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    In Washington, DC, Dr. King is 
the only non-presidential American 
recognized on the nation’s Mall.  At 
the MLK memorial, giant blocks of 
warm grey smooth stones curve 
around and present piercing MLK 
quotes to the walkers and viewers 
at his memorial site.   It is a park- 
like atmosphere with trees and a 
nearby pond.  Lots of families, and 
groups of young people were stroll-
ing around the massive acreage 
surrounding Dr. King’s memorial. 
We spent the majority of our time 
at the MLK memorial.  However, 
we did not want to forget a quick 
visit to the nearby FDR Memorial.  
After all, Professor Annie Wagganer 
is a sociologist and I am a histo-
rian!  The FDR memorial is several 
walking blocks away from the MLK 
memorial.  We went there too.  We 
took photos with the life-like statues 
of Franklin and Eleanor Roosevelt.  
I even hugged Mrs. Roosevelt (her 
statue, that is). 
    It was August 23, 2013 when 
both Prof. Wagganer and I visited 

the MLK memorial for 
the first time.  We were 
there in Washington, DC 
to participate in the 50th 
Anniversary March on 
Washington pre-rally of 
nearly 200,000 the next 
day.  Almost as soon as 
we got off the St. Louis Ur-
ban League bus, we took 
a pilgrimage to “visit” with 
Dr. King the evening be-
fore we would march with 
approximately 200,000 
the next morning down to 
the Lincoln Memorial.  Dr. 
King’s statue is a huge, 
larger than life statute, 
carved out of a huge 
piece of mountain gran-

ite.  Amazingly, the statue did look 
like him.  Hundreds of people were 
walking around the large park like 
acreage.  I stood within a foot of 
the front of the towering statue, and 
I tried to pretend the larger than 
life statue was the Dr. King whose 
warm hand I had shook when I 
was his 18-year-old college fresh-
man bank teller in Atlanta back in 
1965.  I looked up and tried to “talk” 
to him a bit.  I shared that I came 
to D.C. to be a part of honoring 
the 50th Anniversary of the March 
on Washington.  I told him I got on 
the St. Louis Urban League bus to 
Washington and traveled there to 
be a part of honoring the civil rights 
movement and his “Dream” speech 
back in 1963.  I also told him that I 
came to honor the hope and futures 
of my three adult children and my 
two granddaughters.  And I told 
him that I came to honor the ef-
forts, aspirations and dreams of my 
hundreds of students at STLCC-Flo 
Valley, past, present, and future.  
Yes, my dear Flo Valley students 
and staff, you were there with me 

in my heart and in my “talk” with Dr. 
King the statue.
    Continuing my conversation with 
Dr. King, the statue, I mentioned 
that many mothers and fathers 
and students and young and older 
people in America are in a lot of 
pain today.  I mentioned economic 
difficulties and voter suppression 
issues and violence unleashed by 
Stand Your Ground Laws.  And 
just as I said to the real Dr. King in 
1965 during our brief conversation 
in a bank in Atlanta, Georgia, I said 
to his statue, “thank you for your 
service.”  Now, it was [and is] my 
duty to serve… and carry on, then 
and now.    
    Through the profession of col-
lege teaching, I reflect that I have 
been able to humanize Dr. King 
and civil rights cases and even con-
stitutional amendments like the 1st 
Amendment and the 14th Amend-
ment to the hundreds of students 
whom I have taught in colleges in 
Ohio, Michigan, Alabama, and here 
in Missouri.  In one college here in 
Missouri (not in St. Louis), I was 
able to influence the History De-
partment Chair to include a section 
on the civil rights movement in his 
own lectures.  He voluntarily com-
mented to me that he was going to 
insist that each new faculty person 
who teaches American History 
courses at his college would in-
clude a civil rights section.
    Through the avocation of be-
ing a parent, I feel blessed to have 
imparted to my adult children the 
impact of Dr. King’s legacy on me, 
and subsequently on my adult 
children and grandchildren.  All 
three of my adult children have 
dedicated nearly a decade of their 
individual professional lives in 
fierce service to their nation, our 
nation…  courageously serving 

America and Americans.  All three 
of them are my superheroes; and 
all three remind me of Dr. King’s 
fiercely urgent way of living their 
lives with great dignity and courage 
and a commitment to service.  My 
Marine Captain son has deployed 
four times to lead and serve U.S. 
troops in Iraq and Afghanistan.  He 
was slightly wounded in Iraq, and 
he fully recovered and returned 
immediately to combat duty.  The 
day after I learned of his slight 
injury from a call from the U.S. 
Marine Corps, I went to class the 
next day here at Flo Valley and the 
topic was the commitment of U.S. 
troops on D-Day during World War 
II.  My classes watched excerpts 
from “Saving Private Ryan.”  After 
the lecture and film, I mentioned to 
my Flo Valley students that Dr. King 
once said that if you have not found 
something for which you are will-
ing to fight and die, then you have 
not found a reason to live.  As they 
packed their backpacks and began 
to leave, I asked them, “What are 
you willing to fight and die for?”
      I believe that Dr. King’s 
legacy lives as long as we rise up 
and demand the best to come forth 
from ourselves.  As Dr. King would 
say to all of us, do well during every 
hour that we have on earth, do well 
there [in that moment].  We should 
strive to daily do well in our family 
relations, in our professional com-
munities and institutional relations, 
including demanding the best from 
our government, which after all, is 
all of us.  Dr. King’s legacy lives as 
long as we allow it to live in us! 

Sincerely,
Linda Gail Housch Collins, Ph.D.,
STLCC-FV History Department,
“A Child of the Civil Rights Move-
ment”.


