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To Marty, dear partner in life and constant uplifter


A Note on Sources

MY OWN WORDS includes a variety of materials, including speeches that have no citations, and legal briefs and law review articles that are rife with citations. Our publisher recommended that instead of including the full citations in the print edition of the book, it would benefit the environment and most of our readers to instead house the majority of the legal citations from briefs and articles on the book’s website MyOwnWordsBook.com. We have retained notes from the introductory text and the Scalia/Ginsburg opera excerpt in the print edition.


Preface
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MAY I TELL YOU, good readers, how this book came to be. In the summer of 2003, Wendy Williams and Mary Hartnett visited me in chambers. They had a proposal: “People will write about you, like it or not. We suggest that you name as your official biographers authors you trust. The two of us volunteer for that assignment.” Wendy and I were in the same line of business in the 1970s. We were engaged in moving the law in the direction of recognizing women’s equal-citizenship stature. Wendy was a founder of the San Francisco–based Equal Rights Advocates. I was on the opposite coast as cofounder of the American Civil Liberties Union’s Women’s Rights Project. We understood and aided each other’s public education, legislative, and litigation efforts. Wendy and I remained in close touch when she joined the faculty of Georgetown University Law Center. Mary was an adjunct professor at the Law Center, and director of the center’s Women’s Law and Public Policy Fellowship Program. Well traveled, wise, and what the French call sympathique, Mary seemed to me a fit partner for Wendy in the biographical venture. Without hesitation, I said yes to their proposal.

My Own Words would follow after publication of the biography, we anticipated. But as my years on the Court mounted, Wendy and Mary thought it best to defer final composition of the biography until my Court years neared completion. So we flipped the projected publication order, releasing first the collection now in your hands.

“Did you always want to be a judge” or, more exorbitantly, “a Supreme Court Justice?” Schoolchildren visiting me at the Court, as they do at least weekly, ask that question more than any other. It is a sign of huge progress made. To today’s youth, judgeship as an aspiration for a girl is not at all outlandish. Contrast the ancient days (the fall of 1956) when I entered law school. Women were less than 3 percent of the legal profession in the United States, and only one woman had ever served on a federal appellate court.I Today about half the nation’s law students and more than one-third of our federal judges are women, including three of the nine Justices seated on the U.S. Supreme Court bench. Women hold more than 30 percent of U.S. law school deanships and serve as general counsel to 24 percent of Fortune 500 companies. In my long life, I have seen great changes!II

How fortunate I was to be alive and a lawyer when, for the first time in U.S. history, it became possible to urge, successfully, before legislatures and courts, the equal-citizenship stature of women and men as a fundamental constitutional principle. Feminists, caring men among them, had urged just that for generations. Until the late 1960s, however, society was not prepared to heed their plea.III

What enabled me to take part in the effort to free our daughters and sons to achieve whatever their talents equipped them to accomplish, with no artificial barriers blocking their way? First, a mother who, by her example, made reading a delight and counseled me constantly to “be independent,” able to fend for myself, whatever fortune might have in store for me. Second, teachers who influenced or encouraged me in my growing-up years. At Cornell University, professor of European literature Vladimir Nabokov changed the way I read and the way I write. Words could paint pictures, I learned from him. Choosing the right word, and the right word order, he illustrated, could make an enormous difference in conveying an image or an idea. From constitutional law professor Robert E. Cushman and American Ideals professor Milton Konvitz I learned of our nation’s enduring values, how our Congress was straying from them in the Red Scare years of the 1950s, and how lawyers could remind lawmakers that our Constitution shields the right to think, speak, and write without fear of reprisal from governmental authorities.IV

At Harvard Law School, Professor Benjamin Kaplan was my first and favorite teacher. He used the Socratic method in his civil procedure class always to stimulate, never to wound. Kaplan was the model I tried to follow in my own law teaching years, 1963–80. At Columbia Law School, professor of constitutional law and federal courts Gerald Gunther was determined to place me in a federal court clerkship, despite what was then viewed as a grave impediment: on graduation, I was the mother of a four-year-old child. After heroic efforts, Gunther succeeded in that mission. In later years, litigating cases in or headed to the Supreme Court, I turned to Gunther for aid in dealing with sticky issues, both substantive and procedural. He never failed to help me find the right path.

Another often-asked question when I speak in public: “Do you have some good advice you might share with us?” Yes, I do. It comes from my savvy mother-in-law, advice she gave me on my wedding day. “In every good marriage,” she counseled, “it helps sometimes to be a little deaf.” I have followed that advice assiduously, and not only at home through fifty-six years of a marital partnership nonpareil. I have employed it as well in every workplace, including the Supreme Court of the United States. When a thoughtless or unkind word is spoken, best tune out. Reacting in anger or annoyance will not advance one’s ability to persuade.

Advice from my father-in-law has also served me well. He gave it during my gap years, 1954–56, when husband Marty was fulfilling his obligation to the Army as an artillery officer at Fort Sill, Oklahoma. By the end of 1954, my pregnancy was confirmed. We looked forward to becoming three in July 1955, but I worried about starting law school the next year with an infant to care for. Father’s advice: “Ruth, if you don’t want to start law school, you have a good reason to resist the undertaking. No one will think the less of you if you make that choice. But if you really want to study law, you will stop worrying and find a way to manage child and school.” And so Marty and I did, by engaging a nanny on school days from 8:00 a.m. until 4:00 p.m. Many times after, when the road was rocky, I thought back to Father’s wisdom, spent no time fretting, and found a way to do what I thought important to get done.

Work-life balance was a term not yet coined in the years my children were young; it is aptly descriptive of the time distribution I experienced. My success in law school, I have no doubt, was due in large measure to baby Jane. I attended classes and studied diligently until four in the afternoon; the next hours were Jane’s time, spent at the park, playing silly games or singing funny songs, reading picture books and A. A. Milne poems, and bathing and feeding her. After Jane’s bedtime, I returned to the law books with renewed will. Each part of my life provided respite from the other and gave me a sense of proportion that classmates trained only on law studies lacked.

I have had more than a little bit of luck in life, but nothing equals in magnitude my marriage to Martin D. Ginsburg. I do not have words adequate to describe my supersmart, exuberant, ever-loving spouse. He speaks for himself in two selections chosen for this book.V Read them and you will see what a special fellow he was. Early on in our marriage, it became clear to him that cooking was not my strong suit. To the everlasting appreciation of our food-loving children (we became four in 1965, when son James was born), Marty made the kitchen his domain and became Chef Supreme in our home, on loan to friends, even at the Court.VI

Marty coached me through the birth of our son, he was the first reader and critic of articles, speeches, and briefs I drafted, and he was at my side constantly, in and out of the hospital, during two long bouts with cancer. And I betray no secret in reporting that, without him, I would not have gained a seat on the U.S. Supreme Court. Then–Associate White House Counsel Ron Klain said of my 1993 nomination: “I would say definitely and for the record, though Ruth Bader Ginsburg should have been picked for the Supreme Court anyway, she would not have been picked for the Supreme Court if her husband had not done everything he did to make it happen.”VII That “everything” included gaining the unqualified support of my home state senator Daniel Patrick Moynihan and enlisting the aid of many members of the legal academy and practicing bar familiar with work I had done.VIII

I have several times said that the office I hold, now for more than twenty-three years, is the best and most consuming job a lawyer anywhere could have.IX The Court’s main trust is to repair fractures in federal law, to step in when other courts have disagreed on what the relevant federal law requires. Because the Court grants review dominantly when other jurists have divided on the meaning of a statutory or constitutional prescription, the questions we take up are rarely easy; they seldom have indubitably right answers. Yet by reasoning together at our conferences and, with more depth and precision, through circulation of, and responses to, draft opinions, we ultimately agree far more often than we divide sharply. Last Term (2015–16), for example, we were unanimous, at least on the bottom-line judgment, in 25 of the 67 cases decided after full briefing and argument. In contrast, we divided 5–3 or 4–3 (Justice Scalia’s death reduced the number of Justices to eight) only eight times.X

When a Justice is of the firm view that the majority got it wrong, she is free to say so in dissent. I take advantage of that prerogative, when I think it important, as do my colleagues.XI Despite our strong disagreements on cardinal issues—think, for example, of controls on political campaign spending, affirmative action, access to abortion—we genuinely respect each other, even enjoy each other’s company. Collegiality is key to the success of our mission. We could not do the job the Constitution assigns to us if we didn’t—to use one of Justice Scalia’s favorite expressions—“get over it!” All of us revere the Constitution and the Court. We aim to ensure that when we leave the Court, the third branch of government will be in as good shape as it was when we joined it.

Earlier, I spoke of great changes I have seen in women’s occupations. Yet one must acknowledge the still bleak part of the picture. Most people in poverty in the United States and the world over are women and children, women’s earnings here and abroad trail the earnings of men with comparable education and experience, our workplaces do not adequately accommodate the demands of childbearing and childrearing, and we have yet to devise effective ways to ward off sexual harassment at work and domestic violence in our homes. I am optimistic, however, that movement toward enlistment of the talent of all who compose “We, the People,” will continue. As expressed by my brave colleague, the first woman on the Supreme Court of the United States, Justice Sandra Day O’Connor:

For both men and women the first step in getting power is to become visible to others, and then to put on an impressive show. . . . As women achieve power, the barriers will fall. As society sees what women can do, as women see what women can do, there will be more women out there doing things, and we’ll all be better off for it.XII

I heartily concur in that expectation.

Ruth Bader Ginsburg

July 2016
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2010
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Early Years and Lighter Side


Introduction
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RUTH BADER GINSBURG began writing at an early age, with the first piece in this collection being published in her school newspaper when she was barely thirteen years old. Her childhood experiences helped shape the writer, person, and judge she went on to become.

Born on March 15, 1933, Joan Ruth Bader was the second daughter of Celia and Nathan Bader. Older sister Marilyn called her active baby sister “Kiki,” because she was “a kicky baby,” and the nickname stuck. Justice Ginsburg, however, has no memories of the sister who nicknamed her. Marilyn died of meningitis at the age of six, just fourteen months after Kiki’s birth.

Kiki Bader grew up in a working-class neighborhood among Irish, Italian, and Jewish neighbors, where quiet tree-lined residential streets with brick and stucco row houses bumped up against busy thoroughfares like Coney Island Avenue and Kings Highway with their grocers, dry cleaners, and car repair shops. Her parents rented the first floor of a small gray stucco row house; their landlady lived on the second floor. During the winter, coal was delivered and shoveled into the furnace to keep the small home warm, but there was no air-conditioning to temper the hot Brooklyn summers. Her mother washed the family’s clothes by hand and hung them out to dry on a clothesline that went out her bedroom window. They had a refrigerator with coils on top, and a Victrola in the living room, where Kiki and her cousin Richard later learned to dance to records they bought at a tiny store in the Times Square subway stop.1

Kiki Bader attended her neighborhood’s public schools, starting with Brooklyn Public Elementary School No. 238, a square brick building just over a block from her home. Because there were several other Joans in her kindergarten class, her mother suggested to the teacher that confusion could be avoided by calling Kiki by her middle name, Ruth. From that time forward, she was Kiki to family and friends, and Ruth for more official purposes. Ruth and her cousin Richard, who lived just up the street, would usually walk to school together. After school each day, as she grew older, she and Richard could often be found with their friends in the neighborhood riding bikes, roller-skating, jumping rope, or playing stoopball. Ruth’s neighbor and best friend, who like her sister was named Marilyn, was Italian Catholic. Ruth loved to play jacks on her front steps with Marilyn, and to be invited over to Marilyn’s house for dinners of spaghetti and meatballs.

Ruth Bader was, throughout her education, an enthusiastic and outstanding student. She loved learning to read, but learning to write was traumatic: left-handed Ruth was reduced to tears when her teacher tried to “convert” her into a right-hander. The result was a D in penmanship. Ruth vowed then that she would never write another word with her right hand, and she never did. She never got another D, either.

Like most children, Ruth enjoyed gym class and recess, and skinned her knees in the schoolyard skipping rope and playing dodgeball. She went on school field trips to local museums and attended Friday assemblies where the girls and boys wore red, white, and blue: white shirts and red ties for everyone, blue skirts for the girls, and blue pants for the boys.2 While Ruth enjoyed her English, history, and social studies classes, she was not, she confesses, especially fond of math. Nor was home economics, where girls learned cooking and sewing in preparation for their future as housewives and homemakers, her cup of tea: “I remember envying the boys long before I even knew the word feminism, because I liked shop better than cooking or sewing. . . . The boys used to make things out of wood, and I thought that was fun, to use the saw, and I didn’t think it was fun to sew, and my cooking never came out the way it was supposed to.” The sewing assignment for the eighth-grade girls was to make their own graduation dresses. Ruth ruefully recalls her creation: “Mine was a mess.” 3 Ruth’s mother saved the day, having the dress “fixed” by a local dressmaker before graduation.

Friday afternoons found Ruth at her local library, which was housed above a Chinese restaurant and a beauty parlor. While her mother had her hair done downstairs, Ruth would savor her time in the library, the delicious smell of spices wafting up from the restaurant while she read Greek myths and books such as The Secret Garden and Louisa May Alcott’s Little Women. (Of all the March sisters, Ruth loved the lively independent intellectual Jo the best.) Ruth was also a fan of the Nancy Drew detective books. Unlike scary films, which gave her nightmares, she was not frightened by the mystery stories. She loved Nancy Drew because “Nancy was a girl who did things. She was adventuresome, daring, and her boyfriend was a much more passive type than she was.” 4 For similar reasons, Amelia Earhart, the first woman to fly solo across the Atlantic, also captured her imagination. Earhart had taken her historic flight the year before Ruth was born and went missing over the Pacific five years later; Ruth was drawn to Amelia’s courage and sense of adventure.5

Ruth was not only an avid reader, she also created stories of her own—her younger cousins remember her as a gifted and dramatic storyteller.6 She was also fond of poetry, both reading and memorizing it. A few of her childhood favorites were Emma Lazarus’ famous words inscribed at the foot of the Statue of Liberty (“Give me your tired, your poor, / Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free”); Shakespeare’s Henry V Epilogue (“Small time, but, in that small, most greatly lived / This star of England”); and the A. A. Milne poem “Disobedience” (“James James Morrison Morrison”). She loved Robert Louis Stevenson’s poetry collection, A Child’s Garden of Verses, and was particularly fond of “the Jabberwocky” by Lewis Carroll (“Twas brillig, and the slithy toves”).7

Ruth very much admired her mother, who encouraged Ruth to be independent and self-sufficient. Ruth believes that this was at least in part because her mother, wishing she’d had the chance to further her own education and career, and somewhat resentful of the fact that the scarce family resources had been allocated entirely to her brother’s education, wanted to ensure that her gifted daughter would have no such regrets. “My mother was very strong about my doing well in school and living up to my potential. Two things were important to her and she repeated them endlessly. One was to ‘be a lady,’ and that meant conduct yourself civilly, don’t let emotions like anger or envy get in your way. And the other was to be independent, which was an unusual message for mothers of that time to be giving their daughters.” 8

The year Ruth was born, Adolf Hitler became chancellor of Germany and gave orders for the first concentration camp in Dachau. As Ruth grew from childhood to adolescence in the shadow of World War II, her protective parents tried to shield her from photographs of death camps and emaciated survivors. “Nobody wanted to believe what was really happening. People thought that Hitler hated Jews and had these repressive laws, but . . .” 9 And, although most of Ruth’s childhood memories of her multiethnic Brooklyn neighborhood were positive, she became increasingly aware of anti-Semitism close to home. Two elderly women living on her block housed foster boys and told them that it would bring bad luck if they brought a Jew into the house, especially at lunchtime.10 Other children on the street repeated the myth that matzo was made from the blood of Christian boys, and taunted Ruth and her Jewish friends, calling them “kikes.” 11 On one drive in the Pennsylvania countryside, Ruth and her family passed an inn with a sign on the lawn: “No Dogs or Jews Allowed.” 12

Eight-year-old Ruth was with her parents on a Sunday drive to Queens on December 7, 1941, sitting in the backseat and listening to the car radio, when the regularly scheduled broadcast was interrupted and a stunned Ruth heard the radio announcer report that the Japanese had just attacked Pearl Harbor.13 The next day, Americans across the country turned on their radios to hear President Franklin Roosevelt confirm what they feared but still hoped was not true: America was at war. As was the case for most Americans, Ruth’s world changed immediately and dramatically the moment the United States entered the war. Her cousin Seymour (“Si”), a happy-go-lucky eighteen-year-old college student at the time of Pearl Harbor, was inducted into the Army the following May. Si ended up serving in Europe and in the Pacific, and Ruth worried about him and sent him letters using Victory mail, also known as “V-mail.” Ruth would scrawl as much news from home as she could fit onto the small prescribed letter form, and then fold it, address it, and place it in the mail. It was then microfilmed and sent overseas, where it would be reproduced and censored, before finally being delivered to Si.

Shrieking sirens for air raid drills routinely interrupted Ruth’s activities at home and school. At home after dark, Ruth would run to turn off the lights, and at school the young pupils were herded together into the assembly room. Ruth’s Brooklyn neighborhood had an air raid warden, and sections of particular streets were arranged into smaller zones, each with its own captain.14

Ruth’s family was allotted ration coupons for gasoline, so they took fewer and more carefully planned weekend excursions outside of Brooklyn. Ruth and her classmates helped to plant and tend a “victory garden” of carrots, radishes, and other vegetables at their elementary school, and they would knit squares each morning during homeroom period to be made into afghan blankets for the troops.15 One day each week was “stamp day,” when Ruth and her classmates could bring in their allowance money to buy twenty-five-cent stamps to paste into a savings bond book with proceeds used to support the war effort.16 Ruth and her classmates also helped fulfill their patriotic duty by chewing lots of gum, and then peeling off the silver gum wrappers and wadding hundreds of them into tinfoil balls for contribution to the “Aluminum for Defense” drives. Ruth loved the posters of Rosie the Riveter, portraying a strong and able woman supporting the war effort with her factory work.17

On the afternoon of April 12, 1945, Franklin Roosevelt, who had been president for twelve-year-old Ruth’s entire young life, died suddenly in Warm Springs, Georgia, of a cerebral hemorrhage, and Harry Truman became president. Two and a half weeks later, on April 30, Adolf Hitler committed suicide in his bunker, shooting himself in the right temple as Allied forces closed in. Berlin fell on May 2, and less than one week later, on May 8, 1945, Ruth watched as New Yorkers danced in the streets to celebrate V-E (Victory in Europe) Day.18

Ruth remembered V-J (Victory over Japan) Day later that summer much differently, since it came just after the United States dropped atomic bombs on Hiroshima and Nagasaki:

Well, it was stunning, something we had no idea was in the making and then it was in the paper . . . tremendous clouds . . . the horror that we had killed so many people and people were burned and scarred for life. . . . There was that pall over V-J day. Even though it was the end to it, everybody realized the instrument of destruction that had been launched and, I suppose, feared for the future with such a weapon like that. So I remember V-E day as being total jubilation but V-J day affected very much by the bomb.19
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Editorial for the School Newspaper

Highway Herald, June 1946
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ELEANOR ROOSEVELT had been the first lady throughout most of Ruth Bader’s childhood. Ruth’s mother, who deeply admired the first lady, often read Mrs. Roosevelt’s “My Day” newspaper columns aloud to Ruth. Eight months after President Roosevelt’s death, Eleanor Roosevelt was appointed by President Truman as a U.S. delegate to the newly established United Nations General Assembly. The UN Charter, in its preamble, declared as one of its aims “to regain faith in fundamental human rights, in the dignity and worth of the human person, in the equal rights of men and women and of nations large and small.” Eleanor Roosevelt, pursuant to that goal, became in April 1946 the first chairperson of the newly created U.N. Commission on Human Rights. In the wake of World War II, Ruth and her mother followed closely as Eleanor Roosevelt led the efforts that would result, in 1948, in the adoption of the Universal Declaration of Human Rights, a document Roosevelt celebrated as “the international Magna Carta for all mankind.”

Two months after Eleanor Roosevelt was chosen to head the UN Commission on Human Rights, Ruth Bader, by then a thirteen-year-old eighth grader and editor of her school newspaper, the Highway Herald, wrote a column of her own. Her column, the first piece in this collection, was a sign of things to come. While other students wrote about the circus, school plays, and the glee club, Ruth discussed the Ten Commandments, Magna Carta, Bill of Rights, Declaration of Independence, and United Nations Charter.

Highway Herald, June 1946

Published by Pupils of Elementary Public School 238, Brooklyn, New York

Editorial by Ruth Bader, Grade 8B1

Since the beginning of time, the world has known four great documents, great because of all the benefits to humanity which came about as a result of their fine ideals and principles.

The first was the Ten Commandments, which was given to Moses while he was leading the Israelites through the wilderness to the land of Canaan. Today people of almost every religion respect and accept them as a code of ethics and a standard of behavior.

Up until the thirteenth century, conditions under the kings of Europe were unbearable for the commoners. Taxation was high, living conditions poor and justice unknown. It was then, in 1215 AD, that the barons and peers of England met and drew up a charter called the Magna Carta. After forcing King John to sign it, the document was declared the governing law of the land. This gave the English peasants the first rights ever granted to them.

When William of Orange, a Dutchman, was offered the English throne, his chief ambition was to use the military powers of Britain to aid his beloved Holland in its war with Spain. In accepting this offer, he had to grant certain concessions to the English people. So, in 1689, he signed the Bill of Rights. This limited the King’s powers and gave much of the government control to parliament, another important stride in the history of the world.

The Declaration of Independence of our own U.S. may well be considered one of the most important steps in the shaping of the world. It marked the birth of a new nation, a nation that has so grown in strength as to take its place at the top of the list of the world’s great powers.

And now we have a fifth great document, the Charter of the United Nations. Its purpose and principles are to maintain international peace and security, to practice tolerance, and to suppress any acts of aggression or other breaches of peace.

It is vital that peace be assured, for now we have a weapon that can destroy the world. We children of public school age can do much to aid in the promotion of peace. We must try to train ourselves and those about us to live together with one another as good neighbors for this idea is embodied in the great new Charter of the United Nations. It is the only way to secure the world against future wars and maintain an everlasting peace.
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One People

Editorial, East Midwood Bulletin (June 21, 1946)
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ALTHOUGH RUTH’S immediate family was not devoutly religious, Jewish traditions were very much a part of her childhood. Her mother, Celia, lit candles every Friday night, and at Hanukkah all the grandchildren gathered to receive one silver dollar each as Hanukkah “gelt” (money) from their grandfather. Ruth and her parents regularly joined the annual gathering of aunts and uncles and cousins for the Seders held by her paternal grandparents on the first and second nights of Passover.1 Her fondest memories were those Seders when she got to ask the traditional Seder questions, beginning with “Why is this night different from all other nights?”

“That,” Ruth later remarked, “was always the best part of the Seder for me, that the youngest child, which I was for a time, got to ask the questions and then the whole rest of the evening was providing answers.” 2 (This may have been the first sign of Ruth’s future role as one of the most active and precise questioners on the United States Supreme Court bench.)

From childhood onward, Ruth especially valued the reverence for justice and learning that was part of her Jewish heritage. She enjoyed studying Hebrew and the history of the Jews, and was especially moved by the life of Deborah, the general, judge, and prophet, as recounted in Judges 4–5 and in the Song of Deborah:

Awake, awake, Deborah;

Awake, awake, strike up the song!

Up, Barak, and take your captives,

O son of Abinoam! 3

But from a young age, Ruth also resented what she saw as sometimes rigid adherence to seemingly hypocritical rules and the inferior role assigned to women. Her mother, Celia, told her stories about Celia’s Orthodox father, including a childhood memory of what started out as a happy Saturday afternoon. Celia watched her brother ride his shiny new bicycle, which he had bought with hard-earned dollars and dimes, but the happy afternoon dissolved into an anger- and tear-filled evening when their father destroyed the bicycle with an ax as punishment for bike riding on the Sabbath.4 And Ruth could not understand, in those days when only Jewish boys were ushered into adulthood with a religious celebration when they turned thirteen, why her cousin Richard got to have a bar mitzvah, “but there was no comparable ceremony for me.” 5

Ruth attended various synagogues during her childhood (first a Reform temple and then an Orthodox synagogue where the women were relegated to the balcony) before finding the best fit at a Conservative temple, the East Midwood Jewish Center. There she spent Sunday mornings learning about Jewish history, holidays, and ceremonies, gained a beginner’s acquaintance with the Hebrew language, and at age thirteen was confirmed (a ceremony introduced in part to entice girls to continue their religious studies since only boys could be bar mitzvahed). Ruth and her classmates talked about the creation of a Jewish state, and placed coins in their Tzedeka boxes to pay for planting trees in Israel. Ruth also authored two pieces in the East Midwood Bulletin’s 1946 religious school graduation issue. One was a biographical tribute to Rabbi Stephen S. Wise on the occasion of his seventy-second birthday, which included thirteen-year-old Ruth’s praise of Rabbi Wise’s work for women’s suffrage: “He was champion of every righteous cause. Jew and Gentile alike came to hear him. He was a valiant fighter for woman suffrage and among the first American Zionists.”  6 The other piece, the lead article in that issue of the Bulletin, follows.


Bulletin of the East Midwood Jewish Center

1625 Ocean Avenue, Brooklyn, N.Y.

Vol. XIII, June 21, 1946—Sivan 22, 5706, No. 42

ONE PEOPLE

The war has left a bloody trail and many deep wounds not too easily healed. Many people have been left with scars that take a long time to pass away. We must never forget the horrors which our brethren were subjected to in Bergen-Belsen and other Nazi concentration camps. Then, too, we must try hard to understand that for righteous people hate and prejudice are neither good occupations nor fit companions. Rabbi Alfred Bettleheim once said: “Prejudice saves us a painful trouble, the trouble of thinking.” In our beloved land families were not scattered, communities not erased nor our nation destroyed by the ravages of the World War.

Yet, dare we be at ease? We are part of a world whose unity has been almost completely shattered. No one can feel free from danger and destruction until the many torn threads of civilization are bound together again. We cannot feel safer until every nation, regardless of weapons or power, will meet together in good faith, the people worthy of mutual association.

There can be a happy world and there will be once again, when men create a strong bond towards one another, a bond unbreakable by a studied prejudice or a passing circumstance. Then and only then shall we have a world built on the foundation of the Fatherhood of God and whose structure is the Brotherhood of Man.

RUTH BADER

Grade VIII
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Thirteen-year-old Ruth Bader at her confirmation at the East Midwood Jewish Center in June 1946. Ruth is immediately to the left of Rabbi Harry Halpern, center, and Ruth’s childhood friend and college roommate Joan Bruder [Danoff] is immediately to his right.





June 1946, when the above piece was published, was a joyous time for Ruth’s parents. The long war years were finally over, Ruth had just been confirmed by Rabbi Harry Halpern—the same rabbi who had married her parents nearly twenty years earlier—and on June 24 they watched with pride as Ruth and her classmates marched into the auditorium for their eighth-grade graduation. The school orchestra played Sir Edward Elgar’s “Land of Hope and Glory.” Ruth, first in her class of 144 students, gave the valedictory speech.

The family’s happiness was short-lived. Just as Ruth entered adolescence and started high school, her mother was diagnosed with cervical cancer. Celia had her first operation when Ruth was thirteen, and Ruth’s high school years were punctuated by her mother’s hospital stays and haunted by her pain. In the 1940s there was no such thing as chemotherapy, and by the time the doctors diagnosed the cancer, it had already spread. At that time such a diagnosis was almost always a death sentence, and many family members would not even say the word cancer, referring to it only as “C.”  7

Instead of letting her mother’s illness interfere with her studies, Ruth immersed herself in academics and extracurricular activities, relying on a routine of hard work, discipline, and little sleep to “carry her along,” a pattern she would repeat during times of adversity throughout her life. In addition to being an honor roll student and earning top grades, Ruth was active in student government and was a cello-playing member of the high school orchestra. She also belonged to the “Go-Getters” booster club, whose members sold tickets to school sporting events and in return were awarded coveted shiny black jackets with gold letters. She was also a “twirler,” performing with her baton at football games and even twirling her way through a Manhattan parade.

Her serious study habits and academic achievements notwithstanding, Ruth’s classmates did not think of her as a “nerd” or “bookworm.” One classmate recalled that Ruth was “beautiful, outgoing, and friendly—not buddy-buddy with the world but she was very popular.” 8 According to another classmate, “She had this very quiet warmth, and a kind of magnetism.”  9

As Ruth neared the end of her senior year, her mother’s health took a sharp turn for the worse. In a futile attempt to prolong Celia’s life, the doctors gave her an aggressive round of radiation treatment, which did nothing to relieve her pain but instead made her violently ill and increased her suffering. The week before Celia died she learned that Ruth, slated to graduate the following Tuesday, June 27, near the top of her class, had been chosen as one of a select few to be on a “Roundtable Forum of Honor” that would present commencement remarks at graduation. Neither Ruth nor Celia would be able to attend. Celia Bader died at home that Sunday, June 25, 1950, at the age of forty-eight. She was buried Monday afternoon next to her firstborn daughter, Marilyn. Ruth missed Tuesday’s high school graduation ceremony to stay home with her grieving father.
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Wiretapping: Cure Worse than Disease?

Letter to the Editor, Cornell Daily Sun

(Nov. 30, 1953)
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IN THE FALL of 1950, a few months after her mother’s death, Ruth and her father packed her possessions into his aging Chevrolet and headed upstate to Cornell University, where Ruth had been awarded a full scholarship. Ruth’s college years at Cornell as a government major would prove key to her intellectual and personal development. The two teachers who influenced her most were very different people: Vladimir Nabokov, a novelist and professor of European literature, and Robert E. Cushman, a political scientist and constitutional scholar.

According to Ruth, Nabokov changed the way she read and wrote: “He used words to paint pictures. Even today, when I read, I notice with pleasure when an author has chosen a particular word, a particular place, for the picture it will convey to the reader.” Ruth remembers Nabokov as a great showman and a spellbinding teacher, and recounted how his wife, Véra, would sit in the back of the third-floor lecture hall with its tall wooden doors and shake her head when he said something particularly outrageous. Ruth, whose judicial and scholarly writing is distinctively concise and well crafted, credits Nabokov: “I try to give people the picture in not too many words, and I strive to find the right words.” 1

But it was the eminent constitutional scholar and writer on civil liberties, Robert Cushman, who first encouraged Ruth to go to law school. He may also have sowed in her the first seeds of the legal activism that characterized her work on behalf of gender equality under law in the 1970s. Professor Cushman supervised her independent studies project and then hired her as his research assistant. The early 1950s were the heyday of the Cold War and Senator Joseph McCarthy’s destructive campaign against those he labeled “card-carrying communists.” Before encountering Professor Cushman, Ruth confessed, “I didn’t want to think about these things; I really just wanted to get good grades and become successful—but he was both a teacher and a consciousness raiser.” 2 Cushman, who assigned her to research McCarthy’s assault on civil liberties, “wanted me to understand two things,” Ruth recalls. “One is that we were betraying our most fundamental values, and, two, that legal skills could help make things better, could help to challenge what was going on.” 3

Ruth understood. In November of her senior year, she made her first foray into the realm of published legal argument, penning a letter to the editor of the Cornell Daily Sun on the admissibility of wiretapping evidence in espionage cases. Her piece was a response to a letter to the editor by two Cornell law students, expressing their support for Attorney General Herbert Brownell’s proposal, inspired by what Brownell said were recent “disclosures of successful communist espionage penetration in our government,” that Congress enact a law allowing federal prosecutors to introduce wiretap evidence when trying espionage cases. The law students cited a 1928 Supreme Court case, Olmstead v. United States, holding that wiretapping of private telephone calls by federal agents without a search warrant is not a search and seizure in violation of the Fourth Amendment. The law students argued that wiretapping in such situations was not only constitutional but in the interests of national security: “Today . . . we find ourselves facing a rising ‘crime’ wave. No person, whether he be an adherent of McCarthyism or not, should righteously attempt to protect people who can be proved guilty of crimes by preventing the use of damning evidence.”

While lawyer, judge, and Justice Ruth Bader Ginsburg would go on to craft hundreds of legal arguments and opinions, certain hallmarks of her legal writing and thought—her care in choosing words, her wariness of politically motivated prosecution, her concern that shortcuts in the name of efficiency often reduce effectiveness in the long run, and her unswerving commitment to individual rights and the presumption of innocence—shone through even in that first letter to her college newspaper. And, in classic Ruth Ginsburg fashion, the letter displayed none of the shrillness, bombast, or ideological fervor that can sometimes characterize the writings of college students and even some judges. This was not by accident. “I hope you noticed,” Justice Ginsburg remarked, when asked about her letter to the editor some five decades later, “how moderate I was!”4
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Cornell Daily Sun

Monday, November 30, 1953

Letter to the Editor

Wiretapping: Cure Worse than Disease?

To the Editor:

Perhaps, as was argued by two law students in Tuesday’s issue, the Supreme Court wanted the regulation of wiretapping to be left to Congress, and therefore, upheld the constitutionality of wiretapping in the Olmstead case. However, few would agree that what is deemed constitutional is necessarily worthy or wise.

Of course, society is interested in apprehending criminals, but the protection of the innocent has always been basic to our concept of justice. Both these ends must be weighed and balanced as to their relative merits before any conclusion can be reached about Mr. Brownell’s proposal to admit evidence obtained by wiretapping in federal criminal trials.

What did the law students mean by telling us that we are faced with a rising “crime” wave? Were they speaking about an increase in the activities of gangsters and racketeers, or the growing number of cases in which individuals are being prosecuted for political crimes against the state? Particularly in the case of political crimes, the value of making it easier to apply the criminal sanction, when the conduct in question often involves slight danger and little conscious wrongdoing, should be seriously reflected.

In the first place, what is the purpose of the criminal sanction? Is it just to put a man behind bars, or is it to attach the moral condemnation of the community to certain forms of behavior? Unless moral judgment is involved, the cost of enforcing the criminal code might well be employed in other areas.

Today, restraints have been imposed in areas where individual free choice was formerly permitted. To a large extent, restrictions have been necessary for the good of society. However, the criminal sanction is still the most extreme measure that is available to the government, and it should not be lightly employed if other satisfactory alternatives can be substituted. We may regard something as an emergency measure today, but we should remember that the criminal law not only reflects the moral outlook of the community, but may very well alter or create moral attitudes. When attempts to prevent certain forms of behavior may place individual rights and liberties in peril, the criminal sanction should be saved as a last resort.

Wiretapping may save the government investigators a good deal of time and effort by making it unnecessary to seek other sources of proof. A thorough investigation of cases may seem like a burdensome task, especially when the shortcut of wiretapping can achieve more immediate results. As an officer in India once said, “It is far pleasanter to sit comfortably in the shade rubbing red pepper into a poor devil’s eyes than to go out in the sun hunting the evidence.”

But, even if the situation today demands increased vigilance on the part of the government, restraints on individual rights in the field of individual privacy, morality, and conscience can be a cure worse than the disease. We may be anxious to reduce crime, but we should remember that in our system of justice, the presumption of innocence is prime, and the law cannot apply one rule to Joe who is a good man, and another to John, who is a hardened criminal.

The general good Mr. Brownell’s proposal is expected to accomplish seems to me to be outweighed by the general harm it may well do.

RUTH BADER ’54
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Marty Ginsburg’s Favorite Subject

Remarks Introducing Justice Ginsburg

(Sept. 25, 2003)
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AS MARTY GINSBURG recounts in the following piece, it was during her first year at Cornell that Ruth Bader, then seventeen, met the man who would become first her best friend and then her husband and life partner. Marty Ginsburg, eighteen and a sophomore, was handsome, gregarious, brilliant, and brash. He met freshman Ruth on a blind double date orchestrated by Marty’s roommate Marc, who was dating a housemate of Ruth’s, did not own a car, and wanted Marty to drive all four of them to a formal dance.

As you will read in Marty’s remarks, he was struck by Ruth’s beauty from the very beginning. And, as he told us in an interview many years later, he quickly realized that she was more than just attractive. “I did not know she was also smart, but I discovered that when we had a second date and it came through to me that not only was she really smart, [but] unlike most of the smart first-year girls who hadn’t yet decided to suppress their intelligence—and there were a few of those—she wasn’t glib. I don’t remember who said it first, but it’s such a wonderful line and so accurate: Ruth is somebody who is simply not afraid of dead air time. If you ask her a question that requires a thought-through answer she will stop, think it through and then answer it. She has done that for the fifty-four years I have known her. She still does it at dinner.” 1

For her part, Ruth called Marty “the first guy ever interested in me because of what was in my head.” 2 Marty was an unusual man for the 1950s: not only was he not threatened by Ruth’s intelligence, but he actively encouraged and took pride in her academic and professional pursuits. As Ruth explained, “He’s so secure about himself, he never regarded me as any kind of threat to his ego. On the contrary, he took great pride in being married to someone he considered very able.” 3 According to Ruth, Marty “always made me feel I was better than I thought I was, that I could accomplish whatever I sought. He had enormous confidence in my ability, more than I had in myself.” 4

Despite meeting on a blind “date,” their relationship remained platonic for some time because Ruth had a boyfriend who attended Columbia Law School and Marty a girlfriend at Smith College. But they soon became best friends, drawn together by shared intellectual interests and abilities, and were delighted to discover that they both loved opera, a passion shared by few of their peers. After Marty gave up his chemistry major because the afternoon science labs interfered with his golf team practice, he and Ruth enrolled in several of the same classes. Taking classes together was a strategic choice for Marty: Not only could he spend more time with Ruth, but he could also rely on her meticulous notes when he cut class.

Having already become such close friends, once Ruth and Marty became romantically involved, it did not take them long to realize that they wanted to marry and spend their lives together. Instead of one “aha” moment, it was more like a steady crescendo. In Marty’s words: “When did I decide it would be a sensible idea that Ruth and I should spend the rest of our time together? I don’t know, but I can assure you it was long before she did.” It was clear to Marty, early on, “that I obviously was going to have a much better and much happier life with Ruth than without her.” And when he proposed to Ruth—“I think we were in a car at the time,” he recalls—she answered with a resounding “yes.” 5 They were married in June 1954, weeks after Ruth graduated from Cornell and Marty finished his first year at Harvard Law School. Decades later, Ruth said, “It was the best decision I ever made.” 6
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Introduction by Martin Ginsburg of Ruth Bader Ginsburg

Twentieth Anniversary of Women’s Law and Public Policy Fellowship Program

Georgetown University Law Center

September 25, 2003

Well, as you heard, I am involved in tax law and when Wendy Williams and Mary Hartnett asked me to speak at what they said was appropriate length on what they termed my favorite subject naturally I prepared a lengthy discourse addressing the Supreme Court’s performance in tax cases. Sadly, Wendy reacted with unexpected hostility and so instead I am going to speak a few minutes only about my life with Honorable Ruth. But you are the losers because, I promise you, the Supreme Court’s performance in tax cases is exceedingly funny.

Well, we travel a lot. Our travels, like our life in the District of Columbia, afford memorable moments. In December 2000, just after Bush v. Gore, Ruth and I were in New York City to see the play Proof. And after the first act intermission, as we walked down the aisle to our seats, what seemed like the entire audience began to applaud, many stood, Ruth beamed. I beamed, too, leaned over, and whispered loudly, “I bet you didn’t know there’s a convention of tax lawyers in town.” Well, without changing her bright smile, Ruth smacked me right in the stomach, but not too hard. And I give you this picture because it fairly captures our nearly fifty-year happy marriage, during which I have offered up an astonishing number of foolish pronouncements with absolute assurance, and Ruth, with only limited rancor, has ignored almost every one.

A few years ago, speaking of Ruth, who in 1972 was his first Columbia Law School tenure hire, Mike Sovern, former dean and president of Columbia, marvelously commented that he had known Ruth for so long it had begun before either of them was worth cultivating. I’m not sure that was really true about Ruth and Mike but it certainly fits Ruth and me. We met as undergraduates at Cornell University on a blind date in 1950, she newly arrived and I one year ahead. The truth is, it was a blind date only on Ruth’s side. I cheated. I asked a classmate to point her out in advance. “Oh she’s really cute,” I perceptively noticed, and then after a couple of evenings out, I added, “And, boy, she’s really, really smart.” And of course I was right on both counts.

And in the intervening fifty-three years, nothing changed. I will skip over those intervening years because you are old friends and you know about us, and, indeed, if you are not all old friends, you likely know the essentials, courtesy of an interview our dear daughter, Jane, a serpent’s tooth if ever there was, volunteered to the press a decade ago. All smiles, Professor Jane announced she had grown up in a home in which responsibility was equally divided: her father did the cooking, she explained, and her mother did the thinking. It was Jane’s press statement that convinced me truth should not be allowed as a defense in defamation actions.

Twenty years ago, in celebrating Ruth’s then fiftieth birthday, her D.C. Circuit clerks asked lots of Ruth’s friends and acquaintances to write “when-I-think-of-Ruth-Bader-Ginsburg” letters for compilation in a book of warm recollections. Jane, for example, contributed what she described as Mother’s extraordinary pot roast recipe. It was horrifyingly accurate and extraordinarily funny. Ruth is no longer permitted in the kitchen. This by the demand of our children, who have taste.

To my mind, however, the very best letter was contributed by Anita Escudero, my wonderful secretary from pre-teaching days when I was a New York City lawyer. Anita, I should explain, was the world’s fastest typist. She had been a world-class flamenco dancer in her youth; think about that! In any event, she wrote from what was special personal experience of the impact of Ruth’s 1970s efforts to advance gender equality, and because her letter is far better than anything I might write or ever have, I propose to read, in its brief entirety, this previously unpublished grand testimonial to my wife’s pre-judicial influence on American life:

When I think of Ruth Bader Ginsburg, I think of the words sexual and gender. Gender-Based Discrimination was a book I typed for her when I arrived in New York. I had been in New York only a very short time. Born in Arizona, I lived most of my life in Spain and South America. My family needed money and I got a job at a law firm typing in the steno pool. One morning, RBG’s husband walked in and handed me 100 pages of handwritten material dealing with sex discrimination, abortion, and so on. I was horrified. The words female and male loomed out at me. I had never seen or heard them used the way she used them. I had never even thought about those distinctions. I started typing.

Over the next few months in walked this shirtsleeved lawyer with his yellow pad of handwritten notes on this nonsensical subject of sex discrimination. Poverty abounded in great America and I kept typing. One morning the shirtsleeved lawyer announced, “My wife is coming in.” I thought, “Good God, here she comes, the weird one.” In walked this little five-foot, 100-pound woman with a soft voice wearing a green dashiki and I thought, “It can’t be the same woman. She’s not supposed to look like that. She’s supposed to look like George Sand. Where’s the cigar? The fly on her pants?” I kept typing.

I went to Seville, Spain, on vacation with my family, where I have a home. We were invited to a large cocktail party and the room was full of males and females. In walked Anita with her husband. The host presented him: “Don Mario Escudero.” Don Mario in turn said, “Esta es mi mujer”—“This is my woman.” I threw my chest out and said, “I am not your woman, I am a person! My name is Anita L’Oise Ramos Mosteiro de Escudero!” From the back of the room boomed the host’s eighty-year-old grandmother: “¡Viva America!” I had been converted through typing.

Well, whether through typing, reading, listening, [or] arguing, Ruth’s work in the 1970s as a teacher and a litigator converted multitudes, including, as we all know, that largest of multitudes, a majority of the Supreme Court. And if Ruth, in 1980, at age forty-seven, retired to a life of TV and bonbons, she would have enjoyed a significant place in twentieth-century history—although with those bonbons a rather fat place.

Well, of course, she did not retire or get fat. She went on to better work. Thirteen years on the D.C. Circuit, where, to take but one example, her efforts on behalf of the ICC’s filed rate doctrine will never be forgotten. Rather more important work over the past ten years at the Marble Palace, efforts on behalf of everybody, everyone I guess except the ICC, long departed. In all events, we celebrate this evening a grand performance born of great intelligence, fine judgment, personal warmth, unremittingly hard work, and an advantageous marriage, which is just what I expected after our second date fifty-three years ago. The next decade with only a little luck I am sure will be even better.

I introduce to you the Honorable Ruth Ginsburg.
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Ruth and Marty embrace while attending an event.
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Ruth and Marty together at Marty’s home, following their engagement party, which was held at the Persian Room of the Plaza Hotel in New York City on December 27, 1953.
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Law and Lawyers in Opera
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RUTH GINSBURG’S fondness for music and especially opera, which she shared with Marty and later, famously, with Justice Antonin Scalia, began at an early age. Ruth played piano in her grade school orchestra, conducted by Miss Murphy. “Others in the orchestra had more talent,” she says, “but I tried hard.” 1 She would ride the subway from her home in Brooklyn to her piano teacher’s studio on West 73rd Street in Manhattan for lessons. Ruth’s mother and her aunt Cornelia often took Ruth and her cousins to Saturday matinees for children at the Brooklyn Academy, ballet and opera performances at the City Center, and child-friendly hour-long operas conducted and narrated for children by orchestra conductor Dean Dixon. The first opera Ruth ever attended was a Dean Dixon children’s version of La Gioconda, where she was enthralled by the singing and captivated by the characters: two rivaling beauties; the evil scorned spy; the vengeful betrayed husband; the blind pious mother; and the handsome sea captain, a nobleman in disguise.

Justice Ginsburg has often said that if she could have chosen any profession she would have loved to be a diva, but she lacked the talent. Despite having to “settle” for her current position as a Supreme Court Justice, she has had the chance to take to the stage, too, in three cameo appearances as a “super” at the Washington National Opera. She debuted in 1994, along with Justice Scalia, in a production of Richard Strauss’ Ariadne auf Naxos, and again when that opera was performed in 2009. She was also onstage in 2003 in Johann Strauss’ Die Fledermaus, together with Justices Anthony Kennedy and Stephen Breyer: the three black-robed Justices appeared at Prince Orlofsky’s ball as specially announced guests, “The Supremes,” while Placido Domingo serenaded them. Imagine Justice Ginsburg’s delight and surprise when, in 2011, she traveled to Harvard to accept an honorary degree and fellow awardee Plácido Domingo serenaded her as part of the degree conferral.
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Justice Ginsburg is serenaded by opera singer Plácido Domingo while the two receive honorary degrees from Harvard on May 26, 2011.





In the following remarks, Justice Ginsburg reflects on ways in which the law and lawyers have been portrayed in various operas.
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Law and Lawyers in Opera

Remarks for WFMT Radio BroadcastI

Chicago, Illinois

September 21, 2015

Truth be told, lawyers do not figure nobly in opera plots. They show up most often as notaries authenticating documents, mainly marriage contracts, and have few notes to sing. There are bit parts for lawyers in Fledermaus and Porgy and Bess. Dr. Blind, the lawyer in Fledermaus, is so ineffective he gains for his client, Eisenstein, a few extra days in jail. And the lawyer in Porgy and Bess offers Bess a divorce for a dollar, then ups the price to $1.50 when Bess tells him she was never really married before.

Law enforcement does figure importantly in many an opera plot. Prisons are a favorite setting for doleful arias and duets that sometimes run on rather long. Regular opera goers will think immediately of Fidelio, Trovatore, Don Carlos, Faust, Tosca, Dialogues of the Carmelites, more recently, Dead Man Walking, and scores more.

Law enforcement in Bizet’s Carmen is in a lighter vein. It involves a jail order, not a prison sentence, and portrays a plea bargain of an unusual sort. In Act I Carmen has assaulted and wounded a coworker in a Seville cigarette factory. To punish her for that infraction, the captain of the brigade orders Don José, the hapless tenor, to cart Carmen off to jail. En route, she negotiates a deal. If Don José allows her to escape, she will sing and dance for him at the cabaret owned by her friend, Lillas Pastia. As the opera progresses, Carmen gets her man, then she does him woefully wrong.

Contracts are prominent in opera plots. The sturm und drang in Wagner’s Ring cycle stem from a breach of contract: Wotan’s attempt to renege on his agreement to compensate the giants, Fafner and Fasolt, for building Valhalla, heavenly home of the Gods. The centrality of contract in the Ring was brought home to me vividly some years ago when a law clerk applicant submitted as his writing sample an essay titled: “The Significance of Contract, as Played Out in Wagner’s Ring Cycle.” What better illustration of the well-known legal maxim, pacta sunt servanda, in plain English, agreements must be kept. I hired that law clerk applicant on the spot.

Trials and inquests abound in grand opera. A select few: a Revolutionary Tribunal condemns the poet Andrea Chenier; in Aida, the priests of the immense God Phtah condemn Radames for treason; in Norma, the pagan throng lets the high priestess burn for breaking her vow of chastity.

A shipboard court-martial takes place in Benjamin Britten’s Billy Budd. Some background for the scene. Billy is as good as he is beautiful. He is relentlessly pursued by First Officer John Claggert, who epitomizes evil. Claggert falsely accuses Billy as the ringleader of a planned mutiny. Billy has a tendency to stutter when agitated, and cannot get out words answering the accusation. He strikes Claggert, and the blow results in the officer’s death. A drumhead court convened by ship-captain Vere finds Billy guilty, and sentences him to death, to be carried out on deck the following morning. Captain Vere accepts the court-martial’s verdict.

But first, let me tell you of the model for Captain Vere. Author of the novella on which the opera is based, Herman Melville, had a father-in-law, Lemuel Shaw, an abolitionist at heart, but also a judge in Massachusetts obliged by his oath to enforce the Fugitive Slave Law implementing the Constitution’s Fugitive Slave Clause. A conflict of the same order confronts Captain Vere. He knows Billy is good, and Claggert evil and untrustworthy, yet the law requires that a sailor found guilty of assaulting a superior officer hang from the yardarm. Captain Vere agonizes over his decision to convict, a classic conflict between man’s law and divine justice.

Jake Heggie’s Dead Man Walking portrays a man convicted of murder. Unlike Billy Budd, Joseph DeRocher, the condemned man, has indeed done a terrible thing. But, his mother asks in a moving aria, what does killing him accomplish? Some modern-day context follows.

On June 29, 2015, the last opinion announcement day of the Supreme Court’s 2014–15 Term, the Court upheld lethal injection, as currently compounded and administered, as a permissible means of carrying out the death penalty. The vote was 5–4. I joined Justice Breyer’s separate dissent, which addressed a more basic question: whether the death penalty, whatever the means employed, is itself unconstitutional. What had experience shown since 1976 when, after a four-year hiatus, the Court allowed states to reinstate the death penalty? Justice Breyer listed four considerations.

First, reliability or accuracy. Post-1976, more than 100 individuals convicted of capital crimes (and sentenced to death) were later fully exonerated, some of them years after their executions took place.

Second, arbitrariness. Factors that should not affect imposition of the death penalty, studies documented, often do, prime among those factors, race and geography.

Third, a matter of time. The average execution occurs some eighteen years after the individual was sentenced to death. Part of the reason for the long delays is the multiple opportunities for appeal available to prisoners sentenced to death. Delay thus might be regarded as a self-inflicted wound. Yet conditions during the wait can be cruel, especially if the waiting time is spent in solitary confinement. What is the alternative to delay? In 2014, a man on death row was exonerated by DNA evidence after spending thirty years on death row. If his sentence had been carried out swiftly, or in ten, even twenty years, he would not have lived to know of his exoneration.

Fourth, perhaps in light of the first three considerations, the incidence of the death penalty has steeply declined. Nineteen states have abolished it, including most recently, Nebraska, by ballot initiative. In 2014, only seven states conducted executions. In forty-three states, there were none. Moreover, the practice is largely confined to a small and diminishing subset of counties.

Ultimately, the considerations Justice Breyer discussed at length may bring us back to the years 1972–76, when no executions took place in the United States.

When must the law be interpreted strictly, and when should there be some elasticity, room for common sense? In the Supreme Court’s 2014–15 Term, that dichotomy between literal and purposive reading of the law was evident in some dueling opinions, as it is in diverse operatic scenes. Though they wrote operettas, not grand operas, no team rivals Gilbert and Sullivan in treating law and lawyers satirically. On the distinction between strict and sensible construction of legal texts, Pirates of Penzance provides a most apt example.

The operetta’s hero, Frederic, when he was a little lad, was, on his father’s instruction, to be apprenticed to a pilot. Frederic’s nursemaid, Ruth, was a little hard of hearing, so she apprenticed Frederic to a pirate, instead of to a pilot. The terms of the apprenticeship, Frederic would serve the pirates until his twenty-first birthday. When Frederic has lived twenty-one years, he is released from the pirate band, and promptly undertakes to annihilate his former comrades, in league with his father-in-law to be, a character who is the very model of a modern major general.

But the Pirate King, and hard-of-hearing nursemaid Ruth, now serving as the Piratical Maid of Allworks, pay a visit to Frederic. They know he likes jokes, and have come to tell him of “a most amusing paradox.” Frederic was born in a leap year, on the twenty-ninth of February. Strict construction of the text of his bond would make Frederic a lad of five and a little bit over. Purposive interpretation would count his years on earth and acquit him of his obligation to the pirates.

There is a happy ending. It turns out that the pirates were lapsed members of the peerage. They return to their former stations as members of the House of Lords, for above all else, pirates, policemen, and everyone else onstage unite in fidelity to their Queen.

There is a similar reconciliation in a new opera by composer/librettist Derrick Wang, titled Scalia/Ginsburg. [For an excerpt, see p. 43.] It is a comic opera that had its world premiere at the Castleton, Virginia, festival on July 11, 2015. Composer-librettist Wang wrote a duet for Justice Scalia and me. It is titled “We Are Different, We Are One.” Different on questions of major import, but one in our reverence for the institution we serve. Never mind the words of some spicy opinions, we genuinely respect and like each other. Collegiality of that sort is what makes it possible for the Court to do the ever-challenging work the Constitution and Congress assign to us, without the animosity that currently mars the operation of the political branches of our government.



I. Justice Ginsburg has delivered numerous versions of these remarks to various audiences over the years. In this particular broadcast, she was accompanied by young singers from the Chicago Lyric Opera’s Ryan Center, who performed several pieces. We have removed specific references to the Ryan Center singers and have edited the remarks for length and to ensure clarity outside the specific context in which they were originally delivered.
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Dear Boys and Girls of P.S. 2381-§
Let us all join in congratul

'tboys and girls of our June, 1946,
lating class. We shall miss them I
’feel confident they are going to do wel.

N

in the high schools of their cholde and

i The sudden passing of our bploved

i principal, Nr. Hunt, brought grier to

every boy and girl and to every teacher
_in P. 8. 238, He was an inspiration to
all,; His kindly sense of humor an@ his
tnsistance on fair play endeared him to
everyone, Let us try to display in our
:1ives those fine traits of high honor,
_sustice, tolerance, oonscientious!hard
work, and the kindly, helpful apirit
_which Mr, Hunt so well exepplified.
Some alasses wanted to &o spmethl
special in Mr. Hunt's memory. Enowping h
he loved boys and girls, they zemt
contributions to the Junior Red Croas a
. Boya* Town so that they would be doing
, something for other boys and girls. Thi
.was & beautiful way of expressing their
;rog&rd for Mr, Hunt.
1 . Vacation time is here agal == &
,time for rest, relaxation and fun, Even
though you won't be in school, here are
s few things I should 1like you to remembe
i 1. Be alert, Practice your Bafety
lessonse There will be many Rore pars O
the streets, Be very sarefuls
2~ Remember the starving milillions
Am other.parts of the world. Do ndot was
ttooi of any kind, i g
) 3- You live in a beautiful iBectloc
!of our great oity. Keep it olean,’ erder
, and neat, Cooperate with the Dopn';rtment
,of Samitation in every way you cans
) &~ The Post Office Department, hae
, tremendous job and does it very well,
Help $hem by seeing that you alw
the zone number on every letter you ser
g May each one enjoy & happy jsummer
tu& return to Pe 3, 238 in the
f

1

PYo reated and ready for worke

8incere ¥
Beily T heot ]





OEBPS/images/f0031-01.jpg
llr“t‘w’i
|l|






OEBPS/images/9781501145261.jpg
RUTH BADER
GINSBURG

with Mary Hartnetr and Wendy W. Williams





OEBPS/images/f0011-01.jpg
g =

4

Alleakos, Willlan
Anzinl, Bert J.
Assael, Bernard S.
Bavaro, Dominie
Berger, Jask
Berko, Jerome
Bernstein, Barry &
Biblowitz, Robert
Bloukos, Nieholas
Boosin, Walter G.
Brand, Jaek
Brownstein, Irving
Gaupbell, Thomas
Carmody, Miehael
Gonnors, Willlam
Oordova, Simon
Denmark, Burton
Pi Orio, Jerome K.
Drueker, Howard
Dundish, Harold
Ferraro,anthony J.
Fissher, Bugene
Freoy, Ira

Froma, Harold
Gates, Norman
Glener, Howard He
Grassl, Mario
Goldberg, Robert
Harmetz, Ronald
Hornreish, Norman
Jonag, George

. Kaplan, Bagene
Xessler, Robert

Klein, Jerome
Kluger, Jaecd

Tiighawa

Teralds

Pune 1946

Published by pupils of P, S. 238, Brooklym.

PROYPEOTIVE GRADUATES

Koppel, Willlam
» Charles

. Lein, Marvin

1ist, Irwin

Lobel, Roger

Liea, Ralph

Me Carthy, Donald Re
Milstein, Stahley
Oran, Frederiek
Pearlman, Jaeod
Plafker, Herbert L.
Rabla, Michael
Randazzo, Anthony
Rankus, Philip
Rishmond, Sheldon
Rizzuto, Joseph
Roth, Harvy

Salgman Richard S.
Shafer, Donald
Sehiraldi, Pasquale
Sehleier, Herbert L.

Sehnopper, Herbert
Sehunsky, Stanley
Seiffr, Gerald
Singer, Edwin
Slatkin, Gerald
Sairk, Richard
Sofferman, Stanley
Stamberg, Stanley
Svagek, drthur
Unger, Stanley Me
Waltzer, Bruee U
Weinberger, Lawrenee
Welss, Robert
Yankowitz, David
Zimmerman, Stuart

Ageardy, Roberta
dAgresta, Anna P
dgullas, Diana
Babkes, Irene

Bader, Ruth

Berg, Stella
Birnbaum, Gloria
Birnbaum, Jasqueline
Birnberg, Gloria
Braunhut, Arlene S.

Braveraan, Dolores B,

Cutler, Susan

De lutio, Marilyn
Denker, Constanee
Denmark, Marylin
Emanuele, Franees 4,
Epstein, Florence Re
Fayer, Jane
Finkelstein, Adele
Firestone, Roma
Fisehetti, Florenace
Foreman, Myrna
Franklin, Jeanne
Fried, Phyllis
Friedlander, Jean
Gappell, Millisent
Garvis, Evelyn

@ilberto, Rosaline Fe

Godfrey, Sybil
Goldman, Carole
Goodman, Carol
Gorden, Harryette
Gresnberg, Janet
Grosky, Sally
Hudyma, Mary 4nn

.

Hyman, Arlene
Kantrawitz, Rhoda
Koff, Judith
Kosta, Mareia
Ketkin, Marilyn
Kwies, Joan
Lendrum, 1illian
Leviant, Beverle
IApkin, 3Sylvia Jo
Maese, Rita .
Marrone, Marie M.
Mausner, OClaire 3.
Mayo, Sydells
Mediel, Dolores
Mogkowitz, Sandra
Paseueel, Rita D,
Reagusa, Sophie
Reisman, Florenée
Rise, Shirley P.
Fubin, Myms As
Samet, Sandrs
Semehman, Elaine
Sehwartg, Judith
Sehwartz, Ruth
Seotto, Miechela
Shannosk, Anne
Sherlip, Franses
Shimsky, Ruth Re
Saith Barbars
Tauro, Maris
Teitlebaum, Juditl
Timin, Helen
Weintraub, Gloria
Welsinger, Marilyr
Wellins, Arleme
Zehall, Dorethy
Zeichner, leona

b |








OEBPS/images/title.jpg
MY OWN
WORDS

%

Ruth Bader Ginsburg

With Mary Hartnett and Wendy W. Williams

SIMON & SCHUSTER
New York London Toronto Sydney New Delhi





OEBPS/images/common.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0018-01.jpg





OEBPS/images/f0033-01.jpg






OEBPS/images/f0024-01.jpg
PAGE FOUR

CORNELL DAILY SUN

MONDAY, NOVEMBER 30, 1953

The Georgia Press
Freedom Is for Sissies

Way down south in Georgia everyone licks hambones, eats
candied yams, cracks pecan nuts and remains complacently
happy throughout his terrestial stay. Every once in a long
while, though, somebody pipes up against the Jong-hallowed
institutions that provide for the complacent happiness. And
when there is such an occurrence, brother there’s fireworks.

Such was the reason for the ranting editorial remarks of
a mature newspaper publisher and former speaker of the
state legislature of Georgia recently. His target was two
editors of the University of Georgia
weekly student newspaper who had
dared to take a “liberal” view of
questions concerning racial segrega-
tion in public schools. Of course, said
Mr. Roy C. Harris, weekly newspaper publisher, member of
the Board of Regents and one of the state’s foremost politi-
cal powers, anybody expressing these views are nothing but
“a little handful of sissy, misguided squirts.”

And furthermore:

“Byery time I see one of these little sissy boys hanging
around some college, the more I think every one of them
ought to be made to play football.
the time has come to clean out all of these institutions
of all communist influences and the crazy idea of mixing and
mingling of the races which was sponsored in this country
by the Communist Party.”

Mr. Harris went on to say: “The state of Georgia pays a
big price to educate its college students. If the state is will-
ing to spend this money, it has the right to control what is
taught and what is done at the University.”

Prior to Mr. Iaris’s published remarks, he told the stu-
dent paper editors that one-third of their $15,000 would be
cut if there were any more editorials attacking segregation.
The next day the students published a story telling how Mr.
had threatened to “put us out of busines

This, Mr. Harris denied. “I didn’t threaten them,” he
said. “T just told them what was going to happen.”

Following this exchange, the student editors met with

Handful
Of Squirts

University officials, the result being

Students ~ * Written letter of apology by the
X students wha expressed concern over
Apologize (e fact that they had created “an

embarr

versity or for the Board of Regents
The students signed the letter to show their interest in
the un
the a

assing situation for the uni-

ersily’s “growth and development.” The result of
r has been an attempt to set up a
al for controversial editor

system of student-
faculty appro als that will “allow
for some measure of student expression.”

This whole incident is just so remote from the Cornell
way of life that it appears almost laughable. But it isn’t so
very funny when one considers that the individual’s and the
newspaper’s right to free expression were squelched within
the hounds of this nation.

Mr. Harris and his kind are deeply embued in tradition.
As educated persons, they’ve been exposed to documents
upon which a rich tradition has been built in this country.
What do they think of when they refer to “the crazy idea of
the mixing and mingling of races?” How can they so easily
forget that this nation was founded on the premise that “all

men are created equal?” And how can

Easi they use freedom of the press, guar-
asily anteed to them by another great tra-
Forgotten  gition, to quelch another person’s use

of that same freedom?

Of course this can all be brushed off very easily with some-
thing to the effect that “well that’s the way things are in the
South but the situation is improving every day.”

This isn't the case, however. Only last week, the press's
right to free expression and discretion was subverted by one
Joseph McCarthy, senator from Wisconsin, who, subtlely
using the threat of an investigation, forced the nation’s
radio and tel to accord him free time to re-
fute political utterances against him. Ile was granted free
time, $200,000 worth in fact, which he used only incidentally
to refute the charges but more specifically to hurl new
vitriolic brickbats at indiscriminate targets.

It is too coincidental that George D. Stoddard, former
president of the University of Illinois, recently noted “a dis-
cernible shift toward bigotry” in the United States today.
Te went on to warn of “the anoid state of mind that once
perpetrated the Inquisition, the Salem witch-hunt, the Ku
Klux Klan.”

My, Harris, Senator McCarthy, et al—take note of tradi-
tion not numbered in your catalog as outlined by Dr. Stod-
dard:

“Freedom is indivisable, to invade it at one place is to
degrade it everywhere.”

——— Good Morning, Kiddies

. Albert’s Pride and

Abner’s Fall

Albert was just coming to the realization that
he was on the receiving end of a beanbag and not
a football as we left the swamp critters, All ready
to join in the fun, however, his high hopes were
dashed as he was told that he would have to wear
a middie blouse and bloomers. P

“Big time bean bag requires correct attire!
exhorted his buxom coach, with the additional hint
that Albert could “turn in his sneakers” if he per-
sisted in his refusal to don the traditional bean bag

togs.

“Doggone, Tl be the laughing stock of
the Rose Bowl,” Albert insists, overlooking the fact
that Michigan State has already accepted.

The faithful dog, already attired in the proper
regalia, responds, realistically, “We'll more likely
go into the Orange Bowl ... on account it's closer.”

“Finally Albert succumbs: “Well, okay, middie
blouse but no bloomers.”

The next day, apparently due to Albert's mad:
esty and consequent reluctance to change his
clothes in front of the readers, we find him in both
blouse and bloomers, warming up his best bean-
bag arm.

“By jing, I don't sce how the country is sudden
gone bean bag crazy,” says Albert, apparently still
not wholly convinced that the bloomers are worth
it all.

The repartees are quick and effective: “They
sniggered when ma invented mah jong,” says the
loyal Besuregard, while the winged coach points
out that “When L'il Abner Doubleday sat down o
play baseball everybody laughed.”

But artist Kelly has not forgotten that the bean-
baggers are still students, or rather professors, in
Owl's newly founded university.

“Phoo,” the dejected founder mutters, his hands
dejectedly held behind his bowed back. “The hare-
brains of this swamp js unculturable . . . We got
no students in our college . . . just perfessors an'
all of them playing games. If somebody was to give
the school a million dollars they'd go an’ build a
stadium.”

“Why not a liberry? We already is loaded with
comic books . . .” Owl questions the bat triplets.
Again the repartees are quick and effective: “A

Letters to the Editor——=

Wiretapping: Cure Worse Than Disease?

stadium will hold 60,000 screaming cash custome
but who ever saw 60,000 souls throwing down hang
money to stampede into a liberry?”

For the details of the construction of the ney
bean bag stadium (a prediction based on the pey
too reasonable assumption that Kelly evolves g
strip in a straight line) turn to page 6,

PHOO/ THe HAREBRAINS OF THio
SWAMP 15 JA/CULTURABLE... WE GOT
'O STUDENTS IN OLIR COLLEGE .. JE5"
PERFESSORS AN’ ALL OF THEM |15
PLAYIN' GAMES/

HOWDPY\ 1GOT | oW
OWL. ) &ix  |Come?
JACKS éGD:‘I

Abner failed his son. In four words can be
summed up the failure of Al Capp'

Jive up to his duties and responsibilities as a father,
We knew the marriage was a mistake.

Nightmare Alice’s conjuring up an imaginary
beast lead Abner to grab his assailant, thereby
‘making it not a little easicr for her to grab him.

“Nightmare Alice played  trick on me only a
fathead would of fell f0’” moans the dejected
father to Daisie Mac as he is led across the finsh
line, “An’ you fell fo’ it?’ she asks. “Natcherly”
Abner sobs in reply, his patriarchal dignity seem-
ingly shattered.

Marryin' Sam again enters the scene, asks for
his $2.00 in advance (justifying the unusually high
price with the prediction that “when they grow #p
an’ finds what ah donc to em they takes pot-shols
at me!™), and the wedding continues—on page 6.

To the Editor:

Perhaps, as was argued by two law students in
Tuesday's issue, the Supreme Court wanted the
regulation of wire tapping to be left to Congress,
and therefore, upheld the constitutionality of wire
tapping in the Olmstead case. However, few wquld
agree that what is deemed constitutional is neces-
sarily worthy or wise.
Of course, society is interested in apprehe
criminals, but the protection of the innocent has
always been basic to our concept of justice. Both
these ends must be weighed and balanced as to
their relative merits before any conclusion can be
reached about Mr. Brownell's proposal to admit
evidence obtained by wire tapping in federal crim-
inal trials.

What did the law students mean by telling us
that we are faced with a rising “crime” wave?
Were they speaking about an increase in the actiy
ties of gangsters and racketeers, or the growing
number of cases in which individuals are being
prosceuted for political crimes against the state?
Particularly in the case of political crimes, the
value of making it easier to apply the criminal
sanction, when the conduct in question often in-
volves slight danger and little conscious wrong-
doing, should be seriously reflected,

In the first place, what is the purpose of the
criminal sanction? Ts-it just to put a man hehind
bars, or is it to attach the moral condemnation of
the community to certain forms of behavior? Un-
Jess moral judgment is involved, the cost of en-
forcing the criminal code might well be employed
in other areas.

Today, restraints have been imposed in areas
where individual free choice was formerly per-
mitted. To a large extent, restrictions have been
necessary for the good of sociely. However, the
criminal sanction is still the most extreme measure
that is available {0 the government, and it should
not be lightly employed if other satisfactory alter-
natives can be substituted, We may regard some-
thing as an emergency measure today, but we
should remember that the criminal law not only re-
flects the moral outlook of the community, but
may very well alter or create moral attitude:
When attempts to prevent certain forms of be-
havior may place indi £hts and liberties
in peril, the criminal sanction should be saved as
a last resort.

Wire tapping may save the government investi-
gators a good deal of time and effort by making it

ing

unnecessary to seek other sources of proof. A
thorough investigation of cases may seem like a
burdensome task, especially when the short cut of
wire tapping can achicve more immediate results,
As an officer in India once said, “It is far pleasanter
to sit comfortably in the shade rubbing red pepper
into a poor devil's eyes than to go out in the sun
hunting evidence.”

But, even if the situation today demands in-
d vigilance on the part of the government,
ts on individual rights in the field of in-
dividual privacy, morality, and conscience cal
be a curc worse than the disease. We may be
anxious to reduce crime, but we should remember
that in our system of justice, the presumption of
innocence is prime, and the law cannot apply one
rule to Joe who is a good man, and another 1
John who is a hardened criminal.

The general good Mr. Brownell's proposal is ex-
pected to accomplish seems to me to be outweight
by the general harm it may well do.

e Y Cutn Bader %
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~EDITORIAL =
$ihce the beginning of time, the
_ world has known feur great deouments,
great because of all the benefits to
humanity which came about as & result ef
their fine 1deals and principles.

The firsé was The Ten Commandments,
which was giwen to Noses while he was
leading the Israelites through the wild-
erness to the land of Cansan, Today
people of almost every religion respect
and ascept them as a code of ehhies and
a st of behavior,

Up until the thirteenth century,
conditions under the kings of Rurope
were unbearable for the commonerss Tax-
ation was high, living conditions poor
ahd justice unknown, It.was then, in
1215 A.D., that the barons and peers of
England met and drow up & charter called
The Magna Gartai After foroing King John
to sign it, the document was declared
the governing law of the land. This gave
the English peasants the first rights
ever granted to thems

When William of Orange, & Dutehman,
was offered the English throne, his
ochief ambition was to use the military
powers of Britain to aid his beloved
Holland in its war with Spaine In &ocept
~ing this offer, he had to grant certain
eonceagsions to the English peoples 80,
in 1689, he signed The Bill of Rightas
This limited the King's powers and gave
mush of the govermment conmtrol to parlia
-ment, another important stride in the
history of the world.

The dealaration of Independence of
of our own U.3. may well be considered
one of the most important steps in the
shaping of the world., It marked the
birth of a new nation, & natlon that
has so grown in strength as to take its
place at the top of the llst of the
worlds greai powersl

And now we have a fifth great
doounment , The Charter of United Nations
Its purpose and prineciples are to main-
tain international peace and security,
to pracotice tolerance and 10 suppress
any acts of aggresion or other breaches
of peace.

It s vital that peace be assured,
for noy we have a weapon that can des-
troy the world. We children of publie
sohool age can do much to aid in the
promotion of peaces We must try te traly
ourselves and these about us to live
together with one another a8 good
neighbors for this idea is embodied in
the great new Charter of the United
Nationse It is the enly way to secure
the world agsinst future wars and main-
tain an everladting peaoce.

by Ruth Bader 8Bl

I Am An Amerioan Day Page 3

I am ever 80 proud to be, a citizen of
country so great,

0f a ocountry that is destined for so
wonderful a fate. .

I am ever so proud to be able to say,

This en "1 4m 4n American Day," !

{

‘A oountry so large ghd 80 grand,
One up to0 which all peopla stand,|
4 country se fime &nd so very pure,
Amerioca offers s chance for rich and

poors
Giving opportunities for oi‘lzlnl’
‘ naturalized and true, i

The eountry so prosperous and grew,
I am an 4merican, I can say on "I:dm A&v
Anmerican Day." - t

by Audrey Rothbard 84l

Treasure of the Heavens ;

The sun's & golden hale, .
. The star®s a diamond chain, }

The moon's & silver locket,

With links from drops of rain. J

A satin sky of Rightest blue, with

plumes of fleeoy white, {

' A deeper velvet blue,

Comes out in darkest night.

Thus, you see the heavens, y

Carved by God's fine tools, H
: 3ewn with tiny stitches, {
' Priceless, by God®s rare jenla.i

by Naomi Heimer 7B3
For & United Brotherhood ;

Now the waxr is over and th’e
thunder of guns is sileht, We should
try to keep these guns silent forever
by cooperating with our friends and
.neighbors, We should try to prove to
‘the world that friendship is the ey
to our policy; and that stirring hip
hatred between religions 1s wrong.
.Inter group hatred slowed up teamwork
.and democratic spirit in many parts
of the world.

It is Jjust as hard to keep
peace as it is to fight wars, and the
way we can keep peace is by not ifight-
ing amongst ourselves, There arejstill
people like Hitler that try to keep
people of different religlons from
being friendly with each other. If
everyone is friendly with one angther
this could all come to an end, Let us
all unite in an American Brothgrhood.

by Jack Belove é-l-z
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ONE PEOPLE

The war has left a bloody trail and
many deep wounds not too easily
healed. Many people have been left
with scars that take a long time to

pass away. We must never forget the -

horrors which our brethren were sub-
jected to in Bergen-Belsen and other
Nazi concentration camps. Then, too,
we must try hard to understand that
for righteous people hate and preju-
dice are neither good occupations nor
fit companions. Rabbi Alfred Bettle-
heim once said: “Prejudice saves us a
painful trouble, the trouble of think-
ing.” In our beloved land families
were not scattered, communities not
erased nor our nation destroyed by the
ravages of the World War.

Yet, dare we be at ease? We are
part of a world whose unity has been

almost completely shattered. No one
can feel free from danger and destiruc-
tion until the many torn threads of
civilization are bound together again.
We cannot feel safer until every na-
tion, regardless of weapons or power,
will meet together in good faith, the
people worthy of mutual association.

There can be a happy world and
there will be once again, when men
create a strong bond towards one an-
other, a bond unbreakable by a studied
prejudice or a passing circumstance.
Then and only. then shall we have a
world built on the foundation of the
Fatherhood of God and whose struct-

. ure is the Brotherhood of Man.

" RUTH BADER
Grade VIII

THE MESSIANIC IDEAL

It is fascinating that the religious
(and perhaps the national) develop-
ment of Judaism has been a series of
humanizations. It started with the
humanization of God, by removing the
apathy and transcendentalism that
had been associated with Him and
making Him loving and eventually
able to be loved — mnot feared. And
then followed a humanization of the
interpretation of Him and His ways,
and so on.

Each of these attainments opened
up a new era of thought, hope and
consolation. And the latest of thix
series of humanizations is that of the
Messiah.
of the Messiah is contained the key to
the sustenance and flourishing of Ju-
daism today.

The idea of the Messiah started in
the Middle Ages when the "afflictions
of the Jews made them turn thei
hopes to the ascent of a mighty leader
who would save them from their mis
ery. While it is easy to understand
the conception of such a character. it
is just as easy to understand why the
Jews have never and will never a¢
cept a single man as a Messiah.

(Continued on Page 10

In the modern conception -
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