
B ro n c o s '  \ 6 i c e  ^  ^  
M arch  1 9 9 7  1 J

The Honorable Patricia Ann Timmons-Goodson

The Honorable 
Patricia Goodson 
Soars To Higher 
Heights
by Trevor Hudson

Born into this world on 

September 18, 1954, Patricia 

Ann Timmons-Goodson, is, to 

say the least an extraordinary 

wom an o f  color. W hen asked 

to sum herself up in one word, 

she sat in reflection for a m o 

m en t ,  then  c o n f id e n t ly  

replied,”Committed.”

Judge G oodson is a direct 

reflection  o f  Martin Luther 

K ings “D ream ”. She gradu

ated from Pine Forrest Senior 

H ig h  S c h o o l ,  here  in 

Fayetteville. She then went to 

the University O f North Caro- 

lina-CH, where she attained 

her undergraduate and Law  

degrees, respectively. Because  

she attended the University o f  

North Carolina-CH obviously, 

I questioned her regarding her 

collegent choices, her answer 

was simple. “I’ve  always con 

sidered U N C  to be my school,- 

it was a state school that of 

fered a great education, and I 

got a good  education  there. 

Today, I still consider U N C -  

CH my school.”

A ppoin ted  tw e lv e  years  

ago, to the twelth Judicial D is 

trict Court in North Carolina, 

by the Governor, Jim Hunt. 

She recently received another 

call from him to fill a seat on 

the North Carolina Court A p 

peals. This com es as no sur

prise for those w ho know of  

her dedication to serving our 

state. H ow ever, w e  are e x 

tremely reluctant to let her go, 

she definitely  added d im en 

sion to the interpretation o f  

law, and the Courts, not to 

m ention  her b e in g  the only  

Afro-American female serving 

citizens here in Cumberland  

C o u n ty .  I a sk ed  J u d g e  

Goodson how  she would like 

the c it izen s  o f  Cum berland  

County to remember her ser

v ices  here as a District Court 

Judge. In an even and sincere 

tone she stated, “I want folks  

to remember me as one com 

mitted to a l low  the Judicial 

system to operate as it should. 

People should be heard and the 

Law  sh o u ld  be understood  

when one stands before me. 

Where mercy was in order it

w as rendered.” I then asked 

her h o w  sh e  s ta y e d  so  

grounded regarding her daily 

duties. Judge G oodson’s face 

donned a warm smile as she 

told me, “My duty was to ap

ply the law. I’m not the Law.” 

O v er  the past  tw e lv e  

years. Judge Goodson has seen 

more young people than sh e’d 

like stand before  her. This  

seemed to concem  her greatly. 

Thus, turning our discussion  

tow ards ed u cation  and her 

feelings regarding the subject. 

S h e  c o n v e y e d  in p er fec t  

diction,’’Young people should 

understand the privilege o f  an 

education and I urge them not 

to squander where education is 

concerned.”

With further thought she con

tinued, “It is an insult not to 

get a first rate education, to 

those w h o  have worked so  

hard for us have the opportu

nity.” One doesn’t have have 

to look far to feel the compas

s ion  this brilliant lady has 

forhum anity. She is warm,  

w h o leso m e , reassuring, and 

accurate regarding the law, for 

those young people who stand 

accused in her court. Judge  
G o o d so n  s ta ted , “I w a n t  y o u n g  

people to understand there are 

cnsequences for their actions 

and they must accept respon

sibility for those actions.” 

E v en  th o u g h  Ju d ge  

Goodson, has been appointed 

to the North Carolina Court Of  

Appeals, it will be the citizens  

o f  North Carolina w h o  will 

keep her, help ourselves, then 

w e have to contribute to the 

“Dream”. Again, I urge you to 

tell your friends and relatives 

about this extrordinary woman  

from a small town who has a 

heart for humanity paired with 

values that have and w ill sus

tain the test o f  time.

The interview being over, 

I sit, allowing time for absorp

tion o f  all tha’s passed through 

my ears, on this Monday af

te rn o o n . T h e  H o n o r a b le  

P atr ic ia  A n n  T im m o n s -  

Goodson, has left an impres

sion o f  a strong willed, patient, 

self-assured woman, w ho has 

a big heart big enough to love  

us all. Her legacy will forever 

stay etched in my mind, long  

after the gavel has been put 

d o w n  and her C h am b ers  

closed. If asked to sum Judge 

Goodson up in one word, it 

would have to be DYNAM IC!

Erasing The Myths 
Of Social Services 
And the Black 
Woman
by Scherrie Strayhorn

Can w ork, but do no t w an t to 

work. Wants to stay home, live off 

wefare, and have babies.

The day is January 21 ,1997 . 

It is an ordinary day unless you 

are one  o f  the m any A fr ican  

A m erican wom en downtown at 

Social Services waiting hour af

ter hour in the A FD C  waiting area 

to hear her name called to enter 

into a n open cubicle with a case 

worker who may or may not be 

willing to help her. In the four 

hours that I spent in that waiting 

room to gather information for 

this newspaper insert my whole 

p e r s p e c t i v e  fo r  h is  a r t i c le  

c h a n g e d .  I ta lk ed  w ith  these  

wom en. I listened to w hatever 

they wanted to tell. I, along with 

two other Fayetteville State Uni

v e r s i t y  s tu d e n t s ,  K a s o n y a  

T o w n s e n d ,  a f r e s h m a n  f ro m  

F a i r m o n t ,  N C  an d  D a v id a  

S im m ons ,  a sen io r  from  N ew  

Bern, NC, held very in depth con

versations with these women.

M uch o f  what these wom en 

o f  various ages and backgrounds 

re v e a le d  d isp ro v e d  the  m any  

sterotypes placed around women 

of  all races who com e to Social 

Services for help. Even so more 

importantly it d isprove the many 

myths society as associated with 

the African American woman and 

her need for Social Services. The 

identities o f  these ladies will not 

be released in this article because

it is not important to know their 

names , but what is important is 

that we know who they are. They 

are  b la c k  w o m e n  s t i l l  in the  

struggle.
R eese’s story

The youngest o f  the group o f  
w om en is an 18 y ea r  old high  
school senior who will be refered 

to as Reese. Not only is Reese in 

h igh  school,  bu t  she is also a 

m other o f  one and a child o f  a 

single parent herself. Reese says 

that the only thing she wants from 

Social Services is for them to help 

her while sh e ’s in school finish

ing her last year. Reese admits 

that she recieves a check  from 

welfare, but she only accepted it 

at the advice o f  a case worker. 

Reese says, “Now sh e ’s going to 

tell me that my school w ork and 

com pleting that is im portant so 

Social Services w ants to do what 

it can to help me while  I ’m in 

school.”

Reese admits that Social Ser

vices began helping her last O c 

tober woth a check ever month. 

She says that the only reason she 

is down here this m orning is b e 

cause  is D ecem b er  her checks 

stopped com ing and no one can 

g ive  her  an an sw e r  w h en  she 

calls.

“ I ’m an h o n o r  s t u d e n t , ” 

Reese says, “ I did m ake a m is 

take, but I plan to correct that by 

going to college and living for me 

and my child.” “ Believe me, “ she 

continues , “W hen I do graduate 

Social Services will not have to 

worry about me anym ore.” 

Melody and G w e n ’s story

T h e  tw o  s i s t e r s  I m e t .  

Melody and Gwen had a very dif

ferent story indeed. M elody is in

the arm y and she lives in base 

h o u s in g  w i th  h e r  th r e e  k id s .  

G w en lives with Melody, but b e 

cause o f  Fort B rag g ’s policy this 

can only be a tem porary  living 

situation. A rm y  policy only  al

lows base housing  residen ts  to 

have a guest for 30 days. M elody 

has brought G wen to Social Ser

vices today to seek help.

“ I d o n ’t unders tand  Social 

Services here,” G wen says after 

returning from a cubicle  where 

sh e  w a s  t a lk in g  w i th  a c a se  

worker that cou ldn’t seem  to help 

her. She continues ,  “ they keep 

asking too m any stupid questions.

I told them the situation with me 

and my sister, but they keep ask 

ing me about M e lo d y ’s family. 

My sister is not the one trying to 

get help!” W hile everyone in the 

w ait ing  area laughs at the way 

Gwen describes her previous con

v e r s a t io n ,  her  n a m e  is ca l le d  

again to see another case worker. 

W hen  she leaves, M elody con 

fides in us that G w en has a co l

lege degree  and “ she probably  

k n o w s  m o r e  th a n  th e  c a s e  

worker.” “S h e ’s not looking for 

them to help her continuously, she 

ju s t  wants them to help her find 

som ew here  for her and her baby 

before the 30 day visitation with 

m e is up if she c a n ’t fmd a place 
herself  by then.”
R uth ’s story

Ruth is an older lady who has 

a child in college. She works two 

jobs. T he only thing she w ants to 

apply for is Medicaid. Ruth in

forms everyone that “just because 

w e  com e to Socia l S erv ices  it 

does not mean we are down here 

for food stamps, welfare checks, 

child support, or whatever they 

say black people are after.” B e 

fore Ruth finishes her conversa

tion her nam e is called.

Others com e and go during 

this four hour period . All com e 

to contribute their stories o f  con 

fusion, denial, and m any other 

horrors.

As Kasonya, Davida, and I 

left Social Services we began re

alizing taht the acts o f  one can 

have serious repricutions on o th 

ers. In those w om en we saw our 

mothers, our sisters, our friends, 

and ourselves. Anybody can have 

done  better. I th ink  w hat Ruth 

said earlier on in the g roup ’s dis 

cussion expressed the fe£ling-of 

ever black w om an in that w ait

ing area:

“ I t ’s not like we want to ask 

these people for anything because 

we know the stereotypes when we 

com e th rough  that door do w n 

stairs. If  you com e here acting 

like a fool you can get help b e 

cause y o u ’re doing w hat it takes 

them a year and a lifetime to even 

call your nam e.”


