Continued on Page 3) 


