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- in his body. No finer man

gE.

Sapid

I found myself fully
dressed in Navy blues
before I realized what was
happening. When I came to
my senses, I had opened
the .telephone book to
churches. I
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emotions for their
fellowman. Nonetheless, I
saw one little man contin-
ually peeking in my direc-
tion. I was tempted to
speak to him. My hopes
were shattered when the
little man got off the
subway at the first stop. He
peered back at me with the
strangest expression as the
subway pulled off. I would
have given my last five
dollars to have known his
thoughts.

The little man’s seat was
taken by a heavy-set, dark

diaper. She looked over at

board the subway. They
were laughing and joking
as if it was one of their
church revival i

Grandfather

often said,
‘““Negroes are too spirited
for my blood.”

The subway finally

I carefully

.Ic_lokedupatead)m

sign o get my bearings.
The church should be only
three blocks from the

light blue with white
collars. Everyone stood
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My Fate In Stone

led into the church that I
understood my predica-
ment. This was a colored
church with a white name.
What wduld I do?

A voice deep down inside
said, ““Matthew, you must
serve God no matter where

On the other hand,
Grandfather Webster had
made it perfectly clear:
“We work with Negroes,
but we do not socialize with
them!” I had watched him
and my father constantly
argue about those relation-
ships. Father extended
credit to the poor Negroes
just like he did the poor
whites. However, he had
lost his shirt from some
white gold brickers. Grand-
father Webster often called
my father a fool - for
treating Negroes as if they
were white people.

I often wondered who
was right. This dichotomy
crossed my mind as I
approached the entrance to
the church. I remembered
Grandfather Webster
telling us how his father
once owned many, many
slaves. Could I face Grand-
father Webster's stern
portrait in the hallway at
home if I entered? Would
the probably all colored

tion want me in
their church even in

Christian fellowship?
Would I be accepted.......or
embarrassed?

Yet I had heard father
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