
On March 25, 2014, First Tennessee 
Bank celebrated their 150th an-
niversary.  It was founded in 1864 

when Abraham Lincoln was president, and 
today, it’s the fourteenth oldest national bank 
charter in the country.  In 1993, the bank 
established a private charitable foundation 
called the First Tennessee Foundation “to 
support nonprofit organizations in the com-
munities [they] serve.”  Since then, the foun-
dation has donated more than $55 million to 
numerous community programs.  In celebra-
tion of their birthday, the foundation, chose 
to spotlight their long-standing tradition of 
giving back to the community.  Everyday, 
for 150 days, the First Tennessee Founda-
tion gave away $5,000 to a different nonprofit 
organization and they called the campaign 
“150 Days of Giving.”  

A key foundation of the First Tennessee 
Bank is stewardship.  According to their 
website, they aim to use their financial 
resources carefully and “make every effort 
to support programs and nonprofit agencies 
that [they] feel make the best use of [their] 
resources on behalf of our communities.”  
The bank focuses on strengthening financial 
literacy, economic development, education, 
service to youth, health and human services, 
and the arts when making contributions to 
the community.  

Organizations are only eligible to compete 
if the bank has supported them through a 
grant or matching gift program since 2008.  
There are over 1,000 eiligible nonprofit orga-
nizations. The voting process began March 
10, ten days prior to the bank’s birthday, and 
lasts until August 21.  Public voters choose 
the daily winners, and people are allowed 
to vote for up to ten organizations each day.  
However, if they have more than one elec-
tronic device to vote on, they can cast their 
ten votes on more than one device each day 
because there is no registration necessary to 
vote. The daily winner is then determined by 
the organization with the highest number of 
votes at midnight each night.  Organizations 
are only eligible to win once during the cam-

paign.  
First Tennessee Bank has managed to sur-

vive several disasters since its original char-
ter in 1864.  In 1878, the Memphis bank re-
mained open despite the deadly yellow fever 
epidemic.  Within days, the population was 
reduced from 50,000 to only 20,000; how-
ever, the bank kept its doors open and was 
single-handedly run by one employee.  In 
1941, the first branch of the bank opened on 
Union Avenue.  The design was conducive 
for both the bank and a Piggly Wiggly super-
market; this way, the building could be con-
verted into a supermarket if the new branch 
was not successful. The branch did succeed 
and, by 1952, there were seven branches 
open throughout Memphis. Originally char-
tered as First National Bank, the name was 
changed in 1977 to First Tennessee Bank to 
reflect “the bank’s deep ties to Tennessee and 
Tennesseans.”  Today, the bank logo is known 
and recognized by thousands, but the logo 
wasn’t created and instituted until 1999.  It 

features the Launch TennStar and the slogan: 
“All Things Financial.” 

It’s obvious the bank has celebrated 150 
years of dedicated service to its customers 
because the website boasts numerous rave re-
views written by people of all ages and from 
all walks of life.  Good giving, First Tennes-
see. 
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Do you want to be featured in the paper? 
Tweet a picture with a vendor!

If you see a Bridge                 
vendor around Memphis, 
take a location-tagged pic-

ture of them and tweet it to us                       
@thebridgepaper

We’ll print your submission in 
the next issue of Th e Bridge!

Editorial Policy
Th e Bridge is a monthly publication dedicated 

to issues of homelessness in Memphis, TN. It is 
run by volunteers and is unaffi  liated with any 
religious or political organization.

All articles in Th e Bridge are approved by 
the Editor-in-Chief and directors. However, 
specicially-labeled pieces from outside groups 
or contributing writers may appear and do not 
necessarily represent the views of Th e Bridge 
editors and staff  nor do they constitute an 
endorsement.

Th e Bridge welcomes feedback from all mem-
bers of the Memphis community. Send letters to 
the editor to editor@thememphisbridge.com

Want to know more?
Th e Bridge is a publication by the Memphis Street 

Newspaper Organization. Th e Memphis Street News-
paper Organization is a non-profi t and exists  to pro-
vide reliable income for those with experiences of 
homelessness and to raise awareness about issues of 
homelessness in the larger community. 

For advertising-related requests, please contact:
        advertising@thememphisbridge.com

To make a donation, please mail to:
   Memphis Street Newspaper Organization
   2000 North Parkway, PO Box 1630 
   Memphis, TN 38112

Or contact:
            donations@thememphisbridge.com

For more information:
            info@thememphisbridge.com
             thememphisbridge.com
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Vendor Spotlight: Ponytail Bob
Celebrating diversity in Memphis

BY ERIC DAITER
Staff  Writer 

His name is Bob Clyburn, but 
most Memphians know him as 
Ponytail Bob. Bob is a familiar 

face around these parts; if he walked 
past you on the street, you’d proba-
bly recognize the long, white ponytail 
accompanied by a wide smile. We sat 
down with Bob at a weekly distribution 
meeting to discuss what makes this 
extremely successful vendor tick — the 
man behind the mane.

Bob was born and raised in Mem-
phis, but spent many years traveling and 
camping across the country, in Arizona, 
Colorado, and California to list a few. By 
the time Bob was 13 years old, he had 
experienced more of the United States 
than many people do in their entire 
lives, gaining a heightened knowledge 
of our communities from many dif-
ferent viewpoints. Years of living with 
and studying diff erent regional cultures 
have molded Bob’s mind to think from 
a mature and cultivated perspective. 
Instead of acting selfi shly or preten-
tiously, Bob emphasizes the necessity for 
helping one another in an eff ort to form 
a well-rounded community.  

Aft er his years of travel, Bob returned 
home to Memphis to help his aging parents. Bob’s travels showed him many 
wonderful things, but when he came back, he was able to appreciate Mem-
phis from a new perspective. Th roughout his experiences, Bob developed an 

acute sensitivity toward matters of diversity 
and equality, a state of mind that characteriz-
es his relationships. 

When spending a day with Bob, one 
comes to a rather surreal realization: Bob 
knows almost everyone. His range of friends 
varies from individuals experiencing home-
lessness to popular musicians to students in 
Memphis. When asked how Memphis has 
changed over the years, Bob replied that 
Memphis has become a much more ethnical-
ly diverse city: “Memphis is home to every 
religion and ethnicity, and that’s a great 
example of our country as a whole,” he said. 

Years ago, Memphis was known for its 
wholehearted generosity, but the city has 
been through many traumatic experiences 
with urban warfare and political strife, all 
of which Bob witnessed fi rsthand. Both the 
United States and Memphis specifi cally em-
body every race, country, and religious back-
ground imaginable. “Th at is our strength”, 
Bob remarked, “everyone brings something 
diff erent to the table.”

Bob continued to talk about Th e Bridge’s 
involvement with the Memphis communi-
ty, and how it bridges the gap between the 
sheltered and unsheltered. Bob believes that 
off ering a helpful hand along with giving 
people opportunities without bias is crucial 
to achieve self-suffi  ciency and positive com-

munity life. Th e Bridge acts as a catalyst for working as a community, instead 
of as a group of individuals, and highlights the positive qualities of the city 
that we call home. 

Letter from the Editor
BY NICOLE HUGULEY
Editor-in-Chief

I know things are going well when I fi nd myself 
staying up later, drinking more coff ee, and 
becoming more attached to my laptop.  Th e 

Bridge is currently enjoying a constant state of 
fl ux, and for good reason. 

As the summer draws to a close, our staff  and 
executive team are incredibly thankful for the 
support of the First Tennessee Bank 
Foundation, who kindly off ered to 
sponsor our August issue. You’ll fi nd 
within these pages a fun combination 
of content from our regular contrib-
utors along with several spotlight 
articles that focus attention on certain nonprofi ts 
in Memphis. Th ese nonprofi t organizations have 
been selected by First Tennessee to take part in 
a campaign titled “150 Days of Giving.”  As you 
may have read on the front page, the First Ten-
nessee Foundation awards a $5,000 grant to a 
diff erent organization every day for exactly 150 
days.  And now we’re off ering you the chance to 

learn all about how some of those organizations 
plan to use that money.

I’m very excited to announce that our editorial 
team has been receiving content from outside of 
Memphis; I have articles from as close as Nash-
ville and as far as Bangkok. We’re pushing our-
selves to become involved in the national — even 
the global — plight of homelessness. We’re build-
ing bridges, fi nding common ground, sharing 

ideas, and passing along stories. In this issue, 
check out staff  writer Emily Crenshaw’s inter-
view with Charles Riddick, a man who contacted 
us from Nashville, TN.  Th en, take a look at his 
poem, “Can You Imagine,” on Page 6. His experi-
ence with homelessness, like that of Joe Isgriggs’ 
(Page 6), reminds us again that, in his words, 
“People do not wear that they are homeless on the 

outside.” Th e eff ect of homelessness is all around 
us, and we are constantly working to understand 
more and more about the challenges faced by our 
neighbors on the streets. 

Turn to page 7 to learn about the success of 
our homeless writers; the weekly writing group at 
Door of Hope has compiled a book of 15 individ-
ual stories.  Each story features a single writer’s 
journey to and through homelessness.  Appropri-

ately titled “Writing Our Way Home: 
A Group Journey Out of Homeless-
ness,” the book proves that the lives of 
the homeless are intimately connected 
by similar experiences, traumas, feel-
ings of loss, and fragments of hope. 

I’d like to extend my gratitude to you for pur-
chasing this paper. Whether you’re a long-time 
reader or a brand-new buyer, you are joining 
in this fi ght to spread awareness about both the 
homeless population and those who dedicate a 
signifi cant amount of time fi ghting poverty. From 
all of us at Th e Bridge, both homeless and shel-
tered — thank you. 

Courtesy of  CORENA HASSELLE/ Staff  Photographer

“We’re building bridges, fi nding common 
ground, sharing ideas, and passing along stories.”
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In 1996, the Memphis Family Shel-
ter opened its doors for the first time 
on Peabody Avenue.  Since then, the 

nonprofit — one of the several hundred 
organizations competing for a $5,000 grant 
through the First Tennessee Foundation’s 
150 Days of Giving initiative — has aided 
247 homeless women and their 593 chil-
dren.  
   Fundraising for the shelter began in 1992 
by Donna Fortson, who served as the shel-
ter’s Executive Director until her recent 
retirement this past January.  Hayes Smith, 
who began working at the Memphis Fam-
ily Shelter in 2001, currently acts as the 
Interim Executive Director.  Thanks to 
both private fundraising and government 
grants, the Memphis Family Shelter moved 
off of Peabody Avenue to its current $1.6 
million dollar facility in 2000.  With the 
$5,000 grant that they hope to receive 
through the First Tennessee Foundation’s 
150 Days of Giving program, the Mem-
phis Family Shelter will repair one of the 
air conditioning units and purchase new 
washers and dryers.
   Since it is considered one of the few 
transitional shelters in Memphis, families 
live free of charge at the Memphis Family 
Shelter’s apartment-like complex for a few 
months, where they also receive meals and 
benefit from various independent living 
and job training programs.  Families live 
in suites which typically include a bed-
room, a bathroom, and a closet (though 
suites may expand depending on family 
size).  These single family suites share two 
living rooms, a dining room, a commercial 
kitchen, and a smaller kitchen with the rest 
of the complex.  Of the 16 total suites in 
the complex, 14 are currently occupied.
   Traditionally, the Memphis Family 
Shelter has exclusively housed homeless 
women and their children.  Each situa-
tion is unique; for instance, some families 
lived in emergency shelters before arriving 
at the Memphis Family Shelter whereas 

others found themselves on the streets 
after fleeing domestic violence.  To protect 
the families who are victims of domestic 
abuse, the current address of the shelter is 
confidential.  
   Given its confidential location, families 
seeking shelter at the Memphis Family 
Shelter must first go through Memphis’ 
young centralized homeless intake system.  
In order to efficiently assist the homeless 
population, Memphis transitional shelters, 
funded by the City of Memphis and the 
Tennessee Housing Development Agen-
cy, launched the two-part intake system 
in October of 2009.   First, those seeking 
shelter call into the 24-hour homeless ho-
tline, which is overseen by the Tennessee 
Community Services Agency during the 
day and by transitional and family shelters 
at night.  After a request is approved by the 
hotline, the Metropolitan Inter-Faith As-
sociation (MIFA) of Memphis then refers 
qualified candidates to the Memphis Fam-
ily Shelter and other Memphis transitional 
shelters through its Homeless Prevention, 
Rapid Rehousing (HPRR) program.  
   As a transitional shelter, preparing the 
women for employment is central to the 
mission of the Memphis Family Shelter.  
According to Interim Executive Director 
Hayes Smith, “The ultimate goal is in-
dependent living.  Most of the time this 
involves helping the women find jobs.  
We use other agencies to help us like Ad-
vance Memphis, which provides specific 
job training.”  Among others, some of the 
programs offered at Advance Memphis, 
an organization which mainly serves the 
38126 zip code of South Memphis, include 
a six-week, soft skills job training, high 
school equivalency classes, an anger man-
agement course, employment support, and 
a series of financial literacy classes.
   Furthermore, even after the mother finds 
a job, the Memphis Family Shelter works 
with her to ensure that she successfully 
adjusts to sheltered life.  Specifically, work-
ing mothers are appointed housing advo-
cates through MIFA.  Once the women are 

working and able to afford rent, the MIFA 
housing advocates help them find apart-
ments.
   The Memphis Family Shelter also sup-
ports children.  In Smith’s words, “Their 
education can’t take a backseat to their 
mothers’ homelessness.”  School-aged chil-
dren are required to be enrolled in the lo-
cal schools and the children too young for 
school are enrolled in daycare.  During the 
summers, the children participate in sum-
mer camps.  Moreover, volunteer tutors 
help the students through their homework 
to keep them engaged while the mothers 
attend the various workshops.   “We try to 
keep everybody busy,” said Smith.
   But at its core, the Memphis Family 
Shelter is a transitional shelter — an oasis 
for the families, but temporary nonethe-
less.  The next step for most residents is 
independent living.  According to Smith, 
“That’s the goal — to get them into their 
own place.  To help the women become 
as self-sufficient as possible.  [They may 
be] homeless, but not hopeless.”  In the 
past, the average length of residence for 
most families was six to nine months.  But 
recently, most stays last between 180 and 
220 days, fulfilling Smith and the shelter’s 
goal “…to get the family stabilized as best 
we can as soon as we can.”

BY MADDIE MCGRADY
Staff Writer

Guiding Families Through Transition
 The Memphis Family Shelter competes for a grant through the 150 Days of Giving program

                                     Courtesy of THE MEMPHIS FAMILY SHELTER
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“This is terrible, Brandino,” Sigor Martinelli said as 
he came into my office. “Brandino, things like this turn 
people into mobs, and mobs do stupid things,” he said 
as he caressed his M-16.

Signor Martinelli is 6’6” and is still solid as an oak for 
a man about seventy years young. He’s the exact oppo-
site of his diminutive, but outspoken wife. Stoic, silent. 
Sometimes I forgot he was in a room.

“Nothing stupid is going to happen!” shouted Ms. 
G. “Except you shooting yourself in the foot. And put 
that damn thing down, you ain’t touch me like that in 
weeks.”

Signor M, like the good solider he is, obeyed. I heard 
something on the broad band, and we all bent forward 
to listen.

“Flashes over…Crashed, Mississippi River…” I 
tweaked the dial a hair and got this: 

“Slow down Stumpy!”
Stumpy: “I was in Confederate Park, when I saw 

three bright flashes over the river. All the cars on Front 
St. and Riverside drive coasted to a stop. Everything, I 
mean everything went black! Over”

RK: “Sounds like an EMP. Dang government! Over”
Stumpy: “Something hit the river hard. Pushed the 

Memphis Showboat onto the bank. I left the park to 
go help the tourist on the showboat. When I got to 
the bank, biggest dang catfish I ever saw, was flopping 
around on the cobble stones. They was everywhere, I 
almost had to stop running. Dang tourist was jumping 
overboard and hauling ass up to Riverside. Women was 
hollering like they was sinking on land and couldn’t 
run! When I walked around the boat that’s when I saw 
it…” 

Stumpy was quiet for a moment. I heard a new voice, 
this one belonged to a lady: “For God’s sake Stumpy, 
saw what?!”

Stumpy: “Foxy B, RK, I swear to God there’s some-
thing in the Mississippi. Bout half way out across from 
Beale St. Landing there is something down there. It’s 
glowing! I bout pissed my pants. I slipped and slid up 
them cobblestones to Riverside as fast as I could. Over.” 

Foxy B: “What you think RK? Over.” 
RK: “Don’t know about that, but we’re good. What 

about you and the boys?”
Foxy B: “We stocked for the long haul. Lil’ Chris say 

he ready to shoot the terrorists. Crazy kid! Over.”
Stumpy: “Maybe we should meet at you know where? 

Over.”
Foxy B: “Ain’t no need in that, Sugar Baby! If there 

was, you woulda fried in Confederate Park. Over.” 
RK: “She’s right, this don’t feel like that. No need to go 

there, yet. Lot’s of folks out there scared—”
Stumpy: “And I’m one of them.”
RK: “Anybody out there listening, my name’s Road 

Kill. It’s bout 10:55 PM; we will be back on the air at ex-
actly midnight. Hopefully by then, we’ll have a handle 
on what’s happening. Let y’all know what emergency 
broadcast station Uncle Sam is on. So save your batter-
ies and stay calm.” 

RK repeated his message and signed off. For some 
reason, a picture of Mark Twain popped into my head 
when I heard his voice.

Ms G started to say something, but Signor M shushed 
her quiet. “Brandino what is this EMP?” he asked. “The 
missus was yapping about it as she dragged me over 
here, now them on the radio. What is it, a bomb? Do 
we have to worry about radiation?”

The Martinellis know as much as they need to know. 
I work from home, consulting and tutoring online. Ms. 
G and my mom were as close as sisters before she died. 
My mom thought it was best not to tell them too much, 
cause Ms. G loves to gossip, just a little bit. 

Stalling for time, I made shadow puppets on the wall. 
While trying to figure out how to answer Signor M 
without making Ms. G’s antennae rise (she’s a BS detec-
tor), the answer hit me; Wikipedia! Thank God for the 
internet.

“You know what happens if you put a magnet next to 
a television?”

“Yes, it’ll mess up the screen.”
“An electromagnetic pulse is the same thing, just 

much larger. When we bombed Hiroshima and Naga-
saki, death and physical destruction was just part of the 
devastation. An EMP went out in a large radius from 
ground zero, disabling electrical power miles outside 
the blast zone.”

“Oh God!” Ms. G gasped. But a stern look from Si-
gnor M. quieted her.

“Signor M, when the power comes back, I’ll show 
you about the C.H.A.M.P. missile, or Champ. It’s a 
non-nuclear missile. Back in 2007, the Navy deployed 
a Champ, took out the power of seven different cities. 
Crippled strategic locations without the loss of any ci-
vilian life.”

I was quiet for a while, hoping I hadn’t said too much, 
when Ms. G said, “Brandon Nicolas Walker! What is it 
you ain’t telling us?!”

Signor M said, “Quiet, woman! The boy is tired, can’t 
you see — ” But Ms. G wasn’t done. “Even in this light, 
I can see it in his eyes! He’s not telling us something. I’m 
gonna find out — ”

“Aaaah!” the three of us shouted as the lights in my 
office came back to life, temporarily blinding us.

Ms. G stood there, hands on her hips, hazel eyes 
looking into me, “Tch, tch,” she clicked her teeth and 
said, “Well?”

Me and my big mouth. I was thinking. My gaze shift-
ed from her to him. I was about to try and stare her 
down, when Signor M winked at me and said, “TV.”

Ms. G bolted out my office for the living room. I start-
ed to get up, but Signor M said, “Wait. I love you like a 
son, and that woman, she love you like she pushed you 
into this world. But she ain’t gonna stop till you tell her 
what she wants to know. Trust me, I’ve known her since 
I was ten years old. She ain’t gonna quit! I saved you, 
this time.” Before I could say a word, he pulled me out 
from my office.

On the TV, Claudia Barr look disheveled. She wrin-

kled her forehead, tapped her earpiece and said, “Re-
ports — unconfirmed — are coming from all over the 
city and the mid-south, about an object crashing into 
the river near the Beale Street Landing. We have no 
word on what caused the city’s power outage…”

Ms. G cursed and flipped to CNN, “…California, Ar-
izona, New Mexico and Colorado, that’s nine states in 
all, have reported seeing a V-shaped object cart wheel-
ing through the sky. It was last seen over Arkansas.” The 
reporter stopped, put a fingertip to his earpiece and 
shouted, “Finally, we have footage!”

“Beeeep.” The TV went blank, and was replaced with 
the rainbow bars that came on when a station signed 
off. Something I hadn’t seen since I was a kid, in the 
70s and 80’.

“Damn government,” Signor M shouted. Then, he 
said something in his rapid-fire Sicilian that caused Ms. 
G to exclaim, “Tomas Martinelli, how dare you? You 
know not to use God’s name like that!”       

“Whatever it is, we’ll find out.” I said, pointing to the 
TV as I flipped through the blank channels. “At least 
the power’s back on, and the government can’t block 
the TV station’s signal forever.”

Ms. G and Signor M walked out onto my balcony; I 
followed. The sounds of sirens drifted up to us. Poplar 
and Park to the south were both clogged with autos.

Fire trucks, followed by other emergency vehicles, 
made their way west, going around and sometimes 
through the vehicles clogging the avenue. It looked like 
a gigantic glowworm inching its way up Poplar.

“Where are all the police cars?” asked Ms. G. Signor 
M counted four cruisers that had died. “I imagine a lot 
of them got zapped by the EMP, huh Brandino?” he re-
sponded.

Our neighbors had also gathered on balconies. I 
could feel their shock as we viewed the silent chaos be-
low us.

From one of the balconies, a guy shouted, “The end is 
near! The apocalypse is — ”

“Shut up, you damn idiot!” Some man yelled. “My 
little girls are already scared enough. . . Damn idiot!”

Below us, people were clustered under light poles, 
holding their mobile devices up in the faint glow, try-
ing to figure out why they weren’t working.

The cops who hadn’t hitched rides with the other 
emergency vehicles were going from one group to the 
next, making sure everyone was okay.

A light bulb came on in my head: “Surge protectors!” 
I shouted. The Martinellis both said, “What?”

“Go home guys.” I looked at Ms. G and said, “I got 
a lot of stuff to do, and I can’t do it with y’all here. Be-
fore she could protest, Signor M put an arm around her, 
pulling her off the balcony.

Back in my office, I unplugged my Dell from the 
surge protector and plugged it into the wall socket. I 
hit the power switch and whispered, “Thank you, God,” 
as the machine booted. I grabbed the bottle of Remy, 
leaned back in my chair, and got ready to see what the 
hell was really happening.  

BY ISAAC BRYANT
Contributing Writer

10:55 PM
Part Three: Flashes of Light in the Night Sky
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First of all, I would like to thank all of the people who have purchased the 
paper from me. I met a lot of very nice people, many that are truly concerned 
about the people around them, and that truly care about others. I’m going to 

miss seeing all of the people that I’ve met along the way. 
   This is from me to the people who purchase and work with the paper. I’m not 
going to mention any names in my story, so I don’t have to worry about leaving 
anybody out. 
   Interacting with the students and volunteers working with the paper has truly 
been a positive experience. Everyone I met was nice, helpful, and concerned. On 
many occasions, they went out of their way to help me out. I was given rides across 
town, had papers delivered, and received countless other favors. 
   Various details of my life have been mentioned in several interviews I’ve done, 
and for the most part, they were accurate. I wound up selling the paper out of 
necessity. I’d never experienced unemployment before, other than when I could 
afford not to work. 
   I was one of the people that would have walked by a vendor and have no interest 
in helping. I’d never had a problem finding a job, and always made a decent income. 
I’d always thought, “If someone wants to work, find a job. Don’t be stopping me for 
money and cigarettes.” 
   It wasn’t until I wound up in this situation that I discovered all the different 
problems facing someone on the streets. Being in this situation has been a real 
learning experience. I’ve seen all types of people, many that are sick, handicapped, 
or have just given up and are without hope. Others that can’t, or aren’t, interested 
in stopping their use of drugs and alcohol, or even cutting back long enough to go 
to work. Still, there is a percentage of people who are just down on their luck; those 
that just need a little help to get back on their feet. 
   For those interested, I haven’t touched drugs in six years, stopped drinking hard 
liquor 30 years ago, and seldom drink at all. I do still like to have a few beers now 
and then. 
   I wound up in this situation due to many things. My job ended, and on the way 
home from vacation, I fell asleep at the wheel and went off the side of a mountain 
in Montana and rolled my car several times. 

   I lost everything when I got out of the hospital. Then, I moved to an area where I 
knew no one, hadn’t checked out the current economy, and didn’t want to work in 
the industry I’d worked in for 42 years (I only enjoyed maybe 20 years of the work). 
Then, my unemployment ran out, having taken a lot longer to find work than I had 
expected. 
   I’d never done anything like this before. Many of the people who buy The Bridge 
are buying it to help out the vendor, which is very nice. Anytime I’d sell the paper, it 
would take me a while to get in the necessary frame of mind. I always felt like I was 
degrading and humbling myself in some way. I needed the money to have a place to 
sleep, so I could get out of the hole I was in. 
   It has been a long, hard, uphill climb. During this experience, I almost gave up 
on several occasions and ended my life. My thought was, if this is what my life has 
come to, then what reason is there to continue? For some reason, God won’t let me 
give up or die, no matter how tired of living I get sometimes. 
   I’ve finally found a full-time job. It doesn’t pay much, but it’s work. Now, I can 
start looking for an apartment, saving for a car, and have a fresh start on life. I’m 
happier now, and hopefully by the time this is published, I’ll be that much closer to 
my goals. 
   For those of you out there in the world, don’t classify everyone down on their luck 
as being in the same category. For some, the money truly helps out in the intended 
way. For many others, they need more than what money can do. They first need to 
want to help themselves and get a new start on life. 
   There is no easy solution to this problem. People just need to continue caring 
about others. Hopefully, the people that truly want to find a way out of their situa-
tion will be able to do so as I have. By selling The Bridge, or some other legal way. 
   To all of you out there that met me along my way out, I give you my sincere 
thanks and gratitude.

Yours truly,
Joe Isgriggs (The Bridge Guy)

 A Letter of Appreciation 
BY JOE ISGRIGGS
Contributing Writer

                                                                     
    Imagine living in a town where music is paramount
                                  Where people living on the street don’t seem to count
                                  Imagine being judged by people you will never meet
                                  There are unpleasant things that happen to people on the street
                                  Imagine life with no decent place to stay
                                  No safe place for your children to play                                                                                           
                                  Attempts to find work are to no avail
                                  The fear of it says you will fail
                                  Imagine life with no substance and no way to keep your life in tow
                                  Street life is taking a toll on you and it’s starting to show
                                  The irony of having nothing to call your own
                                  Life on the street projects things that don’t need to be shown
                                  Stereotypes about the homeless are already known
                                  Living on the street is a travesty I believe
                                  If you never experienced this life its hard to conceive
                                  Imagine not having the will to hold on to life tight
                                  Feeling there is no way out for you in sight
                                  Lonely days and dark, homeless nights
                                  This should be motivation enough to put up a fight
                                  It’s been raining all day and you are tired and wet
                                  It’s getting late and you have no place to sleep yet
                                  Imagine your bed on a hardwood floor
                                  At a shelter where you get searched before you can go through the door
                                  In this world of ours people used to care
                                  Everyone has something that they can share
                                  If it’s in your heart don’t stop giving
                                  Be supportive of people that are homeless to keep on living
                                  I realize that there are no perfect days
                                  People helping people works out in many ways

 Can You Imagine?  
BY CHARLES RIDDICK
Contributing Writer

 Courtesy of SEAN DAVIS



For the past year, I have had both the honor and 
the pleasure of participating in the Door of 
Hope’s weekly writing group. For those of you not 

familiar with the Door of Hope, it is a homeless shelter 
located in the heart of Memphis, right off the intersec-
tion of Bellevue and Poplar. Their mission is simple: to 
end homelessness, one door at a time. Their approach to 
this mission, however, is slightly unorthodox; a large part 
of it involves reintegration into the community through 
the power of an ordinary day. The writing group meshes 
wonderfully well with this approach, as its brand of ther-
apy is heavily rooted in ordinary events. 

While this may be the first time you are hearing about 
this writing group, it by no means began with me, nor 
will it end with the day that I can no longer attend. Seven 
years ago, Ellen Prewitt, along with several currently and 
formerly homeless individuals, founded a writing group 
that would meet every Wednesday at one. The goal was 
to build relationships between the housed and the home-
less, all while honing an important skill for the modern 
age. And, to the best of my knowledge, this is still the 
only group of its kind to exist in the nation.

When I first added the writing group to my weekly 
routine, I had no idea what to expect. My interactions 
with the homeless had been limited to soup kitchens 
and panhandlers on the street, and these encounters had 
given me a peculiar impression of the homeless. I had 
seen them only as sullen and reserved, perhaps humbled 
by the fact that they had been reduced to asking others 
for the things they needed to survive. However, I learned 
very quickly that the writers in this group were anything 
but sullen and reserved. 

I have seen rousing debates on gun control, bullying, 

and civil rights, all from empowered individuals with 
strong opinions, righteous anger and incredible kind-
ness. Out of this remarkable social experiment, a sort 
of family has emerged — one in which concern ripples 
through the group if any regular member misses more 
than one meeting in a row. Members often update the 
group on their lives, and these updates do not fall on deaf 
ears. When one member was able to procure stable hous-
ing, she was met with cheers and a round of applause; 
when another announced he had been diagnosed with 
a serious health issue, he found condolences and voices 
of support. 

While the sense of family provides much relief to the 
participants, the main attraction remains the writing 
itself. Each meeting begins with several prompts handed 
out to the writers. They then write for 30 or so minutes, 
after which those who choose to read to the group may 
do so. Education levels of the writers range from college 
graduates to middle-school dropouts, yet those with less 
prowess still manage to move the spirit, for all of the 
writing is dripping with experience and coated in deep 
meaning. These writers often manage to pack more into 
a hundred words than many of my college-aged peers 
can fit into a thousand. 

You most likely have already read much of this writing, 
as The Bridge regularly publishes work from this group. 
Fortunately, in the near future, this will not be the only 
place you can find their writing. Thanks to an anony-
mous donor and dedication from countless individuals, 
the accumulated works of six years of writing and sharing 
have been released for your reading pleasure. The stories 

of fifteen members of this group have been collected 
together into a book called Writing Our Way Home: A 
Group Journey Out of Homelessness. Accounts of abuse, 
loss, hope, and recovery are all contained inside.

The book is split up into sections detailing the authors’ 
lives before, during, and after homelessness. Due to the 
short nature of the group’s meetings, most of the pieces 
are very brief, between 100 and 200 words. This, in 
combination with the fact that 15 different voices are 
present, makes the book feel fractured at the outset. Yet, 
as one progresses through, the voices begin to represent 
one cohesive message: that of hope. For, if these indi-
viduals can continue to live and love through such hard-
ship, what excuse do we have not to? By page 30, I was 
unable to function as a human being until I had read 
every last page.

Be warned: if you pick us this book, you will be moved. 
Imprints of 15 souls are contained within these pages. 15 
souls who are strikingly similar to you and I. Their stories 
may challenge your idea of what it means to be homeless, 
or what it means to be poor and hungry. For, while these 
people have endured hardships unimaginable to many 
Americans, they never ceased being human. They never 
gave up. They survived. Many of them now have a place 
to call their own. A place to call home. Read their story. 
See and feel how they were able to write their way home. 

If you wish to learn more about Door of Hope, their web-
site is doorofhopememphis.com, or feel free to stop by at 
245 N. Bellevue, especially if it’s on a Wednesday at 1:00. 
They are also eligible for a 150 Days of Giving grant.
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Writing Their Way Home
Homeless writers release book through local program

                                     Courtesy of DOOR OF HOPE

BY AARON BANKS
Staff Writer 
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   If you've visited the Midtown area recently, you've probably noticed a vibrant 
arch decorated with multicolored bicycles. Or, if you've been to the Central Li-
brary, have you seen the enchanted forest or the reading room?  And let's be real. 
No one could miss the “I Love Memphis” mural in the Cooper-Young area or the 
trestle that received an honor in 2001. If any of those images ring a bell, the Ur-
banArt Commission is the one to thank. The nonprofit organization, dedicated 
to the creation of public art in Memphis, has been developing over one hun-
dered projects, such as those previously mentioned, since 1997. The commission 
receives donations from ArtsMemphis, the Tennessee Arts Commission, and 
private donors, all who assist in their projects. UrbanArt has also earned many 
awards for their public art pieces, including a Design Merit Award and grants 
from the First Tennessee bank. Memphis is fortunate to have an organization like 
UrbanArt, who is committed to giving back to the community through artistic 
expression, taking initiative throughout the city. 
   With their contributions and commitment to promoting a lively and enjoyable 

Memphis, it is no wonder that Urban Art has enjoyed great success. The com-
mission usually works on multiple projects at a time, and each piece of art takes 
three to five years to complete, starting by making contact with potential artists 
and ending when the piece makes its debut. Christina Lanzl, the executive direc-
tor of Urban Art, compares this extensive process to the creation of a house; each 
project is different and must be tailored to the individual and the particular loca-
tion. It is never a “one size fits all” paradigm. Because of the great care put into 
each project, the pieces commissioned by Urban Art are not only unique and 
beautiful, but rich in history. Lanzl elaborates, “these pieces make people aware 
of a location’s heritage by sharing information that cannot be shared through 
tourism.” For instance, the W.C. Handy sculpture on Beale Street, commissioned 
by Urban Art, is a symbol of music history in Memphis. It serves as a long-term 
reminder of the legacy he left behind. UrbanArt helps to create projects such as 
these, surpassing generational gaps and informing both Memphians and tourists 
of the history that shaped this city. 
   UrbanArt’s projects do not only express the great and famous history of Mem-
phis, but also tells the story of the unknown past. In addition to commemorating 
great figures like W.C. Handy, the organization also offers a voice to unheard 

communities. For instance, one of UrbanArt’s current projects is a collection of 
mural vignettes that will be displayed in the Binghampton area: Caritas Village 
and Binghampton Park. Frank D. Robinson, a neighborhood artist, led a “paint 
day” on June 2 in which 15 volunteers of all ages contributed to the mural. Due 
to the multiplicity of individual perspective, the mural will serve as a dynamic 
celebration of the community. Lanzl adds, “This project expresses a specific local 
identity. The history of Binghampton is not widely known.” 
    Other upcoming projects include the Whitehaven Mural Presentation and the 
Memphis Slim Collaboratory Mural. Ziggy Tucker, a local artist who grew up in 
Whitehaven, will present the former. His photo based mural aims to express the 
community’s identity, an especially pertinent effort since many of the area’s pub-
lic art has been demolished over the years. The Memphis Slim Collabory Mural 
will be a layered collage featuring the musician himself surrounded by lyrics to 
his popular song “Everyday I Have the Blues”. 
   We live in a city full of stories, both known and untold. With each public art 
project, people can better understand these stories and get to know the city. Ur-
banArt and its partners fulfill a critical position in this valiant effort, and we can-
not wait to see all that is in store for the upcoming years. 

BY CAMILLE SMITH
Staff Writer

UrbanArt Commission communicates Memphis heritage and culture through public art

Sharing Art, Sharing Stories
 Courtesy of URBAN ART

 Courtesy of URBAN ART



artsAugust 2014 Page  10

During my interview with Mr. Charles Rid-
dick, I could tell that he is very passionate 
about both his writing and sharing his expe-

rience of being homeless for four years with every-
one. He was very open about his life and what he had 
seen while he was homeless; for example, he shared 
stories from when he was standing in line waiting 
for room in a shelter. He has had his work published 
in street papers such as The Contributor in Nashville 
and The Bridge — you can read one of his poems in 
this issue on Page 6 —  where he hopes to inspire 
others to believe in themselves. He is happy to be 
where he is today, but he says that he will never for-
get those four years of being homeless, which drives 
him to write for street papers like The Bridge.

EC: Can you tell me about your experience with 
street papers?

CR: When I moved back to Nashville, I would talk to 
the vendors on the corner selling The Contributor, 
and I became inspired to write for the newspaper. I 
do not sell the papers, I only write for them; I have a 
part-time job so I do not have the time to sell them. I 

was homeless for four years, so I write a lot about my 
experiences. I will never forget that I was homeless at 
one point in my life. Like I say, everybody is a pay-
check away from being homeless. People do not wear 
that they are homeless on the outside; you never know 
who is from one’s appearance. I wasted a lot of years 
not finding my way, but I was fortunate that God 
pulled me out of that situation. I have always been 
able to express myself with pen and paper, God gave 
me that gift. I have always wanted to use my gift to 
help others. This is why I contacted you guys [at The 
Bridge]. 
   Monique was surprised when I contacted her be-
cause I’m not even from Memphis. I live in Nashville, 
yet I want to write for street papers like The Contrib-
utor and The Bridge to inspire others and to let them 
know that there are people who believe in them. This 
interview is not about me but about the veteran that 
came home after fighting for our country and [found 
himself] standing in line trying to get into a shelter. 
One time I was in line with four generations of a fami-
ly waiting to get into a shelter; something is wrong 
with this picture — this is supposed to be a country 
full of opportunity. I believe that it is the homeless 
people themselves that have to act; others have done 
their best so far, but it has not been enough. However, 
there are people that want to get out and some that are 
happy where they are, and the chances of them getting 

out are slim. For those who want to get out, my mes-
sage is that you just have to keep your head up. This 
is a group effort to end homelessness, and through 
organizations like The Bridge, I believe we can help 
those in need.

EC: What is your inspiration for your own writing?

CR:  I have always been able to express myself through 
writing. God has given me this amazing gift and I 
have always wanted to find a way to give back, which I 
feel like I am doing through my writing. I know where 
I am going in life and in saying that I made it out, I 
believe you can too. There is room for everybody. I am 
working on a piece right now — here is some of what 
I have so far: “The line outside the shelter looks like 
a line for a movie premiere, but it is a whole different 
world.”
   I want to do something to say, “Hey, I was here, I 
want to be remembered.” I feel like through my writ-
ing I am able to accomplish that and give others hope.

Mr. Riddick would like to thank the woman 
in his life for being his support through 
everything and helping him through all 

the tough times. He said he would not be where he is 
today without the love of his life. 

BY EMILY CRENSHAW
Staff Writer 

Just a Paycheck Away
Interview with Charles Riddick, writer and poet for The Bridge

RAW TALENT: Formerly homeless veteran, Charles Riddick shares his passion for words with streetpaper organizations 
 Courtesy of CHARLES RIDDICK    



community profile August 2014 Page 11

BY KATIE CANNON
Staff Writer 

Getting to Work With Bioworks

If Memphis is an urban jungle, then the Mem-
phis Bioworks Foundation is a metaphorical 
“Mother Earth.” With an eye towards building 

a stronger, more vital Memphis, the organization 
creates job opportunities and nurtures develop-
ment in all sectors of the biosciences — research, 
entrepreneurship, sustainability, agriculture, tech-
nology, and infrastructure. It’s no wonder the non-
profit has been nominated as a candidate in First 
Tennessee’s 150 Days of Giving: everything they 
do directly benefits Memphis, allowing both the 
city and its residents to reach their full potential 
while putting less strain on the environment and 
the economy.

According to Executive Director Steve Bares, 
Bioworks and its projects could be described as 
an “ecosystem of entrepreneurship.” Bare uses the 
term “ecosystem,” but with its massive scope, per-
haps the term “biome” would be a better fit.  Each 
of the foundation’s diverse projects works symbiot-
ically with the city’s pre-existing strengths. “A com-
pany like Bioworks wouldn’t exist if there weren’t 
core assets within Memphis,” says Bare. With of-
fices nestled in the center of Memphis’s hospital 
and research neighborhood, Bioworks has found 
the perfect location that enables it to operate as a 
city leader in medical research. Additionally, with 
FedEx just down the road and the fertile Delta soil 
just beneath its feet, Bioworks has the resources 
to make Memphis a national cornerstone of both 
medical and agricultural advancements. 

But how? The secret is to simply give talented 
individuals the tools they need to succeed, as Bio-
works does with its incubators and business accel-
erators. The incubators, located at the UT Baptist 
Research Lab, provide 
wet labs and other fa-
cilities for medical 
research and drug de-
velopment, while other 
incubators offer both 
space and networking 
opportunities for start-
up entrepreneurs. “One 
of the barriers when you 
start a company is, ‘So, where am I going to go? 
Where am I going to sit for six months while I start 
this thing?’ ” Bares remarks. “Ultimately, I’ll grow 
and go out into the community, but I’m not really 
ready to sign a lease.” That’s where the Bioworks 
incubators come in, who then provide prime real 
estate for budding businesses.

Bioworks also runs start-up accelerator pro-
grams, which work in-depth with entrepreneurs 

from the very beginning of their projects, taking 
the seeds of an idea and turning them into a real 
business.  One such program, “Zero to 510,” focus-
es on developing new medical devices, a niche par-
ticularly suited to Memphis’ emphasis on ortho-
pedics. The goal of the accelerator is to get devices 

from drawing board to FDA-approval, certified by 
a 510k application — hence the name. Bioworks 
wants to “create an ecosystem” where any good 
idea can reach fruition, says Bares. “If you’ve got 
the passion, if you’ve got the ideas, we can find a 
way to help you.” However, the foundation doesn’t 
always wait for ideas to come to them; they also 
begin their own bioscience companies. Overall, 
it’s an extremely effective effort: the companies 

in Bioworks’ portfo-
lio, grown from 
both outside invest-
ments and internal 
brainchildren, have 
earned $52 million 
in revenue in 2014. 
While all of the foun-
dation’s ventures 
have extra-monetary 

benefits, like producing new medical devices or 
implementing green methods of agriculture and 
infrastructure, environmentally friendly entrepre-
neurships attract and retain crucial talent to Mem-
phis. “One of the reasons we do all these entrepre-
neurship activities is so these companies will stay 
here in Memphis, grow, hire people, “ says Com-
munications Director, Jessica Taveau. “So it creates 
businesses, jobs and contributes to the economy of 

Memphis.”
Bioworks also leads the effort for Mayor Whar-

ton’s  “Clean and Green Initiative,” seeking sustain-
able solutions for Memphis’ problems. According 
to Bares, the initiative interrogates the city’s tried-
and-true (and sometimes wasteful) methods of 
growth. The initiative asks questions like “How can 
we reduce energy costs? How do we reduce the im-
pact on the environment, reduce the waste? How 
do we take the needs of the city and turn them into 
economic development?” These questions lead to 
projects such as constructing solar panels, creating 
recycling programs, and increasing general energy 
efficiency.

 The workforce for projects like these is com-
prised entirely of Memphians. To expand their 
pool of potential skilled employees and provide 
opportunities to under-employed residents, the 
foundation offers two free job training and place-
ment programs geared toward career development 
in the biosciences. One of the programs aids its 
participants in achieving a degree that qualifies its 
students for careers in health information technol-
ogy or medical research. This training and edu-
cation program is aimed at Memphis’s long-term 
unemployed or under-employed populations. In 
order to be eligible, applicants must have been 
without full-time work for at least six months. 

The other program, funded by the Environmen-
tal Protection Agency, has just been approved for 
a new grant, which allows them to train new envi-
ronmental technicians for jobs serving the Clean 
and Green Initiative and similar projects. Partici-
pants in this program often find work in anything 
from HAZMAT toxic waste removal to cleaning 
up oil spills. Graduates from both programs earn 
nationally recognized degrees or certificates that 
make them extremely employable throughout the 
country. For program alums, it’s a life changing 
experience: going from chronically unemployed, 
even homeless, to looking forward to a bright ca-
reer future. With the help of Bioworks, those who 
thought they might never find job security now 
have careers in a meaningful, dynamic, and grow-
ing field. Check out their website, Memphisbio-
works.org, for more information.  

 Memphis Bioworks gives life to the Memphis 
community-- its businesses, its resources, and its 
unique spirit. As a candidate in First Tennessee’s 
150 Days of Giving, Bioworks could receive $5,000 
funding, and to win, all they need is your votes. 
So what are you waiting for? Give Bioworks your 
support and help them nourish Memphis develop-
ment.

Bioworks aids in budding businesses, aims to create a better Memphis

Courtesy of MEMPHIS BIOWORKS

“The secret is to simply give talented 
individuals the tools they need to suc-
ceed, as Bioworks does with its incu-
bators and business accelerators. “ 



The Memphis Greenline, seven miles in totality, 
runs all the way from Shelby Farms to Midtown 
Memphis. With routes branching out into parts of 

town, it is a popular pathway for bikers and runners alike. 
A new project has emerged, however, to both extend 
the route two extra miles and provide an easy cycling 
route through the Binghampton community. Dubbed 
the “Hampline,” the two-way bike trail will provide 
access to all five public schools in the neighborhood and 
connect the Greenline to Overton Park. Along the way, 
travelers can stop at Broad Avenue to explore the arts 
district, where the newly founded Watertower Pavilion 
is open to the community. Both projects provide more 
community access and places for people to hang out 
and enjoy the outdoors. Using money earned through 
extensive fundraising, the Binghampton Development 
Corporation (BDC) is overseeing these projects, which 
will add to Memphis’ city culture. The BDC was a 
beneficiary of First Tennessee Bank’s 150 Days of Giving 
award, which includes a $5000 grant that will be put to 
good use aiding these projects.

The Watertower Pavilion is one of the bigger projects 
that the BDC is helping out with this year. The push 
towards arts in the area, however, began several years 
ago. “The businesses on Broad started a strategic repo-
sitioning initiative five or six years ago and decided that 
an art and entertainment destination was their future. 
And it’s proving rightly so,” explains BDC Executive 
Director Robert Montague. That initiative originally 
prompted the extension of the Greenline, and with it 
came new places to gather as a community. The Water-
tower Pavilion is one such place, located at a loading 
dock on Broad Ave. The dock owners allowed one half 
of it to be developed for communal use. “They allowed 
the west half of it to be developed as a music, dance 
stage … It’s becoming a sort of ultra-urban Shell.” A 
specially designed staircase from Broad Ave. allows 
patron access to the pavilion, which hosts youth groups 
and even has free Wi-Fi. Through June, several different 
dance groups from around Memphis have performed 
at the Watertower Pavilion on the weekends, each 
bringing a new style of dance, such as salsa, swing, or 
line dancing ever week. Anyone who attends is able to 
learn the dances, and an open floor ensures audience 
participation. DJ’s or live bands come to provide music, 
and several food trucks drive up to cater to the hungry 
crowd. For those more inclined to sit back and relax, 
the venue has a full bar. Finally, an artist market allows 
local artists to sell their works to the crowd.

Keeping in the spirit of art, the BDC also lead a 
project to create the Carpenter Art Garden. Art classes 
are in short supply in the Binghampton public schools, 
and the Art Garden is aiming to fix that. Volunteers, 
inspired by The Village of Arts and Humanities art 
garden in Philadelphia, set out to create their own 
version that would be accessible to kids. Every Tuesday, 
volunteers, aided by members of the community, work 
to create permanent pieces of artwork. However, they 
originally needed help from the BDC to make that idea 
a reality for the community. “We’re a large property 

developer,” explains Montague. “Mostly housing, 
but some commercial, and some community asset 
properties: Crenshaw Park, the Hamp football field. 
We identified some properties right across the street 
from the Lester Cornerstone site that were available 
to us, and we acquired those. They’ve set up a child 
and youth art program.” In addition to the seemingly 
simple act of creating artwork, the Art Garden is a place 
where students can spend time together after school, 
get help with homework, or even seek improving ways 
to communicate with their school or parents. This 
project is not yet finished, however. In the works are 
plans to create a produce garden right down the street. 
The BDC even has its own construction crew that helps 
with lot development. “We run a construction job 
training program, we hired a crew.” Another project 
on Carpenter Street is a brand new house. It will hold 
indoor art activities and, in the future, have a reading 
club for young children and their parents.

While the Watertower Pavilion and Carpenter Art 
Garden are great additions to the community, the BDC 
is responsible for so much more. “We do a lot of work; 
job training, property development, publish news-
papers, housing counseling, parent coaching, after 
school activities. We do all those things directly.” One 
of the BDC’s larger responsibilities in the neighbor-
hood is housing development. Their newest project is 
the redevelopment of the Tillman Crossing Apartment 
complex by the Greenline. Initially, the properties were 
in a state of disrepair. Their loans had been defaulted 
and the buildings were severely dilapidated. The BDC 
convinced the city to forgive the loan and helped to 
gather funding to create good apartments for families 
making 80% of median income. Those living in the 
apartments can also take advantage of a program called 
“asset building” that the BDC provides. 

“It’s to give renderers an opportunity to build assets 
like homeowners,” says Montague. “If they pay their bill 
on time, if they participate in the community meetings, 
if they stay there two years, longevity is important, they 
gain $50 a month in a rebate back to use for savings or 

down payment for a house.” 
The BDC’s influence has seen a large reduction in the 

amount of dilapidated housing in Binghampton, and 
the community is responding well. While the contin-
ued success of these projects will bring in more funds 
for the BDC’s improvement projects, it’s the positive 
feedback of the community that is the true barometer 
for success. “92% percent of the people in the neigh-
borhood we surveyed said Binghampton was getting 
better,” Montague notes with pride. “So for us, that’s the 
test we care about the most.”

Bringing art, music, and housing 
to the Binghampton community
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BY SAM CICCI
Staff Writer

Courtesy of BINGHAMPTON DEVELOPMENT CORPORATION



poetryAugust 2014 Page 13

Life is but a cycle; we all spin and spin. 
Just walking out the door could be the end, 
it’s all a game you might say. 
But no reset button, just play.
Cause once you start, there is no stopping, 
unless God decides to intervene
All blessings should remain counted. 
To each his own, because life is so
Living proof that anything is possible in life, 
as long as your cards are played right. 
Give it all to the mighty king and not a joker 
or a fool. 
Life can be redeemed; just remember, 
life is but a cycle, we just spin and spin, 
so let it end with holy hands and a Bible.. 
Amen.

A shiver goes down my back as a bead of sweat 
glides down my neck. Shading my eyes with my 
hand, I look to the north, then to the south down 
the street. As the traffic clears, I cautiously cross 
Cleveland to the west side. It’s so hot, I think I 
could fry an egg on the sidewalk. I hurry under 
the bus stop shelter for some shade. Now I’m able 
to feel the cool breeze. Fanning my shirt, I realize 
that I picked the wrong attire for the day. Soon, I 
see the bus approaching. And whisper, “Hurry up 
you dang bus, I’m sweltering!”

I hear a screeching as the bus pulls to a halt, the 
doors swing open with a thump. I can feel the A/C 
pouring out of the bus. I board and swipe my bus 
pass. Looking down the aisle, I take the first avail-
able seat. Crawling along, the bus eases off the 
curb and creeps past Poplar Avenue. 

“Hey driver, this bus have any air?” one young 
man toward the back calls out. The bus driver 
answers back, “It’s on full blast, sir! Maybe if you 
closed a couple of those windows back there you 
could feel it!” I burst out laughing.

Just Another Day
BY CYNTHIA CRAWFORD
Contributing Writer

Life
BY ALEX DORRIS 
Contributing Writer

Dreams 
BY TINA ROBINSON
Contributing Writer

I keep dreaming, praying, and hoping for the day when I can have my own 
apartment or house.  Mainly because I want my two sons to be able to stay 
as long as they want to when they come over. One year ago social security 
turned me down. I had an attorney.  But still, they said they knew I couldn’t 
do what I had majored in while I was in college, but they believed I was 
capable of some kind of work.  Well, if that is the case, no one would collect 
social security.  I just knew I was going to win this time, but I finally got the 
dreaded letter saying that I was denied yet again.  I had plans for me and 
my two sons to get a two bedroom apartment so we could all be together 
again in a safe place.  

I sought out another lawyer and she couldn’t fight the case, but said that if 
I started all over again, she would win the case for me.  I just gave up for 
about a year.  I was devastated.  Finally, my therapist and another person 
encouraged me to try again.  So after about a year, I tried again and of 
course I got the denial letter and went straight to my lawyer.  I was delight-
ed as she told me she was on my side and was going to win the case for me.  
Then she said it would take approximately 15 months.  My happiness began 
to dwindle away.  

How will I get by for 15 more months?  I have gone without insurance and 
decent health care for five years now.  That’s how long I have been fighting 
for my disability, and what an unhappy fight it has been!  Dear God, please 
help me to keep my dream alive!  Some days I hang on by a thread, but my 
boys keep me hanging onto dear life. They are my everything!  Please pray 
for us.  
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As I’m beginning to put these words together, 
I’m struck by so many old memories of the 
places that surrounded the area that is now 

occupied by the Soulsville Foundation. Back some 
70 years ago, in the late 40s, McLemore Avenue was 
a fl ourishing community, including a grocery store, a 
community center, a dry cleaners, a gas station, and of 
course, the Stax Recording Studio, then known as Sat-
ellite Records. 

Th ere was a lot of love and concern for one another, 
even in the face of pure racism and hatred. But the 
community had its own type of character, and as some 
would say today, they defi nitely had their own swag. 
Yes, we know about the impact that Elvis has left  us 
in Memphis to treasure, but in South Memphis, the 
community had their own image to uphold. Th ey had 
to keep on jammin’ every chance they had; they had 
to make a name for themselves. 

Aretha Franklin stayed right up the street from the 
studio. Otis Redding would drop in and jam when he 
had the chance. Isaac Hayes, Th e Bar-Kays, and thou-
sands of others have had the privilege to step foot on 
the grounds of the Stax Recording Studio. 

So with these memories, a lot of word of mouth 
research, and an untold amount of history pertaining 
to Stax, I’m able to tell this story. In 1968, the studio 
survived the riots aft er Dr. King was assassinated. It 
survived the drug and crack epidemic that aff ected the 
community in the eighties and nineties. But by then, 
most of the community had withered away

Th e gas station was gone. Th e grocery store, Jones 
Big Star, was no more by 2006. Th e apartments where 
the Stax Music Academy now sits, was where I played 
as a child in the seventies. It was my grandmother’s 
house. Now, it all has changed. And now, they are all 
just memories of  my childhood. 

 I believe I was given the opportunity to write about 

the Soulsville Foundation because I am connected to 
the ground that the academy sits on. I have the chance 
to help this Foundation receive a $5,000 grant as part 
of 1st Tennessee’s 150 Days of Giving. So, I’d like to 
give an account of the good they do, the direction 
they provide, and how the Soulsville Charter School is 
an inspiration to the South Memphis community. 

 I am certain that every single contribution to the 
Soulsville Foundation will serve their purpose of 
brightening and 
bringing up the sur-
rounding communi-
ty. For instance, they 
are expanding the 
academy right now! 
Th ere is a library on 
the Stax Academy grounds. Th ere is constant teach-
ing, from teachers who bring out the best of each and 
every student who is a part of their school. Whether 
it’s learning how to play an instrument, or it’s learning 
the tricky legal aspects of the music industry, they’re 
teaching all of it at the academy. 

 I can personally attest to the quality of these 
students and their performances, having seen them 
perform together on multiple occasions. Also, two of 
the students who attend the academy are members 
of the choir at my church, Bethlehem Missionary 
Baptist Church. From this, I can tell you that there are 
hundreds of students who are gift ed in music, writing, 
acting and countless other pursuits. 

 I’ve also noticed the encouragement that each stu-
dent gives one another. And, in general, it’s a blessing 
to have the Soulsville Foundation at the forefront of 
the lives of our youth. Th ey give them hope and integ-
rity, along with an education and the tools necessary 
to make it in society.

 I later went to the Stax Museum to fi nd a little more 

information about how the idea came about to turn 
Stax into a museum and a charter school. I was told 
that it was discussed back in the 90’s, when ideas were 
being brought to the table on how to preserve the fa-
mous Stax Recording Studio. Th e true intentions were 
to give back to the area where it all began, and allow 
the community to prosper in education, economics, 
and, of course, musical talent.

Th e students that attend the school come from the 
neighborhoods and com-
munities surrounding 
Stax. Th ey all have to be 

committed to achieving  
their goals, and to over-
coming all challenges, 
whether they are in the 

classroom, the studio, or the world at large.
 All of the students that attend the academy have 

an air about themselves. Of course you’re going to 
have family issues and just plain ole normal teenage 
concerns, but these students are all being taught to be 
leaders. Or should I say, “Th ese students are natural 
born leaders!” 

In September of 2016, the Stax Museum will be 
putting on musical acts and Broadway shows and 
performances. If the Soulsville Foundation is given 
the $5000 grant, it would open yet another door for 
the academy, allowing them to further change the 
grounds where Stax stands. 

Because of their connections to the Stax Recording 
Studio and their desire to give back to the communi-
ty, this foundation is in a position to do some great 
things in Memphis. With that, let’s all tell First Ten-
nessee to give a $5,000 grant to the Soulsville Founda-
tion. And let’s enjoy the future together, knowing that 
good is being done in Memphis, TN.

BY MINISTER T.A. ROBERTSON
Contributing Writer 

The Soulsville Foundation
 Rich history leads to a bright future

 Courtesy of HANKERING FOR HISTORY Courtesy of THE COMMERCIAL APPEAL

“They give them hope and integrity, 
along with an education and the tools.” 

MENTORSHIP: Grammy-award-winning saxophonist Kirk Whalum works with a student.
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Back to School!

Back to School

N T E N G L I S H P T B M I S T
F O O C N S E S R I U O A N C C
R P Y L I C N E P S S E C E R I
I R R A N A H E I C E T J S Y S
E M M E R C L A S S R O O M A U
N O I T A C U D E S R S A R E M
D C S E E I E L P P A T A J Y C
S J T E L U N C H E H Y S G P I

pencil crayon teacher project
classroom essay history math
science apple english music
gym art lunch recess
friends learning bus mascot
education

School is just around the corner for many Memphians! Prepare 
for the new year with these fun activities!
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Back to School Word Search

Color in the Backpack! Complete the Maze
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Thank you, First Tennessee!

The Bridge staff, vendors, and friends thank First Tennessee 
for sponsoring the production of this issue of The Bridge in 

conjuction with their 150 Days of Giving campaign. 

For more information on First Tennessee’s 150 Days of Giving, visit 
www.150daysofgiving.com. For more information on finding ways you can help The 

Bridge, please email info@thememphisbridge.com.


