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AKA Celebrates 85 Years of Excellence
by Michelle Fulwider

The Xi Tau Chapter 
of Alpha Kappa Alpha So
rority, Inc., the oldest Black 
female Greek-letter organi
zation in the United States, 
hosted AKA week January 
24-30. The theme “AKA: 
Celebrating 85 years of Ex
cellence” centered around the 
organization’s long history 
of community service.

Since its formation 
in 1908 on the campus of 
Howard University by twenty 
young women, affectionately 
known as “pearls,” Alpha 
Kappa Alpha has continued

Council Passes Minority Student Proposals
by Craig F. Warren

On Wednesday, 
January 27 Student Council 
voted on five proposals which 
dealt with issues arising out 
of the 16 Demands of the 
Black Students of Johns 
Hopkins. Two of the propos
als passed and two of them 
failed.

The proposals 
which passed dealt with the 
recruitment of minority fac
ulty and the creation of a 
Black Studies Department. 
Proposal #1 resolved that the 
University should attempt to 
increase the number of mi
nority faculty when filling 
new positions, provided that 
the quality of those applic

to grow and expand in order 
to foster sisterhood among 
college women who are dedi
cated to the betterment of 
society.

In keeping with the 
goals of its charter, Alpha 
Kappa Alpha’s national plat
form targets the six areas of 
education, health, econom
ics, the Black family, the arts, 
and the world community. 
AKA week embodied the Xi 
Tau Chapter’s attempt to 
meet these goals.

The week’s events 
officially began on Monday, 
January 25 with a career fo
rum. The panel included a

ants “be at least equal.” At 
least equal to what, and why 
minority applicants would 
not be equal is not explained.

This proposal also 
calls for the use of incentives 
to increase the number of ten
ured minority faculty, and 
recommends that non-tenure 
track faculty be hired, “with 
deference to minority status.” 
Campus gadfly Skrouda 
Witemin felt that the latter 
recommendation conflicted 
with the previously stated 
belief that the University in
crease the number of tenured 
minority faculty. “What 
they’re saying is that they 
support the hiring of non- 
tenured as opposed to ten
ured minority faculty,” said

doctor, a lawyer, a journal
ist, an entrepreneur, an ac
countant, and a medical stu
dent. Hopkins cardiologist 
Dr. Mark Perkins stated that 
regardless of one’s future 
field of endeavor, we must 
each have a “mind, mission, 
and mentor” if we are to ac
complish anything notable.

On Tuesday 
evening the sorority staged 
“The Oprah Winfrey Show: 
AKA Style.” The panel in
cluded students from 
Hopkins and other area 
schools, as well as several 
professionals. The topic of 
discussion was “Black Male-

ured minority faculty,” said 
Witemin, “The whole pro
posal is just another attempt 
by Council to keep educated 
and qualified brothers and 
sisters from taking up ten
ured residence in the Ivory
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Female Relationships” and it 
generated a stimulating dia
logue. The discussion dealt 
with our inability to effec
tively communicate with one 
another in a society inundated 
with misguided Eurocentric 
values. The crux of the dis
cussion focused on our search 
to redefine ourselves, and the 
nature of our interaction in a 
manner that is uplifting rather 
than degenerating.

A “Pre-Fasting Day 
Feast in Remembrance of 
Somalia” was held Wednes
day evening. Washington- 
based Somali diplomat 

Continued on page 2

tower.
Further displeasure 

with Proposal #1 centered 
around its definition of mi
nority. According to the pro
posal only American citizens 

Continued on page 2
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BSU Welcomes Democrats to JHU
by Perspective Staff

The House of 
Representatives’Democratic 
Caucus visited the campus of 
the Johns Hopkins Univer
sity from January 27 thru the 
28th. The campus brought 
over 150 members of the new 
congress to address economic 
and domestic issues. The nor
mal daily activities of stu
dents were hampered as the

Council Says Africans Not Minorities
Continued from page 1 

and homosexuals are defined 
as minorities. The proposal 
does not include potential 
faculty who are citizens of 
other countries as members 
of minority groups. There 
was also some confusion as 
to the difference between 
Chicano-Americans and 
Mexican-Americans.

Proposal #2, which 
was the second proposal 
which passed, states that the, 
“University must consolidate 
all courses relating to Afri
can, or other Black cultures 
into one Black Studies de
partment.” The proposal goes 
on to organize the depart
ment under a Director, with a 
support staff no larger than

AKA Week and Somalia
Continued from page 1 

Suleiman Elmi Fareh spoke 
about the Somalian Crisis, 
Operation Restore Hope, and 
the future of the Somali 
people. After the dinner, all 
present were asked to fast on 
Thursday, and wear green rib
bons in support of the Somali 
cause.

The phrases “chil
dren are our future" and ed

normally quiet campus was 
overrun with secret service 
men, police, and other secu
rity personnel. Certain areas 
of the school were closed 
down to accommodate the 
caucus.

On the morning of 
their arrival the congressmen 
& women were greeted at 
S hri ver Hall with a silent pro
test by approximately 30 
members of the Black Stu
dent Union. Thedemonsra-

that of the Women’s Studies 
department. Under the pro
posal the department cannot 
limit itself to the African 
American experience and 
must include, “African his
tory culture and experiences. 
Upon hearing of the proposal 
one student said it was like, 
“giving a child packages of 
different flavors of 
unsweetened Kool Aid and a 
pitcher, but not any water or 
sugar.” The student further 
explained that if the number 
of courses listed in the De
cember Perspective was rep
resentative of the number of 
African-related course of
fered each semester then the 
Council’s proposal made 
about as much sense as the

ucation is the key to knowl
edge,” although trite, are 
nonetheless true. Thus, on 
Saturday afternoon AKA 
sponsored a “story hour.” 
Griot Shindana Cooper pre
sented African folklore to a 
group of twenty young 
people. AKA ended the week 
with a successful party, which 
was attended by Greek and 
non-Greeks alike.

tors arrived at 9:30 AM, brav
ing the bitter cold to make 
their message heard. The 
message was simple yet ur
gent; there must be serious 
proactionary measures taken 
by the newly elected admin
istration to turn bring about 
justice and equality. With 
signs that read “END RAC
ISM NOW” and “COLLEGE 
IS FOR KNOWLEDGE 
NOT HATE" the demonstra
tors sought to add a sense of

Asian studies concentration 
in the recently implemented 
Multicultural and Regional 
Studies minor.

Proposals dealing 
with the hiring of a minority 
academic advisor and a di
versity course requirement 
for graduation failed. The 
failure of the minority aca
demic advisor was puzzling 
to many, in light of the fact 
that at the present time the 
Office of Academic Advis
ing, which serves a student 
population which is almost 
50% minority, is staffed pri
marily by non-minority ad
visers.

All of the proposals 
came out of the Council’s 
Education Committee, which

Attention Blacks 18-35 Years Old!
Demetria Campbell is the niece of a Hopkins employee 
who needs a life-saving bone marrow transfusion. The 
odds of her finding a suitable donor are one in a million. 
Testing consists of the drawing of two tablespoons of 
blood, and will be conducted on the following dates: 
2/17, 2-6pm: Seminar Rm.B, the Turner Building Con
course Area, JHMI
2/18, East Baltimore Medical Center: for time and lo
cation call 338-3365.
2/24,10am-2pm: Glass Pavilion, Homewood Campus 
For further information call Doug Wilson at 955-2304

urgency to many of the prob
lems that face society today.

Many congressmembers 
approached the students of
fering their support and 
thanking them for their mes
sage. After about two hours 
the protesters dispersed. Be
fore leaving they left their 
signs as a reminder that they 
intend to hold this adminis
tration accountable. Only 
time will tell whether or not 
their message was heard.

was chaired by Aneesh 
Chopra. However, Chopra 
recentlty resigned as 
chair,and was replaced by the 
Spectator s Robert Torretti. 
“Black students can sleep a 
little better knowing that 
they’re buddy Pete Sadow 
appointed the publisher of the 
publication which has made 
they’re lives miserable to 
head the only Council com
mittee which is taking con
crete action to address their 
concerns,” said an 
unidentifed student of 
Toretti’s appointment.

Win $50
See Page 14
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The Black Events Calendar
January

tin Luther King Jf. Sympo
sium Speaker, JfHMI

February

1 -28-ExhibitkHiof selections 
from the Birney Collection 
of Anti-Slavery Literature, 
MSB, M level '

3-"Black Indians and Black 
Cowboys: A Hidden Heri
tage” by William Katz Garrett 
Room, 12pm, Free

3-Beyond the Dream V: The 
Writers* The Stories* The 
Legacy* Teleconference 
Arellano Theater l-3pm

Prefreshman Weekend ’93
by Stephanie Smith

Check this out! Last year’s 
Prefreshmen Weekend was a 
definite success. 41 of the 
239 African American stu
dents who were admitted to 
Hopkins participated in the 
weekend’s activities.

The Movement
Continued from page 5 we address the superficial

the psychotic interactions we 
have with one another, we 
can rest assured that our 
brothers and sisters are.

When we are not 
stumbling through a high- 
tech world, handicapped by 
miseducation, or sorting 
through trash heaps looking 
for personal belongings and 
food after being evicted, we 
can rest assured that our 
brothers and sisters are. As

6-Pauf Kengmo African 
DanceCompany.WalJersArt 
Gallery, 2pm, S3

6-Peabody Ragtime En
semble, Walters Art Gallery, 
7pm

8-Reading from Some Great 
Thing by Larry Hill, Great 
Hall 7pm

10-Bf, Ben Carson on "Will 
Intellectuals Go the Way of 
the Dinosaurs," Garrett 
Room* 12pm

16-Arun Gandhi, Marlin 
Luther King Jr, Symposium 
Speaker, Shriver Hall, 7pm

19-Annual Step Show 
Shriver Hall, 8pm* $7 in ad
vance and $10 at the door, 
889-AHOY for more Info.

As a result of this 
fabulous experience, by May 
9 nearly 60% (25) of the 
weekend’s participants had 
sent in enrollment deposits. 
Approximately 50% of the 
Class of '96 attended 
Prefreshmen Weekend.

This years weekend

or surface problems we will 
gain a better understanding 
of the true problems and un
derlying causes of our situa
tion, and our purpose and mis
sion will be clear.

We will be finished 
if we do not start the move
ment to achieve our earthly 
salvation. We must remem
ber that history is material. 
Human beings are subjects 
in history, not objects. We,

College, McGuire Hall 3:30- 
4:30pm

21- The African Heritage Din
ner. Glass Pavilion, 7pm, $5,

Sl-SoniaSaneliez.tvkirtin:: 
Luther King Jr. Symposium 
Speaker. Shriver Hail, 7pm. 
Tickets reserved for

at the Union Desk in Lever-

22- iceCube. Hammerjacks 
7pm.

23- Dr. $, Michael 
Hlggenbotham. Loyola, . 
Knoll Han,4;3G-6pm

25-Be$ides Malcolm and 
Martin: A film and discus- 
$ion. Arellano 7pm

is planned for Thursday, 
April 15 through Saturday, 
April 17,1993. All members 
of the community are encour
aged to support the efforts to 
recruit underrepresented 
groups for The Johns 
Hopkins University.

Human beings are subjects 
in history, not objects. We, 
along with nature and the 
spirits,control 
history...mankind’s destiny.

We must make his
tory proactively, not by re
acting to our oppression 
when it its too late. We must 
shape history with positive, 
definite, purposeful action, 
not by default or abstention. 
“Nowyou see the light. .Stand 
up and fight for right!”

25-Dr.Acklyn Lynch. 
Loyola College, McGuire

27-Baltimore Folk Music 
Society. Walters Art Gallery, 
8pm, SlG

27-28-African American 
Community Celebration. 
Walters Art Gallery, 1:30- 
4:30pm .

29-” A Fond Farewel I to Gar 
land Hall” Garland Hall, 
12am, BYOM&Q

March

4-BSU’s Faculty-Student 
Mixer, Garrett Roorh,4~6pm 

|-13-'I racy Chapman, Loyola

(The GRO
by Perspective Staff

On January 28, the 
GRO held a discussion or 
strategies for addressing 
racism at Hopkins. One o 
the purposes of thi 
discussion was to furthei 
addresss ways in which the 
GRO could assist the Blacl 
students on this campus.

The working grouj 
which was formed as a resul 
of this disucussion was giver 
three tasks. The first was tc 
organize a forum or 
institutional racism.

The second was t( 
investigate the University': 
affirmative action policies 
The third was to "encourage 
the administration to give : 
formal response to the BSU’: 

Remands." y
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LETTERS
General
Criticism
Comments on the BSU 
Perspective, December Issue

-On page 6, they ask the ques
tion of why Seiler’s employees 
couldn’t use the gym. Simple 
answer: they aren’t University 
employees, but the employees 
of a private firm that services the 
school. Should the construction 
workers renovating Remsen be 
able to use the gym? It’s the 
same principle: both are firms 
that the University pays to per
form a service; the University is 
not responsible for providing for 
that firm’s employees.

-On page 9, it says that Prophete 
J. Charles is “outraged by the 
number of ‘B lack’ freshmen who 
do not associate with their own.” 
What if a white guy were only to 
“associatte with his own?” This 
school should be trying to build 
a community of people, not a 
confederacy of competing 
groups.

-To the author of the so-called 
“poem,” “I Watched It Bum,” a 
point to ponder:
“Violence is the last refuge of 
the incompetent.”-I. Asimov 
Negative action can only serve 
to give those who don’t want to 
hear what you have to say an 
excuse not to listen to you. You 
must become higher that they 
cannot ignore you, not so low 
they are forced to oppose you.

Re: “Why We Shouldn’t Re
cruit for Hopkins”
If you discourage black students 
from attending this school, then 
it will simply become what you 
already believe it is: an institu
tion where blacks are not re
spected because the only ones 
here are too bitter to try change 
it, only caring to complain. There 
is strength in numbers. If no 
black students go here then the

rest of the school will be 
deprived of the diversity that 
you fight for.

Jeremy Hancock

Why Somalia?
To the Editor:

I would like to respectfully dis
agree with the editorial that was 
written in the December, 1992 
issue of the BSU’s Perspective. 
The editorial correctly states that 
Somalia was manipulated by the 
so-called superpowers. How
ever, it was also a result of a 
corrupt leadership and power- 
hungry thugs.

The editorial continues by say
ing, “...it is time for the ‘Great 
White Father’ to focus his atten
tion inwards.” I wholeheartedly 
agree. However, the United 
States is the only country with 
the resources to intervene, and 
effectively deal with, the prob
lems in Somalia. In fact it is 
despicable that it took almost 
two years, and approximately 
half a million lives, before the 
U.S. reacted to the situation. It 
could have been avoided if it 
had been acted upon in a timely 
fashion.

I am afraid that we are getting 
used to the pictures coming from 
Africa which show malnour
ished and starving people. Seven 
thousand people are dying every 
day. One out of seven teenagers 
has already died. It is difficult to 
ask for restraint when a genera
tion is being wiped-out in front 
of our eyes.

I realize that the argument of 
losing a generation can also be 
used domestically, with regard 
to crack babies, gang violence, 
AIDS, etc. However, it is no 
secret that these problems are 
direct or indirect results of se
vere cutbacks during the past

during the past few years. If the 
U.S.’s assets at home are man
aged properly, there is more than 
enough money to take care of 
problems abroad and at home.

I agree there is a legitimate de
bate over how long the U.S. 
should stay and in what capacity 
it should involve itself in ending 
the lawlessness and anarchy. But 
in the case of clearing obstacles 
that hinder the distribution of 
food, it is not only the duty of the 
U. S., it is the fundamentally ri ght 
thing to do.

Fekade Sergew

What Munro 
Knows

Editor's note: The following 
are excepts from a letter written 
on November 11,1992. Due to 
space constraints the letter could 
not be printed in its entirety. 
However, the author did respond 
to all of the questions, and 
answered the majority of them 
correctly.

Dear Craig,

I would like to tackle the quiz 
you have on page 7, [of the Octo
ber issue] entitled “What Do You 
Know About.”

The following quiz questions 
were answered without the aid 
of an encycolpedia, and with 
only slight assistance from a 
friend:

Kwame Nkrumah: First presi
dent of independent Ghana, 
which in turn was the first Brit
ish Colony (Gold Coast) in Af
rica to receive independence, in 
1957. Was deposed in a military 
coup in the mid-1960’s.

Black Panther Party: Radical 
Black political party, and, argu
ably, a terrorist organization.

Founded in 1966 by Newton and 
Seale in either Berkely or Oak
land, CA. I can’tremeber which. 
Took its name from a locally 
based group of the same name in 
Selma, Ala.

Afrika: Radical chic way of 
spelling Africa. The idea is no 
to spell the name of the conti
nent the way the white folks 
spell it. Ironically, this (Afrika) 
is also the Germanic way of spell
ing the word. That is, the way 
South Africans of Dutch and 
Hugenot extraction-i.e., the 
Boers, the hardcore white su- 
premacists-spell it. As in 
Afrikaaners, or even Hitler’s 
World War II Afrika Korps, for 
that matter.

Egypt: A predominantly Arab- 
populated country in northeast
ern Africa. In Afrocentrist 
circles, it is held to be a nation of 
African culture when pyramids 
and great civilizations are being 
discussed. This angle unac
countably seems to be dropped 
when the slave trade is the topic 
of conversation; in such cases 
Egypt appears to be part of a 
Mideas tern culture. Though one 
hates to point it out, some people 
might think this reperesents the 
Afrocentrists’ picking and 
choosing the bits of history they 
like, and ignoring the rest.

W.E.B. Dubois: Author, editor, 
and educator who rose to promi
nence in the late 19th century. 
An official of the early NAACP. 
Lived well into the 20th century, 
until the 1950’s as I recall.

There; I’m sure there are a few 
mistakes here, but I think this 
isn’t a bad effort for a first at
tempt.

Doug Munro
The Heritage Foundation 
(and formerly the Hopkins 
Spectator)
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PERSPECTIVES
EDITORIAL: Why Is There a Black History Month?

“We didn’t land on Ply
mouth Rock. Plymouth 

Rock landed on us.” 
-Malcolm X

There should not be a 
specific month set aside to cel
ebrate Black history, instead 
Black history should be cel
ebrated every month of the year. 
Black History month, as it pres
ently exists, is nothing more than 
the master throwing the dog a 
bone when the master knows 
that dog deserves a steak. Where 
is the cradle of civilization? Who 
has been in America as long as 
the white man? On whose blood, 
sweat, and tears was this coun
try built? The answer to all of 
these questions is best summed 
up in the quip, “Always bet on 
Black.”

The Future of the Movement
by George Jackson

Although we can
not predict the future of our 
movement, we must start it.

r The Black Student Unions >

Editor in Chief 
Craig F, Warren

Associate Editor 
Prophete X Charles

Staff Writers: Henry A. Boateng, Tammie D. Simmons, 
Charles Sydnor HI, Stephen Vernon, Angelique Dawson, 
Kenya Lucas, Thomas Ford, Cassandra Herbert, Kohi 
Little, Nicole London.

Perspective is published twice a semester by the Black 
Student Union. Please forward any letters or submiss
ions to the BSU mailbox in the SAC Lounge,

Views expressed in this publication do not necessarily 
reflect the views of the Black Student Union.
_________ _ ________ J

We helped make this 
country, and our history is an 
integral part of the history of this 
country. It is not a separate 
history. They do not have Span
ish, Irish or Italian history 
months. Why? Because the 
histories of these peoples have 
rightfully been interwoven into 
the history of the United States. 
Let’s think about this for a 
minute. America was discov
ered by an Italian, and Blacks 
were part of his ships’ comple
ments. However, you will not 
find mention of this in most his
tory books. What you will find 
is that a substantial portion of 
these books deals with the his
tory of Italy, and other European 
countries which contributed to 
the American “melting pot.”

A strong case could

No, we do not know if it will 
be violent or non-violent 
(whether or not we will use 
violence...we know Mr. 
Charlie will.). We do not

be made for the argument that, 
in proportion to our percentage 
of the total population, African 
Americans have given more to 
this country than any other eth
nic group. Why is my skin 
lighter than that of my African 
brothers and sisters? Because 
you raped my ancestors. In 
spite of the way you have treated 
us, who has always answered 
your call to defend this country? 
Why does the United States 
have racial problems? It is not 
the Black man or woman’s fault. 
It is the fault of the white men 
who refused to recognize our 
humanity, and who took us from 
our ancestral homes to be their 
slaves.

In spite of all of this, 
you still have the audacity to 
deny us our rightful place in the

know if we will live or die. 
We do not know the end re
sult.

If we prevail, will 
we achieve equality? Will 
we be corrupted, insane, or 
intolerant? Will there be pri
vate property, corporations, 
or free trade in our new soci
ety? At this time we do not 
know the answers to these 
questions. What we do know 
is that if we do not start our 
movement we will never find 
the answers we seek.

The fact that we 
must take positive steps to 
improve societal conditions 
stares us in the face every
day. When we are not heal
ing the wounds of bleeding 
stomachs lacerated by the 
claws of hunger; When we 
are trying to clean-up the 
toxic spill in our liver which 
was caused by last night’s 
collision between a St. Ides

history of this country. Instead 
of placing our history alongside 
yours in the history books, you 
assuage your guilt and shame, 
by setting aside one month to 
“celebrate” Black history. Are 
you afraid of what would hap
pen if the majority of the Blacks 
in this country learned the truth 
about their place in American 
history and, about the history of 
their people? I guess after L..A. 
you would be.

The only thing worth 
celebrating during Black His
tory Month is that, in spite of 
your best efforts, you still have 
not been able to destroy us, and 
you never will. Too Black. Too 
Proud. Too Strong.

- CFW

40 Oz., a bottle of Bacardi, 
and our mouths, we can rest 
assured that other brothers 
and sisters are.

When we are not 
picking up the pieces of our 
minds after a weekend of 
being stoned, or blindly wan
dering through a labyrinth of 
our own sexuality...running 
into the dead ends of sex ad
diction, sex deprivation, sex 
without love, sexual fantasy, 
sexual diseases, and homo
sexuality, or trying to awaken 
from the zombified state we 
are in as a result of a con
trolled mass media, popular 
culture, and flea market; 
When we peel ourselves off 
the asphalt after being paved 
there by a member of the 
menacing, maniacal, police 
force, or trying to forge 
strong family and personal 
relationships in the steadof

Continued on page 3
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The President's Corner: The New Year
by Henry A. Boateng 
BSU President

1993 has arrived 
and guess what? We’re back 
(sorry Richardson). I hope 
your break was enjoyable as 
well as restful. With the new 
year there has come a new 
Presidential administration, 
(flip sides of a two-headed 
coin, but we shall see) and a 
general feeling of nostalgia. 
Yet do not depend on any one 
person to solve the problems 
of a society that we all must 
face. In the end we must 
initiate and make the neces
sary changes inourselves and 
our environment for 
thebetterment of society. In 
short, the impetus for change 
comes from the people and 
must be sustained through the 
people. The coming of the

The New Kid On the Block: Ethnicity
by Tammie D. Simmons

Why are you Black/ 
African-American/an Afri
can in America/Negro/Asi- 
atic Black? This identity in
quiry is not concerned with 
what you are, but why it is 
important that a racial desig
nation be attached to your 
labeling of self.

For all the criti
cism Martin Luther King Jr. 
received because his message 
of universal brotherhood is 
sometimes perceived as a bit 
Pollyannish, it raises a num
ber of important points re
garding our ultimate objec
tives in the “struggle” which 
many of us are a part of.

Race as a determi
nant in assessing human 
worth is an invalid factor, yet 
a great deal of the fight of our 
ancestors focused on this.

new year will not dissipate 
the forces of hatred and vi
sion ( as was graphically il
lustrated by the burning of a 
Black man in Florida on Jan 
1,1993) only we can do that.

Now what are we 
the Black Student Union go
ing to do about the issues that 
we have raised last semes
ter? The issues we have 
brought before theHopkins 
community have by now 
raised the awareness of ev
eryone on this campus as to 
the problems of the Black 
students and also the meth
ods of that solution (16 de
mands). Now that we have 
made everyone aware of the 
situation ,it is time for action. 
The action that I speak of can 
come from many avenues. 
The best and most agreeable 
form of action would be con

Their fight was for recogni
tion as equals in the human 
family, which includes all 
“races.” In fact, the struggle 
wasnotevenso much against 
institutions (slavery and seg
regation) as it was one against 
a concept. The very idea of 
“race” is one unique to those 
who were, at some point in 
history, victims of European- 
based imperialism in one 
form or another.

Somehow, bestow
ing “race” upon someone 
gives them a certain “other
ness” which is used to justify 
differential treatment. There
fore, it can be concluded that 
this divisive categorization 
of individuals on the basis of 
their ancestry is unnatural and 
intrinsically wrong.
Granted, as we are one of the 
victimized “subcultures” in 
this society, a label is auto

crete proactionary measures 
on the part of the school to 
improve the situation 
forBlack students and in do
ing so improve the general 
atmosphere for all students. 
If this is not a feasible option

"...We will do 
what we feel is 
necessary to 
ensure equality 
and justice."

for administration then the 
onus of being proactive falls 
upon us, and we will do what 
we feel is necessary to ensure 
equality and justice. This is 
not a threat in any way but it

matically stamped on us at 
birth. As we mature, it be
comes painfully obvious that 
our survival depends, to a 
large degree, on our unifying 
with others who have been 
labeled in a similar fashion. 
However, the danger comes 
when we identify so much 
with this imposed label that 
we become militant in our 
cleaving to it, developing odd 
standards of what is true to 
the name, and vehemently 
rejecting those who contain 
elements that we perceive to 
be impure.

The divisiveness 
among “our own” is sharp 
and often painful. One who 
“denies their identity” and 
associates primarily with the 
“other group” is deemed a 
sell-out. An individual with 
less extreme separational be
havior who may lack the

is a possibility that the situa
tion may make a necessity.

The consciousness 
aspect of the BSU’s agenda is 
not over. In fact, this semes
ter we will continue to raise 
consciousness through edu
cational and social events. All 
of these events are open to 
the public, and I urge you to 
take advantage of the 
opportunites during Black 
history month and through
out the spring term. In the 
coming weeks we will in
forming all of you asto our 
acttivitiesandour status both 
in Perspective and especially 
at the general body meetings. 
Change is within our grasp if 
we are not afraid to make it 
happen.

Wnm $5®
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proper verbal technique, 
rhythmic skills, and social 
etiquette is dubbed an oreo.

Toms are those who 
are “in good” with “the Man” 
and enjoy friendly relations 
with those viewed (accu
rately or otherwise) as the 
perpetuators of oppression, 
injustice, and inequality; 
they’re seen as being too 
happy and content—the 
White man’s pet. Clarence 
Thomases (new name: old 
situation) are berated for then- 
lack of a personalized Black 
agenda, which critics charge 
is the reason they were able 
to excel in the “White Man’s 
World.” The possession of a 
White spouse only increases 
the criticism, for it, of course, 
demonstrates Clarence’s de
sire to completely disassoci
ate from “his people,” as a

Continued on page 7
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A ’’Sellout" Strikes "Black"
by Sheresa Evans

As I was reading the 
last issue of Perspective I 
came across Prophete J. 
Charles’ poem, “An Ode to a 
Sellout.” This poem caused 
me to think about myself, 
and other blacks on this cam
pus, who have received that 
label. Upon reflection, I con
cluded that that many of the 
black “sellouts” who are ex
cluded or ignored by other 
blacks are among the coolest 
people I’ve met on this cam
pus. In most cases, the BSU 
misses out on a lot of inter
esting information from these 
brothers and sisters, because 
of those people who feel it is 
their duty to dictate who is 
’'black" and who isn't

Racial Identity and The Struggle
Continued from page 6 

Black woman was simply not 
“good enough” for him.

What’s wrong with 
this attitude? In a survival 
move, Blacks have united to 
stand against the racist forces 
of this country: not because 
race is inherently a unifying 
force, but because it is a cat
egory that has been created 
and imposed upon us from 
without and used to exploit 
and destroy. I do not contest 
the necessity of such a move 
of solidarity,

I do, however, chal
lenge the assertion that our 
racial identity is so utterly 
critical to our existence that 
the labeling of traitors to the 
struggle becomes a favorite 
pastime. Going outside “the 
circle," someof the pro-Black 
among us reject the pure in
tentions of non-Blacks, feel
ing that since they are "not of

I know who I am, 
what race I am, and I am 
proud of my heritage. I don’t 
need to be reprimanded or 
reminded about who I am. 
Sometimes I wonder who 
these people think they are. 
Who gave them the right to 
tell other blacks who they 
should be? In response to 
Mr. Charles’ comment that 
“sellouts” don’t speak, many 
of theseUltra-you’ re-not- 
black-enough people are 
among the snootiest people I 
meet (and yes, I’m snooty 
right back).

I’m not writing this 
to single out Mr. Charles, 
because I don’t believe he is 
one of those people. How
ever, I do feel that a better 
title would have been, "An

us” they could not possibly 
identify with out struggle. 
Many even “sense” (“imag
ine”) that each extension of 
concern on the “other’s” part 
is merely for show or intended 
to create an avenue by which 
the Black objectives may be 
thwarted.

"We must be careful 
not to become 

hardhearted..."

It is sad that we possess 
enough vision to understand 
that our imposed tittle and 
imposed circumstances ne
cessitate a unification to com
bat the racist forces of op
pression. Yet skepticism 
abounds when others tell their 
stories of racial discrimina
tion. We must be careful not 
to become hardhearted in our 
striving to be rid of the ra-

Ode to the Confused.” The 
group of people I am singling 
out are confused about what 
it means to be black, and 
about how to treat their fel
low brothers and sisters.

This group also in
cludes the people who speak 
to “sellouts” when they are 
alone, but not when they are 
with others. I guess this is 
because we aren’t black 
enough for the group, which 
is really stupid. These 
“sometimey speakers” really 
irritate me, because I don’t 
like phoney people. If you 
can ’ t talk to me when you are 
in a group then don’t talk to 
me when we are alone either.

I know that in and 
of itself Hopkins is not a 
friendly place, and that the

cially-rooted weeds that en
tangle us and choke the life 
out of our people.

The ultimate goal 
should not be emancipation 
merely for “our own 
kind,’’but for humankind. En 
route to the promised land, 
be mindful to build bridges 
with “aliens” who should be 
considered neighboring kin
dred equally deserving of all 
that we struggle for. The 
prize is not racial equality, 
but human equality.

We should want to 
eliminate social ranking 
based on an outmoded con
cept of intrinsic worth, seek
ing for all guarantees of equal 
access to respect, self-deter
mination, peace, pleasure, 
health, justice, security, and 
long life. It is that for which 
our struggle should truly be 
about.

white students here bring me 
neither joy nor pain, but I’d 
prefer that people be real. If 
you don’t like someone say 
it, but don’t cop-out and call 
someone a sellout. It’s as 
hard as hell being black, es
pecially in a place where you 
are grossly outnumbered, and 
I haven’t met one black per
son here who is truly ashamed 
of being black (i.e. a “sell
out”).

Therefore for 
blacks to ostracize one an
other is idiotic. We don’t 
have the numbers to afford it. 
Maybe if more of the “con
fused” people would wake
up we could have a more 
unified and inclusive black 
community.

"Things
That

Make You
Say

Hmm..."
Black Cowboys and Native 
Americans: Who Really 
Settled the Wild West?

Not to know is bad 
Not to wish to know is 
vorse
Not to hope is unthinkable 
Not to care is unforgivable 
-Ibo Proverb

How many of the Blacks 
vho were here when you 
were a freshmen will 
graduate with you?
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In Our Past Lies Our Future...
Kwanzaa:
What Is It All About?
by Kobi Little

Kwanzaa is an Af
rican American holiday that 
celebrates the harvest of the 
first fruits, the successes of 
the past year, and the coming 
year’s prospects. Kwanzaa 
literally means first fruits. It 
was stalled in 1969 by M. 
Ron Karenga, as an attempt 
to bring African Americans 
in touch with the African heri
tage and culture which was 
stripped from them by 400 
years of white oppression.

Kwanzaa begins on 
December 26 and ends on 
January 1. Although it falls 
during the holiday season, it 
is not a religious holiday and 
was not created as an alterna
tive to Christmas.

Each day highlights 
one of the seven principles. 
The principles are known as 
Nguzo Saba (Prinicples to 
Live By) and are:

Umoja (Unity) 
Kujichagulia (Self- 

determination)
Ujima (Collective Work 

and Responsibility)

The Sixteen Demands
They Are Our Past. 
They Are Our Future. 
Do Not Forget Them.

Perspective

Ujamaa (Cooperative
Economics)

Nia (Purpose) 
Kuumba (Creativety) 

Imani (Faith)

Although Kwanzaa 
is an African American cel
ebration, it is symbolic of the 
celebrations that African 
peoples have participated in 
for centuries. During 
Kwanzaa, African traditions 
are used to teach and gain 
understanding of the Nguzo 
Saba.

Kwanzaa, Nguzo 
Saba, and other terms used in 
the celebration are Swahili. 
Swahili is a Bantu based lan
guage, and is spoken in East 
Africa, from Somalia to 
Mozambique. Swahili was 
chosen as the language of the 
African American harvest 
celebration and the Black 
Power and Liberation move
ment, because it was sym
bolic of national identity in 
Tanzania, and was a political 
action tool of the successful 
Kenyan indpendence 
struggle.

Great Black Artis

Bontare Beardeit is
' fbt Cirara

hispaintingsareofmixed

the most pM'hisearlyg^n|| 

ftdigtoos scenes. As he tna~

The simple narra-;

.The friiits

IIBill Hpraye Pippin 
IHI

sculptor and a pr im iiiye §......
painter. He was born Febru
ary 22,1888 in Westchester,

years drawing pictures of 
horses at the racetrack and 
other scenes front bis 
Chiidhoodharne of Qoshen,
Now York,

Pippin did not start • 
out as an artist. Bo also

porter, and a soldier. At the 
age of thirty Pippin received

February, 1993
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Ljues, Lyrics, And Rhymes
Suicide Or Genocide What's Rightfully Mine

Poverty Stricken’,
Time still tickin’,
Our people tryin’ to survive, 
In Village Ghetto land.

In the light freedom calls my n; 
Under the darkness all is silent. 
In the sun trust is easy.
Under the darkness, 
mistrust runs rampant.

No heat in the place,
Black boy being chased.

Bullets ringin',
Cries; our mothers are singin’.
One shot, two shots, three shots, four. 
The count rolls,
As our people are Iosin’ their souls.

Evil is lurkin’,
The man; he’s smirkin’.

Glass in the street,
No police on the beat.

What we need now,
Is for everyone to be down!

Charles Sydnor III

How long must I be held back; 
when will I be released?
How long must I endure the pain, 
when will we be cured?
How long must I tolerate the ignorance; 
when will they understand?

In the mirror I see another face.
Who does that belong to?
Why do I not see my own?
Is it because I do not have my own face, 
my own history, culture?
Or is it because I have been told,
I have no face, no history, 
and culture of my own.

I hate no one,
but I am distressed.
I love all,
yet, I am empty.

Friday Night
by Angelique Dawson

The girl lifted the 
bottle against her lips. She 
drank, savoring the feeling of 
the clear liquid flowing down 
her throat, filling the hollow 
inside her with a burning 
warmth. It was a temporary 
sensation, but usually the sen
sation lulled her to a fitful sleep 
before it faded. But, it wasn’t 
the sleep she was seeking. 
What she wanted, what she 
needed, was a respite, how
ever brief from her solitude. 
Sleeping alone was somehow 
not as bad as living alone; she 
could deal with the former 
much more easily than the lat
ter.

When she had come

to this place, the girl had be
lieved, in her youthful 
comenaivete, that she could 
leave the emptiness, the shal
lowness of her life behind. She 
had previously
been consoled by her dreams 
of never feeling her heartbeat 
resonating within the cavity of 
her chest, which on several 
occasions had pushed her to 
the brink of suicide (she did 
not take her life out of the fear 
that she would be even more 
alone in death than she had 
been in life(, once she had left. 
Now, she realized how wrong 
she had been then. Even if she 
ran to the edge of the world, 
there would be no escape from 
her solitude. So she learned to 
deal wih it in the best way she

Give me what is rightfully mine. 
Break the silence.
Begin to trust.
Release me.
Cure both of us.
Learn to understand- 
And make me whole again.

Give me what is rightfully mine, 
or...
I will take It.

Stephen Vernon
could.

The heavy brown 
botttle slipped from the girl’s 
limp hand and fell to the hard 
floor shattering, sending shards 
of heavy dark glass sliding 
across the floor. The girl was 
roused slightly by the noise of 
the bottle hitting the floor. She 
stirred briefly, only to wind

herself even more tightly into 
the white blanket which was 
now her shroud.

February, 29 at 12am 
You know the place. 

End our month by 
spreading some 

warmth.
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The Death of a Man
by Thomas Ford

The hot South 
Carolina sun beat down 
Man’s back like a jack 
hammer looking for gold in 
sands old as time. It was 
around 1900, the cotton 
wasn ’ t producing as expected 
and times were getting rough. 
Man had to balance a double- 
edged sword that many like 
him had to balance - on one 
side he had eight children to 
feed - on the other side the 
white knights were 
threatening to kill his boys 
one by one and have pleasure 
with his girls before doing 
the same to them as the would 
the boys - Man owned land 
and that was the worst offense 
from a nigger . Man did his 
best to balance this sword. 
Man took on a night job 
scrubbing floors and doing 
such work that his once proud 
backbone now bent into the 
shape of the s in the sympathy 
that he longed for, but knew 
he would never receive.

For months the 
situation worsened. The kids

Now, revolutionary father, 
your revolutionary son is ready.
Teach and make him strong,
that he may continue the battle where you left off.
Pass on the warrior’s mantle,
that your sons may advance the struggle,
educated, strong, and proud.
Train the young ones and train them well,
ror the fight must be fought and it must be won!
Fear not for your sons and nephews,
they were born to cry the warrior’s cry,
live the warrior’s life,
and die the warrior’s death.
For our wise old men,
and women, mothers, and children,
the young warrior s live...
For freedon, equiality, self-determination, respect, 
and a better quality of life for all, they will die.

Anonymous

were having a time getting 
home from the one negro 
school. Man’s wife fell sick 
and the white folk she worked 
for didn’t - want her around 
their precious jimmy lee and 
suellen spreading them 
nigger germs - want her to 
worsen her condition 
working for them so they 
gave her time off that she did 
notwant. What little the crops 
were producing the family 
was eating from the table or 
from the pocket. Man’s 
oldest boys gave in to the 
oldest urge and got into a 
fight with some of the white 
boys in town. Lucky for the 
family it waspo’ white trash 
and not someone who 
mattered to the White 
community.

At night on his way 
home from work Man felt a 
sense of excitement in the 
air; the hairs on the back 
ofhis neck stood up and man 
knew the white people were 
excited in a way dangerous 
for someone like himself. 
Someone with his blessing

of rich tone Man began to 
move his still powerful legs 
quicker to get home and 
ensure the safety of his 
family. As he turned the bend 
that graced his property a 
sudden motion interrupted his 
powerful stride. Four 
horsemen snagged him like a 
rag doll in a dog’s mouth and 
hit the cap of the sending 
him into unconsciousness. 
Man’s youngest daughter 
witnessed this and gathered 
the family together to report 
what had happened. Man’s 
sick wife gathered together 
the kids and called her best 
friends for support, and to 
spread the word of what had 
happened. At that time,as 
today the communication 
network the women shared 
kept the community bound 
together. By the time man’s 
family was ready to leave 
and find Man there were fifty 
others outside ready to 
support the Black family. 
Through the day there were 
rumors that a man had gone 
crazy and killed his white 
boss. But Mama knew it was 
not her Man for he knew 
better, and he possessed the 
inner strength of black rich 
dirt, pain, and struggle which 
would prevent him from 
doing such a thing. Mama , 
though, sickly and frightened, 
knew. That inner feeling told 
her this might be the last time 
she saw her beloved. She 
was leading the Family to 
the center of town and her 
mind recorded this for all
eternity to remember..........

And the way he was 
pelted with stones and beaten 
with sticks though every 
precaution was taken by those 
having him in charge to 
prevent him from receiving a 
wound which would make 
him insensible to the flames.

February, 1993

As the flames licked his 
clothing and seared his flesh 
he gave a mighty leap, 
dragging the foot of a 
bedstead with him , jumped 
over the fence and was 
instantly seized, aropeplaced 
around his neck, and thrown 
back on the flames. 
Everything was quiet and 
orderly around the fire, if such 
a thing can be said of a 
lynching. Men stepped back 
as women came forward nd 
were led to the points of 
vantage where they could 
obtain the best view of the 
burning Negro. Brown big- 
eyed children stepped 
forward next, not shedding a 
tear, developing a prideful 
backbone, staring into the 
orange rich flame that 
consumed, yet made Man.

Pippin
Continued from page 8 

known for their impasto and 
reserved color usage. As he 
matured Pippin increased the 
frequency ofhis employment 
of liberal colors.

“End of War: Start
ing Home,” Pippins first 
major canvas painting, was 
completed in 1931. The 
painting was an anti-war 
protest as, were many of 
Pippem’s later works. Pip
pins more popular works in
cluded a series on Black folk 
life enttitled “Cabin in the 
Cotton,” and a series on the 
life of John Brown.

Pippin’s honors in
clude an honorable mention 
from the Carnegie Institute 
and the Henry Scheidt Me
morial Prize. Collections of 
his paintings can be found at 
the National Archives, the 
Boston Museum of Fine Arts, 
and the Metropolitan Mu
seum of Art. Pippin died on 
July 6,1946.
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What Do You Know About?
[dafi. Weils 
Pantile Lou Haymer 
Alice Walker 
Nikki Giovanni 
Maya Angelou 
Angela Davis 
Sonia Sanchez 
Assata Shakur 
Rosa Parks 
Barrier Tubman 
Thurgood Marshall 
James Baldwin 
Alex Hatey 
Chinua Achebe 
Frantz Panon 
SembeneOnsmane 
Kwame Nkrumah 
El Hajj Malik BI Shahazz 
Martin Luther King Jr.

To know ourpeople is to know love.
To know our people is to know pain.
Toknow oar people is to know pride.
To know our people is to know sorrow.
To know our people is to know beauty.
To know our people is to know degradation.
To know oar people is to not know despair even in the. 
face of death.
To know ourpeople is to know love and to know love is 
to continue io fight for our people.

9999999999999999999• ••••••••••••••••••

Do you remember your first day of high school? 
Do you remember how scared and lost you felt?
Do you remember how uncertain your future was? 
Do you remember how happy you were when an 
older brother os sister showed you the ropes? 

or
Do you remember how much you wished you had 
a big brother or sister show you the ropes?
Yes, You do remember so don't forget to pass the 

torch.
Become a tutor or mentor for the Garrison 
"Back in School, Stay In School” Program.

For more info contact Delisa Adams or Roopa 
Kanthan at 516-5435.

9999999999999999999• ••••••••••••••••••
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Conversation With A Nigger
What’s up my brother,
how is it going? Slow?

“My nigga, the usual, you know!
Just chillin with a forty,
and mackin on that ho.”

You really shouldn’t say that about the sisters, 
and please don’t call me that name.

“Sister, bitch, hoochie, ho its all the same.
As for that word, I mean no shame.
Its just my word for the brothers,
that’s just my game.”

Do you realize where that word comes from,
or what it is to be?

“Of course I do, that’s what they called us,
before my boy Lincoln fought to set us free.”

Wake up, Lincoln is no hero of yours nor mine.
He was a racist capitalist like the rest.
Anyway, listen up that word is not cool, 
its not like props or fat, so don’t jest.
Its a negative word used only by a fool, 
and means how we are seen as lazy, careless, 
and downright dumb.
Things we prove everytime we say the word,
skip school, or down a bottle of rum.

“Nigga please, you trippin,
you know that word just means you my boy.
Stop making a big deal over nuthin.
You are my nigga and that’s that, damn!
Next you’ll be tellin me I’m an Afri-can.”

My brother, I don’t mean to disrespect,
but your shit is just incorrect.
I’m sorry to say you’re right,
the more I hear you argue and snicker,
the more I see you like a nigger.

“Now you talkin sense,
I’m a nigga, not some educated traitor.
Well my ho is waiting.
Peace, see you later.”

Readers, don’t perpetrate,
Isn’t it a shame when a brother,
chooses a nigger to imitate.
Prophete J. Charles
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Pitch Black
(Emma Lou of The Blacker the Berry ... vs.
Diamonane of "A Woman's Song”)

My Black is like a curse,
searching in its darkness,
bringing me down.

Sister, your Black made you empress of the Earth, 
Heir of a joyous, deep, sorrowful history.

I thank God for my naturally straight hair,
I am the envy of my sisters for it.

/ curse God for your naturally straight hair;
You are no longer pure.

Thankful for my slim figure,
without bulking hips and overripe breasts.

Long for your missed hips and breasts, 
that bore and suckled humanity, 
as dark begets light.

Damned with these massive lips, 
and broad nose,

I can't hide.

Your lips were your lively hood and passion's seed, 
your nose bearing the rings of kings.

Why Black? Why Pitch?

Sister, be proud.
You have touched unknown empires, peoples,, lands. 
Your Black made you beautiful.
Your pitch made you Queen.

Cassandra Herbert

Thurgood Marshall 
Arthur Ashe

My people are real.
not only because you could see 
the brown black threads of hair 
blowing fiercely in the wind 
or feel the roughness of skin 
brush against you. 
innocently
as we passed.
it was not because you could hear 
the huff and puffing of breath 
as we passed beyond 
the gusts of air slapping us 
intentionally
in the face.
nor was it the agony
of defeat
that you perceived
as we turned
and allowed the wind
to whip our backs.
regaining a sense of control
over breath
we took it all in and
then swallowed
let it rush in and
swallowed.
and yet through all
of these reasons alone
the realness of my people
could never be proved
by anyone else.
for even the blood
that pumps hotly
through our veins
has nothing to do with
the essence of us.
if we might slice open
the brown tenderness
of our wrist
and let that blood
burst forth hot and wild
for all the world to see
they would not know
with their eyes
and their ears
while a deep
sober void falls silently
upon their hearts.

Kenya Lucas
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Much 2 Short’s Hip-Hop Review:
The Best, Worst, and Least Exposed of 1992

1992 was a very big 
year for hip-hop, as is every 
year for those of us who can 
appreciate the underground 
as well as the mainstream. 
Last year saw not only the 
emergence, and phenomenal 
popularity of new groups and 
artists, but also the staying 
power of hip- hop veterans.

The start of the 
brand new year always puts 
critics in a retrospective 
mood. I am no exception. I 
too have complied a list of 
the best and the worst in hip- 
hop for 1992, my own Shortie 
awards, if you will. So here 
are my picks for 1992.

But, before I start, I 
would like to insert this dis
claimer. These lists are in no 
particular order, and all of 
the songs represented here 
are the only ones I could re
member. So if you got a 
problem, I don’t care!
P. S. Send all hate mail to 
Craig F. Warren.

Top ten Singles of 1992

1. “Rebirth of Slick” - 
Digable Planets
2. “Dwyck”- Gang Star 
with Nice and Smooth
3. “Check It” - Lords of 

the Underground
4. That song by Dr. Dre 
and Scoop? Scoob? that 
Dog boy from Deep Cover, 
you know the one “Cause 
it’s 187 on an undercover 
cop.”
5. “La Schmoove” - Fu 

Schnickens
6. That X-Clan song, you 

know, “Yes, I’m that type 
of nigga.”

7. "Punks Jump Up to Get
Beat Down” - Brand 
Nubians
8. “Crossover” and “the

Headbanger” - EPMD
9. “Faking the Funk” - 
Main Source
10. “Party Groove/Soul 
Clap” - Showbiz and AG

Top ten Albums of 1992
1. Sex and Violence -

Boogie Down Productions
2. Heavy Rhyme Experi
ence - Brand New Heavies 
and Various Artists
3. Check Your Head - 

Beastie Boys
4. The Predator - Ice Cube
5. Daily Operation - Gang 
Starr
6. Stunts, Blunts and Hip 

Hop - Diamond D and the 
Psychotic Neurotics
7. Business, Never Per

sonal - EPMD
8. Three Years, Five 

Months and.... - Arrested 
Development
9. Mecca and the Soul 

Brother-Pete Rock and CL 
Smooth
10. Return of the Product - 
MC Serch

Top ten Remixes of 1992

1. “The Scenario” - A Tribe 
Called Quest with the 
Leaders of the New School
2. “Shut ‘em Down” and 
any of the remixes from 
Public Enemy’s Greatest 
Misses EP
3. “What’s a Bro to Do?” - 

I forget the name of the 
group
4. “People Everyday” - 
Arrested Development
5. “Latin Lingo” - Cyress

Hill
6. “The Jam” - Shabba 
Ranks and KRS-One
7. “How to Flow”-Nice 

and Smooth
8. “Similak Child” and 
“Strobelight Honey” - 
Black Sheep
9. “Walk into the Sun” - 

Organized Konfusion
10. “Time for some Action” 
- Redman

Top ten songs that got the 
least exposure (or most 
easily forgotten)

1. “The Basement” - Pete
Rock and C.L. Smooth with 
Heavy D
2. “I Get Wreck”-Heather 

B
3. Anything from Heavy 

Rhyme Experience
4. “Dayz in the Week” - 
MC Serch
5. “Your Momma?” - The 

Pharcyde
6. “The Headcracker” - 
Double XX Posse
7. “Pump it Up” - Original 

Flavor
8. “Toss itUp”- 

Z.H.I.G.G.E
9. “Age is Just a Number”

- Chi Ali
10. “13 and Good” - 
Boogie Down Productions

Top five worst songs of 
1992

1. “Doo Doo Brown”-
Frank Ski
2. “Helluva” - Brotherhood 
Creed
3. “The Adams Family” - 

MC Hammer
4. “Cop Killer” - actually I

liked the song, but the Man 
made me put it here.
5. “Operation CB” - Kool 

G Rap and DJ Polo

Top twelve songs most 
likely to make you vomit 
if you had to listen to 
them one more time . (In 
other words, the most 
played out songs of 1992)

1. “Warm it up, Kris” - 
Kris Kross
2. Anything with “Jump” 
in the title
3. “T.R.O.Y.”-Pete Rock 

and C.L. Smooth
4. “Murder She Wrote” - 
Chaka Demus
5. “’’Helluva” - Brother

hood Creed
6. “They Want EFX”- Das 

EFX
7. “People Everyday” and 
“Tennessee" - Arrested 
Development
8. Anything by Grand 

Puba (all of the songs are 
the same)
9. Anything by Mary J. 
Blige
10. “Doo Doo Brown” - 
Frank Ski
11 ."Rumpshaker"-Wrecks 
n Effects
12. "I Will Always Love 
You"- Whitney Houston

r The Man's ' 
Top 5 Artists
1. The Family Stand
2. Pearl Jam
3. Neneh Cherry
4. Ice Cube
5. Heavy D and the Boyz

<___________________;
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The Black History Quiz
For your enjoyment and edification I present the Black accomplishments, culture and history quiz. Dated and 
signed answers should be submittted to the BSU’s mailbox in the SAC lounge by February 27,1993. The person 
with the most correct answers wins $50. In the event of a tie, the $50 will be split among the winners. The 
winner(s) and answers will be printed in the next issue of Perspective. Good Luck. -The Editor

1. Who is the Chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff?
2. Who were The Supremes?
3. Who is JHU’s Vice-President for Human Resources?
4. Who worked with Pierre L’Enfant?
5. Who is the “Real McCoy”?
6. Who was the first man to reach the North Pole?
7. Who was the pilot of the Nina?
8. Who is the the pulitzer-prize winning author of Beloved?
9. Who was the 1990-91 BSU President?
10. Who is the Mayor of the District of Columbia?
11. Who is the Mayor of New York City?
12. Who was the author of Roots?
13. Who was the founder of the first blood bank?
14. Who was the author of “A Raisin In the Sun”?
15. Which musician was nicknamed “Satchmo”?
16. Who is the star of Hawk and Star Trek: Deep Space Nine, and at which university is he a drama professor?
17. Who was Edward Kennedy Ellington?
18. Who plays Lt. Cmdr. Uhura, and which Black astronaut’s role model is she?
19. ’’What is the difference between a nigger and a Black man?”
20. Who is John Stewart? (Hint: Look in the October issue’s editorial for a clue)
21. Who is the director of “Boyz n the Hood”?
22. Who is the director of Naughty by Nature’s video, “Hip Hop Hooray”?
23. How many Blacks are in the Clinton Cabinet?
24. Who is the Mayor of Baltimore?
25. Who is the Vice-President of the Baltimore City Council?
26. Who was the author of Invisible Man. (Hint: H.G. Wells it aint.)
27. What was Malcolm X’s nickname?
28. Name three Black Academy Award winners?
29. Who wrote, “The problem of the twentieth century is the problem of the color line?”
30. Who was “Chappie” James?
31. Who is the voice of Darth Vader?
32. Who was the publisher of “The North Star”
33. Who said, “I never run my train off the track and I never lost a passenger”?
34. Name the Nobel Peace Prize Winner from Detroit, Michigan.
35. Name the first principal of Tuskegee Institute.
36. Who was the founder of the United Negro Improvement Association?
37. Who was slain on April 4, 1968?
38. Who was the peanut and sweet potato man?
39. Who was the author of Soul On Ice?
40. Who was Rosa Parks?
41. Who are Living Colour, Fishbone, 24-7 Spyz, and the Family Stand?
42. In what year was Perspective first published?
43. Who wrote To Every Birth Its Blood?
44. Who is the first female bishop of the Episcopal Church?
45. Who was the first Black woman to receive a Ph.D., and in what subject did she receive it?
46. Who was the first Black woman elected to the U.S. Senate?
47. Name three HBCU’s.
48. Who was the author of Nobody Knows My Name?
49. Who was the author of Native Son?
50. What is Black?
This quiz is brought to you by the Black Student Union and the Office of Multicultural Student 
Affairs.


