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What's in a
name? For
some, it's
economics

The meeting of the Winston-Salem City Council
finance committee on Aug. 10 turned into an oppor¬
tunity to target a black city councilman who was try¬
ing to help the Dixie Classic Fair become more mar¬

ketable. The committee was discussing ways to
make the fair more attractive to customers.

Councilman James Taylor Sr., who is on the com¬
mittee, mentioned at the meeting that he had heard
from some of his constituents who felt the word
'Dixie' was a divisive word associated with the
Confederacy, and what if the name were changed. It
might attract people who have said they will not
attend the fair because it has the word "Dixie" in it.
That term offends many in the African-American
community because of what it represents to them: a

time when black people were slaves in America.
There was an immediate backlash when this sug¬

gestion was made public. Don't change that name,
people told Taylor. Vehemently and rudely.

The Winston-Salem Fairgrounds, home of the
Dixie Classic Fair, is in need of more than $28.7 mil¬
lion in improvements, according to an updated mas¬
ter plan presented at the meeting. The committee
was discussing how to attract more business to the
fairgrounds, which are used year-round.

The committee is looking at other ways to attract
customers, too, such as making repairs to the build¬
ings on the fairgrounds. But the public has not
responded to that.
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their names all the time in an effort to put the busi¬
ness in a better light, hoping to make more money.
For instance, First Union, which bought Wachovia,
decided to go with the Wachovia name for the new

company because First Union's name was tainted
with consumers.

African-Americans, who no longer are slaves,
now have money to use at businesses. When talking
about economics, the term "growth area" is used
quite often. African-American dollars represent a

growth area for many businesses because African-
Americans are huge consumers. Businesses vie for
the money African-Americans spend.

So, tor the councilman to suggest that the com¬
mittee look at changing the name of the Dixie
Classic Fair makes sense, if you take it from an eco¬
nomic standpoint. It's not like the name of the fair
has not been changed before. In 1897, the Piedmont
Tobacco Fair was started. It then became the
Winston-Salem Fair. Then its name was changed to
the Dixie Classic Fair for Northwest North Carolina.
Now it's just called the Dixie Classic Fair.

"I know some of my constituents continue to
have concerns over this matter, but I've also heard
from passionate supporters of the fair as it is current¬
ly named," explained Taylor in a news release. "At
this time, I believe it is in the best interest of our city
that I focus my attention on the details of the consul¬
tant's report suggesting how to improve the fair¬
grounds, and how to grow our fair into the most
prosperous in the state."

So, where are the vehement voices now? Do they
have alternate ideas on how to improve the fair¬
grounds and grow the fair?

Fair officials say the fair is profitable today. But
that might not continue to be true if demographics in
the area change. Businesses constantly change in an
effort to gain more customers and make more

money. Governments who are over businesses look
at changes to do the same thing. When businesses
don't change, they might not survive. It would be a
shame to have to say years from now that there used
to be a fair in Winston-Salem.
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Civil rights leader Julian
Bond: an American

revolutionary
William J.
Barber

Guest
Columnist

One of Julian Bond's
heroes, Frederick
Douglass, died at 77 in his
Washington, D.C. home,
cared for by a loving wife
and comrade. NAACP
Chair Emeritus Bond died
at 75. He leaves his loving
wife, Pam, at their
Washington home, along
with his blood and
Movement children, like
me, across the nation, who
have learned much from
his example on the Long
March for Justice.

Douglass' (1818-1895)
Long March began in the
dangerous moral fusion
abolition movement that
led, in 1861, to the U.S.
Government's organizing
millions of Black and
White families and soldiers
to smash its sin and system
of slavery in 1865. After a

short period of exciting
moral fusion advances in
the 1st Reconstruction,
Douglass watched with
increasing frustration as
Southern states allowed
racism to terrorize the new
African-American citizens
with impunity. He joined
the great cloud of anti-
racism witnesses in 1895,
and the next year, the U.S.
Government gave its full
support to Jim Crow with
its Plessy decision. Black
Southerners suffered egre¬
gious economic and social
oppression for the next 58
years, until the NAACP
knocked the legal legs out
from under Jim Crow.

Julian was 14 when
nine white men in black
robes declared Plessy
unconstitutional. The
Warren court, and every
Southern politician, knew
this was merely the first
step in dismantling
America's apartheid sys¬
tem of segregation and
gross inequality in educa¬
tion, employment, housing
and health. Taking on this
2nd Reconstruction neces¬
sitated a second war, less
violent, with the U.S.
Government's commit¬
ment to this struggle deci¬
sively less unanimous than
the Supreme Court's. The
anti-racism non-violent
army of the South was led
by citizen-soldiers who.
like every army, were

young. Julian Bond was 20
when he went to work with
the Student Non-Violent

Coordinating Committee -

SNCC. Although SNCC
had a few "elders" Ella
Baker, James Forman and
Robert Moses in the main
it was composed of young
Black students from
Southern high schools and
colleges. Hundreds of
courageous young Black
students from the south,
joined by a few white
Southerners, served as the
shock troops in the first
battles, waged in lunch
rooms, bus stations, and
courthouse voter registra¬
tion gauntlets.

Young Julian's political
analysis, his serious
demeanor, his understand¬
ing of White-Black
Southern history, and his

command of English
quickly won him the job of
SNCC's Communication
Director. Thousands of
news releases and political
analyses flowed from the
SNCC office in Atlanta.
Since its field secretaries
were continually being
arrested, beaten up, and
threatened with death, and
they had sworn to forego
the right to self-defense.
Bond's ability to alert
national television and
print media to where peo¬
ple were being attacked
probably saved many
SNCC activists and grass
roots leaders.

When Black soldiers
came home from Vietnam
describing the atrocities
they had seen the U.S.
commit against the tiny
country's non-white peas¬
ants, it was not long for
Julian and SNCC to begin
protesting these atrocities.
Soon the Georgia
Legislature, dripping with
the money being spent by
the U.S. military across

Georgia, decided Bond's
truth-telling could not be
tolerated in the legislature
and ejected him from his
hard-won seat. Without
skipping a beat, Julian and
SNCC took the attack on
«

him as an opportunity for
turning the Southern U.S.
anti-racism movement into
a southern hemisphere
movement against the
racist policies of the U.S.
and European nations
toward native, non-whites.
With brilliant organizing
and media work, comple¬
mented by a good legal
strategy, the Supreme
Court forced the legislature
to seat one of the youngest
state representatives in the
country.

Americans are the tar¬
gets of a conscious dumb-
ing-down by Tea Party
extremists, who are

dependent on their twisted
versions of world events
and history. Their cruel

policies would be immedi¬
ately rejected if our kids
were taught accurate histo¬
ry in our public schools.
This problem led to Julian's
full support of the "Eyes on
the Prize" film. But it also
makes it necessary, I
believe, to preface any
comments about his contri¬
butions to the anti-racism
movement with a review of
certain historical facts, to
contextualize and provide
an evidentiary foundation
for the statements of praise
and thanks I want to make
about my beloved brother. I
know Julian would have it
no other way.

Alter tne 2nd
Reconstruction was short-
circuited by the Wallace-
Nixon-Helms-Rehnquist
southern strategy. Brother
Bond, in 1998, was per¬
suaded to lead 64 civil
rights veterans who sit on
the Board of Directors of
the National Association
for the Advancement of
Colored People. Julian
Bond never let us down in
our efforts in North
Carolina to revive SNCC's
strategy of non-violent
direct action from the
moral high ground. He
gave us confidence to
experiment with different

ways to welcome our

Brown and White sisters
and brothers to the central
struggle against racism.
Yes, the "Black Power"
slogan and its underlying
theory was popularized by
SNCC in 1966. But we
knew it had been vulgar¬
ized by hostile national
forces and media, and that
SNCC itself always sup¬
ported white allies, friends
and close comrades within
the anti-racism movement.

in iUUo, we began
building the Historic
Thousands on Jones Street
Coalition, and Julian
attended several of these
annual People's
Assemblies. He encour¬

aged our State Conference
to transform our once-a-

year actions at the People's
House into once-a-week
actions, which the media
called Moral Mondays.

Now, Brother Julian,
you get a well-deserved
rest. You join the nine
Emanuel Martyrs in the
cloud of witnesses. We will
keep alive your love, your
humor, and your direct way
of promoting justice, as we
continue the Long March.
You will be present within
us as we walk in the
NAACP's Journey for
Justice through North
Carolina on the way to
D.C. to demand a compre¬
hensive Voting Rights Act,
that five Justices liquidat¬
ing history eviscerated a

couple of years ago. As the
Journey passes ALEC's
offices in Northern
Virginia, a factory of poi¬
sonous boiler-plates of
cruel laws for Southern
states to pass against the
poor, disenfranchised,
poorly schooled, LGBTQ,
labor, immigrants, women,
and every group of people
excluded from accumulat¬
ing capital in the avaricious
economic-political system
that is playing its trump
card once again, you will
be with us. We can hear
you saying from the
clouds: AMERICA.
Shuffle the letters and you
get: I AM RACE.

Chairperson Bond. . .

You are Present.

Julian... Presente'.

Rev. Dr. William J.
Barber II is president ofthe
N.C. NAACP, which is
based in Durham, and
chairman of the Political
Action Committee of the
National Board of the
NAACP.

"Julian was 14
when nine white men

in black robes
declared Plessy
unconstitutional."


