At the Convention of the BLINDED VETERANS ASSOCIATION, held August 6 1964 in San Antonio, Texas the President, Mr. Kenneth Clark, introduced Father Carroll as follows: 

Now comes what I feel is one of the high points of my presiding over the BVA Convention. 

I’ve always looked forward to introducing our speaker and this is the real thrill of being President of the Blinded Veterans Association. You all know of whom I speak and I'm going to introduce him by quoting what I said when I had the privilege of toasting him after his talk of last year, and I introduce to you the greatest man I have ever known -- Father Thomas Carroll. 

ADRESS TO THE BLINDED VETERANS ASSOCIATION

Hotel Granada., San Antonio, Texas,

August 6, 1964

By Rev. Thomas J. Carroll, National Chaplain: 
(Father Carroll was introduced by Mr. Kenneth Clark). 
Thank you, Ken. It all gets a little hard to up to. I might start by gong back to the early part of the dinner – before the dinner – when you sang “Happy Birthday”. It is always a little embarrassing and especially when you fear that somebody might start that next verse – “How old are you now?” Just to give you a general idea – I point out that Herbert Hoover is having a birthday next week and he’s ninety, and I haven’t made that yet.


Ever since you started labeling these affairs as the “Father Carroll Dinner” I have been honored. But I have always been a little bit worried that somebody would come up and present me with the check. I noticed today that they at least have got the spelling wrong – they’ve left an “L” out. Some of you are old enough to remember the old song: “When you knocked the “L” out of Kelley, you knocked the “L” out of me”.

MEMBERS OF THE BLINDED VETERANS ASSOCIATION, THEIR WIVES, THEIR CHILDREN, THEIR GRANDCHILDREN, THEIR FRIENDS AND THEIR HONORED GUESTS:


A.D. 1964. It is more then twenty years since Valley Forge. Twenty years and one month ago Avon Started. And now in the year of our lord one thousand nine hundred and sixty-four the country is scarcely recovered from the tragedy of last November. Television and radio are filled with stories of danger today in the Pacific. Extreme statements from the left and from the right talk about extremism from the right and from the left. The news for weeks has been filled with racial problems, both in the North and South. We are in a time when the country appears to be fascinating not simple a political campaign, but an ideological dispute, almost an ideological war. And, as if all of that were not enough that were not enough, the heat wave of the summer is at height.


There is a time for all things, and a time for each thing – a time to speak and a time to keep silence. And it see that this is a time for peace, a time when a man of peace might well be silent on issues that are in controversy.


Instead I go back to my opening word at you first convention, the opening paragraph on my first talk, even before I was ever elected you Chaplain, and I said then: “ It is seldom that we have to be reminded of our rights. It is all too often that we fail to remember our duties. Few of us have to be urged to state our liberties; most of us easily forget the correlative obligation”. And I said that night: “The place of the priest is often that of the prophet. Very often, indeed, it devolves on him to stress the duties and the obligations which exist for the very same reason that our liberties exist, namely, because we are all creatures of God”.


Year after year you have chosen me as your chaplain. I cannot say how long you will continue to do so; I can only be grateful for your confidence in me over the years. Sometime I wonder how year by year you take it. I have always stayed away from that bit about calling you heroes or talking your courage and so on. The one time I am tempted to say it is when I picture you sitting here year after year through these speeches.


You know I like having friends and I hate to lose them. Some of my best friends are among you. And some of you I know do not and cannot agree with all I say -- you’d be foolish if you did. And yet you know –- at least I hope you know –- that what I say is what I must say. 


Last winter I met in the central United States with a group of priest, all of them interested in racial justice, all of them wondering what we could do. And one priest I met there, a Negro priest, said to me that he was getting to have a one-track mind, and he an I agreed that the times were such that we could only have one-track minds, and the time would never come until peace and justice reigned when we could be quiet about the crimes which call to heaven for justice, for vengeance. And this year that one-track mind is filled with pride with you, pride in your San Antonio members who speak straight, who stand up for their own ideas and who work in their own way for social justice, racial justice. 


During these times of turbulence and worry I would like nothing better to talk of issues far away. I don’t relish talking to you on subjects where I know many of you might disagree with me. And yet I could not be true to myself nor true to you unless I did.


These are days when we cannot pick up the daily papers without reading of Philadelphia in Mississippi, of Jacksonville in Florida, of Harlem and Stuyvesant Town in New York, or Rochester upstate New York, of Newark in Metropolitan New Jersey. I know that there are some of you who will immediately relate these in time to the passage of the Civil Rights Law. I know that there is other of you who will immediately relate this in time with a political convention, and it makes it difficult to speak her this year. But there is one expression, which governs me. It is a Latin expression: “Nos possumus no loqui”. It means we cannot be quiet: we cannot keep silent. 


There are those who say at times I speak obliquely – and perhaps it is true. Today I may appear to speak obliquely but it is simply the use of a method to speech, which I do not consider oblique. It is the method of the parable. 


I am going to talk to you about trends in work for the blind, which I have seen over the last twenty-six years. I this time I have seen blind children in increasing numbers going to school with sighted children, being taught by the so called “itinerant teacher”, competing with and contributing with, growing with sighted companions. I have seen job opportunities open up for blind persons, which were never open before; I have seen general jobs, blue-collar jobs, agricultural jobs and white-collar jobs open up. 


In that time I have seen a new decent base of security for blind persons (not yet what I would want but at least some decent floor under the person who is blind). I have seen the disability compensation of the veteran and U have seen the aid to blind persons, needy civilian blind persons, and I have seen all of this increase –- not very much, but nevertheless, increase. 


I have seen blind persons with dogs allowed on public transportation. I have seen them allowed in restaurants and hotels although they had guide dogs. And I well recall the day when they were ruled out of these places because they used a guide dog.  


Increasingly I have seen blind persons making use of their voting rights. I recall only in the last primary in our section of the country candidates coming to talk the elderly blind women, and then the elderly blind women going down to exercise their right to vote.  


This has been part of the progress I have seen in twenty-six years of work with blind persons. 


But I think I see something else; I think I see a counter trend. Increasingly I hear from the general public and from people who should be knowledgeable about the question –- I hear this. “Why do you need and agency for the blind? Doesn’t the state do everything for them? I understand that the Federal Government takes the profits, taking away business from the blind persons running the stands. Why? Because it is easy for them to say that “blind persons have everything, why should they get this? We really need it more than they do”.


I have heard sighted persons talking in serious protest against blind persons with dogs allowed in restaurants. “It’s no hygienic”. “They shouldn’t allow dogs in this place”. “I don’t like dogs”. “They have no right here, why don’t they keep those blind people home?”


I have heard sighted persons condemn blind persons for traveling with a cane. “This is dangerous for other people. Why don’t they keep them in hospitals?”


I have heard privately –- thought not publicly civil service administrators say: “We can’t give a job to a blind man. It isn’t that he might no be able to it. We wouldn’t be able to fire him. He would bring his organization here”.

I suggest to you, members of the BVA and guests that this is the “sighted backlash”. Some will say and some do say that blind persons were better off in the old days when they were happy by themselves and not demanding so much.

I know an outstanding Congressman whom I deeply admire. Yet I know that privately he calls people: “We should be working for the deaf and the mentally retarded, and others. The blind have everything”.

Sighted backlash. I know blind persons who are refused rooms in rooming houses and beds in nursing homes. Why? Because they are blind.

I can tell you of case after case where blind persons have had to fight for their voting rights –- and sometimes have not won their rights until the election was over. 

Sighted backlash.
There is one more point to this and it is a point I make with hesitation I make it with hesitation because I don’t know a group of women whom I respect more deeply, whom I admire more thoroughly, than the wives of the blinded veterans of the United States. Yet I must say it and I will say if here and now. There are persons who agree with integrating blind and sighted children in the first grade and in the lower school. But there are some who strongly protest when in high school or in college years their daughters date a blind man. What comes back to me quietly, angrily, is: “This is all very well. Father, to talk about blind persons being normal, but how do you suppose I feel about the possibility of my daughter marring one of them?” 


The parable may not touch you. It may touch others of you harshly. Some certainly will reject it. 


What I am saying to you is that is our society you are a somall group and therefore you are not thought to be a threat. But remember there are those in our society who must find a group to look down on. New statistics suggest that in our country there are now some 900,000 persons legally blind and the number is growing, and as the numbers grow your problem may increase, and I say to you, “Beware of the sighted backlash”. –- For some people get frightened when other come abreast of them in the
 upward, onward struggle.


It all of this important in this year of troubled peace –- in this long, hot summer? What does it mean for you? Does it mean that in any way you should give up the struggle for equal opportunities for blind persons? Does it mean that you sink back and cease to fight, that you retire into special housing for blind people. 


Of course not. Not for the moment.


But it does mean that in all your struggles you keep on trying to understand human nature, that all of us may live together in peace. 


Today I have given you facts as I see them. I have told you of a trend, which I believe exist – whether it be a temporary trend, a long term trend, or at least, a counter trend. And in the telling of it I have drawn and analogy which can serve as a parable. 


If you can see this analogy –- if in any degree you can feel and identification with other groups who suffer from prejudice, then you are position to give leadership, and leadership in your own small area, leadership in your community, whatever it may be, in times which are in fact troubled and dangerous.  


At least you protect yourselves from falling into the trap – from being overwhelmed by stereotypes and by fear. When college students riot on the beaches in their spring vacation, when they battle the polive in college town, you don’t suddenly condemn all collegians. When what they call mods in England, and other, battle to the point of serious injury and even death in English villages you don’t make up your mind that the Anglo-Saxon people are a danger and a disgrace, and you don’t fall into other stereotypes. 


Though the world has many people who must find groups to look down upon, though there are many so insecure that they must hate a scorn others –- this is not for you. Move on, in the  words of your motto, “To take your rightful place in the community of your fellows”, and to “work with them for the creation of (a peaceful America and) a peaceful world”. 


Move on. Move on in peace. And may the Lord be with you on the way. 
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