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It’s one of the best days 
of the year and we owe 
our gratitude to the re-
markable man who 
made it possible.
Feb. 1 is National Free-
dom Day and its origin 
is as wonderful as is free-
dom itself.
The creation of this day 
dates back to 1863, dur-
ing the thick of the Civil 
War, when President 
Abraham Lincoln is-
sued the Emancipation 
Proclamation.
His proclamation 
changed the legal status 
of more than 3.5 million 
African Americans from 
“enslaved” to “free.”
Following the war, with 
the passage of the 13th 
Amendment on Feb. 1, 
1865, slavery was for-
mally abolished.
One 11-year-old boy 
from Dalton, Ga., who 
had been born into slav-
ery, now faced a future 
of freedom — and he 
took full advantage of 
his new freedoms to 
flourish and help many 
others flourish.
His name was Major 
Richard Robert Wright, 
Sr. and, according to 
the Library of Congress 
American Folklife Cen-
ter, he was a “post-Re-
construction pioneer and 
trailblazer, who made 
remarkable contribu-
tions in education, bank-
ing, politics, publishing, 
journalism, real estate 
and civic affairs.”
A military officer, serial 
entrepreneur and early 
civil rights advocate, 
Wright founded a black 
high school and a black 
college in the South 
and owned several 
newspapers.
You’d think those ac-
complishments would 
have been enough for 
one lifetime.
But at age 86 Wright was 
driven to bring one more 
idea to fruition: establish 
a national day to cel-
ebrate the freedoms that 
all American citizens 
enjoy.
According to the Ameri-
can Folklife Center, in 

1941 Wright invited na-
tional and local leaders 
to meet in Philadelphia 
(where he had started a 
bank) to formulate his 
plans to set aside Feb. 1 
each year to memorialize 
the signing of the 13th 
Amendment.
To win support for his 
dream, Wright spent the 
rest of his life working 
with legislators, holding 
grassroots celebrations 
and events, and travel-
ing the country on a na-
tional speaking tour.
His persistence and hard 
work paid off.
In 1947 both houses of 
Congress passed a bill 
making Feb. 1 National 
Freedom Day and, in 
1948, President Harry 
Truman signed it into 
law — though, sadly, 
Wright had died the pri-
or year.
Wright was determined 
to establish an annual 
observance of the free-
doms we enjoy — and 
too often take for grant-
ed — to “promote good-
will, harmony, and equal 
opportunity among all 
citizens, and to rededi-
cate the nation to the 
ideal of freedom.”

Nobody values freedom 
more than someone like 
Wright, who knew what 
it was like to live with-
out it, how precious and 
fragile it is and how we 
must work always to 
preserve it.
It’s essential that we re-
member and celebrate 
his legacy on Feb.1 as 
we celebrate the First 
Amendment — the right 
to speak freely, assemble 
peacefully and worship 
as we wish without fear 
of government restraint.
It’s worrisome that we 
are losing these basic 
freedoms in some of our 
private organizations 
(social media) and in-
stitutions (universities) 
that block or shut down 
political messages or 
speakers who think dif-
ferently than those in 
charge.
Let’s follow Wright’s 
lead and infuse some 
goodwill, harmony and 
equal opportunity to ex-
press what we’re think-
ing into peaceful discus-
sions in which all of us 
are free to disagree.
Let’s follow the wisdom 
of a man born into slav-
ery who accomplished 

many successes in his 
life, despite numerous 
obstacles, because he 
had the freedom to pur-
sue his happiness and 
get things done.
That’s the intent, spirit 
and beauty of National 
Freedom Day. Let’s not 
let it go to waste this 
year.
Copyright 2023 Tom Pur-
cell, distributed exclu-
sively by Cagle Cartoons 
newspaper syndicate.
Purcell, creator of the in-
fotainment site Thurber-
sTail.com, which features 
pet advice he’s learning 
from his beloved Labra-
dor, Thurber, is a Pitts-
burgh Tribune-Review 
humor columnist. Email 
him at Tom@TomPurcell.
com.

Grateful for national freedom day

Brother can you spare an 
excuse?

Tyrades! by Danny 
Tyree

Middle-class philanthro-
py may be dying.
Citing a study released 
by the Indiana Universi-
ty Lilly Family School of 
Philanthropy, “National 
Review” magazine says 
the share of American 
households donating to 
charity nosedived from 
66 percent in 2000 to 50 
percent in 2018.
And only one-third of 
the decline was directly 
attributable to economic 
hardships, with the 
remainder coming from 
decreases in interper-
sonal trust, decline in 
empathy and an un-
fortunate “give until it 
hurts” loophole that lets 
people identify as the 
Princess and the Pea. 
(“Ouch! I got whiplash 
signing that donation. 
This lawsuit will pay for 
a heck of a lot of pea-
free mattresses.”)
Sure, millionaire do-
nors and prestigious 
foundations are doing a 
bang-up job of funding 
museums, metropolitan 
hospitals and trendy 
causes (“I’m pledg-
ing one million dollars 
to the Make A Wish 
Foundation For Endan-
gered Mussels, just as 
soon as the mussels, 
um, develop enough of 
a brain to actually make 
a, you know, WISH”).  
But local charities such 
as animal shelters, soup 
kitchens and libraries 
are continually tight-
ening their belts and 
dealing with neighbors 
who mutter, “I gave at 
the Zoom meeting. Yeah, 
that’s the ticket.”
(Ever notice that the 
people who insist “char-
ity begins at home” are 
the same jokers who 
grab the last piece of 
chicken, hog the blanket 
and leave a trail of dirty 
laundry? But I digress.)
No matter how many 
veterans need rides or 
parks need beautifying, 
we find ways to create 
even more dilemmas. 
(“Ow! I detached my 
retina and walked into 
traffic while trying not 
to make eye contact with 
fundraisers. A little help, 
please?”)
Some analysts connect 
the dots between the 
erosion of community 
involvement and the 
decline in religious affili-
ation. In 2004, 46 percent 
of households gave 
money to churches or 
other religious organiza-
tions. As of 2018, that 

had dropped to just 29 
percent of households. 
(“What Would Jesus 
Do? YOU say he would 
volunteer at the home-
less shelter. I say he 
would change water 
to Roth IRAs. Agree to 
disagree.”)
I know there are highly 
motivated, civic-minded 
young people out there; 
but by and large, there is 
a discernible difference 
in the work ethic and 
charity ethic of differ-
ent generations. (“But, 
like if the old dude dies 
because he can’t pay his 
heating bill, he can buy 
another life, can’t he? 
What? For real?”)
Let’s all keep our eyes 
open for opportunities 
and dig a little deeper 
for good causes to which 
we can contribute our 
money, time, talents or 
hideous sweaters that 
we can convince great-
aunt Hilda need dry 
cleaning every time she 
inquires about them.
Widespread giving has 
been described as the 
“lifeblood of civil soci-
ety” and we must brain-
storm ways to get the 
blood pumping again.
I know it won’t be easy. 
The law of inertia has 
worked mightily to chip 
away at traditional dedi-
cation to charity. People 
got out of the habit of 
giving because of a tem-
porary economic setback 
or because government 
agencies seemed to have 
things under control, 
and it’s hard to get back 
in gear.
Unfortunately, identify-
ing that problem leads 
to other problems. Since 
it’s the law of inertia 
getting the blame, some 
rabblerouser will in-
evitably lead a group of 
volunteers to desecrate 
the grave of Sir Isaac 
Newton.
(“I’m not too keen on 
the law of universal 
gravitation, either. And 
his fig bars stink.”)
*Sigh* Anybody want to 
volunteer as a tutor?

-
Copyright 2023 Danny 
Tyree, distributed by 
Cagle Cartoons newspa-
per syndicate.

Danny Tyree welcomes 
email responses at 
tyreetyrades@aol.com 
and visits to his Face-
book fan page “Tyree’s 
Tyrades.”
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