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PREFACE

This book is a poetic litany of philosophies and prose that
encompasses a wide range of subject matter on the human
condition, past and present. It offers thought-provoking
ideas expressed with candor on diverse social conditions.
It challenges critical thinking. It also hopes to inspire the
realization that people are more alike than different. It hopes to
show that hate, prejudice, and racism reflect aggression driven
by emotional insensitivity, discomfort with the unknown and
unsound judgment. The following pages convey thoughts that
may inspire readers who desire to develop greater insight and
empathy with one another across ethnic boundaries. It is my
desire in this work to deal with facts without the distortion of
personal feelings or prejudices, and to resolve such distortions
through honest communication and adhering to ideals of
acceptance and tolerance.
The views and perceptions herein shine a light into those
dark places people are so reluctant to look into―the tunnels
of social and economic disparity; ignorance and denial; racism
and self-hatred, all of which continue to foster confusion and
identity crisis.
If you have a question these days, it often doesn’t take
more than Google to find a simple answer. But to understand
the deeper meaning of certain expressions and terms, it
often takes reflection and thoughtful evaluation. Throughout
this text some words and terms are italicized, and I provide
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definitions of these terms in the glossary. But on a deeper
level, I hope to provide much more than mere definitions and
information; I hope to inspire the reader’s own pursuit of a
deeper understanding of these words and the context in which
they are being used.

xiv

INTRODUCTION

Should a person be held accountable for what he or she does not
know? This book seeks to answer that question as it explores
the disconnected web of the American fabric, a web that is
wrought by ignorance, misunderstanding, fear, and distrust.
It also raises awareness of a cultural divide that continues to
exacerbate a bitter condition. I hope to inspire the reader’s own
quest to know, understand, and accept the breadth and depth
of concrete knowledge and not the less discernible emotional
persuasion of opinion. Opinion can form a strong impression
that feeds into ignorance and festers into an extreme blind
anxiety.
Consider this quote by noted political critic Noam Chomsky:
“Education is a system of imposed ignorance.”1 Chomsky asserts
that our own education system has caused us to assimilate that
blacks and whites have learned to be grounded in each one’s own
structural framework of development and demographic. This
propagates a reluctance to interact socially with one another. We
find it easier to just stay out of each other’s way.
Over the years, it has occurred to me that white people who
have grown up in all-white neighborhoods, attended all-white
churches, and gone to all-white schools, have rarely given black
people a passing thought. They are, at best, uneasy with race
relations.
Our educational system has failed to fairly depict our complex
social landscape. This has lead to a misleading consensus of
opinion on many fronts. Author and teacher Bruce Bridges asserts
that “Using religion and education… in churches and schools…
xv
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to indoctrinate misinformation to control and hypnotize the
masses, and nullify freedom of independent thought.”2
Unfortunately, our country’s history is deeply rooted in
a tradition of old but distorted and fabricated ideas that have
cheated us of a common ground. We need this common ground
so that our nation’s healing can take place. Then we can begin to
advance as a unified culture, moving in one direction, embracing
the unique and specific qualities of diversity. Only then can we
as a nation justify our motto, e pluribus unum (out of many, one).
American culture is a multiplicity of aesthetic cultures.
Bearing in mind that we are a melting pot society, the culture
shares one common ideology and truth while maintaining many
ethnic traits and customs.
The hip-hop/rap culture has transcended all demographics
and crossed over to excite not only the youth, but also middleage groups as well. This culture has motivated and inspired
me to share some of my thoughts and perceptions through
comprehensive poetic verse.
The content herein is a collection of personal philosophies
spawned from life experiences that have shaped my views
and conceptions of the world we live in. I speak to political,
sociocultural, and economic issues and conditions through the
window of my conscience. It is not my intent to instruct on
what’s morally right and wrong. To me, writing is not an escape
but rather a confrontation with reality.
Where any controversy may ensue, my defense is my
exercise in free speech, armed with an arsenal of metaphoric
analogies aimed to arouse critical thinking. Through this work
I am reaching out to invoke candid discussion. Think of it as a
platform for continuous debate.
In this book, you will encounter some thought-provoking
subject matter. Question it if you will. There are many
questions that should to be asked. Like, why can’t a nation
break the bond to an institution of slavery and racism, that
paints the history of a people deprived of a sufficient means
xvi
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for a comfortable existence and that perpetuates an existential
distrust?
The ignominious focus of accounts dates back more than
300 years and concerns a people—whose only viable weapon
in modern times has been the spoken word. It is my firm belief
that we should master the art of communication and use it to
empower and defend ourselves against external and internal
hostilities, one of the most pernicious of which is the self-hatred
displayed within black communities here in America and abroad.
The seeds of black self-hatred stem, in part, from slavery,
as Bruce Bridges states: “It is clear that none of the offensive
names used to describe a person of African descent derived from
Africa. Nonetheless, in less than one generation of enslavement,
Blacks had been indoctrinated to refer to themselves by many
derogatory terms.”3 But for all intent, the use of the word nigger,
in this text, is considered with neither empathy nor affection or
condonation but merely as a standard of reference that takes
upon itself an ambiguous connotation.
Until some form of mutual, universal understanding does
prevail, we must continue to engage in dialogue. To understand
the great American divide, we would have to go back and
examine that “peculiar institution” of slavery and its peculiar
reflection of diaspora.
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THE WILLIE LYNCH SPEECH

The infamous Willie Lynch was invited to the colony of Virginia
in 1712 to teach his methods to slave owners there. The term
lynching is derived from his name.
Gentlemen,
I greet you here on the bank of the James River in the
year of our Lord one thousand seven hundred and twelve.
First, I shall thank you, the gentlemen of the colony
of Virginia, for bringing me here. I’m here to help you
solve some of your problems with slaves. Your invitation
reached me on my modest plantation in the West Indies;
where I have experimented with some of the newest, and
still the oldest, methods for control of slaves. Ancient
Rome would envy us if my program were implemented.
As our boat sailed south on the James River, named
for our illustrious King, whose version of the Bible we
cherish, I saw enough to know that your problem is
not unique. While Rome used cords of wood as crosses
for standing human bodies along its highways in great
numbers, you are here using the tree and the rope on
occasions. I caught the whiff of a dead slave hanging
from a tree, a couple miles back.
You are not only losing valuable stock by hangings,
you are having uprisings, slaves are running away,
your crops are sometimes left in the fields too long for
maximum profit, you suffer occasional fires, your animals
1
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are killed: Gentlemen, you know what your problems are;
I do not need to elaborate. I am not here to enumerate
your problems; I am here to introduce you to a method of
solving them. In my bag here, I have a fool proof method
for controlling your black slaves. I guarantee every one
of you that, if installed correctly it will control the slaves
for the next three hundred years.
My method is simple. Any member of your family
of overseers can use it. I have outlined a number of
differences among the slaves; and I take these differences
and make them bigger. I use fear, distrust, and envy for
control purposes. These methods have worked on my
modest plantation in the West Indies and it will work
throughout the South. Take this simple little list of
differences and think about them.
On top of my list is “Age,” but it is there only because
it starts with an “A.” The second is color or “shade.”
There is intelligence, size, sex, sizes of plantations, status
on plantations, attitude of owners, whether the slaves
live in the valley, on the hill, East, West, North, South,
have fine hair, course hair, or is tall or short.
Now that you have a list of differences, I shall give
you an outline of action, but before that, I shall assure
you that distrust is stronger than trust and envy stronger
than adulation, respect, or admiration. The black slaves
after receiving this indoctrination shall carry on and will
become self-refueling and self-generating for hundreds
of years, maybe thousands.
Don’t forget, you must pitch the old black male vs.
the young black male, and the young black male against
the old black male. You must use the dark skin slaves
vs. the light skin slaves, and the light skin slaves vs. the
dark skin slaves. You must use the female vs. the male
and the male vs. the female. You must also have white
servants and overseers [who] distrust all blacks. But it is
2
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necessary that your slaves trust and depend on us. They
must love, respect, and trust only us. Gentlemen, these
kits are your keys to control. Use them. Have your wives
and children use them, never miss an opportunity. If used
intensely for one year, the slaves themselves will remain
perpetually distrustful. Thank you gentlemen.”
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