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TH R EE PLUS TWO -JACKSON FIVE
By EDWARD L .W IL F O N G

Nineteen seven ty - tw o  was r e a l ly  a good year for new s ty le s ,  b r a id s  and the Jackson  F’ive. 
With so many new g roups  su r roun d ing  the world  of m us ic ,  the Jackson  Five i s  s t i l l  rem ain ing  
high on the la d d e r  of s u c c e s s .

Things have changed in the group since the ir  beginning, such a s ,  Lit t le  Randy joining his b r o 
t h e r s  on s tag e  and Tito J a c k s o n ’s  wedding. Despite a l l  the honors  and a t ten t ion ,  they seem  to be 
lev e l-h ead ed  young men of the w orld .

RECORD SALES
The Jackson  Five rece iv ed  th e ir  seventh  gold r e c o rd  in a row with “ Sugar Daddy” , and the five 

of them seem ed  t ru ly  b le s sed .
Clifton Davis  peimed the Five with the ir  fa s te s t  se l l ing  sing le  -  “ Never Can Say Good-bye” , 

and a lso  w ro te  the tune “ Looking Through The Window” , which sold 2 mill ion d i s c s .
They sold over  10,000,000 L P ’s  and 18,000,000 4 5 's .  T he ir  r e c o r d s  a r e  s t il l  se l l ing .

R eorgan ization  of theVOICE
As one of the e d i to rs  of the VOICE, Fayettevi l le  S ta te ’s 

monthly s tudent publication, I would like to take th is  opportun 
i ty  to  poss ib ly  sugges t  a  reo rgan iza t ion  of the VOICE.

A reo rgan iza t ion  of the new spaper i s  needed for a number of 
r e a s o n s .  The student publication should s e rv e  the in te l lec tua l  
appetite  of Fayet tev i l le  S ta te’s s tudent body. It should be a vehicle 
fo r  all the c u r r e n t  news and ac t iv i t ie s  of ail the d ep a r tm e n ts  on 
cam p u s ,  not p r im a r i ly  d irec ted  at the ad m in is tra t ion  or the ath - 
le t ic  a sp e c t s  of the school .  The cam pus paper  should be of such 
a  na ture  that when it  is  read  it l e t s  you know of the “ t ru e  l i fe”  
on cam pus,  not jus t  the b r ig h te r  s ide of a dim coin. The cam pus 
p ap e r  should not p ic tu re  only the e l i te  few, but the “ p la in”  
J an e  and the “ dung areed”  J a m e s .  The VOICE should be of such 
a na tu re  that working on it  should lend to job ex p er ience  and 
p re s t ig e .  The t a sk s  of being a VOICE m em ber  should not be d ru d 
g e ry ,  but should be of such that o n e 's  eyes sp a rk le  at the mention 
of the VOICE. All m e m b e rs  of the Bronco family  can be pub 
l i s h e d . through the VOICE if they would jus t  t r y .  M em bersh ip  is 
not l im i ted .  A m em ber  of the VOICE should not have to have th is  
a r t i c l e  exam ined by ‘eve ry  sou l’ before  it i s  published; only 
the  e d i to rs  should have that p r iv i lege .

Having acknowledged a few of the proV)lems that w e’r e  plagued 
w ith , I offer the following p ro p o sa ls .  Each d epa r tm en t ,  o rg a n i 
za t ion ,  p ro g r a m ,  e tc ,  should have at l e a s t  one m em b er  on the 
VOICE staff .  (Exam ples:  English dep t . .  Tutoria l  p ro g ra m .  
P e e r  Counsel,  P'aculty O rganizat ion ,  P re -S choo l ,  Alpha Phi 
Alpha). With each organization  r e p r e s e n te d ,  the VOICE could 
(•.over the ac t iv i t ie s  of the en t i re  school.

The VOICE should be under the ausp ice s  of the English  d e 
p a r tm e n t ,  w here  the jou rna l i s t  touch could be la id on the w o rk 
m anship  of the  pap e r .

Candid sho ts  should be used in the p a p e r .  Posed  p ic tu re s  r e p r e 
sen ted  a  fa ls if ied  a tm o sp h e re .  The snapping of photos should 
inc lude  any student not the “ f ly”  ones.

Each person  being in terv iewed should co ns ide r  it  an honor and 
give the r e p o r t e r  your coopera t ion ,  not the “ ru n -  a ro und .”

All s tudents  should contribute  to the VOICE as  if  the next i s 
sue  depended on i t .

F inal ly ,  i f  everyone  tr ied  to make the VOICE su ccess fu l ,  
then it could probably  be published twice monthly and would 
be m o re  conducive to an in tellectual atmosF^here.

If the re  a r e  any co m m en ts  on th is  a r t i c l e ,  p lease  forward  
them to me .

Judy K. Moore 
C o-E d i to r  of the VOICE

SOLOISTS
Dynamic Michael Jackson  is  singing solo on a few r e c o r d s  and he is  doing beautiful .
M ichael’s so lo  d isc  “ Ben”  i s  one of h is  bes t  and most c o n t ro v e rs ia l  h i t s .  Michael has  put out 

tw o  a lbum s and both a r e  h its .
J e r m a in e  h a s  also  r e l e a s e d  a  so lo  album which i s  a  beautiful p iece  of work . He s ings  such 

r e c o r d s  a s  : “ H omew ard Bound” , “ That’s  How Love G o es” , and o th e r s  of fine qual i ty .
T here  a r e  o the r  top ics  of in te re s t  about the five b r o t h e r s  of Gary, but th e re  i s  not one that 

t a k e s  the show. The Jackson  Five a r e  out to s t e a l  your h e a r t  with every  move they m ake.  The 
J a c k s o n  Five h a s  to be in your h e a r t  so  they may r e a c h  new height of su c c e s s .

W ith  How It

THINK ABOUT IT!

“ BOGGIE-BABY” , with WIDU’s  Don Reid — RIGHT ON!

monthly by s tuden ts  at Faye t tev i l le  State U n iv e r -  :>j;:

In l^ove W ith -----H ow lt  W ould If

IWor4» K i l l e d  In  A n  A u t o m o b i l e  A e e i d e n i
Taken  from ‘he Durham Morning H era ld ,  April 13, 1973 from the column of Ann L an d e rs .

Agony claws my rnlnd. I am a s t a t i s t i c .  When I f i r s t  got he re  1 felt ve ry  much a lone. I was
overw helm ed  with g r i e f  and I expected to find sym pathy .

I found no sym pathy ,  I saw only thousands of o th e rs  whose bodies  w ere  as  badly mangled as
m in e .  I was given a num ber and p laced in a ca tegory .  The categtjry  was ca l led  “ Traff ic  F a ta l -
it Igs o •

The day I died w as an o rd ina ry  school daye How I wish I had taken the bus:  But I was too ci'nn
fo r  the bus .  I r e m e m b e r  how I wheeled the c a r  out of Mom. ‘‘Special F a v o r” . I p leaded .  ‘All
the  kids d r iv e . ”  When the 2:f)0 bel l rang  I threw my books in the lo c k e r .  I w as f ree  until 8:40
to m o rro w  m orn ing!  I r an  to the park ing  lot -  excited at the thought of d riv ing  a <’a r  and being my
own b o s s .  F ree !

It d oesn ’t m a t te r  how the accident happened. I w as goofing off -  going too fas t .  Taking c ra z y  
ch a n c e s .  But I w as enjoying my freedom and having fun. Tt\e la s t  thing I r e m e m b e r  was passitig 
an  old lady who seem ed  to be going awfully slow. I h ea rd  a deafening c r a s h  and felt a te r r i f ic  
jo l t .  G lass  and s tee l  flew everyw h( 're .  My whole body seem ed to be tu rn ing  ins ide  out.  I heard  
m y se lf  s c r e a m .  Suddenly I awakened. It w as v e ry  quie t .  A police off icer w as standing over m e .  
Then th e re  w as  a  doc to r .  My body w as mangled. I w as sat \ i ra ted  with blf)od. P iec e s  of jagged 
g l a s s  w ere  st icking out all o v e r .  S trange that I couldn’t feel anything. Hey, don’t pull that sheet 
ove r  my head. I c a n ’t be dead. I’m <jnly 17. I’ve got a date  tonight.  I ’m suppose to grow up and 
have a wonderful l i fe .  I haven 't  lived yet .  I can’t be dead.

L a te r  I w as  p laced in a d r a w e r .  My folks had to identify m e .  Why did they have to see  me like 
t h i s ?  Why did I have to look at Mom’s  eyes  when she faced the m ost t e r r i b l e  o r d e a l  of her  l ife?  
Dad suddenly looked like an old man. He told the man in cha rge  “ Yes. he is  our so n ” .

The funera l  was a  w eird  expe r ience .  I saw all my re la t iv e s  and f r iends  walk toward the c a s 
k e t .  They p assed  by, one by one, and looked at me with the saddest  ey es  I’ve ever  seen .  Some 
of my buddies w ere  c ry ing .  A few of the g i r l s  touched my hand and sol)bed a s  they walked away.

P lea se  - somebody - wake me up! Get me out of h e r e .  I can ' t  bear  to see  my mom and dad so 
b roken  up. My g ran d p a ren ts  a r e  so rack ed  with g r ie f  they can b a re ly  walk. My b ro the r  and si.ster  
a r e  like zo m b ie s .  They move like ro b o ts .  In a d aze ,  Everyb<xly. No one can believe th is .  And 
I c a n ’t be l ieve  it  e i th e r .

P le a se  don’t bu ry  me; I’m not dead! I have a lot of living to do! I want to laugh and run aga in .  1 
want to sing and dance .  P le a se  don’t put me in the g round.  1 promi.se if  you give me just one m ore  
ch a n c e ,  God, I’ll  be the m os t  ca re fu l  d r iv e r  in the whole w orld .  All I want is  one m ore  chance .  
P le a s e ,  God, I’m only 17.

Published 
s i ty

Co-Edit( Joseph N. Holden : 
Judy K. Moore

________________________ Virgin ia  L .  Graham
Edward Wilfong

S p o r ts  w r i t e r s ------------------------------------------------------------- AHen
William Murphy 

Donnie Campbell 
Law rence  Greene 
- -  Corinth Davis 

Valinda C a r t e r
Faculty  Advisor ------------------------------------'  John B. Hendei son

Staff W ri te r s

P h o t o g r a p h e r s --------------------

C ircu la t ion  M anagers  -------

Staff M em b ers   P r i s c i l l a  G raham , Lil l ie  Belle C a r r ,  
Velinda Dorsey

In Love W ith Life
By JOSEPH N.HOLDEN

In the a r t i c l e  (IN LOVE W ITHLIF’E), taken from the M orn
ing H era ld ,  it te l l s  how people might r e a c t .  It te l l s  how they 
want a second chance if they could re a l ly  have i t .  It a l so  m ak es  
you think twice o f t h e d i s a s t e r o u s  th ings you’r e  doing or might do.

In using your imagination  you can r e a l ly  put yourse lf  in the 
p la ce  of the p e r s o n  that had the w reck .  All of the d esc r ip t ions  
a r e  .so vivid. While read ing  this you can actually  vi.suali/,e the 
whole  affa ir  and it m akes  you kind of sad .

As far  as  we know, in a n y  c i rc u m s ta n c e ,  that cause  our  death, 
we could be ju s t  as  th is  per.son w as .  He knew everything c o n c e rn 
ing  h im se lf .  S ince , I a s s in n e ,  no one lias conn- back to tell  of 
tl ie i r  death and the a f t e rm a th ,  we can not know whetlier th is  in 
c ident in the a r t i c l e  is  re a l  o r  not.  I would suppose none of us 
a r e  exactly  e ag e r  to find out if it i s  t r u e  o r  not, liy proving it .  
I know I’m not at a l l  im patient or cu r iou s  enough to find out - 
until I have to.

T h e re  will be t im e  enough for each p e rson  to find out aliout 
the  a f t e r - l i f e .

B l a e k  W o r l d
In conjunction with i t s  c en 

tennial ce leb ra t io n ,  and a s  a 
pa r t  of i t s  Comtnunity  Out
r e a c h  P r o g r a m ,  .Saint .fos- 
e[)h’s l^piscopnl P a r i s h  p r e 
s e n t s ,  SOUNDS O F  THE 
BLACK WORLD, (‘‘A C u l tu r 
a l  Exchange E x p e r ie n c e ” ).

T his  p resen ta t ion  s t a r s  
Ruth Butler and Company, 
accom panied  by Albert  T . - l .  
Heath .

It fea tu re s  an a r t  dist>lay 
- -  Tlie Dance Troupe - -  an(i 
The Gospel Choir  of F'ay- 
e t tev i l le  S ta te  Univer.sity on 
Simday evening, April 29, 1973 
at 7:30, in the J .W .S e a b ro o k  
A ud ito r ium , F'ayetteviUe 
S tate  I 'n ive rs i ty ,  F'ayett(>- 
vil le .  North  C ar i ' l in a .


