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have a word of encouragement for them; and most often I am 

compelled to do more than just that. 

So often, people in our world can be cruel and uncaring, so cold 

to people who are down and out. The truth of the matter regarding my 

experience was that when I was 17 and 18, when life really seemed to 

have hit the bottom, there were a number of adults, far many that I 

can ever remember, who were well aware of what had happened to 

my family. A lot of them went out of their way to say to me, "Ricky [that 

is my nickname], your mother is working hard, or your Daddy is really 

a good man, or something, that helped me. People were generous 

not only with their advice, but to my surprise several even gave me 

some tangible things as well. I am not quite sure when it dawned on 

me, but at some point, I came to realize that I would never be able to 

repay the many people in my community who had encouraged me. 

Furthermore, the people who helped me did not need my assistance. 

The only way that I could repay them would be by giving something to 

someone else. 
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I know black people who are distrustful of all white people. Well 

in high school and especially college, at the very same time a number 

of people from my community were giving me words of encourage­

ment, I also met a number of sincere white folks who would not allow 

me to settle for less but made me reach beyond my grasp. Just like 

my father, and the community folk, they sowed some seeds that I 

would reap. 

It goes almost without saying that my job at UT--indeed the fact 

that I have a Ph.D. degree--is a direct result of Martin Luther King and 

the hundreds of thousands of other people who were a part of the 

black struggle for change. You see, it is people like me who have 

benefitted greatly from the Civil Rights Movement. If the world was 

truly fair, then the people who protested, marched, demanded 

changes would have then been hired at UT and other places. 

Ironically, and tragically, a great number of the people who most 

challenged the status-quo were then unable because of their age, or 

their lack of education to take advantage of the changing world they 
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help create. It would be a sin for me to not respect and appreciate 

black senior citizens for they truly labored hard and long for the 

harvest that young blacks have reaped! There is no one black my 

age who can truthfully say that they have "made it" because of their 

determination, hard work, sacrifice, and ability. If we have made it at 

all, it is because we are walking in the footsteps of people who paved 

the way. In other words, we are reaping what others have sown! 

I want to close today by challenging you to sow, so that others 

may reap. There are all sorts of problems in our world today. One 

major problem has to be that far too often we look outside of 

ourselves, maybe to the government or something, to change things. 

All of us can do something to make a difference, we all can plant 

something for someone else to harvest. One of the things that most 

impressed me about Martin Luther King, Jr. and most people we 

admire is that in many respect, they are ordinary human beings who 

on occasion did something extraordinary! They, the people who we 

label as "great," came to realize that one person standing for truth, 
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one person sincerely committed to bringing about change, can make 

a difference. You and I can make a difference. We should all say that 

the world should be better because we came this way. Whatever 

talents we have should be used to help someone. If nothing else, all 

of us can serve as role models for the young. 

Thank you for allowing me to share my thoughts with you. Also, 

thank you, God, for allowing so many wonderful people to touch my 

life ever so briefly. I have reaped what others have sown. I sincerely 

hope that I will sow so that others may reap. 


