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Proceedings

THE MARSHAL: This Honorable Court is in session.

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Good afternoon, friends and guests of
Judge Robinson. We are convened today for a very happy occa-
sion—the unveiling of the portrait of our beloved colleague, Judge
Spottswood W. Robinson, IIL

Samuel! Butler said:

“Fvery man’s work is a portrait of himself and the more he tries
to conceal himself, the more clearly will his character appear in
spite of him.” '

So today we will see and hear two portraits of Judge Robinson;
his likeness, which will grace our Courthouse walls, and his work
which contributes so much to our Circuit law.

Judge Robinson has given this Circuit over 25 years of what my
first boss, Jerry Frank, called “patient genius’—23 years on the
Court of Appeals, five as Chief Judge, and two years on our
District Court. He richly deserves the plaudits that will so embar-
rass him today. (laughter)

Among his family, friends and colleagues gathered here for this
ceremony are his wonderful wife, Marian, and his daughter, Nina
Govan; his lifelong friend, Bill Coleman; the Chief Justice of the
United States, William Rehnquist, also our Circuit Justice, and Mrs.
Rehnquist; Justice and Mrs. Thurgood Marshall; Justice Sandra
0’Connor; our former colleague, now Justice Antonin Scalia; Jus-
tice Lewis Powell; Chief Judge Robinson of the United States
District Court and what our former colleague Judge Carl McGowan
once called “the loyal opposition,” our District Court Judges, of
whom Spottswood was one and never forgot it; Chief Judge Judith
Rogers of the D.C. Court of Appeals; Chief Judge Fred Ugast of
the D.C. Superior Court; Solicitor General Kenneth Starr and Mrs.
Starr, another former colleague—whatever happened to separation
of powers?—(laughter) Judge and Mrs. Hovey Johnson of the
District Court of Prince George’s County; the several Presidents of
the various voluntary bar associations; Roger Wollenberg, Chair of
our Court’s Advisory Committee; our former Circuit Executive,
Charles Nelson and his wife, Carolyn; and our former Chief Staff
Counsel, Judy Norris. The artist, Simmie Knox, about whom we
will hear more later, is also with us in the courtroom.

Now, we have several experts here today on Spottswood Robin-
son’s life in the law—as a courageous civil rights lawyer in the "40’s
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PRESENTATION OF PORTRAIT

and '50’s when he was one of the rare breed indeed; in the '50’s as
the eminent Dean of Howard University Law School and as a
historical participant of the Brown v. Board team, in the ’60’s as a
Civil Rights Commission member, and finally, over the last two and
a half decades, as a Federal Trial and Appellate Judge with well
over 400 finely honed opinions to his credit.

So I will start with only a very few words. No one who has
worked, as we on this bench have, day in/day out, year in/year out,
with Spotts can see him other than as the quintessential Judge—
ultimately fair to all sides, intimately knowledgeable of the record
and the precedent, unwilling to cut any corners or slough over any
uncomfortable facts or precedents; passionately concerned not only
with the development of the law in an orderly and coherent way,
but with its repercussions for the world outside the courtroom;
endlessly fascinated with new angles on old concepts and fearless in
his attachment to the right outcome arrived at by the right reason-
ing. A scholarly man, of course, but also a delightful human
being—an architect and designer, a crack tennis player, a formid-
able fisherman, a quiet and trustworthy counselor, a compassionate
friend—a wise and good man.

Chief Justice Rehnquist has also kindly consented to say a few
words.

CHIEF JUSTICE REHNQUIST: Thank you, Chief Judge Wald.

It is a pleasure to say a few words on an occasion like this and
sit here with my colleagues on the Court of Appeals for the District
of Columbia Circuit for the unveiling of the portrait of Judge
Robinson.

You have said something about Spotts Robinson’s illustrious
career path and I know other speakers will cover it, too. I will
méntion only a brief point of where his career and mine crossed one
another, and that was at the Judges’ prayer breakfast, Spotts,
where you and I first got to know one another in the early '70’s. It
turned out, however, that you had a good deal more—I don’t know
whether you call it staying power or praying power—(laughter)
than I'did. The group met at 7:30 in the morning and I discovered
that praying at that time of day was an acquired characteristic—
(laughter) which-I had great difficulty acquiring, and so I dropped
out and went back to judging, but Spotts, you kept up both praying
and judging, and I am pleased to be here this afternoon to be part
of this group that salutes you on this very happy occasion.

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Chief Justice.

The first speaker on our program is Senior Judge William
Bryant of our District Court, formerly its Chief Judge and a close
friend of Spottswood Robinson, since Howard Law School days.

Judge Bryant,
LXXXVIII
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HONORABLE SPOTTSWOGD W. ROBINSON, I

SENIOR JUDGE BRYANT: Chief Justice, Chief Judge Wald,
distinguished guests.

If not on the very first day of his arrival here in Washington,
D.C., as a student at Howard University Law School, certainly
within the first two or three days after his arrival, I met Spotts-
wood W. Robinson, III, so I suppose you could say I knew him
when.

Now, ordinarily when one thinks in those terms, “] knew him
when,” there might be an expectation that you are about to hear
something very, very interesting, and very, very special and not
heretofore known about the individual; but I am sorry that I must
disappoint you in that regard, because, you see, when I saw Judge
Robinson nearly 53 years ago, except for a little more hair—
(laughter) and a slight redistribution of the same weight he has
now—(laughter) I saw and came to know the same person that you
know today. I mean that literally. He was soon recognized as not
the ordinary fellow at school. He was from the beginning a very
proper person and one who approached everything with the same
seriousness of purpose, giving all he had at the moment that any
task demanded.

As a student, Spottswood Robinson lived in a building that was
given over to half office space and professional men’s dormitory.
His room was on the southeast corner of the second floor of the
building. I worked the graveyard shift in one of the offices on the
cast side of the building from midnight until 8:00 in the morning in
the communications center—you would call it that today; then it
was just a switchboard room. And as might be expected, I saw the
sun rise nearly every morning. I was supposed to be awake and
able to see it rise. But I honestly don’t think I saw many more
sunrises than Spottswood saw during that time. He was burning
the midnight oil—I saw it—oftentimes well into the early morning
hours.

The only time I saw him in those early days when he wasn't
poring over some law book was when he occasionally played tennis.
I remember his most frequent opponents during those days, Bill
Hastie and Ralph Bunche. Now, both of these gentlemen were
fierce competitors, but so was Spottswood. He was so methodically
effective against them that he made it appear—he even made the
tennis game appear to be work and not fun. (laughter)

He obviously always had a game plan and he was serious about
it.

This general approach to things resulted in the highest scholas-
tic average ever recorded at the Law School, and that was in the

days when Charlie Houston had a standard, he would mark on the
basis of 100 percent—no curves, no anything; it was 100 percent.
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His record as a student, scholastic record, still stands today.

It also resulted in one of the most effective teachers the Law
School ever had, and in some of the most important litigation which
led to landmark decisions of our Supreme Court, and ultimately it
resulted in a painstaking scholarly Judge who gives all he has to
offer in the orderly administration of justice.

Yes, I knew him when, and he is the same fellow, and I am
grateful for the privilege of knowing him over the many, many
years.

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Bill.

We will next hear from Judge Constance Baker Motley, of the
Southern District of New York and its former Chief Judge. ‘

We seem to have an unprecedented number of Chief Judges
here today.

Judge Motley worked with Judge Robinson in the early days of
the NAACP Legal Defense Fund.

Judge Motley.

JUDGE MOTLEY: Justice Rehnquist, Chief Judge Wald, ladies
and gentlemen.

In order to prepare for this occasion, that is to say a few words,
I have had to go back a long way and face the reality that I am
much older than I would like to admit. Spotts thinks that he met
me before I was married—I can’t even remember that long ago.
(laughter)

But I do want to tell you about one or two things that I do
remember about my first meeting with Spotts Robinson.

All of you who are here, I am sure, have heard of the organiza-
tion known as the NAACP Legal Defense and Education Fund,
which is now one of the major legal institutions in this country. I
met Spotts Robinson when I joined that staff, when I was still a
student at Columbia Law School in 1945. At that time the staff of
the Legal Defense Fund consisted of the Chief Counsel, Thurgood
Marshall, Ed Dudley and Robert Carter.!

Today, of ci)urse, they have a staff of about 25 lawyers and a
budget which we never dreamed of in those days.

The first case that I recall that Spott worked on was the
Restrictive Covenant Case, which was argued in the United States
Supreme Court in 1948. I remember those cases because it was the
time that I remember learning how Spott Robinson worked. When
the rest of us would go out to lunch, Spott Robinson was back there

1. Edward Dudley later became a New York Supreme Court Judge and Robert Carter
later became a United States District Judge for the Southern District of New York.
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HONORABLE SPOTTSWOOD W. ROBINSON, IiI

working. When we went out to dinner, he wasn’t hungry then,
either; he worked all the time.

Those cases, I think, were perhaps the most difficult, certainly
the most sophisticated legal cases that we had at that time. If it
had not been for the dedication of Spott Robinson and a few other
lawyers that Thurgood had come to rely on, I don’t think that we
could have claimed victory in those cases.

Spott was one of the few black lawyers in the United States in
those days. I remember when I joined the staff, Legal Defense
Fund, I had the task once of trying to count the black lawyers in
the country. It was next to impossible. But I think it was about
1100 and Spott Robinson, of course, was one of those lawyers. He
remained active with the Legal Defense Fund until, of course, he
left to join the Federal bench.

I remember particularly during the period which followed the
Supreme Court’s decision in the Brown case—Spott Robinson was
our chief Legal Defense Fund lawyer in Virginia during those days.
The State of Virginia, you may recall, as a part of its Massive
Resistance effort, moved to close down the NAACP and to prevent
Legal Defense Lawyers from representing plaintiffs in civil rights
cases. Those were exceptionally difficult times not only for the
lawyers in Virginia who worked with us but for both organizations
as well.

Now, we can look back at that period with some equanimity in
our reflection and think of it as a period in which we succeeded in
overcoming a major civil liberties problem in this country. But
during that time, those of us who were on the staff of the Legal
Defense Fund were genuinely concerned that we might be put out
of existence. And, again, that was a period when Spott Robinson
worked day and night on cases which we brought in the federal
courts in the State of Virginia to get those laws declared unconsti-
tutional. Spott, of course, had worked day and night on the Prince
Edward County, Virginia School Case which was one of the five
cases which resulted in the Brown decision of May 17, 1954 banning
segregation in public education which made him and those associat-
ed with him the special targets of the segregationist revenge.

- Spott is one of the charter members of the NAACP Legal
Defense and Educational Fund. The organization does not really
have any such designation, but if they did, that would be a proper
designation for him. Among Spotts’ many other accomplishments,
he was one of those who helped to build that public interest legal
organization into the major legal institution which it has become
today.

Thank you very much.
CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Judge Motley.
XCI



PRESENTATION OF PORTRAIT

Joe Rauh, himself a veteran of Washington’s Civil Rights Bar, is
going to tell us something about Spotts’ participation in those civil
rights fights.

MR. RAUH: Your Honors of all varying degrees—(laughter)
friends, Spotts told me just half an hour ago that he was hungry.
Having heard about all the meals he missed, it is small wonder.
(laughter)

This is the season for anniversaries of civil rights. It is the 25th
anniversary of the monumental Civil Rights Act of 1964. It is the
25th anniversary of that law’s most-litigated Title VII. It is the
25th anniversary of the Mississippi Freedom Summer when beauty
of sacrifice and ugliness of violence went side by side. It is the
25th anniversary of the Mississippi Freedom Democratic Party’s
challenge to the political life of America. And it is the 25th’
anniversary of Spotts Robinson joining the Federal bench.

We celebrate a lot of 25th anniversaries this summer, but none
more meaningful to those gathered here today than this last one.

This was a lily white bar and a lily white bench in those days.
So we set out to find the perfeet candidate to break the line—and
the perfect candidate was at hand.

Mention has already been made of Spotts’ academic credentials,
which was helpful but not conclusive. He not only was the leading
student Howard Law School ever had, but he was its Dean at the
right moment; he was so thorough that his footnotes became a
common joke. But don’t think that wasn’t used to show the
thoroughness of this man.

And finally, what was possibly the clincher, Spott had already
been confirmed by a hostile Senate in 1961 when President Kennedy
made him a Civil Rights Commissioner. The opposition was pretty
rugged. Indeed, one Southern Senator said the Robinson nomina-
tion was like putting a Ku Klux Klan official on the Civil Rights
Commission. But, despite that lovely comparison, Spotts was con-
firmed 73 to 17. So we had the perfect candidate for breaking the
color line, and, of course, Spotts did just that.

The test of a breakthrough, it seems to me, is what he or she
who broke through did with the opportunity and what happened as
a follow-up.

To me, and I guess to everybody in this room and to knowledge-
able people everywhere, the performance of Spotts Robinson on his
breakthrough has been magnificent and the follow-up of great
black judges made everything in those civil rights fights 25 years
ago worthwhile.

Spotts has devoted his whole life to civil rights, civil freedom in
all its aspects, civil liberties in all its aspects; and I would express
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HONORABLE SPOTTSW(COD W. ROBINSON, III

the hope that not far down the road, this Courthouse would be
named the Spottswood W. Robinson Courthouse.

That would be not only for the man, but for everybody, for all
those who were in it on our side and even for those on the other
side who have come to agree with what was done 25 years ago and
in the years since then. Spotts Robinson contributed mightily to
the legal revolution which not only overturned segregation and
discrimination against blacks, but changed the whole legal struc-
ture of America to protect the rights of other minorities and women
and the aged and the disabled—even to a degree, the gays.

What we have done in America is to turn our law upside down—
from support for segregation and discrimination to the outlawing of
those travesties on democracy. A reminder of one of the great
people who made that revolution possible, whom we honor today, a
reminder in stone, I think would make a great charge for those who
come to this Nation’s Capitol and for those who dwell here.

The public hero here today is also a private hero. There is real
idolatry among his law clerks. I suppose, next to one’s spouse, law
clerks know judges the best. And it is a real experience to talk to
law clerks about Spotts.

‘One law clerk I understand said that when she signed her firét
brief for this Court, it made her proud, because she thought Spotts
would be proud of that brief.

And another law clerk kept telling me about how Spotts kidded
around on an equal basis with the cleaning crew that came in every
night. That makes me think of some lines of James Russell Lowell
on Agassiz, and I know of no person to whom these lines are more
applicable than my friend of—oh, I don’t know, 40 years, Spotts.

These are th_e lines:

His magic was not far to seek—

He was so human! Whether strong or weak
For from his kind he neither sank nor soared,
But sate an equal guest at every board.

No beggar ever felt him condescend,

No prince presume; for still himself he bare,
At mankind’s simple level, where’er

He met a stranger, there he met a friend.

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Joe.

I thoroughly enjoyed your suggestion, but I think Spotts de-
serves a new Courthouse. (laughter)

Finally, we hear from two of Judge Robinson’s law clerks, from
whom no Judge can keep many secrets. Judge Robinson’s law

clerks are known around the courthouse as a particularly devoted
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lot—in my experience, no man is as much a hero to his clerks as
Spotts.

Susan Low Bloch, now a professor at Georgetown Law Center,
and a former clerk for Judge Robinson, will speak first.

PROFESSOR BLOCH: Chief Justice Rehnquist, Chief Judge
Wald, Judge Robinson, honored guests, in my allotted few minutes,
I want to focus on Spottswood Robinson,A the jurist.

In Judge Robinson’s quarter of a century on the bench, he has
made many extraordinary contributions. Everyone knows and has
reminded us how conscientious and thorough he is. Indeed, I can
now confirm what many of us have all suspected, that Judge
Robinson does indeed hold the record for the most footnotes in a
judicial opinion, 676. (laughter) ' _

And for the one and only opinion in Lexis that is titled “Concur-
ring with a Footnote.” (laughter) -

The Judge probably also holds the record for the most footnotes
accumulated in a judicial career, but I didn’t have the stamina
required to verify that. (laughter)

But it is the quality of his opinions, not the quantity of foot-
notes, that is the Judge’s real legacy.

In the hundreds of majority opinions the Judge has authored in
his 25 years, he has made significant contributions to the law,
particularly in the fields of civil rights, equal employment law, and
administrative law.

Let me note just a few very briefly. In Laffey v. Northwest
Airlines, a case that went up and down the Federal system numer-
ous times, the Judge wrote several opinions advancing our under-
standing of Title VII, and the Equal Pay Act, and upholding one of
the largest awards ever issued in a discrimination case.

The Judge also wrote pioneering, courageous opinions holding
that sexual harassment, including claims of hostile work environ-
ments, constitutes sex diserimination under Title VIL.

When this issue finally reached the Supreme Court several years
later, Chief Justice Rehnquist, writing for the Court, agreed with
Judge Robinson in his insightful pioneer opinions.

And, in those very few cases in which Judge Robinson’s opinion
did not prevail in the Supreme Court, most of us believe it was the
Supreme Court that erred. (laughter)

That took a lot of courage to say. (laughter)

I didn’t know there would be a quorum of Supreme Court
Justices here. (laughter) '

It is no exaggeration to say that the law today is in better shape
having passed through Judge Robinson’s hands.
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HONORABLE SPOTTSWOOD W. ROBINSON, Iil

But there is an even more important aspect of Judge Robinson,
the jurist, that I want to tell you about. Judge Robinson is a father
and creator of an extraordinary judicial family. The Judge has
both a passionate commitment to the law and a committed passion
to those of us in his family who joined him in administering it.
Through his entire 25 years on the bench, the Judge has had the
continued loyal service of LaVerne Williams, who, with the assis-
tance from several other secretaries, has helped the Judge meet his
responsibilities.

Also, in his judicial family, the Judge has had more than 70
clerks and externs. They have been of all colors, all genders, and
all religious persuasions. I don’t know if the Judge was the first in
the Circuit to hire blacks and women, but I do know he was the
first to hire more than one woman at a time.

In my year, both law clerks were women.

More recently, when the Judge was allowed to hire three clerks,
he was not afraid to have all three slots filled by women, all this
while some of his colleagues still feared hiring even one. Thus it
came as no surprise to me to discover that more than half of the
Robinson family of clerks are women.

It also came as no surprise to me to see how well his judicial
family is doing. More than half of his law clerks are in private
practice, about a quarter are law professors, several are high
officials in the government, and two are Judges right here in the
District of Columbia.

In short, Judge Robinson is a jurist, a father, a mentor, and a
coach. With his unyielding sense of honor and justice, tempered by
humaneness and humor, he is a man for all reasons.

Judge, this is a truly great family and I am proud to be a part of
it, and to be here today to tell you we love you.

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Susan.
Thomas Queen, a former Assistant U.S. Attorney, now in pri-
vate practice, is another of Judge Robinson’s former clerks.

MR. QUEEN: Mr. Chief Justice, Chief Judge Wald—Chief
Judge Wald elevated me; I was an Assistant United States Attor-
ney. (laughter)

I never held that high an office.

I did not meet Judge Robinson when Judge Motley did. I
finished Howard Law School in 1967, and I attended Law School
with Judge Robinson’s son, Spottswood Robinson, IV.

For those of us who attended Howard, Judge Robinson was a
living legend. As Judge Bryant indicated and Chief Judge Wald
also, he achieved the highest academic honors while he was there,
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and I don’t think that his grade average has been equaled yet by
anyone who has attended law school.

Of course, he was Dean of the Law School prior to the time I
entered law school, and I knew he was one of the architects of the
series of cases that culminated with Brown v. The Board of
Education in May of 1954, and through Nate Paulson, who was
then Clerk of the Circuit Court, I was put in touch with Judge
Robinson; and when I had the opportunity to go to work for him, it
was like a dream come true.

Now, he didn't pay you much money—he couldn’t pay much
money at that time. Unlike the present day, I think Judges may
have three law clerks. At that time, Judges were only authorized
to have one Law Clerk, but he also had a position as a bailiff or as a
messenger. For those of you who work in personnel, I guess you
would call it through some sort of personnel trickery, he took two
slots, one law clerk and one bailiff, and made two law clerks, and
increased the opportunities that we law students had to clerk for a
fine judge.

In terms of memories, as you get farther away from an event,
your memory grows sort of dim, so you try to remember what
impressed you the most. You wind up painting with a broad brush.

I think that we would always agree that particularly an appel-
late judge’s lifetime’s work is reflected in his opinions, and so those
of us who read his opinions, even outsiders can see the scholarship
that he brought to bear in his opinions. And his opinions are not
just footnotes. If you read them, read them critically, you can see
that the opinions reflect a refinement and honing of legal principles.

Whenever we had discussions with Judge Robinson, he forced
you to refine your thinking and when you thought that you had
gotten it just right, he would take you a step further.

The critical readers of his opinion will recognize what Judge
Bryant and the other speakers have mentioned, and that is Judge
Robinson had a single-minded devotion to the law, and not just the
law for the sake of the law, but the law because it was an
instrument that could bring about social change. That is what he
had dedicated his life to before he ascended to the bench, and when
you read his opinions, you can see that he has never strayed from
that.

In terms of ethics, I remember some of the things that Judge
Robinson would say. And also Judge Robinson was a person who I
think instructed more by example than by sermonizing. I remem-
ber that—this is pre-Watergate—Judge Robinson would hardly
agree to ride on what is now a Metro bus—I think the company was
owned by D.C. Transit at the time—for fear that one of the cases
involving D.C. Transit would come before the Court. (laughter)
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HONORABLE SPOTTSWOOD W. ROBINSON, III

He always wanted to avoid even the appearance of impropriety,
both in his professional and personal life.

I remember once when I was clerking for him when he said that
Mrs. W—that is Mrs. Williams, we law clerks called her “Mrs. W.”
and Mrs. Robinson, “Mrs. R.”—the Judge told me once, “If Mrs. W.
had to go home and if it were raining, I wouldn’t give her a ride.
She would have to catch a cab or a bus.”

That's because he never wanted anyone to get the impression
that there was anything improper. Mrs. W. would have to suffer.
(laughter)

Now, keep in mind that was all pre-Watergate. (laughter)

Now, as I have indicated, some of the things all of you know
about simply from reading his opinions. Some of the other attri-
butes of Judge Robinson you cannot tell simply by reading his
opinions. As Judge Bryant has indicated, Judge Robinson was a
most industrious man. He led by example. He was the only
person that I had seen who, if he ate two hotdogs and a slice of
apple pie, could work forever. (laughter)

I think in some ways Judge Robinson got me ready for private ,
practice. Those people who know me well, know that I tend to
work hard and they will say, “Will you be in the office on Sunday?”

And I will say, “Sunday is another day, Saturday is another
day.” In large part, I got that from Judge Robinson.

He worked up through the wee hours. At times he worked all
night. I have never, as I said, met a man in my life or any person
who was more industrious than was Judge Robinson.

But I think the aspect of him that endears him to his law clerks
and to all of those who know him well is that he is a person who
really loves people. He takes a genuine interest in his law clerks.
You must remember that when law clerks come to a Judge, any
Judge, usually the law clerk is fresh out of law school. The clerk
thinks that he or she knows everything that there is to know about -
the law. Facts are not too important. It takes someone like Judge
Robinson to let you know that facts are very important and you
have to somehow marry the facts with the law.

I think that the law clerks probably think that they are more
important than they are, particularly at the outset. It is only at the
end of the clerkship that we probably become of true value to the
Judge and by then it is time to move on. But Judge Robinson has
never held that against us. (laughter)

1 think probably more than anything, Judge Robinson set—he
set a standard, and he, I think, probably subtly made the standard

the norm.
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When you saw Judge Robinson work, you saw that he devoted
his heart and his soul to the Court, to the opinions. You saw how
he treated people from those who—from the very high to the very
low, he treated everyone in the same way, and his opinions that he
wrote reflected that.

I think that his human qualities are captured in a poem that I
understand that Judge Robinson recited to a class of high school
students when he was newly appointed to the bench, and the poem
is rather a simplistic sounding poem, but I think it reflects what
Judge Robinson sets as a standard or test for himself as he passes
through this life. And the name of the poem is “The Man in the
Glass.”

Judge Robinson will have to provide you with the name of the
author. And if you will bear with me, Justice O’Connor mentioned
to you just before I got up, that she had been to a similar ceremony
sometime ago and she said to me, “Can you imagine that the
speakers kept everyone waiting for an hour and a half?”

So, Justice O’Connor, I will be reminded of that; I will be brief.

The Man in the Glass

When you get what you want in your struggle for self, and the

world makes you king for a day,

Just go to the mirror and look at yourself, and see what that

man has to say.

For it isn’t your father or mother or wife whose judgment upon

you must pass,

The fellow whose verdict means most in your life is the man

staring back from the glass.

You may be a Jack Horner or chisel a plum, and think you are a

wonderful guy,

But the man in the glass says you are only a bum if you can’t

look him straight in the eye.

He is the fellow to please, never mind all the rest for he is with

you clear up to the end.

And you pass your most dangerous, difficult test if the man in

the glass is your friend.

You may fool the whole world on the pathway of years, get pats

on the back as you pass.

But your final reward will be heartaches and tears if you

cheated the man in the glass.

We know that Judge Robinson never cheated. We know that he
was dedicated to his clerks. He has, by virtue of all that he has
done, earned our respect, our admiration, and our eternal love.

We thank you, Judge Robinson, and we thank you ladies and
gentlemen.
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CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Tom.

Now we come to the unveiling. Two of Judge Robinson’s other
law clerks, Judge Cheryl Long and Virginia Green, will do the
honors.

(Portrait of Judge Robinson was unveiled) (applause)

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: From here it looks like a wonderful
portrait.

And at last we are privileged to hear from the subject of the two
portraits we talked about: the one on canvas and the one that is so
etehed in all of our hearts.

Spotts.

JUDGE ROBINSON: Certainly, this is one of the happiest days
of my life. With that magnificent portrait, this large audience and
all the nice things that have been said about me today, who could
want anything more? But, from my viewpoint, it also is a time for
serious reflection, because those who are responsible for this ses-
sion today are also those who over all of my years on the bench
have stood me in such great stead in many, many ways.

I think most of you know that this is not my show. This is a
project of my staff and my law clerks, present and past. They got
together, they organized a program to raise funds for the portrait.
They selected and commissioned the artist, they persuaded me to
keep still long enough for this work to be done, and they also
planned the program for this session. From time to time, I did
offer my expert assistance in some of it. (laughter) But they
politely declined, and what you have seen today is their production.

I think that it is high time for me to acknowledge my gratitude
to those who are responsible not only for today, but for all of the 25
years that have gone before. Over this period of time, I have had a
large number of law clerks. The total today, including the three on
board with me at the present time, is 77. The great majority of
these people were full-time clerks, and they served for a year.
There were something like nine interns who served for shorter
periods of time, but since I treated my interns and my law clerks
just alike, I have always considered them as just shorter-tenured
law clerks.

Now, these are the people who came to me by and large fresh
out of law school. Their brilliant minds, their fresh ideas and their
new perspectives have meant a great deal to me over all of these
years. Oh, we had our battles about cases, and I had to develop
something of a resistance so that I wouldn't get pushed too far out
on the limb sometimes, but it was a very close relationship. We
worked hard, day in and day out, judge and clerks, all in a common
effort to do the very best we could with the business of judging.
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All but the three I have now have gone to better things. They - -

are now scattered all over the country. Most of them, as Sue Bloch
has mentioned to you, are in private practice. A number are on
faculties of law schools dotted about the country. Some hold high
office in government, and two, themselves, are judges today. But
they came back for this session in a fully representative number.
They came back from Boston clean over to Seattle, and from
Florida over to California. I want them to stand in order that the
remainder of you may see this wonderful group. This has been my
life blood on the bench, and it was well said by one of the speakers
that there is nobody who knows me better, other than my wife,
than this group of law clerks. (applause)

This project was well off the ground before I had the slightest
inkling as to what was afoot and, as I have indicated, when I tried
to find out what was going on, I wasn’t told very much. (laughter)

And it was made plain to me that the fewer the questions I
asked the more they would be satisfied. But I do happen to know
that there was a working committee of the clerks and my two
current secretaries, LaVerne Williams and Cathy Vaughn. They
had the task of doing all the legwork—all the numerous decisions
that had to be made, all the tiny things that had to be done, and
trying to keep me in line, of course, at the same time. LaVerne and
Cathy, let me take this opportunity to thank you for what you did in
this regard. I know that it was an imposition on you. I know that
you went far beyond the call of duty—evenings, weekends—in
order to get this accomplished, and I would like you to stand so that
those present can see you both. (applause)

I have had a total of nine secretaries, by our count, over the
years, and some of my former secretaries are here. I would like
for them to take a bow. (applause)

When I found out that I would someday be hanged in the
courtroom, (laughter) as I have heard with increasing frequency
during the last couple of weeks, I was also advised that the
committee had selected an eminent artist. I had not met Mr. Knox
at that time, but I had heard about him. I knew that he had the
esteem of his colleagues in the art world, that he had fabulous
talent, that he was a lecturer, a teacher of the arts and had been for
something more than two decades, and I knew that he had been
commissioned to paint some very prominent people—Frederick
Douglas, Martin Luther King, Bill Cosby, Duke Ellington, and Alex
Haley, just to name some—and, of course, I was very flattered to
be included in company of that caliber. But when he came over to
see me, I still had a little doubt as to just how I was going to be
portrayed. One of my first questions to him was, of eourse, “Now,
how are you supposed to do me? Like I used to look?” (laughter)

That would be preferable to me. (laughter)
C
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Or as I look today, which is really what I am afraid of.
(laughter)

And he made no bones about it—that it was the latter. - But I
persisted. I battled, as I am accustomed to doing, and I suggested
to him that he might benefit from a “recent” photograph that I had.
I thought it might be helpful on some small details—wrinkles, for
example. (laughter)

He was welcome to this photograph and he could take it along
and he could use it to best advantage. So I dug up my “recent”
photograph, which was made when I came to the bench in 1964.
(laughter) I thought that was a great improvement over anything in
1989, and he took it and he smiled, but I knew right then that for
the second time I had gone down to ignominous defeat. (laughter)
I was going to be painted as I seemed to him, and not the way-that
I really wanted to be. That gave me a little concern, too, because I
wasn’t quite sure that Simmie Knox and I were seeing the same
thing when he looked at me and I looked into the mirror. But I can
remember the day when the portrait was almost completed and I
walked into his studio and, lo and behold, there it was. I looked at:
it, and I was so struck I could only do one thing. I said to Simmie,
“That’s me all right.” (laughter)

And I have no doubt about it. Simmie is here, and I would like
for him to stand and let the audience say whether my assessment of
him is correct or not. (applause)

I want to express my appreciation, too, to those who spoke here
this afternoon. Mr. Chief Justice, I didn’t have much more staying
or praying power than you did. (laughter)

Here of late I wish I had. When the going had gotten a bit
rougher, I wished I had more. But so far as I know, the prayer
breakfasts are still going on. I, too, found it difficult to make it at
7:30 in the morning, so I have been delinquent. Perhaps one of
these days we both can get together and go back and renew the
acquaintance started at that time.

‘Bill Bryant and I go all the way back to 1936, as  he has
indicated, and Bill knows me as well as anyone. I am glad that
there were a few things that happened when I was a student at
Howard University that Bill didn’t bother to mention. For example,
against all the rules of the university I used both a hot plate and a
coffee percolator in my room. (laughter)

And this was in Minor Hall, which was not one of the more
recent additions to the university. As a matter of fact, my mother
had resided in Minor Hall, then a women’s dormitory, when she
went to Howard. So the electrical system in Minor Hall was not
particularly great, and now and then I would blow a fuse. I used to
have to seek assistance to find out where the fuse panel was—Oh
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no, I didn’t use pennies; I bought a few fuses. I had to keep them
on hand to keep my lights and coffee pot going at the same time.

And Connie, I do remember you before you married. (laughter)

I remember you when you were Ms. Baker fresh out of Colum-
bia Law School, and you came to the Legal Defense Fund sometime
in the 1940’s, we worked together on Shelley and on Brown, and on
what became Button, as well as a whole lot of other cases that are
too numerous to mention. And Joe, when I came back to Washing-
ton, I remembered you fondly. Even before then, because there
was Brown—you used to hop the Congressional, wasn’t it, and
come up to New York and help us in our work in that connection.
The point that I am making is that these are people who have
known me for a long time and they know me well. I would like for
you to believe everything that they said. (laughter)

However, I must confess that they were far too generous in
their observations. But I will also have to confess that even with
some exaggeration it certainly did sound good when they said it.
(iaughter)

There are many others to whom I owe a debt of gratitude: my
colleagues on the court, my former colleagues on the District Court,
jurists from other courts, all of whom had been such a great help to
me in my endeavor to try to be a good judge; the staff of the court,
both administrative and legal, helping me from time to time down
through the years; and last, but certainly not least, my many
friends from all over, including 2 number who came here today
from Richmond, my old hometown. I want you to know that it
warms my heart that you thought enough to be present here today.

So, as I said earlier, while today is a day for rejoicing, it is also
for me a day of thanksgiving. The fact of the matter is it has
taken all of you to make my life what it has been up to this time,
and for that I want to thank you very much. (Standing ovation)

CHIEF JUDGE WALD: Thank you, Spotts.

This has been a great day for your friends and for the Gourt,
because we now have two of you. (laughter)

The Court gratefully accepts from Spotts’ friends and his Clerks
this wonderful portrait. It will hang proudly in our Court.

We have honored a great and lovely man today and justice has
truly triumphed—at least for this hour.

Thank you all for being with us, and let me remind you that
there is a reception in the jurors’ lounge, Room 4214,

THE MARSHAL: Stand please. This Honorable Court now
stands adjourned until further order of the Court.

(Whereupon, at 5:00 p.m., the Court was adjourned.)
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