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postage stamps ...
are you using them?
by Tammy Reynolds
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We look forward to an exciting
month of educating, entertaining, and
stimulating thought here in the Leona
Lusk Officer Black Cultural Center
and Office of Minority Affairs . Please
take a look at our calendar of events
planned to honor and commemorate
the history of blacks . I trust that you
will find our programs to be educational as well as entertaining and
hope you will take time from your
busy schedules to join us for as many
of these functions as your time will
allow! Our theme for Black History
Month '99 is 'i\ppreciate the Struggle
as you find your place in the New
Millennium" and was selected from
student suggestions (thanks to all who
submitted a theme). I wish to
express my sincere appreciation to all
of the student organizations and to
the campus offices who have coordinated their scheduled events with me
to coincide with our celebration of
Black History Month.
I look forward to seeing you as we
celebrate the achievements of blacks
and 'Appreciate the Struggle ... "

Do you know how many AfricanAmericans have been honored on
United States postage stamps? A
more important question might be
"are you supporting your heritage
by using them?" Well, I think I
can answer both questions. Most
African-Americans do not know
that 67 of us are featured on U.S.
postage stamps. Also, I'm willing
to say that most of us do not even
request them from the post office.
We simply accept the pretty little
stamps with roses or whatever the
postal worker hands over the
counter.
It is rumored that the U.S. Postal
Service is considering discontinuing Black Heritage Stamps because they aren't selling very well.
We have made many contributions to the development of this
country and these stamps reveal
many of the parts African-Americans have played in its history. I
urge you to do your part and begin
today ... or on your next visit to
the Post Office to purchase
stamps. Ask for the AfricanAmerican stamps -- it doesn't cost
any extra. "We don't have to go to
the back door anymore. The least
we could do is commemorate
those who made that dream a
reality."

African-Americans featured
on U.S. Postage Stamps
Louis Armstrong, Benjamin Banneker,
Ida B. Wells (Barnett), Count Basie,
Jim Beckwourth, Mary McLeod Bethune,
Eubie Blake, Ralph Bunche,
George Washington Carver,
Roberto Clemente, Nat King Cole,
Bessie Coleman, John Coltrane,
Dr. Allison Davis, Benjamin 0. Davis Sr.,
Frederick Douglass, Charles R. Drew,
W.E.B. DuBois, Paul Lawrence Dunbar,
Jean Baptiste Pointe Du Sable,
Duke Ellington, Erroll Garner,
W.C. Handy, Coleman Hawkins,
Matthew Henson, Billie Holiday,
Mahalia Jackson, James P. Johnson,
James Weldon Johnson,
Robert Johnson, Scott Joplin,
Percy Lavon Julian, Ernest E. Just,
Martin Luther King Jr., Joe Louis,
Hudson William Ledbetter (Leadbelly),
Robert Martin, Jan E. Matzeliger,
Clyde McPhatter, Charles Mingus,
Thelonious Monk, Jelly Roll Morton,
Jesse Owens, Charlie Parker,
Bill Pickett, Salem Poor,
"MA" Rainey, A. Philip Randolph,
Otis Redding, Jackie Robinson,
Jimmy Rushing, Bessie Smith,
Henry 0. Tanner, Sonny Terry,
Sister Rosetta Tharpe, Sojourner Truth,
Harriet Tubman, Madam C.J. Walker,
Clara Ward, Booker T. Washington,
Dinah Washington, Ethel Waters,
Muddy Waters, Josh White,
Howlin' Wolf, Carter G. Woodson,
Whitney Moore Young.

The above individuals have excelled
via their talents, strengths, and perseverance. They have overcome many,
many obstacles and should be recognized during Black History Month as
well as the ELEVEN remaining
months of the year! If you'd like more
information on Black Heritage Stamps,
go to http ://library.advanced.org/
10320/Blk Hist.htm.

Brother Man's Drum
Can you hear the beat of the Brother
Man's Drum?
The sound that goes down whether up
town, down town, or around town
The sound oflife that illuminates our
days and glistens in the night skies
There is no time to hesitate while you
contemplate on your demise
That you claim holds you back from
receiving your prize
The essence of joy that lies inside
choked out by doubt and wayward eyes
But focus your soul with emotion and
drive
Let your feet move to the beat that
echoes down the unpaved streets
Put your body in motion and glide on
like lotions
Who said the beat should be meek and
mild
Let the drummer drum hard and loud
Like the crying of a newborn child
Faster and faster there's no time for
delays
Don't miss this beat 'cause the drumme
don't play
You wear a frown with indignation
Unable to enjoy the celebration
All caught up in the ways of this planet
Can't seem to understand it
Don't try to change it
Because you've become complacent
Burdened down by stereotypical
egotistical, despicable views placed
upon your soul
Locked up, hemmed up, chained up,
and can't get up
Free yourself from the jail cells that
keep you boxed up so that you can rise
up

Rise up from your grave your
soul must be reborn
Free yourself from the habit of
being less than what you can be,
less than what you should be, less
than what you are. Lord God
Almighty and divine did not
create you with less of a mind.
Can you hear the beat of the
Brother Man's drum?
Listen, hear, move!
This poem written by Mikia
Foreman, a senior mechanical
engineering major from
Gallatin, Tennessee.

TIME TO DIE
Black brother, think your life so
sweet
That you would live at any price?
Does mere existence balance
with the weight of your great
sacrifice?
Or can it be you fear the grave
Enough to live and die a slave?
0 Brother! be it better said
'
When you are gone and tears are
shed,
That your death was the stepping
stone
Men have died that men might
live:
Look every foeman in the eye!
If necessary, your life give
For something, ere in vain you
die.
This poem was written by Ray
Garfield Dandridge 1882 - 1930.

A QUESTION
Shall we overcome?
Shall we overcome?
Shall we overcome?
Shall we live the dream?
Or shall we take pills,
Make babies, Smoke crack,
Rob old ladies, Shoot our brothers,
Get AIDS, And die?
Shall we hear the trumpet sound?
Shall we wake a nation underground?
Shall we wear a crown?
Or- Shall we Drop out at twelve,
Have twins at fourteen,
Burn our brains at seventeen
'
commit suicide at nineteen,
And be forgotten in twenty minutes?
Shall we march again?
Shall we fight again?
Shall we overcome?
Or - Shall we Sing - In the prisons,
March - to the shelters
Meet - at the crack house,
Retire - to the morgue,
And still - want - to go to heaven when
we die?
Well, I am young,
I've got muscles,
And brains, And dreams And songs
'
'
And poems, And plays, And dreams,
And -I will overcome, It's God's will -1 will overcome . .
I will overcome.
I will overcome.
By my will -- I will -- OVERCOME
Maybe not today,
Maybe not tomorrow,
But deep in my heart,
I do believe,
I shall overcome,
Someday.
This poem written by James Chapmyn,
owner of Living the Dream Theater. This
Theater group visited our campus Nov. 814, 1998.

I, too, am a person with a voice ...

FANNIE LOU HAMER
1917-1977

"Appreciate the Struggle
as you find your place in the
New Millennium" Someone had to fight for equal
treatment of blacks from all angles ...

Fannie Lou Hamer was the founder and vicechairwoman of the Mississippi Freedom
Democratic Party (MFDP), which was
successful in unseating the all-white Democratic Party in 1968. She earned the sobriquet "First Lady of Civil Rights ." She was
born on October 6, 1917, in Ruleville,
Mississippi, the last of twenty children of Jim
and Lou Ella Townsend.
In 1962, Fannie Lou became involved with
the civil rights movement when the Southern
Christian Leadership Conference and the
Student Nonviolent Coordinating Committee
held a meeting in Ruleville. She and seventeen others agreed to go to the county courthouse and attempt to register to vote. They
were asked twenty-one quest ions - one of
which was to copy and interpret a part of the
Mississippi Constitution. They all failed.
Fannie Lou left a warning that she would be
back again and again until she passed . On the
way home, the driver of their bus was
stopped by the police and was fined $100 for
driving a bus "of the wrong color." When she
reached home, her employer advised her that
"we are not ready for this in Mississippi ." "I
didn't register for you," she said, "I tried to
register for me." She and her family were
forced to leave their home and the employer
took their furnishings and their car. Fannie
Lou's life became a living hell. She was
hunted like a dog, shot at, cursed and abused
by angry mobs of white men .
On January 10, 1963, Fannie Lou passed her
voter registration test. Returning home, she
was arrested by policemen who told her "we
are going to make you wish you were dead."
"They ordered two black prisoners to beat me
until they were exhausted ... my body was
hard, and seemed dead ... " She later heard
an officer plotting to kill her. Word of her
mistreatment reached Dr. M.L. King, who
demanded her immediate release. She and
her fri ends were carried out of jail bloody,
bruised, and unconscious.

GEORGE THOMAS DOWNING

1819-1903
I will go first, someone must break the
barrier ...

DAISY GATSON BATES
1922 Daisy Bates and the "Little
Rock Nine" received national
attention in 1957 when an
attempt was made to place
nine black children at the allwhite Central High School in
Little Rock, Arkansas. In a
two-year struggle, she was
considered the moving force
behind Little Rock's integration efforts.
Daisy was born in Huttig,
Arkansas, and later became the
adopted daughter of Mr. and
Mrs. Orles Gatson. At age
eight, Daisy learned through a
playmate that the Gatsons
were not her real parents; she
had lost her mother through an
act of mob violence. Late one
afternoon, her mother was
taken from her home by three
white men. Her body was
found the next day in a local
pond; she had been raped.
This proved to be too much for
Daisy's father who placed her
in the Gatson's care.
Because of Daisy's involvement in desegregation, rocks
were thrown through her
windows and crosses burned
on her lawn, and we are all
reaping the rewards of her
faith and perseverance.

Downing was a successful
businessman, a persuasive civil
rights leader in the fair and equal
justice for black troops during the
Civil War, and a crusader for
equality in educational privileges
for black youths.
Downing never failed to strike a
blow for the freedom of his
people. He expressed his views
on black concerns in all areas.
While residing in Rhode Island,
he fought laboriously for twelve
years to establish integration in
federally supported schools. He
helped to repea l a law requiring
blacks to own $250 worth of
property to be eligible to vote.
Downing is credited with abolition of nine o'clock curfew for
blacks.
Many blacks gave their lives so
that we might live better ..

Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.
1929-1968
Dr. King, a Southern Baptist
minister, author, and undoubtedly one of the most effective
civil rights leaders in this nation's
history, preached universal love
and brotherhood, and led nonviolent demonstrations and sit-ins
all over the country for racial
equal ity.
King was assassinated as he
stood talking with friends on the
balcony of the Lorraine Motel in
Memphis . King is the only
black who has been honored
with a national holiday.

World Without People

Story submitted by: Larissa D. James, 1997 MBA alumnae

This is a story of a little boy named Theo, who woke up one morning and asked bis mother, Mom, what if there were no Black people in the
world? Well his mother thought about that for a moment, and then said, "Son, follow me around today and let's just see what it would be
like if there were no Black people in the world." Mom said, "Now go get dressed and we wJl get started. Theo ran to his room to put on his
clothes and shoes. His motb.er took one look at him and said, "Tli.eo, where are your shoes? And those clothes are all wrinkled, son; I must
iron them." However, when she reacl,ed for the ironing board it was no longer there. You see Sarah Boone, a blacl< woman, invented the
ironing board and Jan E. Matzelinger, a black man, invented the shoe lasting machine. Oh well, she said, "Please go and do something to
your hair." Theo ran in his room to comb his hair, but the comb was not there. You see, Walter Sammons, a black man, invented the comb.
Theo decided to just brush his hair, but the brush was gone. You see Lydia 0. Newman, a black female, invented the brush. Well this was a
sight, no sl1.oes, wrinkled clotl1.es, hair a mess, even Mom's 11.air, witl1.out the li.air care inventions of Madam C. Wall<er, well you get the
picture.
Mom told Theo, "Let's do our chores around the house and tl1.en take a trip to tl1.e grocery store. Theo's job was to sweep tli.e floor. He swept
and swept and swept. When he reached for the dust pan, it was not there. You see, Lloyd P. Ray, a black man, invented the dust pan. So he
swept his pJe of dirt over in the corner and left it there. He then decided to mop the floor, but tl-1e mop was gone. You see, Tl10mas W.
Stewart, a black man, invented the mop. Theo yelled to his mom, "Mom, I am not having any luck." Well son, sl1.e said, let me finish
washing these clothes and we wJl prepare a list for the grocery store. When the wash finished, she went to place the clothes in the dryer but it
was not there. You see, George T Samon, a black man, invented the clothes dryer. Mom asked Theo to go get a pencJ and some paper to
prepare their list for the market. So Theo ran for the paper and pencJ but noticed tl1.e pencJ lead was broken. Well he was out of luck
because John Love, a blacl< man, invented tl1.e pencJ sharpener. Mom reached for a pen, but it was not tl1ere because WJliam Purvis, a black
man, invented the fountain pen. AB a matter of fact, Lee Burridge invented the type writing machine, and W.A. Lovette the advanced
printing press. Theo and his mother decided to head out to the market . Well when Theo opened the door he noticed the grass was as high as
he was tall. You see, the lawn mower was invented by Jolm Barr, a black man. They made their way over to the car, and found that it just
wouldn't go. You see, Ricl1.ard Spikes, a black man, invented the automatic gear shift and Joseph Gammel invented the supercharge system
for internal combustion engines. They noticed that tl1e few cars that were moving were running into each other and having wrecl<s because
there were no traffic signals. You see, Garrett A. Morgan, a black man, invented the traffic light.
Well, it was getting late, so they walked to tl1e market, got their groceries and returned home. Just when tliey were about to put away the
mJk, eggs and butter, tl1.ey noticed the refrigerator was gone. You see John Standard, a black man, invented the refrigerator. So they just
left the food on the counter. By this time, Tl1.eo noticed he was getting mighty cold. Mom went to turn up the heat, and what do you know.
Alice Parker, a black female, invented the heating furnace. Even in the summer time they would l1ave been out of luck because Frederick
Jones, a black man, invented the air conditioner. It was almost time for Theo's father to arrive home . He usually takes the bus. But there
was no bus, because its precursor was the electric trolley, invented by another black man, Elbert R. Robinson. He usually takes the elevator
from his office on the 20th floor, but there was no elevator because Alexander MJes, a black man, invented the elevator. He also usually
dropped off the office maJ at a nearby maJbox, but is was no longer there because PhJip Downing, a black man, invented tl1e letter drop
maJbox and WJliam Barry invented tl1e postmarking and canceling machine. Theo and his mother sat at the kitchen table with their head in
their hands. When the father arrived he asked, Why are you sitting in the dark? Why? Because Lewis Howard Latimer, a black man,
invented the fJament within the light bulb. Theo quickly learned what it would be like if there were no black people in the world especially if
he were ever sick and needed blood. Charles Drew, a black scientist, found a way to preserve and store blood, which led to his starling the
world's first blood bank. And what if a famJy member had to have l1earl surgery. This would not have been possible without Dr. Daniel Hale
WJliams, a black doctor, who performed the first open heart surgery. So, if you ever wonder, like Theo, where would we be without US??
Well, it's pretty plain to see. We would stJl be in the DARK! I I

THANK YOU

Meditation lor the Month ...

Thanks to all of our readers for
taking time to read our newsletter
which is produced three times per
year -- fall, spring, and a special
Black History Month issue. We
appreciate your input and continued encouragement and support.
Thanks also to those of you who
support our functions.

When I say no,
Do I let someone down?
When I say stop,
do I provoke afrown?
God, leach me not to care
'l'o, when I'm tired, sit down,
to remember it's you, not me,
That makes the world go round.
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38505 . E-mail: TReynolds@tntech.edu

Tennessee Technological University
A Constituent University of the Tennessee Board of Regents
TTU 213-0593-99
An EEO/AA/Title IX/Section 504/ADA Employer

