
The Ballot or the Bullet (excerpts) 

By Malcolm X. Excerpts from a speech given at a symposium sponsored by the Congress of 

Racial Equality (CORE), at Cory Methodist Church in Cleveland, Ohio, USA, 3 April 1964 

When we begin to get in this area, we need new friends, we need new allies. We need to expand the civil-

rights struggle to a higher level—to the level of human rights. Whenever you are in a civil-rights struggle, 

whether you know it or not, you are confining yourself to the jurisdiction of Uncle Sam. No one from the 

outside world can speak out in your behalf as long as your struggle is a civil-rights struggle. Civil rights 

comes within the domestic affairs of this country. All of our African brothers and our Asian brothers and 

our Latin-American brothers cannot open their mouths and interfere in the domestic affairs of the United 

States. And as long as it’s civil rights, this comes under the jurisdiction of Uncle Sam. 

But the United Nations has what’s known as the charter of human rights, it has a committee that deals in 

human rights. You may wonder why all of the atrocities that have been committed in Africa and in 

Hungary and in Asia and in Latin America are brought before the UN, and the Negro problem is never 

brought before the UN. This is part of the conspiracy. This old, tricky, blue eyed liberal who is supposed 

to be your and my friend, supposed to be in our corner, supposed to be subsidizing our struggle, and 

supposed to be acting in the capacity of an adviser, never tells you anything about human rights. They 

keep you wrapped up in civil rights. And you spend so much time barking up the civil-rights tree, you 

don’t even know there’s a human-rights tree on the same floor. 

When you expand the civil-rights struggle to the level of human rights, you can then take the case of the 

black man in this country before the nations in the UN. You can take it before the General Assembly. You 

can take Uncle Sam before a world court. But the only level you can do it on is the level of human rights. 

Civil rights keeps you under his restrictions, under his jurisdiction. Civil rights keeps you in his pocket. 

Civil rights means you’re asking Uncle Sam to treat you right. Human rights are some thing you were 

born with. Human rights are your God given rights. Human rights are the rights that are recognized by all 

nations of this earth. And any time any one violates your human rights, you can take them to the world 

court. Uncle Sam’s hands are dripping with blood, dripping with the blood of the black man in this 

country. He’s the earth’s number-one hypocrite. 

He has the audacity—yes, he has—imagine him posing as the leader of the free world. The free world! 

And you over here singing We Shall Overcome. Expand the civil-rights struggle to the level of human 

rights, take it into the United Nations, where our African brothers can throw their weight on our side, 

where our Asian brothers can throw their weight on our side, where our Latin-American brothers can 

throw their weight on our side, and where 800 million Chinamen are sitting there waiting to throw their 

weight on our side. 

Let the world know how bloody his hands are. Let the world know the hypocrisy that’s practiced over 

here. Let it be the ballot or the bullet. Let him know that it must be the ballot or the bullet. 

When you take your case to Washington, D.C., you’re taking it to the criminal who’s responsible; it’s like 

running from the wolf to the fox. They’re all in cahoots together. They all work political chicanery and 

make you look like a chump before the eyes of the world. Here you are walking around in America, 

getting ready to be drafted and sent abroad, like a tin soldier, and when you get over there, people ask you 

what are you fighting for, and you have to stick your tongue in your cheek. No, take Uncle Sam to court, 

take him before the world. 

 


