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Strike breakers beware 
Helene Fuld Hospital strike, has been in effect 
since sept 23, and still being picketed. The st
rike centers around a union contract that has 
expired. Union Local 1199 Drug and Hosiptal 
Employers union, N.Y. C, based Union. Presen
tly the workers, who are housekeepers , food 
services, nurses aid, orderlies and maintenance 
are still deadlocked on the contract offered by 
hospital. Hospital public relations, Mary L. 
Foote, states their are 225 strikers who are 

sisters demanding their due 
black and puerto rican. The workers previous 
wage was/is 125. dollars a week. The strikers 

are negoitating for a 154 dollars a week o-
ver a two year span. Their are presently 
I40 to I80 strike breakers workers, and college 
students constitute a majority of the this 
work force. If you know of anyone who 
is working at Helene Fuld hosiptal now as 
strike breaker, inform them that they are 
taking money from the black and puerto 
ricans on strike and enabling the Hospital 
maintain their position. 
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itt f4me>tic€Ut 'PteM Brother Alford 

Uganda in the American Press 

So much has been said and 
heard in the American news 
m e d i a ,  a n d  s o  m u c h  
misconception has been caused 
the American people over the 
alleged "invasion" of Uganda, 
by Tanzanian forces, and the 
action taken by President Amin 
of U ganda in expelling the 50,000 
Asians from Ugandan soil, that 
some clarification of facts has to 
be made. 

The "invasion" of Uganda, 
allegedly by Tanzanian forces, 
has to be understood in the whole 
confusion in Uganda resulting 
from the expulsion of Asians, 
Israelis, as well as other aliens 
whom Mr. Amin considers 
economic "saboteurs", — 
coupled with the rivalry in 
existence between Amin himself 
and the man he overthrew in a 
military coup d'etat twenty two 
months ago, — D r. Obote. Mr. 
Amin staged a military coup 
d'etat in J anuary 25, 1971, while 
Dr. Obote was away at a 
Commonwealth conference. 
Since then, Dr. Obote has 
remained a serious annoyance to 
Amin, primarily because he has 
r e c e i v e d  s i g n i f i c a n t  
international support. 

Throughout Africa, and 
particularly in East Africa, 
where Uganda, under Obote, 
Tanzania and Kenya formed an 
East African Community, this 
overthrow of Obote by Amin was 
considered a setback to the 
regional Unity, and, in turn, to 
the possible unification of 
Africa. Being left alone with 
apparently no diplomatic 
recognition of his government by 
his fellow-Africans, (the western 
powers were first to recognize 
the new government), Amin felt 
himself the target of a plot on the 
part of other African countries, 
especially neighboring Tanzania, 
where Obote sought refuge. 

Of course, Obote, one of 
founding fathers of Africa, is a 
political man. As such, he has 
some followers who (like 
Nkrumahists in Ghana) were 
loyal to Obote, and sought his 
return to power. Tanzania, 
being an African revolutionary 
center in Africa, (South of 
Sahara), did accommodate those 
Obote supporters. During their 

temporary stay in Tanzania, 
they've been training themselves 
militarily in guerrilla tactics, 
a n d  t h e  r e c e n t  p o l i t i c a l  
developments in Uganda were 
c o n s i d e r e d  a n  o p p o r t u n e  
moment for them to take 
a d v a n t a g e  o f  t h e  s h a k y ,  
situation in Uganda. These 
were Ugandan citizens in forced 
exile in Tanzania, trying to make 
their way home, and not 
Tanzanian forces. 

Now let me take the Asian 
case. During the early 60's, while 
the East African nations of 
Kenya, Tanzania, and Uganda 
w e r e  m o v i n g  t o w a r d s  
independence from the United 
Kingdom, the 130,000 people of 
Indian and Pakistani origin 
living in East Africa were 
granted British citizenship. 

Inspite of this fact, during the 
struggle for freedom the 
Africans invited the Asians in 
their fight against British 
settlers in East Africa. Being in 
the "privileged" position, (as 
they were), and being so loyal to 
the British Crown (as they 
claimed to be, by accepting the 
token British citizenship), they 
refused the honest, humble, and 
generous invitation, and chose to 
remain loyal to the British, -
consequently, to continue their 
exploitation of the Africans. 
Days after independence — 
Uganda became independent in 
1962 — the government of 
Uganda, under the leadership of 
Dr. Obote (now in exile in 
Tanzania), was fully aware of 
the fact that many Asians knew 
no other country but Uganda. 
For that reason, Asians were 
again invited to take up a 
U n g a n d a n  c i t i z e n s h i p .  
Unfortunately, the Asians, not 
realizing the forces of African 
nationalism that have been 
gaining momentum in Africa, 
a g a i n  r e f u s e d  t o  i d e n t i f y  
themselves with the aspirations 
of t he majority of Africans, and, 
as a result, dug their own graves. 

Secondly,jt is a common trend 
in Africanization process, today, 
that those aspects of life the 
majority of Africans depend 
upon have to be nationalized. 
Explaining the "Common Man's 
Charter," ex-President Obote 
once said that the guiding 
economic principle will be that 
the means of production and 
distribution must be in the hands 
of the people. The fulfillment of 
this principle may involve 
nationalization of enterprises 
privately owned. It is within this 
process of nationalization that 
the action has to be understood. 

Perhaps one more factor can 
be added to this: a psychological 
factor. Throughout the British 
colonial period and thereafter, 
being in the "privileged" 
position in which they were 
taught to believe they were, 
they, the Asians, looked down on 
Africans and kept themselves 
isolated from the African 
community. 

The main questions here are 
t h r e e - f o l d :  F i r s t l y ,  -
economically, the Asians form a 
strong merchant class which 
monopolizes the various levels of 
private ownership, — which 
latter, if v acated, could be filled 
by Ugandan citizens; Secondly, 
the past decade has been time 
enough for them to become 
Ugandan citizens; Last — not 
least - their attitude toward 
Africans in th is day and age was 
unacceptable. 

These, inter alia, are the 
f a c t o r s  s u r r o u n d i n g  t h e  
expulsion of the Asians in East 
Africa. As long as they do not 
identify themselves with the 
aspirations of the African 
peoples, like the colonial settlers 
throughout Africa, there is no 
room for the Asians in Africa. 

In closing, one or, two 
questions would perhaps be 
necessary for the readers to 
think about. Since they are 

A relatively new addition (this 
year is his second) to the 
minority faculty at Trenton state 
College is Dr. Robert Lee Alford. 
The department that has the 
honor of retaining his is that of 
Special Education, located on the 
second floor of the "new 
Classroom building." 

Originally from Dillon, S.C., 
Dr. Alford has devoted his life to 
receiving and facilitating educa
tion. His undergraduate work 
was completed at Claflin 
University (Orangeburg, S.C.) 
which nominated him as one of 
its outstanding alumni for his 
recent inclusion in the 1973 
Awards Volume of Outstanding 
Young Men of America. Before 
receiving his PH.D. in educa
tional administration from Miami 
University in Oxford, Ohio, Dr. 
Alford amassed some 203 
post-baccalaurate credit hours-a 
formidable display of dedication, 
indeed. 

exists for Black instructors to 
work at predominantly white 
colleges. According to Dr. 
Alford: "The students at these 
colleges have a need to be able to 
identify with someone." 
Comparing Trenton State to 
all-Black Howard University, Dr. 
Alford proclaims "Howard Uni
versity doesn't need me! Stu
dents there are achieving every
thing they can and more." 

Black students at Trenton 
State are making a trail, Dr. 
Alford feels, but he is not sure of 
its direction. He is sure of the 
fact that Trenton State College 
must be made a place with which 
Black students can identify. "I, 
myself, don't come into contact 
with as many Black under
graduates as I would like to," he 
states apoligetically, "but I do 
wish to meet and become 
involved with more of the 
undergraduate students and 
their activities." 

PJIOIQ By BRASb 

Believe it or not, this "heavy" 
man was once, himself, placed in 
a special education class during 
his elementary school days in 
Newark, New J'ersey. How's 
that for irony? Brother Alford, 
his accomplishments, and his 
abilities serve as testimonials to 
the strength of the Black race 
for, even though held back, his 
desire to achieve could not be 
restrained.He has proven himself 
by doing the things that, by the 
standards of this society, he 
should not have been able to do. 

Dr. Alford, who presently 
resides in Trenton, teaches only 
graduate level courses. When 
asked why he chose Trenton 
State College, Dr. Alford ex-, 
plained that he feels a vital need 

Brother Alford is a member of 
Alpha Phi Alpha Fraternity, Inc. 
and one of his many interests is 
to possibly organize a chapter at 
Trenton State College-if the men 
on campus are interested. An 
other of his interests is the 
publication of a manscript he has 
recently completed which deals 
with the problems associated 
with middle-class oriented teach 
ers and underprivileged stu 
dents. The work has been titled 
"A Hot Body in a Cool Culture." 
Right on Dr. Alford! 

We at Trenton State College 
have gained a great deal with Dr. 
Alford's arrival. After you've 
met him, you'll feel the same 
way. Thank-you, Dr. Alford for 
choosing Trenton State. 

By Monique Mickens and 
Charles Cartwright 
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Pay in Dues 
My friends if I have to give you 

a word definition of w hat paying 
dues is all about, you have a 
painful life ahead of you. The 
most unpredictable thing I've 
ever seen is called life. Its cold, 
its bitter, its hard, and its 
destructive, but God knows its 
beautiful and the word God is 
just an after thought. 

Regardless of what you may be 
thinking at this point I'm really 
very serious. I don't particularly 
like to use profanity but to make 
certain points I have to. 

I have a friend named Carl 
Richardson, and Carl's philoso
phy is summed up in a very few 
words. Carl states that life is a 
"double bitch" and when it 
knocks you down and you don't 
jump right up, you'll get a double 
portion of i t. I must confess that 
there is a certain amount of logic 
in his belief. 

Now there is a funny thing 
about paying dues, unlike people 
it doesn't discriminate. Black, 
white, man or woman, we are all 
in one form or another paying 
dues. Sometimes I think its 
funny as hell and thats when I'm 
ahead of the game. 

Regardless of what people may 
believe they never stop paying 
dues. Some people attempt to 
escape in many ways, as an 
example, they may begin to 
believe in God, more than God 
believes in himself. Others take 
material things and monetary 
values and others, such as, my 
friend Carl would say of God and 
money: God gave me life, I saw 
the beauthy, I attempted to live 
it then God antagonized me and 
as though he had been a good 
father he asked me to believe in 
him. I smiled and said to him 
about my God: Yesterday I 
believed, today I don't, tomorrow 
maybe I will, but isn't that the 
way life is? 

Carl speaks of money as a 
necessity to survive in a world 
created by man. He also states 
that basically all women are nice, 
but we are all on some level of 
prostitution. Needless to say I 
think Carl is an unusual cat. 

I respect very few people, or I 
should say I find very few people 
worthy of my respect. You may 
deal with this statement on 
whatever level you can. Its not 
meant to be offensive its part of 
my reality, since I've long paid 
the dues to make this statement. 

If I can smile at this point and 
ask you to visualize it I will tell 
you that my escape is women and 
writing. Not necessarily in this 
order but the degree of 
difference is so minute its not 
worth the fuss. Can you imagine 
me making love [sexually of 
course] and asking this fine thing 
to hold on, cause I feel a poem 
coming on? I must confess, 
people do tell me I'm unusual. 
Shit! we all ego trip sometimes. 

Now the worst dues you can 
pay are love dues. It will take 
your manhood, womanhood, or 
whatever the case may be. Take 
the mold it came in, make you 
talk about your momma and your 
daddy and make you lose 
friendship with some of your 
phony friends. Now any woman 
or man who will try to attempt to 
tell me this is not true, may that 
foolish fool never see the other 
side of love, because he will kill 
himself. 

I hope you have enpyed 
reading this and if you did not, 
you have just paid some 
unnecessary dues. But hell it 
took some unnecessary dues to 
write this. Its been fun, and as 
my friend Carl would say, maybe 
tomorrow will be a "double 
bitch." . Peace and Love. 

. . . by. ... 
L.E. Scott 
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AHMAD JAMAL 

by Ivey Avery 

"Music is your own experience, 
your thoughts, your wisdom. If 
you don't live it, it won't come 
out of your horn." 

Charlie Parker 
When I was in the tenth grade 

at Trenton Central High SchoolT 
was introduced to jazz and this 
"new music" was a stimulating 
change from the sounds I was 
accustomed to dealing with. This 
jazz was different and new to me 
and it was a challenge because it 
did not skim the surface of my 
being. The sounds dared to enter 
my soul. Wayne Shorter, Eric 
Dolphy, Amad Jamal, Johhny 
Tytle, and Charles Lloyd were 
among my first loves, so when I 
heard that Ahmad Jamal would 
be at Mercer County Community 
College's West Winsor Campus 
on November 22 I felt that I 
would have a chance to meet an 
old friend for the first time face 
to face. 

That evening in the gym I was 
filled with anticipation. The 
concert did not start on time; but 
I was not hassled because I was 
into watching the people arrive. 
They had come to share in this 
musical experience. The aud
ience was mixed old and young 
and in between and black and 

white and brown. Together we 
waited. 

When Jamal took his seat at 
the piano and his fellow 
musicians took up their instru
ments there was an exodus from 
the bleachers to the floor in front 
of the musicians. Jazz is a 
personal experience close to 
being intimate. It is a creation, 
from the very soul of the 
musician. I had to split from the 
bleachers because I wanted to be 
close to the creators of the 
musical experience I had come 
prepared to deal with. 

Their first selection was 
"Theme from Mash." It was bad. 
This group came on cooking. 
They picked up their instru
ments and slapped you in the 
face with pure musical excite
ment. The stage was like a 
forcefield drawing you in and 
then taking you higher and 
higher on together. From the 
moment Jamal stepped onto the 
stage he was never still! He was 
like a human dynamo moving, 
laughing, sharing. He kept time 
with his feet and his entire body 
swayed as he played. The 
movements of this energetic 
Black man were reminisent of a 
piano player in a santified 
church. 
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The group is comprised of 
Ahmad Jamal on electric cord 
piano, Frank Ganton drums, Bill 
Nasser on bass and bass guitar 
and I'm sorry to say I did not get 
the name of the conga player but 
he is the son of Randy Weston 
who is a musician you might be 
familiar with. Jazz is a 
cooperative effort and this group 
moved together. Each artist 
contributed his part to make the 
whole a perfect union of sound. I 
could see that the creation of 
their music was an act of love 
between these four Black men. 

"The World is a Ghetto" was 
sure nuff funky. Jamal moved 
from piano to piano. The bass 
player made his instrument cry 
out in joy, in pain and I could 
hear stories of his yesterdays, his 
tomorrows, his loves and what
ever for jaziz forces the musician 
to stand naked emotionally 
before his audience. The ability 
to experience and communicate 
emotional content is one of the 
carry overs from the African 
culture of the black man in 

America which is termed the oral 
tradition. Ben Sidran states in 
his book Black Talk that "most 
whites tend to think it is below 
their dignity to just show 
suffering and just show any 
other meaning that has to do 
with feeling and not with 
technique or analysis or what 
ever you call it." I guess that's 
why their jazz interpretations 
are sometimes unmoving or 
tired. 

The drummers were both 
exceptional. The drum solor is 
essentially an African concept. 
(One which Gene Grupa stole or 
shall I say borrowed from us.) 
The conga player would close his 
eyes and caress his instrument 
and the sounds which eminated 
from his drum were reminisent 
of H ome and the rythms popped 
from his conga like sparks 
making you move. Frank Nasser 
did not cut any slack either, his 
solos were driving and forceful. 

"Mirage was next then "Sister 
Sister." Each musician was 
giving of himself and it was 
indeed a pleasure to be a part of 

such an intimate experience. 
They were saying Hfere I am 
Here I am Here I a^|. 

After the break I did the 
second set in the bleachers. In a 
way I felt exhausted, but when 
the music began agan I was off 
into Eclispe which was the name 
of the first piece in the second 
set. Then Pointsianna. I had 
hoped he would play this piece 
because it was my favorite and 
one he is known for. I 
remembered listening to this cut 
on my four speed record player 
in 1966. I loved it, then and it 
was glorious now. That evening 
was a total musical experience, 
at one point Jamal played the 
strings of the piano. I had never 
seen this done before. Jazz is 
discovery. 

The last selection was "Some
where Along the Nile" and I was 
and when the music stopped I 
could hear in the applause the 
feelings I felt inside my body and 
my mind. Jamal and his group 
had taken us on a musical 
adventure and it was greatly 
appreciated. 

Won,t get fooled Again 
In 1961 el General Rafael 

Trujillo, dictator of la Republic 
Dominicana for over thirty years, 
was taking his weekly walk by 
the Caribbean Sea in Santo 
Domingo, (the capital was then, 
called Ciudad Trujillo), when he 
was assassinated by his subjects. 
Do you believe that after this, 
the country threw itself into such 
confusion that Trujillo's son just 
took over? 

I am Dominicaji by birth and 1 
love my country. But a large 
group of people there, as well as 
in our sisterland, Puerto Rico, 
appear confused about how to 
govern their lives and the 
country. For example, they hate 
the Gringo £et want to live 
exactly like him. "All I want is a 
'better salary," one taxi driver 
once said to me. "After los 
Americanos came we got more 
financial aid, our businesses 
improved." 

Again, a Dominican ^business
woman said to me recently, "the 
government hopes to open up the 
most fantastic resort in Puerto 
Plata. The most beautiful 
beaches in the Dominican 
Republic are located there. And, 
my husband and I plan on getting 
in on the proceeds!" 

Both these people would 
consciously repudiate the Gringo 
as a model yet they emulate and 
imitate his reputed avarice. 
What I have found is that many 
of my "paisanos" are rejecting 
their oppressor, but they are 
going about it all wrong! There 
are two ways to be a slave. One, 
is to follow unquestionably or 
through force all that another 
person says. On Halloween did 
you see the movie "Dracula"? 
Whoever Count Dracula would 
vampirize would be helplessly 
drawn beneath his control. The 
early gentle Indians in the 
Dominican Republic, as well as in 
many other West Indies islands, 
were enslaved by soldiers from 
Spain, forced to do hard labor, 
and finally murdered. At this 

time there exist no (or few) pure 
Indians in the Dominican 
Republic. 

Many people with whom I have 
spoken hate the oppressor, the 
Yankee, yet become enslaved to 
him by living out his values of 
materialism, of self-interested 
power, egocentrism, etc. In 
other words, they are asying "I 
hate you Yankee" yet in the 
meantime they are reaching out 
to have his big cars, big houses, 
and haughty disinterest in those 
outside the "in-group". Now 
they have truly been made into 
slaves! Even when their master 
is not present, they lust after all 
he has and all he values. 

Then there is a second way to 
be a slave. You are just as much 
a s lave to a master if y ou do the 
opposite of all he says. Yankee is 
for capitalism, therefore, I will be 
for communism. Yankee is loud, 
therefore, I will be soft-spoken. 

Yankee is for those who have 
money, power, and influence, 
therefore, I will be for the 
down-trodden. 'Que bobo! You 
still are a slave. You have fallen 
into a contrary romanticism. 
Don't you know yet that the only 
difference between a rich person 
and a poor person is money? 

So I told my friends, why be 
like Brazil-polluting and killing 
its environment to "catch up" in 
the Industrial "Revolution"? Or 
why bring in a new set of 
oppressors only by changing its 
nature and "ism" from capitalism 
to communism? As Peter 
Townsend ends his song-poem, 
"Won't get fooled again". The 
new revolution "Meet the new 
boss, same as the old boss!" 

Stand secure where you are. 
Look at your rich culture. Take 
out values from it that are 
uniquely Quisqueyanos or 
Borinquenos. Look at those you 
call your oppressors. Don't let" 
them take anything away from 
you, any values that are your 
due. 

I have decided to take my 
revolutionary theory from a 
source beyond this world. I 
wanted to become involved in 
some system that works and that 
will work forever. I.wanted to 
stand as independent as possible 
from my oppressors and choose 
the best. I myself walk between 
cultures and countries-the 
Cominican Republic, Puerto 
Rico, New Jersey, Netherlands. 
I had to choose something that 
would incorporate the richness of 
all yet supercede it. This is the 
leader I chose, 

The Spirit of the Lord is on 
me; therefore he has anointed 
me to preach good news to the 
poor. He has sent me to pro
claim freedom for the prison
ers and recovery of sight for 
the blind, to release the 
oppressed, to proclaim the 
year of the Lord's favor. 

This man stood for justice. 
This man was born in poverty 

- yet he never deserted his people. 
This man offered all a means by 
which to change themselves and 
their world. He always took and 
brought the best. He was slave 
to no one. Jesus of Nazareth was 
a Jew in Asia. I think some of my 
friends are turning their backs 
on his offer for a complete radical 
change because they say he 
belongs to the Yankee. Don't let 
the Yankee fool you! He belongs 
to no one. As a matter of history, 
the stronghold of Christianity for 
the first six centuries A.D. was 
in North Africa. 

So, what does Jesus of 
Nazareth have to do with the 
Dominican Republic, Puerto 
Rico, the United States of 
America, you and me? He can 
serve as the root standard by 
which to choose you values, your 
goals, your model. He presents" a 
standerd independent of any 
earthly master. And he offers a 
remarkable resurrecting power 
beyond this world which can 
make those goals a reality. 

By Aida Spencer 



Steligum 
UTIMME UMANA LA VOZ OCULTA 

Reb Hank L ightsey "gettin down" 

SPIRITUAL ENERGY CRISIS 

Oil shortage, water shortage, beef shortage. There's no 
shortage as great as the spiritual shortage expressed by 
man. There is a great crisis wherever you can see man, 
more concerned with his lack of fu el and not with starving 
Africans, fighting Asians, confused Protestants and 
Catholics blowing each other up. I expressed before a dire 
need for Black spirituality, but there's a greater need for 
humans to feel a spiritual bind. 

Man is gradually running out of fuel, time and places to go 
to get away from each other, (now that Watergate is 
busted). In man's quest to exceed the limitation of nature, 
and to advance technologically, he has quelched that 
significant spirit that "living requires". The Black man 
being a unique individual having to rise from the bondage 
and slavery, has lost some of his sDiritual innateness and 
now wants to join the pot pourri. 
I have no answer for the energy crisis of the world. 

Let me suggest to you that as individuals you possess the 
supplementation to your own spiritual energy crisis which 
stems from whatever omnipotent power you believe in, and 
whatever faith you possess. 

No one can ration kindness, love, truth and happiness like 
you can. 

Reb Lightsey 
Love, Truth, Happiness 

SING THEM SONGS 

"Yes they "did it again." 
The Trenton State Gospel 

Choir made their appearance at 
New Salem Baptist Church, 
South Trenton, Sunday night at 
8:00 p.m., October 28. 

This inspiring group made a 
entrance with over 40 members. 
Richard Lightsey, the dynamic 
organist, and Walter Ellington a 
fabulous drummer and Bryant 
(Bee) Brewer a tremendous 
Bongo player. The group was 
accompanied by Gerald Brown-
Director, Kenneth Grayson-
Ass't Director, Bruce Lindsey 
better known as "Mousie" a 
music lover. 

The choir marched in on "I'll 
Go Every Step of the Way", 
followed by "I'm Determine". 
After lifting the roof of the 
church, they came right back 
with "What the World Needs 
Today, Little Love, Little Peace" 
which I'm sure we all agree. 

With three knock-outs in a row, 
"Come and Go With Me To My 
Father's House", "Give Me a 
Clean Heart", and "I Shall Wear 
a Golden Crown". Which not 
only lifted the roof, but brought 
thoughts of the good times to the 
hearts and souls of many. That 
still wasn't enough for the choir, 
because they kept right on 
coming with "Jesus Just Alright" 
and "Ninety-nine and a Half Just 
Won't Do." After they got their 
stamp of approval from the 
audience the choir concluded 
with "Reach out and Touch 
Someones Hand." 

Yes the choir has their way of 
reaching everyone. Those who 
were unable to make this gospel 
treat, have another chance to 
make up for it. The choir is 
performing at Alexander Hall, 
Princeton University, December 
9, 1973 at 7 p.m. The donation is 
$2.00. 

By Octavia Perkins 

"And The Niggers Screamed 
Partyyyyy" 

"Hey brother man, what's 
going on ?" "I was tryin' to find 
you Friday night." "Why wasn't 
you at the place?" "We partied 
from can to can't and plus some." 
"I mean it was really badddddd." 
"I met this fox and we bumped 
from 10 to 2." "She was really 
out-of-sight." "Everybody was 
there and we was doing it to 
death." "And the niggers 
screamed partyyyy." 

"No, man I didn't need to buy 
no smoke it was already there." 
"I got ripped upppp and made my 
whistle speak for me." "Oh, man, 
you shoulda been there to dig 
things for yourself." "Just 'fore 
it was time to space we all got 
together and planned to move 
the set to my place." "And the 
niggers screamed partyyyy." 

"When I got in bed I didn't 
wake up until 7:00 Saturday 
night." "And it's a good thing I 
woke up because I would have 
missed part II." "It was even 
baddier." "Black lights was all 

* over the place and I was trippin' 
off of th is dude's teeth." "He was 
sitting in a corner grinnin' and 
rappin' to some sister from 'cross 
town." "His teeth was sparkling 
like pearls." "And man he had a 
mouth full of teeth and them 
suckers was big." "I was so high 
I was scared." "And the niggers 
screamed partyyyy." 

"I got back to my crib at 6:00 
Sunday morning." "And when I 
woke up it was 3:00 in the 
afternoon." "Soon as I got clean 

and ate a little bit it was 7:00 and 
my old lady wanted to check out 
some new flick downtown." "It 
was pretty heavy." "This pimp 
in the picture had on a mean fur 
midi." "And his ride was the 
baddest thing out." "He was into 
a heavy game, he had women 
begging him to let them pull 
tricks for him." "You should 
check it out." "He was a super 
pimp." "And the niggers 
screamed partyyyy." 

"Hey brother dig here, I just 
dropped by to see what you knew 
about the mid-term." "I didn't 
have time to study I was so 
busy." "If you'll help me get over 
this time, I'll get you over next 
time." "I knew I could count 
on...What you mean you can't get 
me over." "You had all weekend 
to study." "Man you make me 
sick, you better get yourself 
together and do some serious 
booking." "Don't you know I'm 
failin' the course?" 
P.S. "And the niggers screamed 
partyyyyy!!!!" 

By Monique Mickeus 

CONT FROM PAGE 2 

CONFUSION IN 
U.S. PRESS 

Asians from India and Pakistan, 
why don't these respective 
governments accept them? For, 
if their own people in India and 
Pakistan do not w ant them, why 
should the Africans be stuck with 
them? 

Marcos G. Namashulua 
Instructor: Trenton State 
College 

Angela 

Sister Angela On Political Pri
soners 

Third World women as politi
cal prisoners was the subject and 
Sister Angela Davis, once a 
political prisoner herself, was the 
speaker. This reporter felt 
securely confident of his own 
awareness of the Third World's 
struggle for liberation, but that 
Sunday early in October after 
Sister Angela spoke in Prince
ton, that confidence was left 
elegantly and forcefully shaken. 
The vast amounts of i nformation 
concerning our sister behind bars 
that has somehow eluded atten
tion was surprising, to say the 
very least, but, in many cases, it 
was shamefully shocking. 

Sister Angela elaborated on 
many Third World women who 
are, in fact, political prisoners. 
The facial contortions of th e near 
1,000 who listened showed anger 
of the audience when examples 
were presented of the trumped-
up charges that had placed them 
behind bars.. Perhaps the case of 

.Sister Angela herself is the 
prime example of such a 
seemingly ridiculous charge. 

However, until that night in 
Princeton, I had only a partial 
conception of the true signifi
cance of what it meant to be a 
political prisoner. The great 
injustices revealed by Sister 
Angela made me realize that I, 

too, am a political prisoner 
behind the bars of Big Brother's 
corruption and hate. 

Let it be fully understood that 
the message delivered by Sister 
Angela had very little to do with 
"isms", but emphasized issues of 
great importance to all oppress^ 
ed people. Sister Angela's 
presentation was a straightfor
ward call for unified solidarity 

among all oppressed peoples 
against their oppressors. She 
called for a realization that the 
so-called "crimes" committed by 
our people must not be looked 
upon as nothing less than 
political action and that our 
negligence has resulted in the 
massive incarceration, murder, 
and brutalization of our people. 
Sister Angela communicated 
emphatically that the most 
important realization, however, 
is that the necessary first step of 
any liberation movement is an 
understanding of the oppressor. 
It is then and only then that the 
oppressed who are committed to 
that movement can effectively 
mount a struggle to attain total 
liberation. And let it be 
acknowledged that the struggle 
is for total liberation-anything 
less is not going to get it. 

By Indio 

nun 
Zeta Sigma Chapter of Alpha Kappa Alpha 

PRESENTS 

2nd ANNUAL ANNIVERSARY CABARET 
Saturday, December 8, 1973 9 p.m. till? 

Donation $3.00 Advance Phelps Hall 
$3.50 at door Trenton State College 

Music by THE SOUL SPINDLES 
Positively no one under 18 admitted I.D. Required 

B. Y. O. P. Pending Decision By C. A. B. C. O. 
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Puerto Ricans 

THE FLAG OF PUERTO RICO 

While the seal of Puerto Rico be speaks its ancient Spaish 
heritage, the flag bespeaks its American ties. 

Adopted by the Commonwealth Legislative Assembly in 1952, 
the flag is actually identical in design to a flag conceived by a group 
of patriots in 1895. The white star symbolozes Puerto Rico, the 
corners of t he blue triangle, the legislative, executive and judicial 
branches of the republic form of government. The three red 
stripes symbolize the blood that feeds these branches of 
government and the two white stripes the rights of man and 
freedom of the individual. 

THE SEAL OF PUERTO RICO 

By a decree of November 8, 1511, Ferdinand of A ragon granted 
Puerto Rico of coat of arms, the first given to any Spanish colony in 
the New World, and Puerto Rico's official today follows closely 
Ferdinand's original design. 

The lamb and the motto represent St. John the Baptist for 
whom Columbus originally named the island and signify peace and 
brotherhood. The yoke and arrows were the personal device of the 
sovereigns—YOGO for Isabella (then spelled Ysabel) and 
FLECHAS for Ferdinand- and represented mutual affection, 
unity, and a spirit of g reat achievement. These were used on the 
public coin and on the personal property of the king and queen. 
The lions and castles represent Leon and Castile, Isabella s 
hereditary kingdoms; the Crusaders' crosses signify the great 
struggle by which Ferdinand and Isabella conquered the Moors; 
and the flags depict the coart of arms of the various kingdoms 
them under their reign. 

Puerto Rican Affairs 
Trenton State College 

Last week, on November 29, a 
couple of hundred brown, excited 
Spanish faces (approximately 240 
students) invaded Trenton State 
College. It was a great invasion, 
the first one of th is nature in the 
history of Trenton State College. 

This group of youngsters, most 
of them juniors and seniors, came 
from different high schools 
throughout the state; Hoboken, 
Jersey City, Newark, Perth 
Amboy, New Brunswick, 
Trenton, Ewing, Camden, 
Vineland and Penns Grove., At 
least two counselors or teachers 
and one assistant to a school 
principal were Puerto Rican. 

The Puerto Rican College Day 
was organized to acquaint 
Spanish students from New 
Jersey with Trenton State 
College and its desire to reach 
and serve them. 

It also served as a means for 
the students of U nion Boricua to 
show their concerns with the 
high school students: their 
development, social involvement 
in the campus life and their 
cultural contributions to the 

campus community. This organi
zation, along with the College's 
initiative in organizing programs 
and courses such as the History 
of Puerto Rico, has been 
instrumental in attracting 
Spanish students to the college. 

The admissions office has ben a 
key factor in having made this 
activity possible. Our sincere 
thanks to Dr. Reed, Mr. 
Lonesome, A1 Bridges, Bennie 
Barnes, Yvonne Watson, Ed 
Brake, Don Schulze, the students 
of U nion Boricua and two of our 
veteran students for their 
participation. It certainly helped 
create a comfortable atmosphere 
in which the students felt they 
could belong. 

In closing, let us thank the 
counselors and teachers for their 
efforts in organizing the local ' 
groups of students and of c ourse : 

to the Spanish students who 
attended. We hope that this and 
other ongoing related activities 
will result in a larger number of 
Spanish students attracted and 
admitted to Trenton State 

PORQUE TU ERES 

Patria, 
tu eres mi vida, 
tu eres mi encanto, 
por tus playas, 
por tus mon tanas, 
por tus bellezas, 
tu eres nuestra madre. 

Vida, porque por ti morimos, 
encante mi, porque nunca duermes, 
preciosa son tus playas, 

con su dulces oleajes 
y sus aguas oscuras. 

Thus montanas, cual 
el verde brilla con el sol, 
y los arboles representando 
la belleza de la naturaleza, 

tus frutas, 
casi maduras que caen alssuelo 

como la lluvia en los campos floridos. 
Bellas son tus mujeres, 

por sus dulcuras 
sus cualidades, 

y sus misteriosas miradas. 
El jibaro, en 

el campo, con su machete 
amolado y sus canastas en 
el cuello, para la cojida del 
cafe, y el siembra en las fincas. 

Cantandosus jibaras 
canciones, vuelve el dia y se va. 
POR ESO TU ERES NUESTRA MADRE. 

BECAUSE YOU ARE 

Patria 
you are my life, 
you are my enchantment, 
with your beaches, 
with your mountains, 
with your beauty, 
You Are My MOTHER!!! 

Life, because for you I die, 
Enchanted because you never sleep. 
Precious are your beaches 

with its sweet surfs 
and its dark waters. 

Your mountains, with its 
greenland that shines with the sun, 
and your trees that represent the beauty of 

NATURE, 
your fruits almost ripen 

that fall to the ground like the rain at springtime. 
Beautiful are your women 

with their sweetness, 
their quality so unique, 
and their misterious looks. 

The "JIBARO" in the fields with his sharpen 
machete and his basket around his neck, for the 
coffee and the sowing of the fields, singing his 
folklore songs as the days go by. 

For this and many other things 
YOU ARE OUR MOTHER!!!! 

by Felix Melendez, Jr. 
Translated by; 

Carmen Quirioes ( 

MY M EDICINE 

My medicine strong 
My medicine good 
My medicine heal all 
My medicine not white 
My medicine not hurt 
My medicine simple 
My medicine drive devil from land 
My medicine black 
My medicine is unity. 

by Indio 
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TO THE BLACK WOMAN RACISM 
TO THE BLACK WOMAN 

The day has come, and the year, has past, and now black woman 
your day is here at last. For over Jour hundr ed years you have 
been so sad; because everyone has treated you so bad. You are the 
woman that was rejected; but now its time you get respected. We 
are going to put you on top where you belong, because you my 
sister have suffered much to long. But all of this is in the past, and 
now your day is here at last. 

Believe me my sister; it hurts me so bad, when I think about the 
hard times you've had. We to have treated you like we didn't care, 
but now we know we must have each other to share, yes you are 
beautiful my sister; and that is a fact; and there no woman 
beautiful than the one that are black. Forgive us my sister; 
because we to the blame, because we help the white man to put 
you in shame. But all of this is in the past; and your day is here at 
last. 

In the pst you've been a slave; to the white man and white 
woman who came from the caves. You worked for them in their 
house with a rag around your head; you cooked their food and 
made their beds. You worked for them until the rising of the sun; 
and didn't sleep until the work was done. You did everything in 
the house they willed; and when that was done you went to the 
field. You got down on your hands and knees; and helped the 
white man plant his seeds, you worked like a dog to pick his cotton; 
and this my sister I haven't forgotten. But all of this is in the past; 
and now your day is here at last. 

We stood by much to long, and watched everyone treat you 
wrong. Tor over four hundred years, this is how its been. But we 
will give our life before we let it happen again. So open your ears 
my sisters, and listen to me; for we will g ive our life to set you 
free. So put a smile upon your face; because with the help of All ah 
(God) we are going to set you free from this wicked white race. So 
think about the future and forgive about the past; because you day 
is here at last. 

MALIK MUHAMMAD 
BOX 100 
WEST TRENTON, N.J. 

TO HIAWATHA 

You think of your heart and the 
part filled to tightly to be secure 
against the knowing force of 
suffered pain— 

—And we were only friends — 
running from each other even 
before the warning signs — and 
our eyes began to whine and then 
to wail like the sound of neon 
lights against a heavy black sky 
— whi le you try to conceal it in 
the safty of d etachment and feel 
certain only of the uncertainty of 
your actions— 

—And we were only friends— 

To nestle in the marshmallow 
candy scent valleys of your form 
and gently paste like a sculp
tured silhouette with the human 
odor of our love making — 
—And we could remain only 
friends 

When trials of life seem to have you trapped, 
And all the dreary day in dark clouds wrapped, 
Remember there's a line tha's never down; 
It circles all the earth, and touches ground; 
This powerline comes from God's wondrous throne, 
And brings us light and life when we're alone. 

by Rhea Hendricks 

Late in October, an informal 
gathering of opinions was taken 
among a few Black students on 
the Trenton State College 
campus. Stated in the opening 
contexLjthe design of th e survey 
was to gather input relative to 
the perceptions of Black students 
concerning the reality of their 
situation as minority students on 
a predominantly white campus. 
In the not-too-distant past, when 
Black students barricaded them
selves at more frequent intervals 
in college and university admin
istration buildings, along with 
college and university adminis
trators, the results of such a 
survey would have been very 
predictable. 

At Trenton State College those 
things have been the lack of 
Black representation regarding 
student finance and campus 
administration; the lack of a 
Black voice in the campus media; 
and the lack of courses relative to 
Black culture to list a few. 
Perhaps, then, the Brothers and 
Sisters who saw those things as 
symptoms of racism at Trenton 
State College and struggled 
against them have won a partial 
victory as evidenced by the fact 
that racism is not now obvious 
enough for at least two Sisters to 
detect its ugly presence. 

The perception of racism can 
be, and often is, confusing 
because its mode changes with 
the times. We would have no 
difficulty perceiving chattel slav
ery or Jim Crow segregation, but 
the more sophisticated modes of 
racism require more sophisticat
ed perception. 

The two Trenton State College 
Sisters who did not perceive 
racism present a critical issue for 
all of u s. We must evaluate the 
manner in which we, at this time, 
evaluate racism. Are we able to 
perceive only the obvious? Or 
have we the sophistication to 
recognize an old enemy sporting 
a new style? 

by Charles Cartwright 

Of all earth's living inhabit
ants, Man, alone, possesses the 
capacity for abstract thought. 
And because each member of 
Mankind, unless mentally defect
ive, is capable of abstract thought 
perceptions of reality are similar 
for some and, to varying degrees, 
are different for others. The 
reality of such differences in 
perception is the reality of 
human nature-each man per
ceives reality as it appears to 
him. I can only make 
abstractions concerning the 
things that are real to you and 
you can do no more in terms of 
my realtiy. 

The Trenton State College*" 
Brother who polled opinions on 
campus could have been accurat
ely diagnosed as displaying 
symptoms of a blown mind as he 
related the findings. The source 
of h is affliction was the fact that 
reality, as it was perceived by 
two Sisters, did not include 
racism on the campus of T renton 
State College. 

"How naive can you be?" was 
the question asked by one 
Brother as he dropped his pencil 
and shook his head in disgust. 
Another Brother asked, almost 
hysterically, 

"Who the hell would say 
something like that?" 

The fact is, however, that 
those two Sisters were asked for 
their opinions and they gave 
them. As they perceived things, 
racism did not exist on the 
Trenton State campus. Maybe it 
does, maybe it does not, but what 
does exist are different percep
tions of the reality of racism. 
The Brothers who reacted 
negatively to the opinions of the 
two Sisters are living testimon
ials to the concept of Black 
awareness-their stated belief is 
that, as a matter of survival, 
Black people must at all times be 
aware of the collective situation 
as Black people ina white 
America; therefore, their shock 
can be understood. But, in yet 
another perspective, those Bro
thers cannot see with the eyes of 
the Sisters with whom they 
disagree nor can they think with 
the Sister's minds. Neither can 
the Sisters see with the 
Brother's eyes nor think with 
their minds. It is quite obvious 
that where the Brothers have 
perceived racism on the Trenton 
State College campus the Sisters 
have not. 

Realization of racism's pres
ence is matter of abstract 
perception and, like an^, abstrac
tion, it represents the common
ality of concrete and specific 
things. 
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It will be mandatory for people 
confined in the many prison 
complex to attend school for a 
brainwashing job sequentially in 
order for them to make parole, 
the modern penal system is 
specifically set up to make a 
prisoner conform into the legal 
capitalist system or rehabilita
tion into something less then a 
man. 

The Prison Compact which 
Allow States to Exchange 
Inmates and was suppose to have 
been initiative as a preventive 
protection measure for former 
public officials sentenced to 
prison or policemen, correction 
officers, racketeers and other 
blue collar criminals who fit into 
the elite category is in reality 
just another repressive capitalist 
farce to cover up the transfer of 
what the authority call problem 
prisoners or incorrigible, you 
know like black revolutionaries, 
militants, muslims anything 
black really but not white Nazis 
and the joint is full of them, so 
the people who refuse to conform 
to the capitalist rules and 
assimilate into their rotten 
system is most black people. 

After all avenues of pellucid is 
block off then come the process 
of petty harassment, brutal 
beatings at night and finally you 
are murdered in seclusion with 
the official explantation given as 
suicide or cause of death 
unknown. Many prisoners have 
learned to be what the authority 
clal jail wise these men and 
women practice the philosophy of 
individuality and do not partici
pate in either group activity or 
population issues, these people 
usually have reputations as 
tough guys and can fight or are 
verypunkish both have learned 
to escape reality which some
time lead to the butcher shop 
(mental hospitals) solitary con
finement and other racist re
pressive tools of control only to 
return to their respective 
communities and commit more 
acts of violence and crimes 
against their people we will 
deal with them rational. 

Through all of the chaos, burnt 
prisons, jail smoke, death and 
bull-shit there is slowly coming 
into existence (raison detre!) of 
hard cord black revolutionaries 
who have broken free from 400 
years of slave mentality, black 
men and women standing with 
revolutionary ideology and real
ising from past history and 
constant experience that the 
racist white master will not give 
the slave a seat next to his wife 
or treat them as equal until they 
have gain negotiation power and 
that can only be attain through 
reciprocation not by demand or 
we want, but by blood for blood. 

My people must learn that the 
publicized prison reform pro
grams and welfare programs is 
not freedom but slavery and a 
farce for capitalist domestic 
massacres in the prisons and 
genocide in the black communi
ties the current repressive 
pacification programs and the 
millions of dollars appropriation 
for such is in reality the effect 
and control of the black com
munities and maintenance of 
future concentration camps, 
these modern programs are gear 
in special treatments to destroy 
black people. 

We are aware of the adminis
tration programs and repressive 
pacification methodology and will 
fight our unjust confinement, 
punitive segregation and the 
process of elimination, for we 
have gotten our shit together, 
realizing where there is capital
ist, there will be slavery. 

Arthur Prince #50865 
Drawer N 
Trenton State Prison 

AS WE SEE IT  ON THE INSIDE 

We are aware that the fascist 
government and penal adminis
tration are using black people 
throughout the prison concentra 
tion camps as guinea pigs with 
the conception of impeding the 
black revolution. We also realize 
that since slavery we have been 
in prison from the crackers 
plantation to the Norther Liberal 
steel State Prisons, they have 
always treated us like animals, 
built racist invisible walls, 
separated us from our families, 
exploited us on both sides of t he 
slave camps for nothing or 
pennies a day. 

They have did everything 
un/human to destroy our culture, 
our mind, still we have survive 
through physical slavery now we 
must overcome mental slavery 
and vibrate a new message of 
black awareness, black superior
ity of l ove for our on people, we 
must move through the capitalist 
system creating an internalize 
magnetic repulsive force to 
combat the capitalist value 
system and create a standardi
zation system for black people in 
North America. 

WHERE THERE IS 
CAPITALIST, THERE WILL 

BE SLAVERY 

(Ac A/teA ijoUT S Ufpori 

Our young brothers and 
sisters are being systematically 
set up for homosexuality, dope, 
pills, wine, and the Mental 
Hospitals, but we have learned 
that if you control half of the 
group leaders (or politicians) in 
the prisons then you control or 
are being controlled by the racist 
administration and fascist 
government who fund most of 
the ghetto programs. 

Far to many of our So-Called 
Leaders and people of concern 
are playing the role of apathy to 
degenerate forced acts by racists 
pigs throughout our black 
communities, far to many of our 
people are coming home or dying 
in prisons from venereal disease, 
unsanitary cells, hyper-tension 
and other various disease which 
are causing our people to die 
unknowly and not accidentally 
we must get our shit togheter 
and deal with the present system 
and our perfunctory existence in 
America society. 

In the past we were called 
black animals toheighten the 
racist inferiority complex, they 
created a screen of white 
superiority also propagandize 
and programmed us as a race o 
black criminals, ex-cons, inmates, 
prisoners, and now finally we are 
called prisoners of war! Ain't 
that a bitch? But we who have 
become black revolutionaries in 
heart and soul define ourselves 
as none-prisoners, freedom 
fighters with a special hate in our 
hearts for the capitalist system 
which has oppressed us from 
birth. 

The process of the judiciary 
racist system is specifically gear 
in tricklogic for instance the 
abolishment of capital punish
ment on one side of t he coin and 
on the other side they give a 
young blood 20 years and more 
isn't that cruel and in human? 
The average blood who receive 
life in the New Jersey State 
Prison is eligible for parole in 
about 14 years 8 months and 15 
days if he makes it he can't be 
anything else but a trained 
revolutionary or a broken man at 
34 or 35 years-old who would sell 
his mama out to get under the 
capitalist system rug. 

We are aware that the prisons 
will go through many remodifica-
tion such as conjugate visits and 
families living on the prison 
grounds (in jail with you). 
Prisoners will be oriented in the 
prison school as para professional 
and teachers aide in the many 
programs these moves will be 
combine with the elevation of 
puppet leadership from among 
the illiteracy and unconcern 
individual to facilitate the 
process of indoctrination among 
the prisoners and as another 
form of impeding the black 
revolution. 

Throughout our history in 
Capitalist America black people 
have been shackled in slavery 
and oppressed into modern timps 
still we have risen in revolts, 
rebellions and conspiracies to kill 
the slave masters, we have 
created organizations and form 
units of revolutionare guerillas to 
ensure our survival, today we 
realize where there is capitalist, 
there will be slavery and as long 
as black leaders settle for token 
oppression there will never be 
liberation for black people in 
North America. 

We must get our shit together 
and off t hose who would seek to 
control the black people for the 
racist white power structure, 
who would seek to control us for 
the system which says we must 
die in slavery! The conditions 
which we are forced to live under 
call for a racial revolutionary 
change, to those of you who are 
connitted to the elimination of 
this rotten capitalist system and 
such institutions which are 
instrumental in oppressing black 
people and other minority 
groups. 

Again I can only say where 
there is capitalist, there will be 
slavery, there will be penal 
institutions and dehumanization 
in process whether its minimum 
or maximum prison far to many 
black people are being shot down 
in the street, raped and main at 
random, railroaded in the racist 
courts and left to rot in a sea of 
corruption called prisons. 
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THANKS TO DON AND CASS 

THANKS TO DON & CASS 

Right on Black people, you 
have made a vital step forward 
with your actions of Love and 
Respect given to our mighty 
Brothers Don & Cass. 

The joy I felt was twofold, 
because in honoring our Black 
Brothers for their endless deeds, 
you were honoring yourself. 
Love, Trust and Understanding 
is of t he greatest importance for 
us as a Black nation, to give us 
the strong foundation needed for 
our survival. 

fn the middle of the RED, 
BLACK and GREEN mood that 
evening, people let their differ
ence melt away and came 
together as one. Mainly, to 
thank Don & C ass for the power 
and drive they have given so 
many of us. I cannot think of a 
better reason for us to unite, 
because the blend of Don & C ass 
has all the ingredient for Black 
survival. 

We achieved our goal in 
honoring two great Black men 
Saturday, but please don't let the 
spirit die. We are all Black and 
each one of us has some 
greatness within. So in the days 
to come, honor each other and 
you'll be honoring yourself. I 
hope that's Black enough for you. 

BRAD 

pjtoios ay 
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DON EVANS: A RECOGNIZED NECESSITY 

We can't afford to lose 
this superheavy dude and prime mover 

Yea, check him out: 
playwright, short story writer, teacher/educator, director, 
family man (and I'm sure I missed a few) 

Here, There, Everywhere! 
sensitivity reflected in all that he does 

Wake up Black folk! 
Can't you see? 
We've got to hold on to him, recognize a good thing when we 
see it! Get hip to what he's about! 

'Cause we can't afford to lose this superheavy dude 

Naomi Cullum 

CASPER LONESOME 

Cass, we owe our future to you. 
Without you and your loving nature 
what would most of us do? 
You are an example of a beautiful 
black man, who is striving to do 
all youcan to bring about unity 
so our black selves can make a stand. 
Cass, this is to you, a man with 
class, a man with pride, and as 
black peple survive on this earth, 
we will always be by your side. 

Brother James Jones 

IMS. mm*. t a - mmm 
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A MESSAGE FROM 
THE SCROLL 

The Scroller Club of Kappa 
Alpha Psi Fraternity, Inc. is on 
the move. We are men who are 
aspiring to become molded in the 
Kappa tradition; therefore, we 
have involved ourselves in 
virtually every phase of c ampus 
activity. We number only 
eleven, but we have extended 
ourselves so that we may serve 
our people through the Minority 
Programming Committee and 
Utimme Umana/La Voz Oculta... 
And this college, as a whole, 
through the acceptance of an 
often thankless responsibility to 
the campus maintenance staff. 

Kappa Alpha Psi is an 
international organization inter
national organization interested 
in men of reason who not only are 
willing to accept, but are capable 
of handling responsibility. As 
Scrollers, we have realized our 
responsibility to be concerned 
about the aims of Trenton State 
College and its purpose because, 
we, as students, are affected by 
them. With these things in mind, 
we have become unified in our 
desire to abide by an important 
Kappa objective-TO INSPIRE 
SERVICE IN THE PUBLIC 
INTEREST. The public, Broth
ers and Sisters, is you. 

MINORITY STUDENT 
AWARD 

Kappa Alpha Psi in keeping 
with its philosophy of academic 
achievement and excellence 
would like to pay tribute to the 
minority students of Trenton 
State College who are excelling 
in their academics and contribu
tion to the over all success of 
Blacks at Trenton State College. 

At the end of the semester, the 
cumulative average will be 
computed. A minority student 
award and a certificate of 
achievement from Kappa Alpha 
Psi Fraternity Incorporated will 
be presented to the two 
outstanding minority students. 

It is hoped that this will in 
some way inspire and motivate 
other sisters and brothers to 
realize that academic achieve
ment can be, or is an obtainable 
goal at Trenton State College. 

IVY LEAVES 

IVY LEAF PLEDGE CLUB 

The Ivy Leaf Pledge Club, 
Zeta Sigma Chapter of Alpha 
Kappa Alpha Sorority Inc., in its 
entirety consists of seven (7) 
members; (in alphabetical order) 
Ivy Myra Charity, Ivy Deby 
Deal, Ivy Deborah Irving, Ivy 
Monique Mickens, Ivy Marva 
McEady, Ivy Sandra Morris, and 
Ivy Marilyn Verner. 

The Ivy Leaf Pledge Club has 
been together as a line since 
Sunday, October 14, 1973. 
Perhaps you have' noticed our 
very distinctive salmon pink and 
apple green hats which were a 
gift from our Big Sisters. 

Alpha Kappa Alpha Sorority 
Inc. is an undeniable source of 
leadership training in college and 
the community, good scholar
ship, shared ideals and spiritual 
values, lifelong friendships, 
social poise and graciousness, 
and good times as far as all of the 
Ivies and Big Sisters are 

SERVICE TO ALL MANKIND 

concerned, which is also a 
continual source of inspiration. 

Historically speaking, Alpha 
Kappa Alpha advocated and 
highly respects; scholarship, 
civic responsibility, and service. 
Alpha Kappy Alpha Sorority Inc. 
has been in existence for sixty 
years and is an international 
organization which has thou
sands upon thousands of mem
bers who cover an area compris
ed of ten regions, subdivided into 
states. 

The Ivies recently had a 
successful bake sale on campus 
and have numerous other activi
ties in the planning, just to name 
a few are other bake sales 
(another of which was held on 
Tuesday, November 26, 1973, 
cookie and hot chocolate sale, in 
Travers-Wolfe and Norsworthy 
Halls), dances; including an 
"Oldies Dance," and a raffle. No 
doubt you will see the Ivies 
participating in numerous cam
pus functions. 



We the Pyramid Club of D elta 
Sigma Theta Sorority, Iota Beta 
Chapter, would like to at this 
time introduce ourselves to the 
campus and give background 
information about ourself and the 
sorority. 

The Pyramid Club of Delta 
Sigma Theta Sorority, Iota Beta 
Chapter, consists of a group of 
young college women seeking 
membership into the great 
sisterhood of this sorority. The 
six young women which have 
pledged themselves to seek 
membership are: Pyramid 
Mitchell, Pyramid Megginson, 
Pyramid Taylor, Pyramid Sapp, 
Pyramid Barnes, and Pyramid 
Luckey. We as pyramids, have 
pledged ourselves to Delta 
Sigma Theta, a public service 
sorority, founded in 1913 at 
Harvard University. The soror
ity was organized by twenty-two 
college women pledged to serious 
endeavor and community ser
vice 

These youthful students 
demonstrated a vital concern for 
social welfare, academic excel
lence, and cultural enrichment, 
and de-emphasized the social side 
of sorority life. Today, Delta 
Sigma Theta Sorority has over 
65 thousand members and more 
than 400 chapters. 

We the pyramids of Delat 
Sigma Theta Sorority, Iota Beta 
Chapter, have pledged ourselves 
under the direction of o ne of t he 

UTIMME UMANA LA VOZ OCULTA 

PYRAMIDS 

PYRAMID CLUB 

great chapters within the nation
al sorority. Iota Beta Chapter 
was founded by twelve young 
gifted college women attending 
Trenton State College. These 
young gifted women have with
held the great ideals of Delta 
Sigma Theta Sorority, by doing 
various types of s ervice projects 
throughout the years. While 
seeking membership into Delta 
Sigma Theta Sorority we are 
placed with two Big Sisters, that 
will guide us throughout the 
pledge season. These two Big 
Sisters are, Big Sister Peterson, 
Dean of Pledges, and Big Sister 
Sweeney, assistant Dean of 
Pledges. 

On Wednesday, October 31, 
1973, we the Pyramid Club gave 
a commuinity service project to 
the Day Care Center on campus. 
The children at the center were 
given a Halloween Party. They 
were served refreshments and 
played games at the party. In 
giving the children the party, we 
brighten their day and ours. The 
pyramids are looking forward for 
their service projects to come. 

We the Pyramid Club are very 
proud to be a part of Delta Sigma 
Theta Sorority, and would 
encourage other women search
ing for a warm sister-hood with 
beautiful ideals and goals to seek 
membership in this sorority. 
Delta Sigma Theta Sorority has 
played an important role in our 
lifes, and will continue to. 
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REPLY CAMPUS SPEAK OUT 

Peace, 
"Utimme Umana La Voz 

Oculta," 
I'm an oppressed member here 

within the walls of Trenton State 
Concentration Camp and was 
reading an interview on Agnew 
in Campus Speak Out, and one 
interview struck out in my mind. 
It was with a Brother by the 
name of Robert Turner, the 
questions as to What effect has 
the Nixon Administration put on 
me as an individual? Do you 
think Agnew should be put in 
jail? Why? The Brothers 
answers were that of a person 
who is not AWARE of what is 

and has taken place around him, 
so this lead me to write this 
article that I hope will be printed 
in your (THE PEOPLES 
PAPER) paper. I feel it will 
enlighten some to see things a 
little bit more. 

I would also like to say that 
you paper is very enlightning 
and pray you keep up the good 
work on behalf of the PEOPLE. 
All the Brothers h.ere are down 
with you paper and dig on it. 
So keep on keeping on. RIGHT 
ON FOR THE DARKNESS... 

A B rother in or out of Captivity 
Otis (Kaareem-Allah) Dixon 

\ 

« ir 

ROBERT TURNER 

Prison 
A shadowed wall so grey and high, 
A lonely call, a square blue sky-
A tree or two with branches green 
Within these walls are never seen. 

No busy streets, no laughing crowd, 
No child at play so gay and loud; 
No greeting small, no treasure won 

When day is o'er and work is done. 
A lonely cell when night is near, 
A tranquil smile, a half-shed tear; 

The darkness waits as twilight falls, 
To hear each prayer, each silent call-
From deep within, a lonely soul 
So full of cheer in days of old, 

In anguish cries, "0 hear my plea; 
Is this to be my destiny? 
Must I be cast in this my doom?" 

0 heed my word, you young and free; 
Don't wreck your life; don't follow me; 
Be strong in fight, be brave in grief; 
Be true to God with pure belief; 

Be all the things I might have been 

HAD I NOT CHOSE THIS FATAL END. 

Black People 
Third World People 
People of Colors 
Poor People 

We the incarcerated Brothers 
of the oppressed class, incar
cerated here and all over the 
world in maxium-security 
prisons (concentration camps) 
correctional institutions or what
ever you wish to call them are in 
accord one hundred percent 
(100%) with the Brothers and 
sisters of the BIG JAIL beyond 
these walls (minimum-security). 
For we as you, are fighting for 
the same things... REVOLU
TION...FREEDOM...JUSTICE... 
AND EQUALITY...BY ANY 
MEANS NECESSARY! 

WE from within know that you 
the People on the outside feel we 
are CRIMINALS, Animals, etc. 
BUT YOU MUST REALIZE... 
this is the STEREO TYPE 
IMAGE the man wants you to 
have of us. This is why most of 
you don't realize that you are 
locked up as we are, because you 
don't know the man and his 
system. 

All Black, Oppressed, Third 
World, People of C olor and Poor 
People wherever they are, 
whatever their crimes (being 
BLACK or of the Third World) 
even crimes against others of 
your class or peers, are 
POLITICAL prisoners because 
the system has and is dealing 
with you differently then with 
this own whites (with MONEY) 
Whitey gets all the benefits of 
every law, every loop hole (nixon 
and his boys) and the benefit of 
being judged by his peers! (other 
whites) BLACKS (Third World) 
don't get the benefits of any such 
jury trial by his peers... Such a 
trial is almost a cinch to result in 
the conviction of a Third World 
(BLACK) person, and its a 
conscious POLITICAL decision 
that Black and THIRD WORLD 
persons don't have theses 
benefits... The law and every
thing that interlocks with it was 
constructed for the poor and 
oppressed class. The purpose of 
the chief repressive institutions 
with in this TOTALITARIAN 
CAPITALIST SYSTEM is clear
ly to discourage and prohibit 
certain activity, and the prohib
itions are aimed at very 
distinctly defined sectors of the 
class and race sensitized society. 

The ultimate expression of las 
protects BOURGEOIS property 
relations and not social relation
ships, and these laws are tied 
firmly into ECONOMICS. LAW 
MEANS PRISONS... This we 
must understand clearly, the 
system, first we must under
stand what we are dealing with 
before we can deal with it. We 
must have a good idea of what 
our goals are to be, what we 
wnat CHANGED and HOW, 
WHY and WHAT FOR... 

To the slave (us-you and I) 
REVOLUTION is an imperative, 
a love inspired, conscious act of 
desperation. It's aggressive. 
It ain't "COOL" or CAUTIOUS. 
It's bold, audocious, violent, an 
expression of icy disdainful 
hatred... This is why we must 

raise our level of c onsciousness I 
cannot condemn a person for not 
understanding economics and 
political subtleties, for we are 
simply con-fused in an honest 
way. Yet, we must reexamine 
the whole past and present and 
get ready for the future moves in 
the way of Revolution. Con
sciousness is knowledge, recog
nition, fore-sight, common exper
ience and perception, sensibility, 
alertness and mindfulness. We 
have guidelines only to help us 
with growth. This means after 
we are done with the books, they 
must ue put aside and the search 
for method, will depend on 
observations, correct analysis, 

• crea tivity and REVOLUTION... 

Here within the (camp) prison 
we are faced daily with racism 
and we see it so very clearly 
every time a Brother goes to the 
parole board or asks for 
minimum of furlough, Whitey 
gets a chance at all times (nine 
out of ten times) we want change 
in many things, PAROLE 
BOARD, we want a better 
HOSPITAL and better FOOD. 
These being the three main 
problems an dconcerns, "YET 
there are many more things we 
are suppose to have bu done... 

We ask you, the PEOPLE to 
give us support i'n our 
STRUGGLE. We are not asking 
without trying to help self, fore 
we are doing everything that is 
possible from within, now we 
need help from the outside 
World. 

Our STUGGLE is YOUR 
STRUGGLE, cause is you are of 
the THIRD World YOU may one 
day be here for just BEING 
OPPRESSED, BLACK or 
POOR. What can you do... 
Write to the BLACK STUDYS 
PROGRAM, DRAW N Trenton, 
New Jersey 08625 or to any 
Brothers you know you are 
incarcerated here in the prison or 
to myself Otis Dixon (53383 29/3 
7-R Draw N. 

This was written on behalf of 
the brothers and members of 
Black Studys. 

Otis (Kaareem-Allah) Dixon 
533833 29/3 7-R 
Draw N 
Trenton, New Jersey 
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LETTERS FROM INSIDE 

Dear Bro. 
I trust that this letter finds 

you enjoying the best of the 
bountiful blessings which Allah 
has bestowed upon us who 
believe and are striving to 
achieve that which is rightfully 
ours since we are the original 
people. 

Perhaps you recognize my 
name, we attended school to
gether in Trenton and on one 
occasion we worked together. 

This letter is to advise you of a 
certain situation which occurred 
here on the 18th of this month 
and which resulted in the 
transfer of 6 brothers and the 
order and a Federal Investiga
tion. Also, the Nation of Islam 
has been notified and the 
information sent to Mohammad 
Speaks. We are expecting 
support from the Media and from 
all who recognize the need for 
Unity, regardless of where we 
are. 

I don't know just how you can 
help us, but anything you do will 
be appreciated. 

Your Bro. 
John X. Steward 
#48973 

Bro's involved 
Thomas Farrow #48870 
Thomas Sawyer #52471 
William Bishop #49802 
Earl Bailey #53492 
Leon Richardson #52182 
Donald Wilkerson #49614 
Lawrence Williams #52863 
Samuel Mace #52431 

These Brothers voluntarily 
joined us in lock-up 
Rochelle Eure 
Gerald Tucker 
Mack Balthrope 
Ellison Jones 

Dear Brothers and Sisters, 
I am a prisoner in "Admini

stration Segregation" at Rahway 
State Prison. My fight is the 
fight of all Black Prisoners in 
concentration camps all over the 
U.S.A. We fight to remain alive. 

The reason I was put in this 
so-called special unit because I 
supposedly tried to kill a 
"correctional officer" inside the 
main population of R ahway State 
Prison. Also, I was supposedly 
to have in the confines of my cell, 
two nine inch homemade knifes, 
a pair of Japanesse fighting 
sticks, inflamatory reading ma
terial, and a "death list" of police 
that I was supposedly going to 
kill. 

Even though these charges 
were termed as serious and 
indictable, I was not taken to an 
outside court. I was taken before 
the prison "Adjustment Commit-
te" or court line. I was then 
informed that I was to serve 
fifteen days in the "hole." Upon 
release from the "hole" I was 
taken to ad. seg. where I am now 
confined. 

Now those who have control of 
this prison feel as though I 
should be sent to the administra
tive segregation unit in the 
infamous' "Vroom Building." 
Their reason-so they" state-is 
"...this man...is extremely irra
tional and feels he must prove he 
is a man even at an officer's 
expense." All of those who know 

or are aware of the conditions of 
the "Vroom Building" know that 
it is one of the places where the 
game that Comrade George 
refers to as the endgame is 
played. The administration calls 
this the last stop. 

So as I await for my 
oppressors to make their move, I 
would like to ask all Black People 
to help Brothers who refuse to be 
dehumanized, abused, or disre
spected. We are asking for the 
people to remember us. We 
know that where there's struggle 
there's sacrifice. Yet under now 
condition can we let those in 
power make us animals in our 
people's eyes. We want it to be 
known that we are men. Our 
demand is\ only one. This 
demand is non-negotiable. Our 
demand is for freedom. We will 
accept nothing less. 

We would like your support in 
our struggle. As I write this 
letter I'm fighting time (justifi
able homocide). I have not seen a 
day of adult life outside these 
prison walls. I am 18 years old. 
Stop the process of elimination of 
Black people inside these pri
sons. Give the Brothers your 
Support. A Luta Continua, 

Revolution, 
Mjumbe Khan 

Robert Louis Wheeler 53612 
Rahway State Prison 
Rahway, N.J. 07065 

Revolution 
One Black Man's Opinion On 

Revolutionaries 

Webster defines the much 
abused term revolution as being 
a "total and radical change"; 
therefore, any man regarding 
himself as a revolutionary must 
necessarily be in the business of 
bringing about just such a 
change. His every atom of 
expanded energy must be direct
ed toward the total disruption of 
the existing form of g overnment 
and the building of'the new. The 
idea of a complete turnabout 

' uproots and prevents the enter
tainment of any other disassocia
ted notions. He is a revolution
ary first, and a human being 
second. Nothing in his life 
approaches the supreme impor
tance of his mission-nothing. The 
means by which the revolution
ary state of being manifests itself 
in this particular type of person 
are many: 

He is prepared to struggle full 
time: to have it any other way 
would be fraudulent and comical 
for there are no part-time 
revolutionaries. 

He is fanatical, his enthusiasm 
knows no bounds; at the mere 
mentioning of his mission the 
blood surges in his veins and his 
pulse throbs like an exquisite 
bass reverberating a solo of 
liberation. 

He knows that anything in the 
processes of life-whether it 
walks, crawls, swims or flies-is of 
extreme importance when it acts 
to prohibit the general survival 
of his people; therefore, he 
makes no distinction between 
their struggle and his. 

He is a man who daily cries an 
ocean of i nternal tears, who pays 
for his understanding with the 
currency of constant agony. 

He is a man burning with a 
consuming desire for the restora
tion of his people's dignity. 

He understands the bitter 
truth in Frederick Douglass' 
cry..."if there is no struggle, 
there is no progress...Those who 
profess to favor freedom and, 
yet, depreciate agitation are men 
who want crops without plowing 
up the ground. They want rain 
without thunder and lightning. 
They want the ocean without the 
awful roar of it's waters." 

The revolutionary is a man 
who dares to believe that within 
the confines of his being lies the 
answer to all questions. 

He is a man who refuses to 
underestimate his revolutionary 
abilities, for he recognizes that 
an underestimation is as much a 
departure from the truth as an 
overestimation. 

He is aware, because he is 
sensitive, no sour note escapes 
his notice...None. 

He is imaginative, but the 
bases of his fancies are like steel 
and concrete. 

He is honest only to those with 
whom he identifies his cause. 

He is capable of the most 
heinous of atrocities and the 
deepest of loves. 

He is endowed with the ability 
to think for quick decisions are 
his life preservers. 

He is above all a realist, and 
easily sees beyond the veils of 
illusion. Only a fool, or an equal, 
would dare hope or attempt to 
deceive him, for his conversa
tions are, in fact, interrogations. 

He is armed with the deadliest 
of weapons, a changeable person
ality. 

He is suspicious because, in 
knowing himself, he understands 
the nature of others. 

He is familiar with the ways of 
his enemies as a gambler is with 
the sound of a shuffle. 

He knows the value of 
self-discipline; it is the stuff from 
which character is made and to 
be without it is to be dressed 
without clothes. 

He knows that nothing is 
unimportant: a remark, a 
gesture, a like, a dislike, or a 
pleasure. All serve as indices to 
a man's character or lack of it. 

He knows that there are only 
two vitally important things in 
life-himself and his people, in 
whom can be found the identifica
tion of that self. 

He knows tne extent of his 
oppressor's evil and the lengths 
to which he will go to preserve 
the american lie-democracy. 

He knows and understands 
that his position in the western 
world is far worse than that of 
Daniel's in the biblical lion's den; 
therefore, he is an expert at 
survival. 

He is a man who believes his 
mission to be divine, and the 
force which drives him to it's 
completion to be supreme. 

He is a man who understands 
fear, his and his people's; 
therefore, he is free from it's 
deadly influence. 

He knows that his defeats, as 
well as his accomplishments, are 
the will of a power millions of 
times more potent than he and 
equally more knowing. 

He is capable of infinite trust, 
but he is by no means a fool-for 
the receivers of his faith are 
worthy. 

He understands the Messen
ger's warning: "The time is at 
hand"; therefore, the only sane 
action of a people in crisis is 
concerted action, for a divided 
front is tantamount to defeat. 

He is basically an individual, 
but does not question the wisdom 
of unity-for like his oppressor, 
he, too, holds to the age-old 
principle "divide and conquer." 

The revolutionary is necessar
ily possessed of a one-track mind, 
meaning that the thread of 
revolution runs through all of his 
thoughts-bar known. 

He is a man of action, his 
greatest fear being inaction. 

He is industrious as the ant, 
who labors from dawn to dusk, 
for he knows that labor is his 
only justification for the space he 
occupies in the scheme of things. 

By Brad 
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FIELD SISTERS ON THE 

At the football game here 
against Jersey City, Utimme 
Umana had the pleasure of 
observing Black pride in action. 
The game wasn't too hot for the 
home team, but one Black star 
twirled her thing at halftime. 

Majorette Sheila Ginyard 
moves on the field with rythmic 
precision and graceful ease. This 
is no't hard to account for because 
the natural style of this sister 
comes from within. This fine 
black sister obviously at home on 
the field, enjoys the sports 
activities that accompanies her 
position on the majorette team. 

Sheila's enthusiasm for twirling 
is as great as her concern for a 
solid academic future. In reality 
this sister is the jazziest stepper 
on the field and should be leading 
the majorette team. However, 
campus policy reserves the top 
positions on this team for the 
upper classmates, regardless of 
their style and ability. This 
system continues because upper 

•classmates maintain control by 
holding tryouts before every 
game. It doesn't mater how well 
you perform, you still lay at the 
mercy of the upper classmates 

who can stop you from perform
ing at any given game. 

It is the opinion of Utimme 
Umana, and should be that of 
everyone at Trenton State, that 
the best should represent us as a 
school. 

On the field our sister 
undoubtedly is the best. 
Majorette Sheila Ginyard is top 
shelf with style and action. If 
you have any doubts about this 
fine sister being the best on the 
field, just check her moves, 
wherever you see her. 

By Brad 

Ike Eldridge: junior, from 
Moorestown, full back & 
tailback. Strong powering 
back. #22, starter. 

Keith Taylor: junior, wide re
ceiver, the speedster on the 
team. #83 

John Mcall: soph., from Florida, 
Defensive back. Loves to run 
and one of th e hardest hitters 
on the team. 

Tony Bittings: freshman, from 
Newark, Defensive back, 
strong runner, loves the 
game. 

"OTHA":soph., from Newark, 
Defensive back (track star) is 
very fast and quick. 

Tom Greene: freshman from 
Mount Holly, Defensive back,; 

smart and quick. (Intrest Group! 
of Omega Psi Phi) 

Josep "Clyde" McCray;soph., 
from Camden, offensive 
guard, stronger than quick, 
been hurt half of season. 
(Intrest Group of Omega Psi 

Little Keith: one of the teams 
trainers from Cartaret. 

NEW ONE IN PLACE OF OLD 

The football season is over and 
Trenton State College has a 
better record than it had in many 
years. The football season is 
over and Trenton State College 
had more Bloods on the team 
then ever before, mainly because 
the change of coaches. More 
Bloods came out for the team this 
year to see if changes were 
made. From what was said and 
seen from last year some changes; 
have been made. This year s 
coach seems to be working 
towards building a good team. 
Last year's players complained 
about the coach because he 
played his favorites, and as a 
result a lot of good (Black & 
White) ball players wouldn't 
come out for the team or they 
would transfer to a different 
school. Last year a lot of blacks 
were out for football but got little 
play. The last game of last year 
all the blacks were on the bench 
for about three and a half 
quarters. It took an injury 
before "one" got in. We as ball 
players are looking for changes. 
This year is over, blacks played, 
coach is new, Trenton has a 
fetter record. 

Brothers on the Field 
Bloods on the team as follows: 

Keith Watters: freshman from 
Long Branch, Defensive End. 
# 88, Strong and quick, 
starter. 

PJ1010S By BR/J2> 
Lynn Worthy:soph., from 

Roselle, Defensive end, very 
strong and quick. 

Tony Harris-.soph., from Allen-
town, offensive tackle. (Big 
Man) Big & st rong, quick for 
his size. (Intrest Group of 
Omega Psi Phi) 

By Clyde 
se* 
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Reflections on an Everyday Holiday 

Junkie - Black - J unkie 
Locked in cages of America - Black 
When years were young then old 

Took ya'll for granted - yea (anyone) 
Played on you, you, and you, 
Left me room to use you 

You o pened my eyes to greed 
And a self-centered life - W hy? 
Cause you sympathized with me 

Nothing matters -
Not even the weather -
Rain, sleet, snow 
Loved ones - f amily - f riends 
Nothing matters -
Cause my enemy is my best friend 

I n eed but one support -
A strong band of greenbacks 

$ $ -
Copped from the clothes on 
someone else's back or 
from a downtown store rack 

You conditioned me to think 
was "hip" - who? 

(You, you, and, you) (Anyone) 
Even was telling me 

was into -
What was actually happening." 

Did some self-education 
in one of them pens 
You stereotyped me in the Ghetto 
Look how many names 
I g ot in them -
White SOCIOLOGY books 

Guess ya'll will have a merry? 
(Whatever) 
Drinking some of that 
Ritzy Sherry or Nog grog 

When time is right 
inner me will call for 
some more spunk 
(Psyche my mind) maybe 
have to have my Junk 
(on time) 

Black Poetry 

INNATE LOVE 

My beautiful Black baby, 

I will always give you warmth 

which is given by the sun. 

I will shower you with tears 

when you give me pain for in 

reality they are raindrops of 

love. 

and the pain is a sign of life. 

I will shelter your roots while 

you grow, to bee ome a flower of 

Radiant Blackness for 

I am your earth. 

Your growth and survival will 

be my life 

For you my beautiful Black 

baby of nature 

Are my seeds within. 

PEOPLE 

... to free the Blackman from the chains 
of poverty, 

to kill the painful cold hand 
of hunger, 

to eradicate the choking collar 
of slavery. 

to remove from the Whiteman's heart the feeling 
of hate, 

to suppress the idea 
of inferiority. 

... to accept the basic concept of equality, 
to gain knowledge of the equal Blackman. 
to acquire love for everyone, 
to learn the meaning of life, 
to share the gifts of living. 

It is Time...now. 

PRIMARY THOUGHTS 

Can you begin to imagine, 
The burden I carry each day, 
The bitterness I so deeply feel, 
The despair that rattles my being? 

Do you know what it is like, 
To live without hopes or dreams 

for your children, 
To view surroundings unfit 

for any human 
To face your loved ones 

with empty hands? 

Have you ever felt, 
The cold stares of hatred, 
The feeling of not belonging, 
The fear of unjustice? 

How could you know? 
You're not Black. 

LOVEPOEM FOR PATRICIA 

(whom I dig) 

you are a living music, you are 
jazz, you are the pure sounds of 
soft Lateef flutes, you are blues, 
i've seen you sad. when you walk 
you hover just like a queen 
butterfly, nothing to prove, 
your face is small and s< 
afrolovely, i see it's light 
everywhere, at sunsets, your 
eyes are brown & i've seen my 
image mirrored there, smiling at 
you. i d ig your afro, the way it 
rests black crownlike upon your 
head, like the top part of a 
mandarin south african flower, 
you legs, are very big. are very 
carmel. are very, very beautiful, 
a kind of artwork lost to this worl 
after Benin's sad declines, you 
are a living music, i've seen you. 
i've heard you. and before these 
words are seen by other eyes, i 
will play you. 

w.m. cox 



"Right on" 
Keith Watters 


