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For the first time in several
years, nu could be set to
experience a dramatic rise in
African-American enrollment
for the 2002-03 academic
school year.

Special Points of

Interest
• Teaming for Success April 16th, 23rd, 24th, 30th
& May 2nd, 10-12 Cultural
Center
• Comedy Show with Lavell
Crawford & Finesse
Mitchell - April 19th, 7-9
pm Derryberry Auditoriwn
• Spring Fling-April 27th,
11-3 pm, Sherlock Park

The University has been struggling to increase minority recruitment over the last few
years. Cookeville presents a
different set of challenges to
entering African-American
Freshmen. The largest obstacle is the lack of a significant
local minority population.
Many prospective students
overlook nu, because the
town lacks many of the urban
amenities found in larger cities. Name recognition has
also hurt the recruitment efforts of the Admissions Office.

nu has stepped up its efforts
to recruit minority students by
increasing advertising and
admission trips to schools
containing large concentrations of minority students.
Based upon preliminary data,
the 2002-03 academic year

Minority Enrollment has the Potential to rise dramatically this Fall.

could be the first year to bear
significant results.

tion now is will we be able to
turn those acceptances into
fully enrolled freshmen?

As of March 26, admissions
reported a 59% increase in
African-American applications.
However, the greatest news is
that they reported a 111%
increase in acceptances to
the university. The real ques-

I am hopeful that we will be
able to convert students from
"acceptances" to "enrolled,"
only time will tell.

• Minority Weekend -April
19th & 20th
• Graduation Reception May 2nd, 11 am, Cultural
Center
• Graduation! May 11th

AFRICAN-AMERICAN WEEKEND RETURNS TO

TECH.
The Office of Admissions and
Minority Affairs will be hosting
an African-American weekend
on April 19th and 20th.
The weekend is designed to
give prospective students a
first-hand taste of Tech. Stu-

dents will be coming from
Chattanooga, Knoxville and
Nashville for the weekend.
During the weekend, students
will participate in activities
designed to help them choose
a major and make new

friends in a new environment.
In addition, they will get a
chance to talk to current students at nu about the challenges they face and why they
chose to come to Tech. If
you would like more information, please contact our office
at 372-3392.
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POINT: "WHY BLACK. AMERICAN"
When I was first
asked to write this
brief essay on why I
would rather be called
Black versus AfricanAmerican, I thought
that it would be a
piece of cake. I have
always thought of myself as being Black
and never really given
any thought to the
term "AfricanAmerican." That is,
until recently.

My grandfather
helped me learn about
my own genealogy,
something I think everyone should attempt.
It opened my eyes to
my own personal
background and I
learned a great deal
about where I came
from. My grandfather
spent about two years,
off and on, compiling
a list of names, dates
and events. I went to
see him one Sunday

show me .

This is why I have -a
problem with the term
African-American. I
know that somewhere
down the line I have
African ancestry, and
I am extremely proud
of that fact. I love
who I am and what I
represent. However, I

I have a rich history
that has little to do
with Africa, at least
within the immediate
past. I am a descendent of Portugal. My
family moved here in
the early 1800's.

years, we have been
Americans. I am
proud of that fact. I
happen to be Black. I
don't feel it is necessary to label Black
America as being African-American, especially when there are
people like myself
who have a history
that has little to do
with Africa and more

to do with a more immediate past history.
I know where I came
from, and I also know
where I am and that
is America. I would
like it just fine to be
called a Black American.
Perry Smith

afternoon and learned
so much about him
and the rest of my
family; things that I
would have never
known about had he
not taken the time to

dc:m-'-t 1-ike--eeing elassified as African when I
know absolutely nothing about it.
I am American. I was
raised in America, my
mother was raised in
America and so was
her mother. Going
back for over 200

"I have a rich
history that has
little to do with
Africa, at least
within the

immediate past."
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COUNTERPOINT: "WHY AFRICANAMERICAN"
We have been Coloreds,
Negroes, AfroAmericans, Blacks and
African-Americans. As
we have become reacquainted with freedom,
and begun to search for
our roots, we attempt to
redefine ourselves as a
people. So much of our
history has been obscured
and misrepresented that
we disagree even
amongst ourselves.
In the fourth-grade we
had a classroom discussion about our ancestors.
were wild tribesmen from
that continent where they
always showed people
starving on the telethons.
Yes, I learned about Harriet Tubman, Fredrick
Douglas and Martin Luther King, but all of those
events occurred after
slavery. I could not recall
a single instance of learning about Africa that did
not involve slavery. Connot right! We had not
always been starving. I
learned that I could be
descended from KINGS.
I learned about Chaka-King of the Zulu nation,
and King Menelek II who
repelled an Italian invasion in 1896. I remember
going home and telling
my parents about it.
They realized that we as a
family had been missing
something. Later on, we

One kid stood up and
stated very proudly that
his great grandparents
came over on the Mayflower. Being the only
"Black kid" in the class, I
remember saying that I
didn't know where my
ancestors were from. As
far as I knew, we had
come from slaves. My
teacher (whom I loved
dearly) tried to make me
feel better by calling attention to the fact that
there was a possibility
that my ancestors too had
sequently, I grew up
thinking I was part of a
"raceless" people. I grew
up being called a BlackAmerican.
I wondered why no one
found it strange that we
were the only people defined by the color of our
skin. Society viewed us
as "nation-less people
adrift in the world with

saw the re-adaptation of
the Chaka Zulu story, and
for months afterwards
people would call our
house and the answering
machine would say
"Greetings from Chaka
Zulu's tribe. We're not
home right now. Leave a
message-beep!"
After that, it became important to me to celebrate
my heritage. To not be

come over on the Mayflower-yes, as slaves, but
just as original as any one
else. I guess that should
have been enough, but all I
could think of was that my
ancestors started out as
slaves, and before that, we
no "roots" no "legacy."
I remember going into my
twelfth-grade year, and
seeing my first African
Kings and Queens poster.
To say I was amazed is an
understatement. I sat in
front of the poster with my
mouth open. It shattered
all of my preconceptions
about the continent of Africa - the telethons were

labeled merely by the
shade of my skin, but by
MY HERITAGE. No
longer will I accept that
my ancestors started out as
slaves. I am an AfricanAmerican; I am no longer
part of a raceless people. I
come from somewhere! In
case you forget I also accept Jamie E. Mells - the
American!

''I grew up

thinking I was part
of a 'raceless'
people."
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PO Box5145
Roaden University Center, Room 258
Cookeville, TN 38505

We' re on the Web!
Www 2.tntech.edu/bcc/

Through the guilt over our shortcomings

Love

Many things we forget, like how to
celebrate life

That's when everything starts
to go wrong.

We must not eat of the bread of
sorrow

I'm no longer a precious ruby

The small things like picking a
flower

Just this small inadequate person who can't do anything
right.

Singing a song, driving Big
Mamma to church;
These are the things that will free
us
So many live the life offalse pretenses everyday

The Leona Lusk Officer
Black Cultural Center

Doing anything to gain, but nothing to uplift
That is why we struggle
It is so easy to plow over the people that need you

Why bite the hands thatfeedyou
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This is our time Black America
The struggle of life lives in us all
Let's begin by looking each other
in the eyes

When I lose my focus on You

When I lose my focus on You
The weight of the world is on
my shoulders,
And all I can feel is weary
From the weight of my burdens.
When I lose my focus on You
I can't appreciate the beauty of
any of Your Creations.
Especially me, sinner that I am
But then You fill me with love
through Your Spirit
And strength through Your joy
that completes Mine
And then this world You created is so full of beauty
And I realize my life really
isn't that bad.
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Let's rejoice in the beautiful music
of knowledge

It's just so hard to comprehend
a love so
Perfect and unconditional

Let's hold on to the light that truth
provides
And bathe in the stream of salvation
This is our time Black America

A love that sought me out
while I was still Your enemy
Yet You always see me as
Yours
And for that words cannot express Your greatness
Or my gratitude.
Love eternally,

Curtis Strechen

Your Child
-Angie Ford

