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FORK &
Cireumatannes of Interview

HBTATE New Tork

NAKE OF w{HEED Vivian Morris

NMORFSS 225 West 130th Strest, W.Y.C.
DATE Mareh ¥, 1939
SUHJECT Laundry Workars

I Dats and tise = eoperegy OCbesrmtion Mareh Bth. 11¢10 A.MW. %o
12 Hoaom.

obsarvatlon
% Place of oorwigs West End Lawndry

4lth Strest betwsen Lith & 11tk Avenuss.

3. Sews and address of InTormant

4: Mase and addresn of persan, I any, =no put you Im
towam with informant.

fa  Nome and sddress of person, I any, acoosponyimg you

#: Description of room, houss, surroundings, sLe.

(Use ss many additionsl sbscts as necessary, for any of the forms, sasn
bearing the propar heading and Cha musbsr to which the saterlal refers. )



STATE

Fulte ©

Text of Imterviow {(Unedited)

New Tork

NAME OF wORKER  Vivien Morris

ADDFLERS
DATE

BURJECT

225 West 130th Strest, H.Y.O.

Msrch 3, 1930
Leundry Workers

LATNDRY WOREELS

The foreman of the lroniny departzent of the lsundry
oyed Do sudpieloualy and then curtly ssked =&, "what you
want? 1 showsd him & Laundry Werkers Unlon card (which
I borrowsd from an unenmployed lanudry worker, im order &o
imsure my admittance) and told him that T used to work im this
laundry and I thought I would drep in and take & Frisnd af
mins who worked thers, out to lumch.

He squinted at the elock and said, "Perty minutes be=
fore lunch time, Tos hot in here and hew. Better wait oute
aide."

"But," T remonstrated, "the hent doesn't bother me. I
used to work in here,"

"Say," he ignored my argument "mo fishy back talk and
got outside.” He watohed me until I wns sut of sirht and then
he lsft the room. I promptly darted back into the iroming
roon whard my {rlend woriced.

The elapzing of =otal as the plstons bang lnto the sock-
€18, the hiss ol stenm, women wearily pushing ftwelwve pound

irons, wonen meshanically tending sashines, one, button half
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aof the shirt done, two, ton finished, three, sleeves pressed
and tha shirt 1s ready for the Cinlshers, that iz the scene
thet preeted me ns 1 stood in the Laundry's lroming depart-
mant .

Shirta, thousands of white shirts that srodusé sush a
dazzling glare that the women who work in this department
woar dark plusses to protoct Lhelr eyes. The heat is al=osk
wibesarabla; thers sesms to be pushes of damp heat pushed st
you frem seme invisible force im the mechanism of the machine.
The smooth shiny faced women work in sllemoe, cocasalonally
drepping & word here and there, alowly wlping awmy dripping
porsplration, them back to the nachinss; to the heary lrons
without any outward ahow of emotlson == me protest. The =orm-
ing has been long and ardous, this ls Wednesday =— & heavy
day but thank God hall the day s nearly over,

The haavy, stronp armed women pauses, the lron, -rms
unflex and she gplances at the slock. She asiles. Fortye
five mimates untl] satiap tise. A soft comtralte Toloe clves
volt to & hysn, & ory of orotest, as oaly the parssoutsd oan
simg, wars, plantive, yot with & hidden buoymnoy of sxultation
that might asoaps a psroon who has not alss falt the pathos,
and hopes of a desntrodden, exploited ecple.

She sinre, & trifle lsuder, ®Could my tears forever [low,
oculd my seal no languor kmow. Thou must save, and thou alone,
these o' sim eould not atene; In my hand no sriee I bring.
5imply %o his ereoss I olinmg."

The women Lend thelr machines to the tem-a of the hyma.

They all join im om the chorua, thelr voloes blemd beautifully,

thoush untrained and unpolished they woloe the same soulful
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mantiment, "Rook of Ages, oleft for me. Lot =8 hid myeell in
theo.” Stanzs witer stanea rimpgs from Ehll.:' lips woleing op=
pression semturies old, but the scmp rimgs out that the inmer
strugple for real freedom atill lights s Tlory spark in the
recaszesa of the souls of these telling women.

The song ends as it bapan with soft words and huming.
One acuat, sttractlve youmg woman, who single-handedly handles
three of the shirt machines, begims a spirited hymm in militant
tempo, with a msto that nezates the sarlier attitudes of fatigue
the sntire erew of the lronlnp room JolnE in #ither humming of
singing: They are enterlmg the [loal hour befors lumoh but to
judge frem the sposd which the song has spurred them te, you
would belisve they were just begimning. The perspiration
drips ecplously but it la forgotten. The chorus of tha hymn
zooms forth. "Dare to Be a Danlel, Dare to stand alone. Dure
ts have & purpose [irm ond make it known == and maks 1t koon."
The woman who [inlshes the leoes with the twelwve pound lrom
wields it with fesnthery ewiftness and sinrs her stanza as the
athers humr and put In & word here and there. "Huny & mighty
enl 18 lost daring" not to atand (The words of tha mext line
wore overcome by the rise im the hasming, but the last line
was elear and resomant) "By Jeimin®' Denisl's band.”™ The
ghorus was filled with many pleasing adlibs and thea anothar
tock up & #tan:a. Fizmally the asme dies away.

Then the aguat machine handler says to the Claleher
whia puldes the bip iren, "Come on baby, simg'at seng you made
up by yourselfs The Heavy Irom Blues.®

Without Purther scaxismg the girl addressed as baby
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gleared har threat and bepan singing. “I 1ift my irom Lawd,
heavy a8 a ton of nalle, T 1if" my I'om Lawd, heavy as & tom
of pa-ls, but it pays =y rent causs my man's #till layin® in
4ail. Got the blues, blues, got the Heawy 1'on Blues; buk
my feat's in pood shoes, so dogpome the heawy 1%on blues.™
Then she starts the secopd stanza whish iz equally as
lirkt btut onrries some underlying food for thought. ™1 1if"
gy i'on Lawd, all the liwelongy day. ILLf" my 1fon Lawd, all
the live long dey, seuce dat furniturs bill T Jmow I got to
pay, Got the Nlues, blu+s, pot the Heavy Iron blues, but,
I pay my unlem duss, so dogpons the Heawy I'on Blusa.”
There is & sound of whistles from the direftion of the
river and the plrls droo whatever they ars dolny and there
are many sighé of rellefl. Lunchtisze.
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