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Every  m orning  Elizabeth  joined  her  class mates  in  reciting  the  Pledge  of  Allegiance. 
She  never  t hought  abou t  what  it  mean t,  s he  jus t  followed  th rough  with  t he  other  
s t u den t s  repeating  the  words  which  came  ou t  like one  very long  run - on  sentence. It  
was  a  mechanical exercise.

Today was  different. A new girl, Amy, ha d  t ransferred  to  her  school from  a  school in 
ano ther  city. When  the  time  ca me  for  t he  Pledge  of  Allegiance, s he  re mained  sit ting,  
d rawing  on  her  no tebook.  No  one  ever  gave  m uch  though t  to  t he  p rocess  before, 
u n til  tha t  day,  bu t  it  was  as  if  so meone  ha d  scraped  their  fingernails  on  the  
chalkboard.  Everyone  felt  very  u nco mfor table  an d  they  knew  it  was  because  one  
s t u den t  was  no t  reciting the  pledge bu t  t hey did  no t  know why this  bothered  the m.

The  s t u den t s  began  scanning  each  o ther,  looking  out  t he  corner s  of  t heir  eyes,  with  
an  expression  of  incredulity.  Never,  in  all  t heir  years,  ha d  they  seen  so meone  sit  
down  and  d raw  d uring  the  pledge.  Amy  see me d  com pletely  u naware  of  t he  tension  
an d  ha p pily d rew u pon  her  no tebook.

As  they  finished,  t he  teacher  looked  over  towards  t he  class  and  was  shocked  to  see  
Amy si t ting t here, d rawing, ra ther  t han  joining in t he  ri tual.

"Amy!" said  t he  teacher.  "Why  didn' t  you  s tan d  u p  with  t he  res t  of  us  an d  say  the  
pledge?"

Amy's  head  raised  u p  fro m  the  no tebook. She looked  a t  t he  teacher  and  said, "I don ' t  
say t he  Pledge of Allegiance. I never  have and  I never will."

"Amy,  you  are  required  to  say  the  Pledge  of  Allegiance  in  t his  school," t he  teacher  
s t ressed  s ternly with  an  intense  glare.

"Actually," said  Amy, very  calm  an d  conten t,  "this  school  is  within  t he  United  States  
an d  I a m  not  required  to  say anything."

Amy ha d  done  no thing. It was  her  doing  no t hing  tha t  was  in  ques tion.  Nevertheless, 
t he  teacher  became  angry  and  took  Amy's  t rue  an d  sincere  s ta te ment  as  a  challenge 
to  her  au thority.

"Amy, you will s tay af ter  school," she  ordered.

This  incident  m a de  Elizabeth  feel  very  torn.  On  the  one  han d,  Amy  see med  
disrup tive  by  no t  saying  the  pledge  bu t  on  the  o ther  han d,  she  ha d  do ne  no thing  -  
literally. How could  one  be p u nished  for  doing no thing?
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Elizabeth  decided  to  wait  in  t he  playgroun d  af ter  school.  She  wanted  to  talk  with  
Amy  when  Amy  got  ou t  of  de ten tion.  She  sa t  on  a  swing  and  recited  t he  Pledge  of 
Allegiance, only t his  time  s he  took  the  time  to  no tice what  t he  words  were  an d  what  
t hey m ean t. She foun d  the  words  s t range and  it left  her  with  so me ques tions.

At  abou t  3:30,  the  side  door  of  t he  school  opened  an d  Amy  ca me  walking  ou t.  She 
tu rne d  towards  t he  road  and  continued  walking,  no t  noticing  Elizabeth  on  the  
swings.  Elizabeth  ran  to  catch  u p  to  Amy.  A  few  yards  before  reaching  her,  she  
slowed  down an d  then  s top ped.

"Hi," she  said. "I'm Elizabeth. I'm in your  class."

Amy  tu rne d  and  s miled.  "Hi, Elizabeth.  I'm  Amy. Did  you  wait  here  for  me  to  come  
ou t  of de ten tion?"

Elizabeth  blushed,  "Well, u m,  yeah, I was, well I was  wondering  abou t,  you  know, the  
pledge an d  why you didn' t  say it."

Amy  looked  down  an d  then  raised  her  hea d  to  Elizabeth  an d  replied,  "I'm  hap py  to  
meet  you  an d  everything, bu t  really I don' t  t hink  it is anyone's  business  why I choose  
no t  to  say the  Pledge of  Allegiance. It's  my  own  business  and  I do n' t  need  to  explain  
it to  anyone."

"You  don ' t  have  to  explain  it  to  m e,"  said  Elizabeth.  "I was  jus t  ho ping  you  would  
because  I  never  m et  anyone  before  who  wouldn' t  say  it.  I  do n' t  even  really 
u n ders tand  the  Pledge  of  Allegiance.  I  was  ho ping  tha t  talking  with  you  abou t  it 
would  help  me  learn  so met hing."

The  two  were  silen t.  They  began  walking  down  the  s t reet.  It  was  fall  an d  the  leaves  
were  t u rning  gold  and  red.  A dog  s ta r ted  following  the m  from  a  dis tance.  No  one  
knew who he  belonged  to, he  jus t  s howed  u p  now an d  then  and  tagged  along.

"Elizabeth,"  said  Amy.  "Do  you  know  what  flags  are  for?"

"I haven' t  really  t hough t  abou t  it," she  answered,  "but  I was  really  hoping  you'd  tell 
me  abou t  t he  pledge."

"I a m  telling  you  abou t  t he  pledge. The  pledge  is  a  pledge  to  a  flag  and  tha t ' s  where  
we  should  s tar t,  with  t he  flag." Amy  beca me  animated.  She  was  beginning  to  enjoy 
the  idea  of  talking  abou t  it.  Her  reluctance  was  no t  caused  by  s ha me,  it  was  caused  
by  her  belief  t ha t  she,  as  an  individual,  ha s  t he  right  to  m ake  her  own  personal 
decisions  withou t  anyone  having  the  right  to  de ma n d  an  explana tion.  In  t his  case, 
s he  saw  tha t  it  would  benefit  Elizabeth.  Since  t here  was  a  reason  o ther  t han  a  
de man d  for  an  explanation, s he  didn' t  min d  sharing her  t hough ts.
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"Flags  are  abou t  war," she  continued.  "Flags  are  abou t  blindly  rallying  to  t he  call  of  
m u r der.  My father  blindly  rallied  to  t he  call  of  m u r der,  behind  tha t  very  flag,  and  
now he's  dea d.  I won' t  let  t he m  p rogra m  m e  in  to  following  like  a  lem ming  over  t he  
cliff."

She was silen t  for a  time.

Elizabeth  t hough t  abou t  what  Amy  ha d  said.  She  ha d  though t  she  was  pledging 
allegiance  to  her  coun t ry,  bu t  now  tha t  she  t hough t  abou t  t he  words  "I  Pledge 
Allegiance to  t he  Flag," s he  could  see tha t  Amy was right.

"What  abou t  ' to  t he  Republic for  which It Stands '," asked  Elizabeth.

"Whose republic?" replied  Amy? Do you vote?

"No, I'm too  young, bu t  one  day I will," said  Elizabeth.

"Let talk  abou t  t ha t," Amy said  with  a  hea ted  voice. "First  of  all, t hey are  forcing  you  
to  pledge allegiance to  a  republic and  they don' t  let  you  vote. That  s macks  of slavery. 
Later  you  will vote, bu t  for  who m  will you  vote? Two political  pa r ties  have  a  lock  on  
the  electoral  p rocess  an d  both  represent  t he  sa me  class  -  t he  rich.  Are  you  rich, 
Elizabeth?"

"Well, now, I'm not  rich, bu t  I'm no t  poor," she  replied.

"The difference between  you  and  the  rich is m uch  bigger  t han  the  difference between  
you  and  the  poor,  Elizabeth.  The  rich  don' t  have  to  worry  abou t  working.  The  rich 
have com plete  access  to  t he  legal sys te m. The rich  can  get  away with  t hings  t ha t  you  
canno t  get  away with. The rich do  no t  go off and  die in wars  to  p ro tect  t heir republic, 
t hey sen d  the  poor  and  they send  you."

Elizabeth  t hough t  abou t  Amy's  words.  She  was  right.  Her  parent s  were  always 
worried  abou t  t heir  jobs.  They  were  s t ressed.  They  feared  beco ming  poor  bu t  t hey 
ha d  no  expecta tion  of ever become rich. Amy was onto  so mething.

Amy con tinued,  "Look  a t  t he  Presiden t.  Are  his  da ugh ters  fighting  in  t he  war?  Have 
you  heard  of  t he  son  or  daugh ter  of  any  wealthy  corpora te  m a n  tha t  has  died  in  t he  
war?  Have  you  seen  any  soldiers  living  well  and  enjoying  the  t hings  t he  rich  enjoy? 
You haven' t  because  t hey are  no t  rich. The republic belongs  to  t he  rich  an d  it  is paid  
for  with  t he  blood  of  t he  poor. It is no t  your  republic and  pledging  allegiance  to  it  is  
like  a  slave  pledging  allegiance  to  her  m a s ter  or  a  rape  victim  pledging  allegiance  to  
her  rapis t.

"Have  you  ever  wondered  why  they  m ake  you  repeat  t ha t  pledge,  every  day?  When 
so meone  takes  an  oath  of  office, t hey do  it  once. They don' t  do  it  every day. Pledges  
are  mean t  to  be  taken  once. When  so meone  has  you  recite  so met hing, over  and  over, 
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every  day  of  your  life, t hey  seek  to  p rogra m  you.  I be t  you  never  t hought  abou t  t he  
words  of t he  Pledge of Allegiance before, have you?"

"No, I haven' t. I say it like it' s  one  long word..."

"Exactly.  It  is  a  p rogra m,  no t  a  pledge.  The  daily  recital  of  t ha t  pledge  is  
indoctrina tion. The Nazis  u sed  indoctrina tion. The Soviets  used  indoctrina tion. Cults  
u se  indoctrina tion. Do you wan t  to  be a  robot, Elizabeth?"

"No, I do n' t  want  to  be a  robot," she  replied.

"Then  think  abou t  what  you  let  t he m  do  to  you. When  the  call to  die  for  t he  republic 
of  t he  rich  goes  ou t,  do  you  wan t  to  m arch  blindly off  like  a  good  lit tle  robot  to  die 
in  t he  rich  m a n's  war  or  do  you  want  to  have  the  s pine  to  s tan d  u p  and  say,  'No 
Way!'"?

A  twig  falling  from  a  t ree  could  have  broken  the  silence,  bu t  none  fell.  The  two  
walked  in  silence  for  twenty  minu tes.  As  t hey  passed  an  apar t men t  building  Amy 
said, "This is where I get  off. I'll see you to morrow."

Elizabeth  continued  walking.  She  reached  her  housing  t rack  and  looked  a t  t he  rows  
of identical houses. Something ha d  changed  within her. She felt  a  sense of self.

The  next  day  in  class  all  of  t he  children  s tood  u p  to  say  the  pledge,  excep t  for  
Elizabeth  and  Amy.  The  teacher  glared  a t  t he  two  and  said,  "Do  we  have  to  go 
th rough  this  again?"

"Yes," Elizabeth  replied, "I pledge allegiance to  no  one."
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