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Poem by Emma Lazarus inscribed on the Statue of Liberty’s pedestal in New York Harbor, 
1886. 

 “Give me your tired, your poor, 

Your huddled masses yearning to breathe free, 

The wretched refuse of your teeming shore. 

Send these, the homeless, tempest-tossed, to me: 

I lift my lamp beside the golden door.” 
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The Immigrant - The Stranger at Our Gate

 
 

 

 



#3 

The duty and the opportunity of the National Government and of the local 
community with regard to the immigrants who have been coming to the United States is 
clear. It is twofold: (I) to protect the immigrants against fraud and exploitation so that such 
traditions as they cherish with regard to America will not be lost in their first contact with 
us; (2) to give them an opportunity to learn the English language and to secure such a 
working knowledge of our laws and institutions as will enable them to join with us in the 
work of making the United States a really effective democracy. To do this does not mean 
that a new kind of service unknown to American traditions should be undertaken in behalf 
of the immigrant. It does mean, however, that community organizations and institutions 
shall be established and maintained, not for an imaginary homogeneous Anglo-Saxon 
population, but for the population as it is. 

Grace Abbott  
“The Education of the Immigrant” – 1917  

 
 
 

#4 
 

If we have any regard for the welfare, the wages, or the standard of life of American 
workingmen, we should take immediate steps to restrict foreign immigration. There is no 
danger, at present at all events, to our workingmen from the coming of skilled mechanics 
or of trained and educated men with a settled occupation or pursuit, for immigrants of this 
class will never seek to lower the American standard of life and wages. On the contrary, 
they desire the same standard for themselves. But there is an appalling danger to the 
American wage earner from the flood of low, unskilled, ignorant foreign labor which has 
poured into the country for some years past, and which not only takes lower wages, but 
accepts a standard of life and living so low that the American workingman can not compete 
with it. 
 

Senator Henry Cabot Lodge, Speech to the Senate 1915 


