So we stand here

in Morlem

cned fook out
on the world
and wonder

in the fuce of
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: The Negro Speaks of Rivers
I've known rivers:
I've known rivers ancient as the world and older than the flow of human blood
in human veins.

My soul has grown deep Tike the rivers.

I bathed in the Euphrates when dawns were young,

I built my hut near the Congo and it lulled me to sleep.

I looked upon the Nile and raised the pyramids above it. .

| heard the singing of the Mississippi when Abe Lincoln went down to
New Orleans, and I've seen its muddy bosum turn all golden in
the sunset,

['ve known rivers:
Ancient, dusky rivers.

My soul has grown deep like the rivers, .
Langston Hughes

A Dream Deferred
What happens to a dream deferred
Does it dry up like a raisin in the sun
Or fester like a sore — and then run
Does it stink like rotten meat
Or crustand sugar over — like a syrupy sweet
Maybe it just sags like a heavy load —
Or does it explode? ’

Langston Hughes

on the edyge of hell

what we're gonng do

what we remember,
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By Kenneth D. Witliame
One warm June day, when the sun had
decreed that no clouds should mar my view
of the sky, 1 sat quletly on a Washington
Square bench getting blacker by the
minute, Suddenly, three informally dressed
pligrims approached me. One, behind a

palr of black plastic glasses and a liberated

muttache sald, “Hi, my name is Rodger."”
He offered his hand and I shook it. “What's
your name?” “Fred,” I answered,

“Fred, what do you think about Christ?
Would you like to learn more about him?” |

« told them I did not think a great deal about
Christ, and was In general not interested in
religlon. “Well are you Interested in life?”
asked Rodger,

“Of course,” I said.

“That's what its really all about.”

“Don’t you want to be saved?” added
another, a short intense fellow with flaming
hair and bright hazel eyes.

“ have no Idea what it Is I'm going to be
saved from,” sald 1, Then' the female
pilgrim looked at me with blank,' blue
innocent eyes and sald, “from going to
Hell. Don’t you want to go to Heaven? “J
considered that for a moment. Then I
replied, “actually, I do not want to go to
Heaven.” They were aghast, “Why no?”

“Because I am working for ‘the Other
Side.”

“He's not being serious,” said Rodger.
.1 am’ quite serlous. For surely if you
believe In your cause, you must be aware
that there are those of us who're working

: me other side of the street.”

.:*Keep on Joking,” he said ominously
under the mustache as they moved on to

- harass my fellow sinners. :

I was not Joking. I am now, and have
been for some years, a willing and devoted
*servant of his Lowliness. For those of you

- who doubt me, I will share with you certain

- knowledge krown only to those who serve
the Evll One. First of all, the popular image

- of Hell, while not without elements of truth,
has been " unfairly colored by enemy

" propaganda.

In Hell, or the part with which I am

~ famillar, there is a place which is cooler

than the rest. Here the Master himself

‘resides. Satan sits on a golden throne

under the only air conditionerin His realm. .

- He usually has one women hnnging on
- each arm, another sitting in His lap, and a

Jourth behind the throne, with her arms
- around His neck, kissing Him - and

whispering things in His ear. He keeps a

* particularly corrupt politiclan under each
foot, to keep His feet from becoming
overwarm.

The Master looks exactly like an Eighth

- Avenue pimp and is usually as high as a
kite; but in control, definitely in control, It
Is said, however, that in recent years, He
has become so corrupted by license, that
most of the important  evll above is
managed by 'Mephistopholes. 1 personally
doubt this,

- The cool spot is a great discotheque, It Is
dimly lit, and has red light fashing all of
the time; ‘we have the flashing lights
thanks to a technically oriented sinner
whose name Is quite famous up above. The
people dance energetically as the ground Is
pretiy hot even in this cool spot of Hell.
Only the most select sinners get the
privelege of paying for their transgressions

" Inthis area,

The D.J., my pilgrim friends would be
surprised to learn, In Jesus Christ. Yes,
Jesus has been cast down into the pit of

* damnation with the rest of us, For when he
tried to enter Heaven he was politely in-
Jormed, that with the entire weight of
man’s sins on His shoulders, he would not
be allowed to go through those pearly
gates with such odious baggage. Son of
God or no, rules are rules, and Jesus was
sent on His way. You boobis should not be
shocked at Jesus’ fate. For {f such as you

_majority of the questioners.

are going to Heaven, then surely you can
see why He Who Dled For Your Sins
cannot also be going to Heaven; somebody
has to take the weight,

dJesus Is a good D.J. He plays the latest
tunes, and shows the gift of gab over the
microphone. I'd hear him shouting. “Do it!
Shake it long and strong you righteous
sinners! You may think you have all et
ernity, but It's later than you think. Get
down!” Jesus hore a striking resemblance
to Lucifer. Peaple sometimes confused
them, and often asked were they brothers.
Jesus would answer, “No, but we have the
same Father.” This would confuse the

Jesus rarely dances, and when he does,
only with Mary Magdelene. Mary could
have risen to the Heights, but chose in-
stead to be with her man. The other Mary
we have learned from these who have been

cast down from above in one of the periodic

purges that are used to keep everyone up
there in line, mopes around complaining
about “that slinky bitch who led my boy to
damnation.” She has it all wrong. Mary

Inferne

often dances with other men. Jesus doesn’t
worry, because he knows only He can
touch her.

Mary can do it on the dance Jloor; she
has much competition. You have seen
nothing until you've seen the dance floor of
Helll There's Pope Pius doing the lindy-
hop, and there Karl Marx doing the split;
which he perfers to call his ‘dlalectical
contradiction, You should ‘see Queen
Victoria doing the bump!

There are those that almost never dance.
George Washington for instance, stands by
the men’s room selling marijuana,
Everyone suspecis him of stealing record
albums, although what he would do with
them, only God knows. Then there'’s
Sigmund Freud, who instead of dancing,
wanders about whispering things In
women'’s ears. The women usually blush.

When Karl Marx doesn’t dance, as he
often does not, he goes off with Jesus, and
they converse privately. If anyone ap-
proaches them, they fall silent, and will not
speak again until that person has passed.
They get along well together.
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This is the Hell I have known; those of
you who've been there know what ] say s
true. Now I don't claim to be a zealot; |
intend to be on the winning side. Although
there seems to be no chance at all of our
team blotving the game at present, I have
taken precautions to fuard against any
unfortunate upsets. To hedge my bets, |
have had some sainted Jriends of mine
promise to put in a word for me with Peter, to
get me through the gates, should things go
the other way. And though they have never
asked me explicitly, I know, that they
know, that I know, that they expect me to
do the same for them. I will. That's what

_ friends are for,

The Master knows of my double dealing.
He'’s not angry. No, he understands my
position, approves of it, and has told me
that in my place he would do the same. In
Jact, he says he would not trust me )

Jollowed any other course. For the Master -- -

does not trust those who make no
provisions for themselves; nor do I

- The Big Splash!

By Ted Fleming. '

Saw a dude in New Haven one Friday
night by the name of James Sterling
Cooper. Mike (or Michael as the nickname
goes) was a fairly close friend of mine until
he made the mistake of stealing over one
Jhundred bucks from the company till. He

had a key to my west sixteenth street -
- apartment: and made the hit the spring

evening my brother Tyke and 1 went to see
“The Godfather,” i
“Il catch up to him,” 1 thought to muyself,
“I know where his wife and kid are.” Not
very long thereafter, I did find him at the
‘home of his wife Terry. In order to talk
things over we. went to the apartment of
Robert, a cousin of Terry’s, where .Mike
was staying ‘as he and Terry “were

separated. 1 played dumb about the ‘vrob--

bery until he admitted it. He remarked with

a cynically amused smile that lwas a funny -

guy. Naive Is what he was thinking, but
glve an ariés his head, and he may forget
that another ram is coming.

He talked about his seeing a
psychiatrist and how he was essentially
falling both in therapy and his attempts to

get his shapely shrink into bed. We were
drinking bloody marys, and 1 was con-
‘ventiently drinking very little of mine. He
had conceded already that he was going to
pay back the money, but as he talked about
what he had done to Tyke and me, he got
a little too cute and subtly contemptuous as
he continued to unfold his state of mind. As
he continued to speak, I flashed on the
image of Michael Corleone as he was about
to kill his ganster B-movie adversary Plotzo
or Sollozzo or whatever tab Al Lettieri’s
role carried. As the director Coppola
focused the frameé on Pacino’s deadly
ponderances, the sound of his mark's voice
faded on the track. We could perceive the
‘detachment on Michael’s visage as the

' words directed his way, moved farther and

farther away from his consclous mind.
Cooper’s voice faded out the same way
as | started to see the bloody mary dripping
down his face.

At the appropriate pause in his speech,
Coop got the Big Splash! I had him. You
might say Irendered his front-all wet! At the
point of impact, his face went from a smirk to
a frozen grimace. “You just lost the money,”

he said firmly. But after he regained his
composure while going about cleaning up
Robert’s rug, he relentingly backed off his
ego-bruised position and told me that I
probably would get the bread.

Unfortunately for him, I had only exacted
enough recompense for my own part; Tyke
had also been ripped-off. While Mike was at
the sink, I moved over to the nearby table
where he had left his half-full glass. The
next time he turned around, he saw me re-
depositing his drink right back on the same
spot he had just cleaned. He moved to
restrain me, making gutteral utterrances in a
defeated tone, and the main event was on, -

We wrestled for a few beats with neither
one of us using a fist to strike a blow.
Cooper was holding on trying to tell me
that he would fight me outside, but not in
Robert’s apartment. .

“That’s too bad,” I answered recalling a
passage from the Book of Tyke: “We can
start here and work our way outside,” as 1
started to flip him around the room taking
full advantage of his compromised and,

. esoterically speaking, his strong feelings of

GUILT! _

I finally let him restrain me, because !
didn't have enough fuel from anger to
continue. | couldn’t muster a rage because |
was too totally aware of the overall
situation. Minimal anger was the best |
could do, but 1 can assure anyone con-
cerned, it was a convincing performance.
Coop’s head was turned completely
around. He continued to repeat he'd fight
me, but “outside.” The point, however, was
moot, for the floor show was over.

As we left' the mise-en-scene, Coop
moved head-shakingly down the street still
wondering why I did in Robert’s place in the
settling of the score. Must a blind man step
in horse manure before his nose tells him it
stinks? It had all come down to an exact fit.
If he had just taken money from me, | could
have handled the case without pressing the
charge. I khbi about'how mitigating and
extenuating circumstances can erode the
strength of character; but he screwed my
brother in the process, and I could not let
that pass. And still he could not see why |
had let an innocent party suffer material
loss, a party to which he would have to
account although we both knew the guy.
The answer was a simple one: Mr. Cooper
had tampered with the primal forces of my
particular nature.

Oh yes, not long thereafter, 1 received a
personal letter and a money order for two-
hundred bucks.
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== "Enlightenment—Poetry,
Prose and Song."

@HVERSITY STUDY \
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" while exploring a new Jand In all its ‘
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- {corner of 69th & York)
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Class forming now Live Music by 3's-A-Crowd
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The next issue of ‘

THE PAPER

will appear on
Campus, April 28,
1977, Deadline for all-
ads and other copy is
April 21,

“Europe at European Prices”
Low cost flights to Europe, Mid East, Africa,
and the Far East
Call Europe/international Ltd. Toll Free
800-223-7676 In N.Y.S. Call 212-691-2200

j-o. productions presents
Video Tape Excerpis From
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. The tapas by Poeople's Communfcuilon Network Include an

axclusive Interview with His Excellency 1dl Amin,
Spring is in April 17-Sunday
Bloom, and so is 32 W. 20th St.-10¢th floor
Sex. | 3:00-6:00 PM
8 or F traln to 23rd S1. COST $3.00

A RECEPTION WILL FOLLOW

LEARN TO DRIVE NOW AND SAVE SAVE $

WE ARE NOW SERVING YOUR AREA
WITH THE FOLLOWING SERVICES,
AT NO CHARGE T0 YOU!

1) FREE door-to-door pick up service
2) FREE road test arrangements

3) FREE practice road test

4) Modern dual control cars

5) College trained instructors .-
--And Much More—~" -

~ PROFESSIONAL | CALL NOW TO RESERVE

DRIVING Choice of Days and Times
SCHOOL 7 IN NEW YORK CITY

212- 822"220?

tN WESTCHESTER

914-962-4121

|l (Student Senate Office) for April 22 & 23 performances

The Concert Committee of
~ the Day Student Senate
presents:

“EQUUS”’
Tickets can be obtained NOW in -Finley 331

‘Discount price: $5.00 (with .D.)

For information cali: 690-8175/76
Ask for Elaine, Mitra and Maxine
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“Niggers! You can't live with them and
you can't live without them,” Faye
prophesied. “You better forget about
Richard and concentrate on Phil, I don't
know why you can’t forget about Richard.”

Venetta didn't know why either, She
listened as her best girlfriend tried to give
her some honest advice. Venetta knew she
would probably be telling Faye the same
things if their positions were reversed, but
they weren't, -

“It’s not everyday you find a man who
wants to do for you. Phil is-a man, Vee. |
hate to say it but your Richard is a nigger.
There’s a difference you know?”

Venetta agreed there was a difference.
- She thought a moment about the “niggers”

Faye had been involved with — street .

hustlers, hoodlums and con artists.
"Richard wasn't perfect but he had

managed to stay out of trouble. Venetta

didn’t feel like arguing, though.

“Hey, I'll speak to you later, girl. I'm
going to call Richard and see if we can’t get
together tonight.”

- “You're determined to have your cake
.and eat it too, Vee,” Faye continued
* “There are women out here looklng for one

man to make em happy but you ve got to
have two.” _

“I know, 1 know.” She was in a hurry to
get off the phone now. She wanted to try to
catch Rlchard at home before he went out

. for the night.

“I'll speak to you later.” )

Venetta nervously dialed Richard’s
number. “Why does my stomach cramp up
every time | call him?, she thought to
herself. “It would seem that after seven

years I'd overcome ity fright ” She won-

dered if it was necessary to fear a person in
order to love them.

“Hello.” . -

“Hi sweetheart. l'm surprlsed to catch

you at home. You re usually out when 1

call.,” »
“Really?” - -

of his “don’t bother me tonight” moods but
-she went on with what she had to say.

“l called to see what you're doing
tonight. [-thought maybe, if you weren't
busy, we could go to the show or you could
come by.”

“Really

“l mean, after all it's Frlday night and we
should be together.”  “Well, I don’ t lmow
what's happening tonight. We'll see.”

“Oh.” Venetta knew that “we’ll see”

. meant she wasn't golng to see him tonight.

There was silence for a few long moments .

before she continued.

“So, how's everybody on your end
doing?” .

“Everyone’s fine.”

Another silence.

“Well, 1 won’t keep you long, baby. Do
you think there's any chance of us getting
together tonight?”

“What did | say? You don't listen,”
Richard stated rather nastily. i

“f heard what you said, Richard.” She

_always' called him by his full name when
she was getting mad. “I just wish you
could be more specific. Why can’t you just
say yes, Venetta, I'll be by or no Venetta, |
can't make it.”

What did I say,” Richard repeated

“You said ‘I'l see what's happening.’
That usually means no, so why canr't you
justsay no?”

“Why do you always have to give me a
hard time, I told you I didn't know what
was happening tonight. If nothing comes
up maybe I'll be by.”

“Maybe you'll be by,” Venetta
questioned. “You're the one that's giving
me a hard time, Why can't you put me first

By Disne M, Wilson

once in awhile. You know that the only
thing that might come up Is your golng off
with Sam or Leroy to get high or to go
shoot some pool down at the center. Why
can't you spend some time with vour
woman for a change?”

“I'll speak to you later. And, uh, you can
forget about me coming by.”

“But Richard...,” Venetta pleaded.

Venetta had hardly said good-bye before
she heatd the phone click.

“Shit! He dcesn’t want to hear it. If he
doesn't have some nerve.” He knew she
was right, He knew that nothing was going
to ‘come up’. He just didn't feel like coming
over because she had asked him to.

Venetta. slumped into her worn, green
armchair, the seat sinking to the floor
under her weight. She felt lonely. She was
depressed and she was mad. She felt
humiliated. Richard always had a way of
fucking over her she didn't like, He was
able to control her. No one else could do
that.

“His ass would be here if he anted to

screw,” she continued thinking to herself. .
. She wondered if he realized his ability to

screw her even when he wasn’t with her,
“Fuck him,” Venetta announced out
loud. A small smile crossed her lips. “Who
needs him anyway.” Faye was right,
Niggers weren't worth: the bother.
Venetta stood up and tried to stretch
away some of her tension, She still didn’t

‘have anything to do that night. Worst of

all, it was a Friday night, party night when

the week’s frustrations were released on -
dance floors and in dimly lit night spots As
. she stretched she felt her body. '

~Venetta was only twenty-three years old.
‘She was fairly attractive and lived alone in
a two bedroom apartment, She had moved
from her mother's place a year ago. She
hadn't seen her father since she was eight
yearsold. -
She walked over to the window. There

~was a full moon hanging in the sky. She
Venetta sensed that Richard was in one -

made herself a rum and coke. The full

moon, the booze and her lonliness com- -

bined to arouse her, She thought about
calling Richard back and trying a different
approach to persuade him to come by. but
experience had taught her that second

attempts only made him madder and:

langthened the time between his visits, As
few times as he came by she knew he had

‘to be sleeping with ancther woman

although she preferred to think that seeing
her three times a month was satisfying
enough for him,

“The ring of the phone lnterrupted her
thpughts. .

“Hello.”

“Hi there, sweetheart, What you doing?”

It was Phil

“Nothing, baby.”

“Canlcome over?”

“Sure, why not?”

“Okay then, I'll see you in a few, Bye
He threw her a kiss, “Well it looks like 1
won't be alone tonight after all. Good old
Phil to the rescue,” she dryly laughed to
herself,

Phil was her frlend first, her lover

second, He knew more about her than’

Faye, He knew of her. relationship with
Richard. Richard dldnt know anything
about Phil,

Phil greeted‘Venelta with a big klss.
“Hey, you feel llke golng out? Do you want
to go to the show or something?”

He was so considerate. Why couldn't
Richard be more llke that, Venetta
thought. {

“No thanks, babe. Why don't we just stay
in tonight, I'll make you some dinner and
we'll relax together.”

“That's fine by me baby,” Phil said

smiling. She knew he wanted her tonight,
“If only Richard wanted me tonight.”
Phil sensed that something was the
matter, '
“What's wrong, baby?"
“Nothing sweetheart.” She knew she
could discuss her problems concerning

* Richard with Phil but she preferred not to

this night. She cared deeply about him, but
their relationship had reached the point
where she couldn't tell him everything. She
had to make him think that he was number
one,

The two sat alone in the green armchair
after a quiet evening of television and a
game of scrabble. Phil softly began kissing

Vee on her neck, indicating that he wanted -
‘to make love. She admired his body. He

wasn’t tall and lean like Richard but his

her.
“Are you in the mood tonight, bahy?”
Venetta looked in Phil's light brown,

" inviting eyes. Richard would never have

the courtesy to ask her if she was in the
mood, Whether she was or not he would
just take her.

“Why are you so compromising with me,

“so thoughtful and so fucklng kind,”. she

blurted out.

Phil spoke as though Venetta hadn’t just'

yelled at him,

“What do you mean, babe?”

“I mean if you want to make love to me
why don’t you just do it. You don't have to

beg my permission. Don't you have any’

goddamn balls at alli” She was éuddenly
furlous.

“I've got more balls than Richard has.”

Venetta was startled by Phil’s statement.
She'looked him in the eye. She wanted to
hear more. “And what do you mean by
that?”

“If your Richard Is so much of a man
than why doesn’t he treat you like a
woman?! Why doesn’t he treat you with
some respect, take you out more or be with
you more? With' all the time you've been
spending with me lately. you can't be
seeing much of him.”

Venetta was shocked. It was the first
time Phil had spoken out against his alter
ego,..It was the first time she could
remember hearing him raise his voice. His
emotlonalism excited her,

“Slnce when have you let Richard bother
you,” she further agitated. “I told youy up

front that there was another man in my "

life."

“Richard's not bothering me Vee, you
are. You want me to be like him'for you,
you want me to play his types of games, but
that's not what I'm about. If you can't
accept me as [ am than don't accept me at
all.”

Venetia suddently realized why .she
needed Phil. He filled the empty void, eased
the pain within her that Richard had

I was in this poetry class
Where all we did was this
Anclent history biblical stuff
I thought it was time we
Did some black poetry

- Sol sat down eagerly
_Pen in hand, to write

But I'could think of no
Cold hardships | had had
Or trudges | had held
in raclal hues,
So l decided that maybe
1 wasn't black enough
To write black poetry
Maybe my hams were too
healthy and my body too warm

shorter, stockler appearance appealed to

Bitter/Sweet Affair

unknowingly caused, She had been trying
to combine their contrasting personalities
and blend them to form one individual, It
was as though she were mixing ingredients
to bake a-cake - a dash of Phil's con-
siderate nature and a.taste of Richard's
domineering forcefulness and Volila!, you
have the perfect man, Nelther one could
satisfy her emotlonal or sexual needs in-
dependently, but lately she had been

‘feeding too much off of Phil,

“You're right baby, I'm sorry. You've got
to be yourself I wouldn’t want you any
other way.”

Phil sensed her slncerlty “1 know babe,
I'm sorry for yelling at you the way 1 did.”

“There you go compromising me again. -
Don't be sorry. You meant what you said
and it needed to be said. Maybe you should
treat me like that more often.”

“All I want to do is love you, baby. I want
to make you happy.”

“I know babe, | know. But somellmes in
order for me to appreciate the good there’s

-got to be some bad. If everything was
always peaches and cream we'd both go

crazy. Sometimes when 1 yell at you I'm
really just asking you to deal with me.” Can
you understand that sweetheart?”

Venetta walked over to her desk. She .
‘pulled a notebook from her drawer and

turned a few pagés. She showed Phil a

. poem by Carolyn Rodgers she had cllpped

from a magazine:
There you were,
sitting acrdss the room
frowning at me,
and me,
raving and carrying on
like a fool.
i felt like one too. L
awoman can ACT mighty wltchy -
when all she needs and. wants. is for
herman
. totell her to shut up!
. and then take herln
- his arms,
and deal with her. L :
Phil looked over at Venetta. He needed
her; she was everything he wa_nted in‘a
woman -- aggressive, intelligent, sen:
suous. He felt ‘he would win. out over
Richard for her affection if he could remaln
patient, “I love you, Vee.”
“l love you too, babe,”
She went over to him .and put her arms
around his waist, She began kissing him on
his ear. She could feel how much he
wanted her and the realization excited her.
He gently. lifted her onto the bed.
Physically, Venetta enjoyed Phil ‘much
more than Richard, but it was the thought

A

‘of her other lover: sexually en]oylng-

her,
stroking,
stroking,
stroking . .

that brought Veeto a climax.

try

'I thought maybe niy
Brothors were too good at
Staying out of trouble
And my sister was too smatt
Maybe my parents made

Teo much money
For me to write black poetry |
Maybe this having a job
And going to college
Wearin' pretty clothes
And speaking pretty well
Was too good for writing black poetry—
Pen still in hand

_"And suddenly

I felt deprived.
Melanie A. Scott
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Thursday Am*él 28, Fréduy Apru 23, 1977
- COME ToO

A program ﬁmimmd mmmuam@ a gmwﬁh of @wmmnms
between members of the Hm*i@m community and the
. City Q@H@ge p@puﬂmmn
| THURSDAY APML 28, 1977

ART N$PLAY-—-Thurs. & Fri.-B

lowker Lounge (Shepard Hall)

M@ndaynﬁ-iday Lewison Lounge (Finley)
ADMISSION FREE

100  Third World Music Club Band and Drummers o » R ~ L ‘ g
2:00 Introduction. ..............iiiiie e e . .'Z-::i;_i. S S T .. Carl Stewbrt
136 Chuck Davns Dancers—Performance . o R
08 Curram situation in South Afreca—-—Dowd SleCO, P.A.C..of Azama
388 Currem situation in South Africa as it relates {0 Horlem-—-Elombe Bmth (Pmnce Lumumba Coul) ]
. Health-in Latin Community ............................... e ..‘.‘.Dr Helen Rodriguez‘ Bio-Medlcol Comer 8
8 | George Edward Tmt——-Porformonce (Black Massical Muslc) CLn AT N
%0 Collaboration: .........,..... S e e e e iy i . .Perfo/mé*nce, Jazz 3
D . ';”.Alternative Black Educahon. N P AP S Brdfhar Bua&r The Ecst K
o 'Role of fhe Black Studies Department in Harlem—-—Laonord Jeffenes sl BRI f‘f b
" (@ites Sampa) Tanawa Ltd. performance : _-' f _‘lff".-l ; .' |
| sPlay--Ceremomes in Dark ©ld Men R RA
S FRIDAY, Amu, 29 1977 IR R
27 945 . Drummers - . »" ;
B 1098 ~ Jes Oliver and the City College African Dancers - e e ;
0 “?-‘19:‘475,' . Announcements ' A S R I
1’9:56  The Black Church, ... .. e, A RN N ey ;. vl .John Skinner 4
2 e - The nation oflslam...........0...... e R g e e e e e e e Ah Rosheed- e
1.""-11.30 - The Importance of City College to Horlem-—-Percyl Sdﬁon Munhonan Borough Presndem ' B B

6 120 The current C.U.N.Y. situation from a student perspecﬂve-—cheryl Rudder, ley College Student Senote Pres :

¥ 12:30 Tipica 73—Performance ‘ : o ' !

g 298 . Linking up the college and 1he commumty-—-Moses Harris (Black Economic Survivol} , f

§ "2:38  SolarCaravan.............. L et R AR Pe*rfbrm‘ance,‘ Jazz . {

4:09 Poetyy—Louis R. Rivera | ' o o L ; :

| 4:30 . The historical development of Harlem communny——John Henrik Clark A o ‘ !

% Community development. . ........ o0y uiie e e Amiri: Baraka - §§

8:30 - Poetry workshop. ......... e e it T A e, Gil Scott Heron & |

B 7:@0 " Role of Tree of Life in Harlem!............. e e Kanya (Tree of Life) \

y 739 Various.aspects of contemporary life as they pertain to Black people—Dick Gregory iR
9:30 Play—Ceremonies in Dark Old Men } |
T&mrs. 11:00 am-7:30 pm - Fri: 9:45 am-9:00 pm
. hmaucm' Ouidoors-Convent Ave. bet. 138-140 msa |

|
S s Ceremqmies in Dark Old Men - Indoors |

- I - Fimnley Baﬂmmm | {

4 , . . 1

h qudaquedneseﬂay' ﬁ*’impm R . Tlmmdayzﬁpm :

Friday: 9°3€Bpm -
’ |
i
1
1
(
1
i
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Hologram Show/Steinman Hall Lobby
3 April 18-22nd

. $. -

Folk Music with Steve Forbert & Rand
Littlestone in Monkey's Paw, April 19th,
12-3 PM , ’

‘Noon Poetry Series: Wed 12-1 F330
April 20th-——A||son Colbert & Lee Willis

2 'Paul Newman Film Festival, The Prize 12 &4
The Hustler 2 & 6 PM in Monkey's Paw

: — - .
‘i *Talent Show AUDITIONS April 19th & 26th
*in.Rm, F438 12:30-4:00 PM * | :

o L ’

gof Punk magazine here to do their 'JJOE SHOW' L

‘A new visual experience...ELECTRONIC

_comix—April 21st in the Finley Ballroom : g

* F101 from 1-3 P.M., ' .
FOR”MORE INFO CALI. 690- 8188 or ASK IN RM. HS!

s
ﬁf-'-“-ﬁlﬁf-"-“ﬂiﬂf-_—-ﬂﬂu_--ﬂﬂ R Aje?. ,;? 34K

‘ e8tecasssetonssasnaseteusesteens eesoan PSS ARENCNNONIEPENA0NR0R0R0R000ERASIOMNRRIERS
i

le Harﬂem Renmssmme
Cammnﬁee Student Senate

-.i...ooooo- -

N

i —=presents—-
Cerem@meg in Dark

by Lonne Elder 1IN ,

¢

with ‘Debbie Chatman
Anthony Chase Carmen Carver
Charles Kashi Philip Marshall
Sidney Saddler

* Call 690-8175/6
Sor schedule of other festival events

Carl £. Brown

c.o...o.o.o-.pn.o-‘-.-o-ooo-...-te.o.-Q.'io-.ooc.qco;.-.o-co..o'..-q.o.co-.-to-...-.

%
' Cly . : - ! 34 e, -
) j John Holmstrom and "I.egs" McNell The Creators 7 © '
8]

.=___=..=,.H

csessescnccsse '53"‘.
N

secscses

Aprii 26........Open dress rehearsal  6:30 p.m.
Aprii26&27“...........,.previaws 6:30 p.m. ;
April 28........c.vvenecue..promiore 8:080 p.m.:
April 28...........final performance  9:30 p.m.
0 at Directed by :
'ﬂ'he Grand Ballsoom Tony Stokes
' Finley Hall '

7 of CCNY - ._.ﬁg

sasenes

Charter Flights To E;urtma'

Weekly Departures 2-13 Weeks
From $229 to London, Zurich and Rome
45 day advance booking required
Excellent Connections to Israsl on
N- B Youth and Excursion Fares.
g For further Information contact: OLAM Travel Network, Inc.
: 30 E. 42nd St. NEW YORK, N.Y. 10017 TEL, (212) 661- 1800

] //UMMER . '

Do what interests you most:
folk dance, work at an

# archaeologlcal digstudyata

unlversity, live on kibbutz, And .

Student,

esvescesssesees

Sosessencee

at the same time, have a short,

¥ in-depth Israel experience.

0 . Summer programs offer you a

, humber of extra curricular

activities: you can spend a'week
i * in Sinal, visit a settlement in the

- Golan Helghts, tour big cities

and historical sites. Meet people

J and gain awareness of Israel as

: a sodjal, économic, cultural, -

} religious and political reality. ,

Have a good time while you are /2 R

doingit. Contact the Israel . — -/

Program Center and inquire I e T [N

about five-through-nine-week . | ] | L

summer programs, . .

American Zicnist Youth Foundation, -

Ierael Program Center

515.Park Avenue, New York, New York 10022

(212) 751. 6070

For lnfor'innthn.'pleasé send to the abéve addrésé.

) Name Age_
Address____

ki | k
. City Zip —
Wrsuy y B

"

__State

I am .issuing ‘a Natinal Call for Survival to All Concerned- .||
Leaders and to All Concerned Citizens of America”

 W.D. Muhammad
In Response to this call, Concerned Students of Ci n}y
Umversuty Invite Minister L

IFarragiwqg
 to'speakto
' NEW YORK CITY on
The Mission OF Survival

@mmmumty M@rahty Ebmngs @

]

, . | g;  ,
Mmsamm mely Eemmmnm 8 Y

Youth

and the Dance Theatre
| of Harlem
Friday, Apn! 22 WW

7:00 to $:00 PM
AT

yim City C@llege

%’Streef and Convent Avenue

Sponsored by My Stmt Sme CCNY &
Student Govt. Asseciation BMCC




Much of what ‘has beeri printed here In
The Paper during this semester has dealt
with the culture of bluck people, circa 1977,
and much of what has beer. written has
been critical. This might lead a reader to
belleve that we at The Paper are
discouraged by the general state of Black
arts and culture, and might suggest that we

-are discouraged by what is. known as
“culture” today. This Is not the case. If we
were discouraged The Paper would no
longer be printed, for writers without
posttive cultural Images de not write about
culture, and eventually, they do not write at
a" The critical articles which have ap-
-peared on these paged are just that, critical
articles. The positive aspects of Black
culture may appear only sporadically on
these pages, but there are reasons Sor this,
) vSpec(ﬂcaHy that we have chosen to ad-

a

. which we have defined as that music, film,
or. rtelevislon programming that reaches
most people; -most often. The choice to
deal primarily with these aspects of culture
has. been a spontaneous one. No editorial
eting was heid in which the decision

oote, or Minstrel Man, to scathingly«
iew Alrport 77, the heroin epidemic in
Harlem, or student apathy. Writers chose
Jdo, write aboutrthese aspects of Black: llfe
-and ¢

hae come. somewhat of a
* a unlted though in-

d : hat we know as American soclety.
because of our oppressed condition in
erfca. in apite of thefact that the bulk of

' 'The eun ‘doeen't ehlne

AR mlght dry up and blow away
Like the s sands of
. an arl‘ 'desert,

Vo Melante A, Scott

‘dress 'what- I8 known as mass culture,"

vas' made _to write -about the televised

1 | Jiti Nelson

position of having our culture “borrowed,"
amended, and reinterpreted without our
knowledge, permission, or creative imput,
a phenomena better known as being
“ripped off."” Yet the strength of our culture,

specifically our music, with its ever present .

foundatlon in our experience.as African
people, lives on. This is exemplified
through our vse of rhythms and tonality,
‘and also the modern day use of the slaves
fleld holler as exemplified by our funk, jazz
and blues artists. These aspects of culture

emerge even through the fog of disco, the .

Top Forty, financial exploitation, and what
might be called our. gradual acceptance of
amerlcanlzatlon

Yetwe are dn oppressed people We aré
displaced persons ‘whose cultural identity
have been systematically destroyed by
capitalist soclety since the first white man
set foot in 'X[rlca. ‘And it is this

“historical/cultural perspective we at The

Paper have attempted to integrate into our

writings about Black life_and culture ctrca
.- 1977, . '

* Despite the tenuousnese of our posrtlon‘,
in american society, as manv‘ested by tHe.
.eliminatlon of African Literature courses,
the impositlon of tuition, the too early
déaths of John Coltrane, Erroll Garner, the
-obscurity of such magnificent artists as
Mary Lou Williams, -our culture lives, It is

all around us, in Ron Carter, John Lewis,
Alex Haley, and in US. Black culture is the '

backbone, heart and arms of american
culture. Yet it is not Jfor free. As Black
people we .pay a price for every aspect ‘of
our culture that is brought to prominence,
whether on record, stage, or the printed
page." We mast know and remember this;
that e cannot ‘accept without critical

" evaluation any aspect - of our cultural

existence as Black and Latin people Hving

" ‘in'America.

It-is. this critical evaluation that we at
The Paper try to offer through our words,
our photographs, and our cartoons. We
embrace Black culture as we embrace a
long absent but never forgotten lover. Yet
at the same time, we must subtly, while.
enjoying the feel, sight, and sound of our

. cultural lover, softly check its being for any
~traces oj disease, corruption, and outright
Aies picked up during its travels in a foreign
and cold land.

. in me any more .
There s no llght . o -
' i) Iy eyes casually she makes love with them
e Cioudy movements ondunes -
 overcast my thoughts . . grass .\
And gale winds toss ' " unknowns beds, . » .
my wul touching intimately places not within the head.
Leaves of my llfe P it Is easy, shelaughs
" fall from mjy branches and moving her body
" Yellowed and rigddened Lo - diagrams the ease with which she
, wtthage [ o -glves ’
As | am uprootad |, ' ’ -and takes )
by the storm and comes, satisfied,
* And drownedina back unto herself
flood of tears sphling usselessly onto blades .
" But I'm not disturbed " or sheets which stick into her -
by the movements of my earth like they did,
For if not for the raln and once succumbing to her

grasping casualness are gone,
soft and useless.

/

J‘I'lvl Nelson

- And| pamper It

“ * And | pat it on the back

The Search

~ Logacal
"Outcome"

.practically,

April 16, 1977

Untitled

Love 8 llke a newborn baby

It causes me to grab my belly and wonder
It the pain was worth the bother
It breast feeds on the generolsty, the patience
and the understanding | have nurtured
Itdemands my constant, immeadlate ettentlon
every wakening dey ‘
Itdisrespects my need to be me,

Love s like a newbdrn baby
Struggling to walk on two feet
Dependent on ME to be.there when It's hungry
.Dependent on ME to understand when It needs a change
Dependent on ME to hold It against my breast and burp
away the frustration,

Love i like a newborn baby

And | comfort It S

And | hold i
And | rock It to sleep
And|sing love songs to make It stop orylng

Loveisiike a newborn baby

And | make sure Its dlapers are clean

And'sing love songs to make It stop crying

Loye is Ilke anegwborn baby
Andlglveltltsbottle T
Andlgive lt Its pacifier « * . . .
And | hold It L Lo
And | comfort It - b
And | rock It to sieep. S :
And I sing love songs to make It stop crylng

[l

e

Lovelislike a newborn baby ', .
Andi slng love songs to make It stop crylng

by Diane M Wllson ‘

T he
Forseen u
~ Judgement

As I'sitin this cornerawaltlng my. trlal
The dreams ofa newborn child;”

, A 8eéd of an unborn tree V
Stepped on by the bitter clowns of his tlme, -
back by the-cruel torment of the frults of Ilfe, v
Whichwill not behls, -
lelted by the ways and means of survlval

o Clayton Rohlneon

I search’ anxiously for myself
But don't know where I am,
Stranded out here
I plead riot to lose myself. ,

_Outsille lookin’® in is
No play pretty, ’
For identity is necessary
Tokeepin touch with yourself,
Lookin’ around the corners
Long dark hallways -
See nothing, be shadows
Itssohard fosee

- Wherecan I be found, o o

Synnova Percy

the revolution. .
comes within me

takes shape .
beneath hands kneading

blosgoms In black soll,

my thighs are wet with

so fine,,
Jill Nelson :

my tears run all through

mutual come the revolution

legs tremble wraps our stomachs
sweat pools between breasts, Journeys our aplrits
alrfarts " sucks our tittles

thrust from between open legs, naked makes us of energy,
waeare [nside flies us to warmer climes -
reaching dumbly into darknese, intime

| open and open ' Intime

we are almost there, the revolution
youhaveme mothers.us,

just-— shes 80 fine

then | come, oh yeah

Jill Nelson

\




