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The King’s Speech 

King George VI ~ September 3, 1939 

 

In this grave hour, perhaps the most fateful in history, I send to every household of my 

peoples, both at home and overseas, this message, spoken with the same depth of feeling for each 

one of you as if I were able to cross your threshold and speak to you myself.  

For the second time in the lives of most of us, we are at war. Over and over again, we 

have tried to find a peaceful way out of the differences between ourselves and those who are now 

our enemies, but it has been in vain. We have been forced into a conflict, for which we are 

called, with our allies to meet the challenge of a principle which, if it were to prevail, would be 

fatal to any civilized order in the world.  

It is a principle which permits a state in the selfish pursuit of power to disregard its 

treaties and its solemn pledges, which sanctions the use of force or threat of force against the 

sovereignty and independence of other states. Such a principle, stripped of all disguise, is surely 

the mere primitive doctrine that might is right, and if this principle were established throughout 

the world, the freedom of our own country and of the whole British Commonwealth of nations 

would be in danger. But far more than this, the peoples of the world would be kept in bondage of 

fear, and all hopes of settled peace and of the security of justice and liberty among nations, 

would be ended.  

This is the ultimate issue which confronts us. For the sake of all we ourselves hold dear, 

and of the world order and peace, it is unthinkable that we should refuse to meet the challenge.  

It is to this high purpose that I now call my people at home and my people across the seas 

who will make our cause their own. I ask them to stand calm and firm and united in this time of 

trial. The task will be hard. There may be dark days ahead, and war can no longer be confined to 

the battlefield, but we can only do the right as we see the right, and reverently commit our cause 

to God. If one and all we keep resolutely faithful to it, ready for whatever service or sacrifice it 

may demand, then with God’s help, we shall prevail.  

May He bless and keep us all.  
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from The Myth of the Latin Woman: I Just Met A Girl Named Maria 

Judith Ortiz Cofer 

 

On a bus trip to London from Oxford University where I was earning some graduate 

credits one summer, a young man, obviously fresh from a pub, spotted me and as if struck by 

inspiration went down on his knees in the aisle. With both hands over his heart he broke into an 

Irish tenor's rendition of "Maria" from West Side Story. My politely amused fellow passengers 

gave his lovely voice the round of gentle applause it deserved. Though I was not quite as 

amused, I managed my version of an English smile: no show of teeth, no extreme contortions of 

the facial muscles—I was at this time of my life practicing reserve and cool. Oh, that British 

control, how coveted it. But Maria had followed me to London, reminding me of a prime fact of 

my life: you can leave the Island, master the English language, and travel as far as you can, but if 

you are a Latina, especially one like me who so obviously belongs to Rita Moreno's gene pool, 

the Island travels with you. 

This is sometimes a very good thing—it may win you that extra minute of someone's 

attention. But with some people, the same things can make you an island—not so much a tropical 

paradise as an Alcatraz, a place nobody wants to visit. As a Puerto Rican girl growing up in the 

United States and wanting like most children to "belong," I resented the stereotype that my 

Hispanic appearance called forth from many people I met. 

 


