Good Evening Sisters and Brothers:

First I would like to thank the Community €felf-Defense Prégsram

for inviting me here tonight. I also would % like to congraulate
the members of the Program, (Bro. Mario,'Bro.‘\Akil, Sister,
Cynthiam and all the other) for thier consistence m£ffx in trying
to build a most needed self defense base in our Black Communities.
I'm pleased and hondéred to be the guest speaker for this very
special occasion, on this your 2nd anniversity. I remember having
discussions with brother Mario about the need for such a program.

: Aand O*u"“l
It's rewarding to know that he, has struggled to make these

A
discussions a reality. Keep up the good work brothers b,\c)iistpg
I've been asked to speak on a wide range of themes. Idon't
know if i can give each of these themes it just due in 30 minutes,

but I'11 do my best. And hopefully thke thoughts that i share with

vou here tonight will be benefitical.
One of the kxxxx things that I've been asked to speak on 1is

the need for community self defense and how this need connects

to ,Abdul Majid and Bashir Harmeed, and how this heed connects

to the Black Panthers. In an attempt to address this topic

I shall begin with four points taken from the Black Panther Party
10 point Platform and Program. We want freedom. We want power

to determine the destiny of our Black Community. We want decent housing

fit for the shelter of human beings.

We want education for our people that exposed the ture nature of this

decadent American socie%}: We want education that teaches us our true

history and our role in the present-day society.
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of housing, clothing, health, education, or in what ever way we

could assist.
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Good Evening/ AsSalaam Alakium/ habiri Gani/ and in the
battle cry of the Panther ALL POWER TO THE PEOPLE,

You know, I'v watched over the years, the story of the 60's
told with half truths, few truths, or no truths. I've seem walls
washed of the People's handwriting. Slogans like, All Power to
the People, Off The Pigs, Educate to liberate, have been replaced,
the signs of white supermacy. buildings, that once served as
community meeting places, liberation schools for children, free
health clinics for the sick, clothing factories for the needed,
have been destroyed and replaced by layers of concrete. The éiE;VC4JZQ/

tcorders of history have seem fit to white wash the PantherSand
Le=r might roag; from the pages of history. And among some
"progressive black" the Black Panthers #e still handled as somewhat
gquestionable as to the validity of our existence. So  that at
times it seem to me that the story of The Panther has been and
still is being systematically blacked and whited out of the pages
of history pages.

So at this time I'd like to thank zHarriet Tubman/Fannie Lou
Hamer Collective, The young sister and brothers of the Black
Consciencious Movement for seeing the necessasity of 1letting fvux_.
history be our guide and weapon.

I have been asked to talk to you on the "70's" and the Black
Panther involvment in that period. In preparing for this evening,

I wondered as I reflected over those struggling years what could
I say to you that would make a difference in where do we go take
the struggle frii);ijzzlyhat lessons we learned that I could share

Za

with you that widi make a Ndifference in how & carry on a



tradition that begin way before the 60's, 70's or the Black
Panthers.

The Black Panthers were a part on a national liberapion taking
place all over the world. I'm not here to ever attempt to cover all
that was happen during the period. The best that I can offer you
is a testimony of how and what it to be a Black Panther, from my
experience and the experiences of my comrades.

MOTIVATION:

Once I was asked by a white professor at City College what
motivated a young innocent country girl from Pocahontas Mississippi
to join the militant Black Panthers. His question took me back to
that small town of my childhood. It took me back to sitting undek¥,

/Vnws Cos Id
bfe quilting frame, or around the fireplace, listenieag to family
tales of how mean whitefolks were to p?opsai black folks, It took
me back to sitting under the chimaberry tre%/wandering about far
awZi places,and daydreaming about something Ieéeard about freedom.
And,ff fréedom was in those places that I read about in the story

books. It took me back to my years of wongering,why if I waséiys'
aé«!

as good as any white person, 14

S, then why d222£f114£22LC010red people live miles of a dirt
ite .Ting;; who called the colored——Tchiidren
y POT

n;iz%fs llvqﬁ czy@/yavement street, wesh big white houses, where

F7 o
, amd hang moss trees shaceiire

road, w

gaewrd. And why mama worked in whitefolks kitchen, and why I had
to stand in the cotton field and watch the yellow school bus roll

DY
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Rééhdﬁ@/fg;/wsede I wandered about this thing call freedom.
And I suspect that my world prehaps was no more complex than the
average young African coming of age in KKKamerica. What I didn't
know then was that this system of double standards started long
before my young existence. And what I see and know now 1is that

although no visual signs of "For whites only," exist. The status

v B R 8 Kl LT e

African—-American still wandering still asking if I am an American

Why am I treated different? Why am I gunned down for eating in the
wrong pizza shop? Why is Larry Davis doing fifteen years and Barny

one? and Why the police murder old black men and women? Like they

did Miss Eleora Bumper, r—Pennirse—Groce; . =
veung Africen/Americanstiti—wanderandtengfor—fxeadon

So it is not difficult to understand the wandering, the
restlessness, and frustration of our African youth today.

I often wonder where this restlessness this, rage, and
longing for freedom would have taken me if I didn't have kind,
gentle and strong freedom guidance of Medger Evers to steer me on
the road to freedom, or the shining light of Fannie Lou Hamer, to
stir my soul and keep me on my path, and the knowledge and widsom
of the Black Panther Party to know, understand and act on the

things that I could help change.



And so when I think now about the quiestion the Professor
raised: What motivated a young country girl from Kississippi to
join the Militant Black panther, I think of my 9th year of life

and feelin the quiet fear of a town and hearing the talk of a

é/ac.z% 27
young Black Boy, not much older than I,

Mississippi River, Iﬁ%é@c§;§¢2§%9:9n@/bggygbigépéd’;zog oo _mpon
wiilx o Lysete An Aogk e SOmwez’nae,‘zxm;mama Aide't Kpey, wFeew
Wz Yong-vheve ., I remember his name Emmit, Emmitt, Till, they
called him, and when I fhink of what motivated, what stirred the

And T & JF How .

rage, thesacors -QRIUMB-RFcesy, This story Jjust grew and hurt

along with, nigger, ain't, nlggers can't, die 1gger,,:fz§aﬂuk
fosd TP Comtinnid o
st sz kpnging S0 L alo g with my beanctaLk legs ane
gasma into my sixteen vear, when freedonm EEEeen i

(EXAMPLE)

So this growing thing was soon rippened, my world began to
change rapidly and this longing for freedom tranformed itself
into an act and a pursuit of that which grew inside of me. At
the end of my,junior year, like thousand of others youth I was

% jm/ Frepcrr? Cverpoby
swept up by Es-Ahirng PlLow#e in the air, my‘feet were dusting
the streets, I was sittin-in, picket racist department stores

who refuse to serve Black folk. Taking young and old to voter

registration post. I was moving with the movement.



In the late sixties I became disenchanted with he Non-

violent way that some sought to do things in Mississippi. So I
journed to New York still searching for Freedom and a better way.
It was right here in Harlem, on a 125, and Adam Clayton Powell
Blvd that I met those couragous sisters and brothers struting
proudly down the street in black berets and Black leather jackets
talking a language of freedom that I hadn't heard,Aggi SEP EBRAL
it aroused a familiar feeling with me. I soon learned that they
i
were members of The Black Panther Party. Impressed by the Party
discipline, the twenty-six rules that the party members
funuctioned by and the 10 point program to address the needs of
the people.

And so here I was in 1968 joining the swelling ranks of
these sisters and brothers who were taking up the banner of
revolution. In making a decision to become a servant of the
people, it meant making some sarfrice. It meant realizing that
if the daily lives of our people were no more than an american
nightmare, then cé%%ﬁiﬁ%yhto give up an illusion of the american

dream, to give up the pursuit of high farluted degrees,

confortable homes, and fancy cars was little sarfice for the



price of freedom.. For us it meant embracing a pholosophy of

freedom by any means -necessary, it meant that life was just a

———

life, and that there is no life without freedom and justice for
ailbo

There a line in a song that Serous Business sing that goes
like this "Holliwood sent Reagan with a master plan. Well the
Black Panthers were not sent by Hollywood, but more importantly,
the Party grew out of the needs of a people. the need, for
freedom, and the power to determine the destiny of our own
communities, the need for decent job, housing, the need to rid
our communities of drugs and drug profiters, the need for self

defense to end police brutality in our community, the need for

justice and peace.

e e v

I i The Black Panther Platform and Program was xxput into force in ]
Oceelber—TH®6, to address the need for self-defense in our community.
The need for community self defense im as real and urgent now as it
was in the sigties. The =ame same wretched conditions that axe were
confronting our peoplexkmitay then still exist today. Miseducators
imported from foreign comminities are still posioning kkex and
destorying the mind of our children. Hkixk If our children use their
rightous names, or practice théir religous freedom, they are often
ridculed by ignorant young fresh out of college whites or kamkwaxg
Backward
bawax® coloreds who have no understanding of our history or culture.
(Use Example of My son and school experience, start with I am remind

szfnc1d nt 1nvolv1nc)

,I>cy“rqg deal¥xx w1th the miseducation of our children, the BPP, had
a program call the Liberation Schools, talk about the schools.
Greedy slumlords are still subjecting black families to some of the most
dehumanizino living condition in the history of our times. 1In
1984, I took a job with a housing organization. During my employment
with this organization, I had to be remind (as often times many of
us have to be remind) that in the 1980's like the 60's cat-like rodents
still plague the many homes in our community, biting and infecting

our young children. I witnessed just as I did in the sixties,

cardboard windows used to shelter families from the bitter cold.



Often I was reminde of the needes#z for a community self-defense
program. I had to be remind( as often time we all need to be remind)
that these greedy profit making slumlords not only rob Black womenfolls
of decent housing, but thev also xgm rob them of their dignity and
their womanhood. I had to be remind that the lack of heat and hot
water is common place amxmrxaxgrRy amonc the thousand of Bmi&rrg Black
and poor families occuping ill-kept tenantments throughout this city
of hell.
Working with this housing organizatoon was a good and rewarding
experience for me in that it made % me reflect on those days of
resistence as a Panther woman.
Prother and Sisters, It is not enouch, to say that we know that these
conditions exist, just as the Panthers did in the sixties we have
to take up the banner of revolutign, we have to take a stand. Ve

WE hepl e (s
have to struggle, to work hard, to saEzxiwve sarcrife to insure that
our people have the right to life and the grxm pursuit of happiness.

gremiy- Creed-profit making motivated drug pushers are still killing

our vouth with thier posion. In kex the sixties it was sbag, today
it's crack. If we don't take a stand, what will it be kmRRREX
%

tomorrow? Or will we live to see tomorrow!

Abdul Majid, Bashir Harmeed, and the Panther took a mighty stand.
Some of you micht wonder just how we did this. Or what does it
mean to take a stand. Xxxmearkxfmxx for us it meant giving up

the illusion of the American dream, giving up the pursuit of

high farluted degeees, comfortable homes, and fancy cars. For

us it meant embracing a pholophy of freedom by any means necessary
a committment to insure a better life 6or our people, it meant

adapting axixfeskyxkexxaxx lifestyles that the system opposed,



It meant serving the people (as a panther would say 25 hours a
day). It is not enough for us to be rally or meeting going
revolutionaries, or armchair revolutionaries as we used to called
them in the old days. As Panthers we lived, ahd worked with the
people, we familiarized ourselves with their pains, thier sufferings
and yes their joys. Early in the morning we were like the early
kex birds, only instead of catching worms, we fed humgry minds and
stamachs. Late at nights our candlelights burn in the windows of
our storefront offices. Our doors were always opened to aid and

assist the people IrRxRERBvmfvwiira¥vvedmbirdomyySmm3-.--



