
Most of the food prepared in a res-
taurant follows one of two paths. 
If it doesn’t head directly to a cus-

tomer’s table, it might spend several hours 
in a display case or in the back of a kitchen. 
Frequently, when the end of the day rolls 
around, the excess food product is thrown 
away rather than utilized. 

Leftovers are some of the most enticing 
prospects of going out to eat. Not only does 
it save you from cooking, but also it can last 
throughout several meals. While many peo-
ple wouldn’t mind taking home some food 
from the restaurants they enjoy frequenting, 
not everyone gets to enjoy the benefit. Food 
waste at restaurants in the United States is 
high, and the city of Memphis is no excep-
tion. Many restaurants just throw out food at 
the end of the day without realizing the impli-
cations. Recently, however, many restaurants 
in Memphis have taken notice of this issue, 
and a few local places are stepping up when it 
comes to serving the wider community.

It is a glaring mistake, but not one that nec-
essarily needs to be repeated. Many organi-
zations are looking for extra food, and now 
some restaurants in Memphis are beginning 
to take action against the needless disposal of 
leftovers. Panera Bread, as an institution, has 
created an initiative to donate leftover food 
items from their bakery section to local food 
banks or other fundraisers in the city. Any-
one working with a non-profit organization 
can submit a proposal on their website. Each 
of the three Memphis locations offers this 
service, as well as the other branches in Cor-
dova and Germantown. The process is open 

to any organization, so long as they are will-
ing to complete a proposal. If it is accepted 
by the restaurant, than any representative 
can pick up the leftover food on the prear-
ranged date; the new donation program is a 
great way to ensure that all the extra food at 
the end of the day doesn’t go to waste and is 
utilized for a much better purpose.

While Panera is a great source of leftover 
food for various organizations, one of the 
most frequented dives with an active hand in 
the community is Huey’s. Rather than focus-
ing exclusively on one area, their community 
outreach extends to numerous organizations 
around the city of Memphis. The previous 
owner, Thomas Boggs, was a huge propo-
nent of helping the community, even serving 
a stint on the Memphis Food Bank advisory 
board. Even after his death in 2008, how-
ever, the restaurant continues to supply aid 
to various community organizations. One 
look at their website will show an extensive 
list of groups that have benefitted from their 
helping hand. One such organization is the 
DeNeuville Learning Center (DLC), a group 
dedicated to providing women from all walks 
of life with education and an opportunity to 
fulfill their potential. In the past, Huey’s has 
catered events sponsored by the DLC, such 
as a golf tournament. In addition, the res-
taurant has provided free food for many of 
the group’s holiday gatherings. Huey’s, along 
with Luchessi’s Ravioli and Pasta, both do-
nated food for the DLC’s thanksgiving pot-
luck event, while the former provided dinner 
for over 250 students in their last student 
Christmas meal.

Another event that Huey’s has been a con-
stant proponent of is the annual Soup Sun-

day put on by the Youth Villages organiza-
tion. The Youth Villages group is a national 
organization that attempts to help troubled 
children improve their home life. Every year 
in Memphis since 1990, there is a Soup Sun-
day event, which gathers soup samples from 
around 50 restaurants and caterers in the 
Memphis community. All the money raised 
by the event goes towards the children in the 
Youth Villages program.

While Huey’s gives away much of its excess 
food to various organizations, its commu-
nity efforts extend beyond simply donating 
food. Earlier this year, they partnered with 
Gaia Movement Memphis, a group dedicated 
to providing environmental education and 
awareness. Huey’s Madison Ave. location 
purchased an empty lot adjacent to them and 
has turned it into a community garden. Vari-
ous produce, like tomatoes and cucumbers, 
are given to local organizations like the Mid-
South Food Bank, while the garden will grow 
herbs and flowers as well. The garden, how-
ever, isn’t just exclusive to Huey’s; anyone can 
be involved with the project. An organization 
or individual can donate money to sponsor a 
garden bed. Everything grown at the garden 
will go out to local food banks and shelters, 
helping provide even more fresh food for the 
homeless and others in need. While Huey’s 
has been constantly involved in the com-
munity, their new garden might be their best 
contribution yet, for food always tastes better 
fresh than out of a can. It seems like a no-
brainer that restaurants give their extra prod-
uct and resources to a good cause; it is a great 
sign of progress to see that local restaurants 
are giving back so much to the community 
that gives them patronage. 
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Kenneth D. Cooper is a 49-year-old 
man who is currently experiencing 
homelessness. He has been homeless 

for the last three years, since 2011. 
Cooper was born and raised in Memphis. 

While he was growing up, he was a very 
mindful student. He had good attendance and 
was always willing to listen and learn in his 
classes. In his teen years, he had a serious girl-
friend, but still stayed focused on schoolwork. 
He says that his high school, South Side High 
School, served him well — there he found a 
good environment for growth in his life.

“I got my diploma, made friends and there 
were people constantly supporting me and 
helping me out,” Cooper states. Cooper grad-
uated with the South Side High School’s class 
of 1983. He ended up not going to college 
after high school, a decision that he says he 
regrets not pursing. Instead of going to col-
lege, he decided to work. 

While Cooper was working, he tried out 
various types of jobs. Many of his jobs in-
volved warehouse, carpentry, and industry 
skills. 

A few years ago he served jail time. After-
wards, it was hard for him to find any work. 
He says that this was the primary cause of his 
homelessness. His sister and father also passed 
away, and Cooper says that if they were still 
alive, it would be likely that he could still have a 
secure place to stay. 

“I think about my sister and father a lot; my 
thoughts and prayers constantly go to them,” 
Cooper states.

Cooper says that he truly enjoys his involve-
ment with The Bridge.

“The Bridge is great. It has been a wonder-
ful opportunity for me. I meet so many new 
people, and everyone works so hard to keep 
the paper going. People buy from me regularly 
and recognize me as a full-time Bridge vendor,” 
Cooper states.

In his everyday routine, Cooper usually gets 
up early, exercises, and goes to group meetings. 
His involvement involves The Bridge as well as 
the Turning Point Home Health Care, a type of 
counseling group, located on Poplar Avenue. 
He says that on some days, he visits his friends 
and distant relatives.
    Although a true Memphian, Cooper says 
that Memphis was never really his type of city. 
“I have traveled a little bit, and when I travel, I 
really get the chance to experience and enjoy 
those new places. I really like Alabama,” says 
Cooper. 

Looking towards the future, Cooper says that 
someday he wants to have a home, a car, get 
married and have children. 

Vendor Spotlight: 
Cooper’s journey to The Bridge

Courtesty of  CALEIGH SHEPARD

BY NICOLE HUGULEY
Editor-in-Chief

In preparation for each issue of The 
Bridge, my editorial team works to 
gather a collection of stories, both fic-

tional and real, that when put together offer 
a wide variety of ways to engage with issues 
of homelessness. Our goal is to leave our 
readers with a sense that they have learned 
something.  

First, you’ll hear from our staff writers. 
This November, we’re focusing on Mem-
phis organizations that share a common 
passion for providing those in need of 
shelter or support with opportunities for 
growth — check out page 6 to learn about 
how the Food Bank gives the community 
something to celebrate this Thanksgiving. 
Our page 8-9 spread features students at 
Rhodes who give back to the city by using 
the full resources of the college. On page 9, 
read Alix DeWitt’s interpretation of Pre-
cious (2009), a film that she claims “finds 
an individual yet transcendental voice” as 
it relays the story of an woman’s experience 
with poverty. Finally, Katie Butler (section 
editor for The Bridge) offers her take on 
homelessness in an article titled “Home is 
Where the Heart Is” (page 14). 

But what better way to learn about living 
on the streets than from the words of those 
who have been there? Our loved vendors 
and outside contributors know what it’s like 
to be homeless, and we want to give them a 
voice. Isaac Bryant, TA Robertson, Charles 
Riddick, Tommy Payne, and Delores Wash-
ington are back to share their experiences 
in the form of poetry, fiction, and expo-
sition. Month after month, their insights 
continue to challenge my preconceived 
notions of homelessness. 

So as the temperatures drop and shelters 
become endlessly more crowded, remem-
ber our family on the streets fighting the 
challenges that arise daily. By purchasing 
this issue, you’ve already made a significant 
change in the life of the vendor who sold it 
to you. Behind each article is a voice that 
yearns to be heard. We at The Bridge thank 
you for lending an ear.

Letter from 
the Editor

BY CORENA HASSELLE
Staff Writer/Art Director

SNEAK PEAK: Next month’s issue will feature articles on specific 
homeless challenges in cooler temperatures, and tips for things 

to do around Memphis during the holiday season on a budget. It 
hits shelves December 1st - find a vendor to get yours!
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Homeless Organizing for Power and 
Equality (H.O.P.E.) has been tackling 
homelessness from the ground up since 

its formation in 2012 -- but there was one problem 
from the start. Women weren’t raising their voices 
equally in meetings. The traumas that many female 
members had endured were often too painful to 
revisit out in the open. So those who identify as 
women banded together to heal from the past and 
fight for the future. 

Women’s Caucus came to promote inner peace 
and safety on the streets, with self-defense lessons 
ranking as one of the most important priorities 
for members. 

It’s no wonder. Domestic violence is one of the 
leading causes of homelessness for women. Over 
90% of homeless mothers have experienced severe 
physical or sexual abuse in their lifetimes. 

And because Women’s Caucus honors and 
welcomes anyone who identifies as a woman, 
including those who happen to be transgender, 
the collective experiences of abuse are even more 
tragic and prevalent. Transgender individuals are 
400 times more likely to be assaulted or murdered 
than the rest of the population. In Memphis, there 
is not a single shelter the group knows of that 
offers a safe space for people in transition.

For women as a whole, there is often nowhere to 
turn in our city. According to our best estimates, 
there are about 20-25 beds on a given night for 
women without children who need a place to 
stay. For those who can’t find one, the choice is 
often between going with one man who may hurt 
or rape you or going it alone and risking rape or 
violence by the rest.

Until that changes, self-defense will be a neces-
sity. Women’s Caucus aims to share these life-sav-
ing techniques with all who need them, including 
you.

Some activists point out that learning self 
defense is counterproductive to ending violence 
against women. They suggest to focus instead 
on teaching men not to rape in the first place. 
Women’s Caucus agrees that it’s a deep, deep 
shame how casually contemporary male culture 
allows for intimate partner abuse and assault to 
occur. But we’ve had two members attacked in the 
last year alone and we just don’t have time to wait 
on a seismic societal shift. We needed help, and 
fast.

Several kindhearted self-defense experts 
stepped in to teach us the fundamentals: Cat’s 
Ballroom downtown, UFC Gym in Cordova and 
most recently, Endurance Krav Maga downtown 

and in Collierville. Owner Sam Pike puts it best, 
“Everyone has a right to defend themselves. I don’t 
care where you come from or what you do. [Your] 
life is worth fighting for.”

Fresh from a trip teaching self defense to human 
trafficking survivors in Cambodia, Pike aims to 
develop a curriculum especially for the ladies 
of H.O.P.E. with the help of talented instructor 
Shannon Stewart. Stewart is small in stature, no 
more than 5 feet tall, but she can take down men 
more than twice her size with carefully-honed 
counterattacks. Stewart served as an inspiration 

to all the women present at Endurance’s special 
Labor Day workshop, showing us that there’s 
always a way to fight back. Here (on these pages) 
is what we learned.

Feel impatient for change in the plight of women 
without safe shelter? Consider helping H.O.P.E. 
Women’s Caucus make an in-depth self-defense 
program a reality. Our plans are to train inter-
ested members as instructors so we can spread 
these techniques far and wide. The group hopes 
to continually welcome new women in need of 

support and would be so appreciative of gifts to be 
used in outreach care packages such as toiletries, 
feminine products, and special little luxuries like 
scented lotions and nail polish. Visit midsouth-
peace.org/HOPEwomen to contribute or head over 
to facebook.com/hopewc for updates and lots of 
good news from the members. We especially need 
long-term behind-the-scenes volunteers. Special 
thanks to Endurance Krav Maga for donating their 
time and energy to make this tutorial possible! 
You can visit their website endurancekravmaga.
com to find a class near you.

BY JAMIE YOUNG
Contributing Writer

Self Defense:

“In my past, I was a victim. Now 
I’m confident. I’m a victor.” 

- Cynthia “CC” Crawford 

“I’ve learned moves that would help 
me if I’m ever in that situation again.” 

- Alexia Taylor 

Photos Couresty of CORENA HASSELLE
REACHING UP: H.O.P.E. members learn moves to defend themselves in the streets of Memphis thanks to Endurance 

H.O.P.E. Members Kick Danger to the Curb
Endurance Krav Maga teaches H.O.P.E. Women’s Group

 valuable self-defense moves
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More after-school programs would help 
low-income students thrive

BY KAT MILLIS
Staff Writer

With news coverage of the recent incident 
at Kroger this past month, a heightened 
awareness of gang related violence has 

hit Memphis. A mob of approximately 100 teenagers 
attacked a 25-year-old man outside of the Kroger at 
Highland and Poplar Avenues. Two teenage employ-
ees rushed to help break up the fight, but they were 
attacked as well and beaten until they lost conscious-
ness. Memphis authorities confirmed that the attack 
appeared to be gang-related due to several of the per-
petrators yelling out the name of a Memphis-based 
gang while the attack was going on.  Approximately 
twelve teenagers, 14-19 years of age, were arrested 
and are facing aggravated assault and rioting charges. 
Gang-related violence is a serious problem in Mem-
phis, as well as other cities, especially during the time 
of year when gang-initiation is most prevalent. Ac-
cording to the Tennessee Gang Investigators Associa-
tion there are 9,100 documented gang members and 
170 gangs in the Memphis area, however, undocu-
mented members could double this number. 

Memphis gangs operate in different regions of the 
Memphis area divided by its different communities. 
Communities of predominately African-American 
residents have had the highest reported frequency 
of gang activity in the past. Some of the areas his-
torically notorious for gang violence include North 
Memphis, South Memphis, Frayser, Northhaven, 
Whitehaven, Binghampton, Orange Mound and 
Hickory Hill. Research indicated that initiatives, such 
as implementing after school programs, can help de-

crease gang related activities in school-aged children. 
Providing children with a constructive way to utilize 
time outside of school can help many kids stay off the 
streets and stay out of trouble. 

In Tennessee, 29% (297,351) of children in school 
from Kindergarten to 12th grade are responsible for 
taking care of themselves after school. This inde-
pendence and lack of parental involvement leads 
many children to go astray and become involved 
with gangs. Many families suffering from financial 
constraints cannot afford to stay home from work 
and watch their children, or afford a babysitter or 
nanny. For these families, afterschool programs can 
be extremely beneficial to a child’s well-being and 
future success. After school programs help motivate 
children toward academic success and aid emotional 
and social development. 

A study in 2007 compared low-income school-
aged students in the U.S. who were unsupervised 
after school to students who attended one of 35 
high-quality after school programs for two years. 
Results showed that children enrolled in after school 
programs made significant improvements academi-
cally and behaviorally, tested higher on standardized 
exams, and had less teacher-reported misconduct, 
as well as reduced use of drugs and alcohol (Van-
dell, D.L., et. al., 2007).  This demonstrates that after 
school programs not only help children excel aca-
demically, but they also improve their behavior inside 
and outside of the classroom. These programs offer 
a constructive outlet for children and teenagers, and 
give them the opportunity to socialize with peers in a 
safe and non-threating environment. 

Based on surveys of school-age children in the 
state of Tennessee, it is estimated that 36% (318,581) 
would be likely to participate in afterschool pro-
grams, if they were offered in their community 
(Afterschool Alliance). The 21st Century Commu-
nity Learning Center (CCLC) is the only initiative in 
Tennessee devoted to raising money solely for before 
school, after school and summer learning programs 
through federal funding. The CCLC initiative helps 
assure that children in high-poverty areas and low-
performing schools have the opportunity to join 
these school programs. The funding for CCLC has 
increased over the past few years, however, federal 
funding greatly limits its ability to expand to its 
potential.  In 2014, a total of 21, 786 children were 
involved in these care programs, however, 47, 387 
children would be able to attend if CCLC was fully 
funded by federal, state and local funding at its au-
thorized level (Afterschool Alliance). 
These statistics reflect a profound disparity between 
the actual utilization of these programs and the 
potential availability of programs with better funding.  
Focusing on the urgency for state and local govern-
ment to continue to recognize the need and benefits 
of such after school programs should continue to take 

priority. Development of more of these programs 
could provide youth with better choices in order to 
maximize the outcome for today’s youth. 

Sources:
“Afterschool Alliance:: State Pages.” Afterschool Alli-
ance :: State Pages. N.p., n.d. Web. 29 Sept. 

2014.
Belsky, J., Vandell, D. L., Burchinal, M., Clarke-Stew-
art, K. A., McCartney, K., Owen, M. T. and 

The NICHD Early Child Care Research Network 
(2007), Are There Long-Term Effects of Early 

Child Care?. Child Development, 78: 681–701. doi: 
10.1111/j.1467-8624.2007.01021.x

Thank You 
Rhodes 
College

for continually 
supporting The 

Bridge.
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Imagine a food warehouse; with slate fl oors, ce-
ment walls, and tall, and metal shelves, it is 
lined with an array of canned goods and pack-

aged foods. When you look up towards the top of the 
shelf, there is a picture of a smiling little girl holding 
a backpack fi lled to the brim with prepared meals for 
the weekend. On the next shelf over, there is a photo of 
a young boy simply beaming behind his tray stacked 
with food. Th is visual is a reality, one that I got when 
I toured the Mid-South Food Bank with the president 
of the organization, Estella Mayhue-Greer, whom 
I had the chance to talk to about the food bank and 
her work. Th e pictures hanging on the wall were taken 
during events from two of the organization’s programs, 
the Backpack Program and the Kids’ Café. Th ese two 
programs fall under one of the four main initiatives 
at Mid-South; feeding children. Th e initiative’s other 
three focuses include feeding seniors, feeding families, 
and providing education and advocacy for the people 
that they serve. In its truest essence, however, the Mid-
South Food Bank is a food distribution facility that col-
lects and donates products to partnering agencies that 
help individuals facing food insecurity.

Th e partners of the Mid-South Food Bank range 
from food pantries, soup kitchens, and youth pro-
grams to faith-based and non-faith-based groups. 
Th e food insecurity that these groups are trying to 
eradicate includes issues as simple as individuals not 
getting enough nutritious foods to those who do not 
have enough food to be able to eat at every meal. Th e 
Mid-South Food Bank has evolved in its mission and 
has now taken on a healthy living initiative, meaning 
that they take in fresh produce, low sodium, and high 
protein products to distribute to those they feed. Th is 
initiative began aft er a client survey said that said that 
33% of the households served by Mid-South report at 
least one household member has diabetes, while 60% 

report at least one member with high blood pressure. 
As an organization, this food bank strives to best tend 
to the needs of those that they serve, and Mrs. Mayhue-
Greer explained that by serving the needy, she and her 
team members are not only assisting those in poverty, 
but also are assisting households that are above the 
poverty line yet struggle to make ends meet.

With the holiday season quickly approaching, there 
is certainly a higher demand for goods because of the 
want to have a substantial meal during such a festive 
time of year. It works out, as Greer explained, “because 
people are more generous during the holiday season 
and want to make sure they’re helping.” Mid-South’s 
partner agencies that serve year-round try to make 
sure that they’re giving more during the holiday season 
because everyone wants to have a adequate meal on 
their tables during Th anksgiving and Christmas holi-
days. Th erefore, the public helps the Mid-South Food 
Bank do this. Every year, there is a Turkey Drive so 
that people are able to have a traditional turkey dinner 
on Th anksgiving. As for the Christmas season, Mid-
South teams up with Memphis Channel 5 News to host 
a Holiday Food Drive, which is the fi rst Wednesday of 
December every year, which helps provide products to 
meet the need of agencies during the Christmas sea-
son.

For those interested in volunteering, Mid-South has 
the motto “Food, Funds, & Friends.” $1 can provide 
up to three meals for an individual. As for food, non-
perishable items are preferred, especially canned meats 
and soups as the cool weather descends on Memphis. 
Once these and other food items are donated, volun-
teers are needed in order to sort the food as quickly 
as possible before it can be sent off  to the agencies. 
Volunteer opportunities even include clerical support 
and helping maintain the facilities of the food bank 
itself. Involvement from community members is vital 

because it directly determines how many people can 
then be helped by Mid-South. Of the 400,500 individu-
als within the service area, only 230,000 can be reached 
annually due to limited resources. Of course, the ideal 
would be to reach a higher number of these people.

Th e holiday season is such a busy time, and because 
of this, people might overlook and take for granted all 
that they have. However, it is important to keep in mind 
those who are not so lucky. Besides the Mid-South 
Food Bank, the agencies that they work with are all 
non-profi t and provide good support and help during 
the holiday seasons. My fi nal question to Mrs. Mayhue-
Greer was “what do you fi nd most rewarding?” In her 
reply, she stated that it was simply the gratitude from 
the people that they serve because they are so appre-
ciative for something they might not otherwise have. 

In this moment, the picture of the smiling girl with her 
backpack hanging on the shelf made sense to me; mo-
ments like these, the gratitude, thankfulness, and com-
munity, give purpose to the hard work of volunteers. 
A smile and a “thank you” is the ultimate holiday gift . 

Mid-South Food Bank Creates 
Happy & Healthy Holidays
Taking the initiative to eradicate food insecurity during holiday season
BY LIZZIE CHOY
Staff  Writer

Photos Courtesy of  MIDSOUTH FOOD BANK
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Poverty in the Media

It’s Harlem 1987. Sixteen-year-old Precious 
Jones is sitting in the back row of math class, 
daydreaming again. But unlike the typical high 

school student, Precious is illiterate, living off wel-
fare, and pregnant with her second child.

Lee Daniels released his movie Precious: Based 
on the Novel ‘Push’ by Sapphire in 2008 to the tune 
of some conflicting reviews. A.O. Scott said in an 
article in The New York Times that Precious, “achieves 
an eloquence that makes it far more than a fictional 
diary of extreme dysfunction . . .  ‘Precious’ avoid[s] 
the traps of well-meaning, preachy lower-depths real-
ism. It howls and stammers, but it also sings.” How-
ever, other reviews called the film “too audacious” or 
merely expressed their outrage at the melodrama of 
the film. But so often, daily discourses that surround 
poverty center on the larger social issues that induce 
poverty. Most of these discourses are well-inten-
tioned, but this film highlights a new perspective on 
poverty. It is the first-person story of an individual. 
Poverty is not just a social issue; rather, it is an expe-
rience that is comprised of approximately 4.7 million 
individuals in the U.S.

So, how do those in poverty view Precious? So often 
the voices of those in poverty are silenced in regards 
to how their experience is represented in the media. Is 
Precious a reinforcement of all-too-typical stereotypes, 
or is it a cathartic cry in the dark night that is poverty? 
The history of poverty (particularly African-American 
poverty) is plagued with negative images that attempt 
to legitimize inferiority and to put the poor in their 
proverbial “place” as less than human. 

Some say that the film demeans poor and margin-
alized people by playing into all the -isms (classism, 
racism, sexism) in order to sell to the mainstream. 
This argument has grounds. Throughout much of 
the movie, the audience sees the sexual, emotional, 
and physical abuse, the welfare fraud, and the disre-
gard for education. In other words, the audience can 
choose to see the film through the lens of the up-
per-middle class’s limited understanding of poverty, 
but that lens allows one to deny the fact that many of 
these things are pertinent to someone’s experience in 
the world of poverty. 

No, sexual, emotional, and physical abuse are not 
only a part of poor America’s experience and neither 

is it a part of every experience. In a sense, by seeing 
this movie as only negative and stereotypical, you 
miss the beauty of Precious’ character. She does not 
beat poverty or overcome it by any means, but she is 
willing to share her dysfunctional, atypical experi-
ence with the audience, and that is something that no 
critic can denounce. It is the individual experience of 
poverty that is often silenced, but Precious finds an 
individual yet transcendental voice.

Precious is directly aimed at impacting the masses 
with its potent emotional appeal, and at the same 
time it is determined to challenge its audience’s 
complacency. The film tells a story that suggests a 
way out of the conditions of poverty and domestic 
calamity for certain lucky individuals while saying 
very little about how those conditions might be 
changed. Enabling the audience to witness the bru-
tality of poverty on Precious is what ultimately tugs 
the heartstrings and allows anyone who has ever felt 
undervalued to appreciate Precious as a character. 
The tale of Precious is an individual experience and 
the movie, like many independent films, is charac-
ter-driven and as such explores the plights of the 

individual. 
What I said earlier is true: poverty is not just a 

social issue. But yet, at least partially, it is. Thus, 
neglecting to address the institutional failures that 
plague Precious’ life, such as the education system, 
family structure, and internalized racism, is problem-
atic as is generalizing the experience of poverty. The 
way poverty is represented in the media is a delicate 
balance because there are 4.7 million impoverished 
U.S. residents that each have different experienc-
es. And yet, poverty is an issue that has deep and 
tangled roots, which must be critically examined for 
their upheaval. 

Precious shares the tale of one young woman in 
poverty. Thus, there is great value in the film. How-
ever, in order to challenge its audience’s compla-
cency and mobilize change, there must be a greater 
scrutiny of the systematic oppression of those in 
poverty. Just as the contemporary reviews on Pre-
cious were conflicted when the film was released, so 
is this review. The reality of poverty is too large for 
one film to tackle, but overall Precious makes moves 
in the right direction.

Review of Lee Daniels’ Precious

BY ALIX DEWITT
Staff Writer

Courtesy of  WORD PRESS

Courtesy of ROTTEN TOMATOES
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A Scholarship of Service: Clarence Day Scholars Give Back

Meet four of the Rhodes College Clarence Day Scholars. They grew up in the same city, learned the same history, and applied to the same college. Though they 
came from different cultural backgrounds, these students work together under one shared commitment to serve others. The four-year program fosters personal 

development, reflection, and civic engagement. Read each bio to learn more about how these students impact positive change in the world around them. 

Alex Jarratt
Class of 2015
Major: Economics/Commerce & Business 

Now-senior Alex Jarratt joined the first group of Clarence Day scholars in 2011 during the 

program’s inaugural year. After committing himself to a challenging Economics/Commerce & 

Business bridge major, he began thinking about how to build a community service project that ap-

plied his interests to the needs of high school students in Memphis. Determined to see his project 

through to fruition, Jarratt has worked to establish an after-school program to teach high school 

seniors the basics of personal finance, which he aptly named “Memphis Money Matters”.  He hopes 

to finish the project by Christmas this year. When asked about how the Clarence Day program has 

impacted his experience as a Rhodes student, Jarratt commented on accountability: “We all share 

these common traits about us. It keeps us accountable. . . [and] it gives all the scholars the chance 

to hold a leadership position.” The Day Scholars program gives Jarratt an outlet for community 

involvement and activism, which he respects and celebrates. 

Junior Chloe Moore developed a passion for human rights and social reform in high school. 

Growing up in Memphis made her especially aware of racial tensions between urban and subur-

ban areas of the city; her curiosity led her to pursue the underlying systems that perpetuate these 

tensions through an Anthropology/Sociology major.  For Chloe, the Clarence Day Program was 

instrumental in allowing her to attend Rhodes, which allowed her to remain close to her family 

and the city that she calls home. “The more we talked to other influential Memphians, [the more] 

I realized how much I love the city and how much it’s given me,” said Moore. She plans to use this 

network to supplement her own community photography project. Her vision is to break down 

stereotypes associated with prisoners by taking photos of them in typical inmate garb, in  what 

society deems “normal” clothes, and in outfits that reflect their personal style. The photographs 

will beg the viewer to consider the way perception often skews one’s understanding of character. 

As she nears her senior year, Chloe prepares to apply for the competitive Watson Fellowship, and 

she cites the connections she’s made through the Clarence Day program as instrumental in helping 

her gather resources and develop a strong application.

Chloe Moore
Class of 2016        
Major: Anthropology/Sociology

Zach Monroe
Class of 2017 
Major: History/Political Science

Sophomore Zach Monroe came from a military family with heavy experience in the legal field. 

He accepted the Clarence Day scholarship with open arms so that he could obtain a top-notch 

education at Rhodes with a bridge major in History and Political Science. Like many of his fellow 

Day Scholars, Monroe appreciates the communal strength that the program exudes. “The Day 

scholarship has allowed me to form a bond with people that I normally wouldn’t be around, of 

all ages and of all extracurricular interests,” he explains. The program gives him access to strong 

mentorship from the older students and adults involved. For his community project, Monroe plans 

to focus on aiding wounded veterans in some capacity. This reflects not only his family history but 

also his post-graduate interests; after Rhodes, Monroe plans to head to Georgia and enroll in the 

United States Army Ranger School, an intense 61-day combat leadership course oriented toward 

small-unit tactics. After that, he’s destined for law school. It comes as no surprise that Monroe’s 

involvement with the Clarence Day scholarship program strengthened his innate drive to achieve. 

First-year scholar Kristin Kuehner is just starting to understand the lasting value of the Clarence 

Day program. Her first semester at Rhodes got off to a quick start as she joined the group of 

talented students that she is glad to call her peers. “Everyone’s an equal. We all function together,” 

she says. Although she just arrived on campus a few months ago, Kuehner wasted no time before 

jumping into a leadership position. When we spoke, she told me about a recent event happening 

on Saturday, November 1st from 11 AM to 4 PM called “Memphis Day at Rhodes.” As the co-chair 

of community engagement, Kuehner’s in charge of organizing the day of activities. If a “Puppy 

Petting Zoo” isn’t enough of a reason to attend Memphis Day, I would encourage you to check 

out information online about the event. The best part? Cost of admission is free. Kuehner looks 

forward to a bright, fulfilling future as a Day scholar. “[The program] transforms people into 

professionals,” she notes.

Kristin Kuehner
Class of 2018
Major: Undeclared

Text by Nicole Huguley, Photos by Prentiss Smith
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Broad Avenue Connects  
Community With Art

Art Walk offers creative opportunity for locals

On November 7, 2014, the Broad Avenue Arts 
District will host its annual fall Art Walk. 
Combining artists and neighbors, the event 

brings together the love of art with the love of the Broad 
Avenue area. Similar events have occurred over the past 
few years but this year’s event is bound to be the biggest 
and best! Featuring artists from the Memphis commu-
nity, local bands, and a great atmosphere, the Art Walk 
strives to bring the Broad Avenue and Mem-
phis communities together for a fun event 
supporting local culture.

Forty years ago the Broad Avenue area 
was a vibrant part of Memphis. However, 
the area declined due to high crime rates 
and quickly became an avoided neighbor-
hood. About ten years ago, artists began to 
move to the district because it offered low 
rent. The artists realized the potential of the 
area and wanted more people to experience 
Broad Avenue. Additional retail came in to 
the neighborhood and it began to turn itself 
into the arts district it is today.

The Arts District, ranging along Broad Av-
enue from Hollywood Street to Scott Street, 
overlooks the Water Tower Pavilion Center. 
This area is distinguished by the bright col-
ors and murals painted on the walls of build-
ings. On the opposite side of the street, cozy galleries, 
restaurants, and stores line Broad Avenue.

Sara Studdard, Coordinator of Creative Placemak-
ing for Broad Avenue Arts, says that the Art Walk is 
unique. Its focus will be on the talented artists and their 
products. Its goal is to celebrate the variety of talented 
artists in the region by “bringing in artists from Mem-
phis and the Mid-South to share their craft and show 
their art.” By creating this community event, artists and 
neighbors alike can come to appreciate the work and 
the area beloved by many.

There will be an artists’ market in the Water Tower 
Pavilion involving twenty artists. The craftsmen will 
display their works at booths, and guests are encour-

aged to support the local artists. Bands, food trucks, 
wine, and beer will also be available at this event. Addi-
tionally, restaurants and retail stores will stay open after 
hours and galleries will feature special exhibitions.

West Memorials, a local monument company spe-
cializing in tailored memorials, will be doing mon-
uments on-site. Furthermore, the Forge, a public art 
creation space, is launching soon. Here visitors can dis-

cover the process artists 
go through to complete 
their craft, from start to 
finish. In the Forge, there 
will be a maker’s space, 
3D printing, and collabo-
ration from artists where 
people can come togeth-
er and use the space to 
make their craft.

The event will take 
place on November 7 
from 5-10 pm and is open 
to the public. Although 
Broad Avenue has had 
nearly thirty events this 
year alone, the Art Walk 
will be the final event of 
the year. The expected 

turnout is between 4,000-5,000 people. One of the great 
aspects about the Art Walk is that it offers the oppor-
tunity to connect the arts district to Binghampton as a 
whole.

Many groups throughout Memphis are coming to-
gether for this wonderful event. The Art Walk is sup-
ported by the Historic Broad Arts Avenue Alliance, 
business owners, and residents on Broad. Broad Ave-
nue Arts District has also partnered with Binghampton 
Development Corporation, and the Mayor’s Innovation 
Delivery Team has been an additional source of sup-
port for the event.

Broad Avenue Arts District has held previous art 
walks in the spring and the fall. Other events sponsored 

by the Broad Avenue Arts District have included a six-
week community dance instruction series. Some of the 
dancing styles included salsa, Bollywood, swing, and 
Afro House. Everyone was invited to participate in this 
fun, unique series. In fact, ninety percent of the neigh-
borhood participated in or attended an event during 
the six-week period. The Memphis Music foundation, 
Opera Memphis, and Ballet Memphis were among 
some of the groups that performed. In total, thirteen 
dance companies were a part of this event, and at the 
conclusion, all groups performed on the same stage.

The revitalization of Broad Avenue and the Bing-
hampton area is an important effort by the Broad Ave-
nue Arts District. By bringing artists, retailers, restau-
rants, and neighbors together, the Art Walk will be a 
great community event. Supporting local people and 
businesses helps the Memphis community improve in 
many ways, so mark the date and don’t miss this special 
opportunity!

BY LAURA BONDS
Staff Writer

Couresty of KATIE BENJAMIN
BROAD AVE ART: Broad Avenue is known for its artistic murals, interesting shops and elaborate music events. At the Art Walk, expect to see all of these and more.

Photos Courtesy of NATALIE PALMER



Fedex, UPS, and commercial airlines were cry-
ing the blues before a federal magistrate; the 
NTSB was adamant about the air space restric-

tion over Shelby County. Th e sky was closed to all civil-
ian aircraft s. But the highways were opened once again 
to truckers, Greyhound, and Mega Bus. Even Amtrak 
and freight trains were rolling through the home of the 
blues.

If you worked here, but didn’t live here, you needed 
proof of employment. Same if you worked outside the 
county, but lived here; you had to have proof of resi-
dency to re-enter the county.

“See what we would have had to face if we left  Bran-
dino,” Ms. G said as she pointed to the screen of the 
long line of cars at the border on I-55 that had been 
waiting for days to get back into Memphis. I rolled my 
eyes but said nothing.

Besides ‘consulting’ on line, I also tutor students in 
math. Since this happened, all they want to talk about 
is whatever crashed in Memphis, and the companies I 
‘consult’ for are trying to fi gure out a way to get some-
one at ground zero. Fortunately for me, none of them 
know that I’m minutes from ground zero.

Besides the motorists who broke the federal mandate 
making it illegal to stop on either bridge over the river, 
things were slowly returning to normal. A few people 
stopped at fi rst, only to be slammed to the black top by 
MP’s, and have their mobile devices thrown into Old 
Man River. Aft er a few dozen idiots faced fi ve years in 
club fed, plus a $20,000 fi ne, people drove across the 
river like there was nothing down there but muddy 
water.

I had almost relaxed, until I started seeing Men In 
Black Suits, or M.I.B.S, in the background of fi eld re-
ports on the news. Th ey were out of place! Confederate 
Park would be full of Downtowners and crazies wav-
ing signs; there are the M.I.B.S. with their dark shades. 
It was like a force fi eld was surrounding them to keep 
others away. Add the Memphis heat and humidity and 
you’d wonder why no one notices the two idiots in black.

We had reached the point of no return, I was going to 
have to tell Ms. G the whole story, and soon. But she’d 
probably need a stiff  drink fi rst.

TWO DAYS LATER
We were in my living room watching jeopardy, hop-

ing they wouldn’t break in again with news of another 
suicide attempt. It was a cult of toga clad nuts that called 
themselves Th e Going to Glory Sect. I wished one of 
the idiots would break their necks and live; maybe then 
they would stop.

“You think those Glory goons are crazy,” Ms. G started. 
“Th ose thugs in black suits I saw talking to Jona the 
other day gave me the heebie-jeebies.” Th at voice inside 
my head said, ‘Dumb ass, I told you!’ Ms. G looked at 
me and said, “What’s wrong Brandino?” 

I got up and grabbed a bottle of T. W. Samuels from 
the bar, cheap but eff ective. I sat back down and turned 
off  the TV. “Come on Brandino, I know that category,” 
Signor M groaned. I was quiet for a minute trying to 

fi gure out where to begin when I heard Mom’s voice say, 
“At the beginning is always best, son.”

“Listen guys, when I was a kid, before the Internet was 
the thing to do, I met eight other kids over the net. We 
were spread across the States and Canada. We were try-
ing to get all we could out of cyberspace. We dubbed 
ourselves Deep Space 9.” Th ey both looked at me in-
credulously “Th ey got the name from Star Trek De-”

“Captain Kirk!” Ms. G shouted.
“Anyway,” I said shaking my head. “Th ere was nine of 

us and the Internet was our space! Anywhere that had 
a database connected to the net, we hit it. We caused 
traffi  c jams in Toronto; we changed the grades on every 
report card in the state of Tennessee. We hit 1st Ten-
nessee Bank up for every transaction that was twen-
ty-three cents or less. Twenty three cents times 100,000 
for twelve weeks is a lot of change!” 

Signor M smiled. Ms. G narrowed her eyes and 
pierced her lips in a thin line. I said, “Chill, Ms. G, we 
gave the money to the Manna House.”

“We were hooked on the adrenaline rush. A bunch 
of kids that were playing Dungeon And Dragons, were 
now slaying dragons in the real world.”

“Th en one of us came up with a dare, let’s hit federal 
data bases in the Canada and the U.S. One by one they 
fell: FBI, Canadian Intelligence Agency, DEA, DOA, 
Canada Dept. of National Defense; no one was safe. 
Th en we took on the eggheads of all eggheads: NASA! 
We were the reason that for years NASA wasn’t con-
nected to the Internet.”

Ms. G looked like she was ready to pounce and 
thrash! “Chill Ms. G, you ain’t had a problem with all 
the freebies I been getting you off  the net.” I winked my 
eye at Signor M and said to her, “Th at trip I got y’all to 
the Bahamas was 100% legit!” 

Signor M smiled and said, “What else?”
“We should’ve stopped, way before NASA. But we 

heard about this secret telescope in space, not Hubble, 
but another one. At fi rst we didn’t know what it was, 
until one of us fi gured it out.”

“Th is was the dragon of all dragons! Whatever agency 
put it up there knew their stuff . Here I was with a D 
in geometry, trying to change the trajectory on a tele-
scope that didn’t exist!”

“To make a long story short, I had programmed my 
CPU to say, ‘I am the greatest,’ whenever we hacked 
into a database. One night in my sleep, I kept hearing 
Muhammad Ali over and over. I looked at my monitor 
thinking it was one of the other dozens of databases we 
were trying to crack, but it was the secret eye in the sky.”

“I made so much noise, I woke up Mom. She threat-
ened to break both my thumbs. I quieted down and 
pulled out my map of the Milky Way Galaxy to see 
where we had pointed it...”

I was quiet for a moment when Ms. G shouted, 
“Well?!”

Signor M said, “Let the boy rest, give him a minute.” 
And he passed the bottle of bourbon. Aft er a while, he 
said, “Well son, what was it, what was up there?”

“While I was waiting for the coordinates to come 

through, M.I.B.S. invaded Mom’s house. Exactly 26 
minutes aft er ‘I am the greatest,’ they were everywhere! 
When Mom heard National Security, they had to pull 
her off  me.”

“Once they found out I wasn’t quite seventeen yet, they 
went ballistic! One of them took a hammer to my mini 
statues of Frederick Douglass and Alexander Bouchet. 
He told me to be glad it wasn’t my hands.”

“I ended up signing a nondisclosure agreement. I 
stopped modifying my machines and hacking, and I 
got to keep my freedom and my hands. But not before 
I did a year in Camp Nowhere, teaching them every-
thing I had taught myself. On top of that, they stole my 
CPU, my designs, and all my notes.”

“Once I signed that nondisclosure agreement, that’s 
exactly what they meant! Remember that Com-Con I 
went to a couple years back?” Th ey both nodded their 
heads. “I met this guy at a bar that was laughing at the 
geeks dressed as the legendary M.I.B.S. He got all seri-
ous and said that he once worked with this chick who 
claimed to be a member of a group named DS-9. He 
got my attention. He said they were out drinking and 
she began bragging about all the stuff  they had done, 
he said for awhile he was taking her seriously, until she 
mentioned the M.I.B.S.”

“He goes in to work that Tuesday, and there is an 
Asian lady working in her cubicle. He asks everyone 
about her, even goes to human resources; only to be 
given non-answers. When he gets off , he goes to her 
duplex, and there’s a for rent sign out front. He said that 
was the weekend of ‘Memorial Day 1998,’ I fi nished that 
sentence for him. His eyes went wide as dinner plates, 
and he made like the road runner out that bar!”

Aft er what seemed like forever, Signor M asked,” How 
did you know that happened to her on that weekend?”

I took long drink of the bourbon and said, “I was eat-
ing at CK’s Coff ee Shop in Midtown the Sunday before 
Memorial Day in ‘98, when two M.I.B.S. sat down in 
the booth with me. Th e one on my left  said something 
about stool pigeons, but before I could reply, the one on 
my right said, ‘it was rhetorical, dumbass,’ and put this 
in my omelette.”

Signor M let out a long whistle as he picked up the 
bullet I had put on the table. “Th at’s the round to a 30.06,” 
then he began to curse in Italian. Before Ms. G. could 
switch to Mother Goose, I had to tell them the rest.

“I’m the reason they are here, the M.I.B.S. Why you’ll 
see them talking to Jona and others but not you two. I 
wanted us to leave, but now it’s too late-”

Signor M said, “Why, we can leave-”  
I cut him off , “It’s too late, by now they know you two 

old Brooklynites are all that matters to me in this world. 
Th ey’ll use y’all to keep me in place. And if that isn’t 
enough they’ve got something much worse than death-”

Ms. G began to cry in Yiddish. As Signor M reached 
over to comfort her, I took a long pull off  the Tough 
Willy... Funny, the bottle was almost empty, but damnit 
if I wasn’t still sober! Just the thought of M.I.B.S. can 
do that to me.
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Flashes of Light: 30 Days Later

BY ISAAC BRYANT
Contributing Writer Courtesy of JAMES BLUCHER
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Another Tragedy Waiting to Happen
Recent Incidents at MATA Stops

PUBLIC TRASPORTATION: A MATA bus drives downtown at the intersection of Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. Avenue and South Front Street.
  Courtesy of  SEAN DAVIS

Earlier this year, a man was 
killed by a security guard 
working the MATA North 

End Terminal. I had encountered 
the security guard before this hap-
pened and he came across as very 
aggressive. Soon after this major 
incident, Mata chose to switch secu-
rity companies, hoping this would 
help with the issues surrounding 
their guards.
    A few months after the first inci-
dent, a female security guard, work-
ing for the new company, pepper 
sprayed a woman during a confron-
tation with her. During this alterca-
tion, two children, ages eleven and 
three, were also hit by pepper spray.
    In September of this year, I was 
approached by a guard and asked 

to leave the North End Terminal 
because I didn’t use the crosswalk. 
I was told that I would not be al-
lowed to enter the bus because I had 
attempted to enter from the wrong 
side. I was with my wife Lisa at the 
time; the guard blocked her way 
onto the bus and said, “You will not 
enter this bus.”
    Well, as my wife and I are fre-
quent bus riders, most of the driv-
ers for Mata have come to know us 
over time. So, after seeing this guard 
aggressively addressing my wife 
and I, the driver of this bus refused 
to leave, instead waiting until the 
guard moved away from the bus 
doors, so that my wife and I could 
get on.
    When the guard saw that the 

driver didn’t support her, she left to 
go harass someone else, and she did. 
While my wife and I were waiting 
for the bus to leave, we saw her go 
yelling at another lady, “Hey, Hey! 
Use the crosswalk!” For the past 
three months, this has been the 
routine at the North End Terminal; 
the security guards yell at customers 
and threaten to remove them from 
the property.
    These security guards are tax-
paying citizens just like the people 
who ride the buses. It is not at all 
right for anyone to be intimidated 
by someone who is there to observe 
and make the environment safe. It’s 
plain to see that these guards have 
not been professional in dealing 
with the riders of Mata. One guard 

even went so far as to say, “Get a car 
and you won’t have to deal with me.”
    When some guards abuse their 
power and create an unprofessional 
atmosphere, this can bring about 
conflicts and uproar between the 
riders and the guards. And this is 
already happening. In the last six 
months, we’ve had an aggravated 
assault resulting in death, a public 
fight between a rider and a guard, 
two children pepper sprayed, and 
constant harassment from guards.
    Taking the bus has become a 
stressful moment that all riders have 
had to get used to. Just waiting for 
the bus can give you a headache. 
But riding the bus is a way of life for 
some, and it is a right that we must 
work to protect. 

BY TA Robertson
Contributing Writer 

WANT MORE OF THE BRIDGE? 
Check out our blog at www.thememphisbridge.com, follow us on Twitter @thebridgepaper, or “like” 

us on Facebook, at www.facebook.com\TheMemphisBridge. 
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Driving along a busy street I noticed a man 
closing his shop
I noticed people gathering in line as the 
night was near
The line was that of a movie premier 
People waiting to get in the homeless 
shelter this was clear
Homelessness seems overwhelming on this 
night
This problem needs to be handled with a 
new insight
I knew a time when having a job and a 
home was a big deal
Some people tonight will be looking for a 
free meal
Everyone is going around and around about 
this homeless thing
But in the way of help what do people really 
bring
A child in line is holding his Mothers hand
For the people in line help is in high demand
A war veteran who at times can’t remember 
his name
His heroism in the war would put many 
people to shame
There were elderly in line who just seemed 
to be in the way
Others were just angry with nothing to say
The people in line were not having a good 
day
There are some people who enjoy living on 
the street
A tough time is what these people will meet
An interesting line of people who had their 
own story to tell
Some of the stories I heard did not end so 
well
One man I talked to had a bag of dvds to 
sell
A man with important papers to fill out but 
could not spell
I watch a man studying his lotto ticket 
hoping for a match
A win would help him through his rough 
patch
We all look for a break in life in our own way
I want to see the people in line see a better 
day
For some in line homelessness is all new
It’s unfortunate that their lives went askew
There are vacant dwellings some people 
find as a place to stay
Out of desperation sometimes this might be 
the only way
Cold winds gain entry broken windows at 
night
No electricity so there is no light
It’s hard to imagine that the future could be 
bright
So poor so discouraged this hits home for 
me
In the richest country in the world this 
should not be
I see a lot of people in line tonight
Allow them to live like human beings they 
deserve that right
Give them hope to widen their scope 
So in this life they will be able to cope.

The Line at the Shelter
BY CHARLES RIDDICK
Contributing Writer

Sometimes I ponder the age-old question.

Why am I here? I guess we all do it at some point 
in our lives.
Although, we really have no choice in being here.

That choice was made for us.
Our part, whether we like it or not,
Is to fulfill that role, to the bitter end

Whether it’s sweet or sour, bad times or good 
times
It takes all of the ingredients to make a soup

In the end, you take a piece of bread or some 
crackers,
Get some sausage and a glass of sweet tea.

Enjoy it, and thank God for it all;
The good, the bad, and the ugly.
Homeless or sheltered, rich or poor
We’re all ingredients in the soup of life.

We’ve got a quiet kinda love,
Lazy as a summer day.
A good old fashioned love
Perfect in every way
We don’t love out loud
We don’t hug and kiss
Our feelings are within the heart
An intellectual love, a silent spirit
Always knowing that we’ll never part

A quiet kinda love
Peaceful as an autumn night
A good ol fashioned love
There forever but out of sight
We’ve got a quiet kinda love,
Soothing as a springtime breeze
A most predictable love
Radiant as the falling leaves

We don’t love out loud
We don’t hug and kiss
Our feelings are within the heart
An intellectual love, a silent spirit
Always knowing that we’ll never part.

Imagine Vegan Cafe is a family owned and operated vegan cafe specializing 
in real food for real people!

The vision of our cafe is all about compassionate eating. It is a place to
come and enjoy a meal, a snack, or just a dessert without causing

harm to any of our animal or human friends. We opened this restaurant with the
intent to have a place where you never have to worry what is in your food,

to offer vegan style foods that are unavailable anywhere else, and most
of all offer a place where you never feel like a weirdo for ordering food

without animal products.

BY DELORES WASHINGTON
Contributing Writer

BY TOMMY PAYNE
Contributing Writer

Life’s Soup Quiet Kinda Love



When I sat down to write this article, I was 
ecstatic. Eager to share my creative juices 
and experiences with the homeless with 

the readers of The Bridge, I found myself itching at 
the chance to type away on my keyboard, waiting for 
my self-proclaimed linguistic genius to appear on 
the screen before me. However, after five minutes of 
sitting, I found myself discouraged; the universe had 
thrust writers block upon me. 

I am an editor for the Bridge. “It is wonderful to 
work for a newspaper with such a wonderful mes-
sage that makes a true difference in the life of Mem-
phis’ homeless population.” That is my sales pitch, 
what I write on my resumes, and what I tell people 
when community service is brought up. However, I 
quickly realized as I write this article that editing ar-
ticles about Memphis’ homeless and the incredible 
people that work with them, not by charity, but by 
choice, is much different than writing from my own 
experience. 

 I continued to contemplate this idea as I 
tapped my fingers on the top of the shiny black keys 
of my computer. Thus, a domino effect of ideas, 
thoughts, and questions ensued. Who was I to act as 
a force behind The Bridge if I couldn’t say that I had 
talked to one of our vendors before? Who was I to 
claim that The Bridge was such a good newspaper to 
write and work for if I considered it an extracurricu-
lar? Why did I even begin writing in the first place? 
And then it came to me.

The sun boiled that day, yet I still wore the scrubs 
that they had told me to wear. Idiotically, I had cho-
sen dark blue pants with a black shirt, and the sun 
assaulted me with such a ferocity that I knew it was 
just mocking me. The van rolled up to the house we 
would be working on in Binghampton. Stepping 
out of our vehicle, and noting the sagging roof, all 
I could think was “This is going to be a long week.” 

People say that home is where the heart is. A heart 
was not in this home; it was only a house. The paint 
peeled off the poorly constructed wooden frames, 
and the front door was a mixture of rust and green 
teal paint. Worse, the inside, littered with newspa-
pers from twenty years prior, reeked of sweat and 
forgotten food items, left to rot. This was a house, 
not a home.

I snapped back from my flashback from three 
years ago during my first visit to Memphis. During 
that trip, I was but a guest to this wonderful city, 
working with SOS Ministries to rebuild the house of 
a seemingly random Memphian in a city that I never 
thought I would return to. I have thought a lot about 
that experience lately. 

.That was a simple house, not a home. I don’t think 
you have to be without a house to be homeless. I 
believe my experience re-building the roof of this 
house three years ago in Binghampton was my first 
true experience with homelessness, not in the sense 
of not having shelter, but in the sense of not having a 

community, a family, a network, or hope. I have long 
forgotten the name of the homeowner we worked 
with that week, have long forgotten the sun’s heat 
of that first day, and no longer remember the smell. 
However, I will never forget the way in which my 
homeowner smiled once that week was done, saying 
“Thank you for actually caring.”

I realized sitting here, now quickly typing away, 
that this is what The Bridge’s true purpose is. It is 
not only a way for our vendors to make profit and is 
not only meant for me to put on my resume. No, it 
offers hope. It offers community. I now realize that 
The Bridge is important because it offers what a sim-
ple structure of a house cannot always offer; hope, 
warmth, company, and a family, one that I should 
truly invest in, and one that I will never look at the 
same way after writing this piece. We are a newspa-
per, yet much more, and I think I am starting to real-
ize this this is more than just another extracurricular 
activity. 
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Happy Thanksgiving!

Thanksgiving Word Search

Turkey Maze!

I Am Thankful For:

Thanksgiving is November 27th! Get prepared to 
gobble up a lot of food and spend time with the 

people you love with these activities

Thanksgiving Facts!
The fi rst Thanksgiving happened in 1621 

and lasted for three days! 

Sarah Josepha Hale, the woman who wrote 
“Mary Had A Little Lamb,” convinced Pres-
ident Lincoln in 1863 to make Thanksgiving 

a national holiday.

Wild turkeys can run up to 20 miles per 
hour.

The heaviest turkey on record weighs 86 
pounds!

Coloring Time!
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