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Random Thoughts 
By NAHUM DANIEL BRASCHER 

SUN-KISSED AMERICA 
lam the symbol of sun-kissed America; — 
The blood of royalty flaws through my veins. 
From Africa's soil, Beyond the deep blue sea, 
Years long gone by, 
Came they who gave to me beauty of color. 

Princes came out of Egypt, and from 
The Coast of Gold, though chained and acourged, 
And made to toil by day and night, 
Without reward, or hope, . 
But faith they kept, and love within their souf. 

These gifts, straight from God, 
No man could steal, 
Or cause to cringe beneath the fash. 
Hope saw a star, the North, 
Faith led the way, . 
Love unlocked the doors, and broke the chains, 

The clash of steel, the lives of men 
With countless names; blood of my 
Blood; bone or my bone, in all the 
Wars on this fair soil, 
Helped pay the price to make me free, 
Te see the Sun, to know the God, 
To serve the cause, and love 
My fellow man. 

That which was bought at such a price, 
In such a way, tn blood and tears, 
Down all the streams of Time, 
1 HOLD MOST DEAR; 
| will not fail the trust, 
Nor mar the honor of the sacred dead. . 
{ am the Living symbol of sun-kissed America; 
i will not cringe, nor bite the dust of fear; 
1 have a goodly heritage. 
1 will be a man—l AM AN AMERICAN. N.D.B 

Those lines were written by me one Sunday afternoon in a 
room of the Trade and Commerce club, Seventh Ave., in New 
York city. From my window I could look out towards the 
Hudson river, and the Heights, where the buildings of the City 
College of New York stand like giant sentinals, 

A short time hefore, In the great. 
hall of one of the bulldings, J had. 
bowed my head in memiorlul silence in 
the presence of the mortal remains of 
the late Col. Charles Young, my life- 
long friend. (His mother, yet living 
In Wilberforce, Ohio, and my mother, 
long years back, had been close 
friends In Zaneeville, Ohlo, my moth- 
er’s home, and from which city 
Charley Foung went to West Point. 
l was a very small boy, on one ocen- 

sjun, when Charley came home 
furlough. We were visiting Zanes- 

a: 

ville, from Indlana: we called on the’ 
Youngs. and Charley entertained on 
the piano with marvelous selections.) 

In later years, in Wilberforce, his: 
chosen home and country place, where | 
his widow now lives. Colonel Youngs 
and I talked of life and opportunities | 
in America, We were Omega frater- ' 
nity brothere. > was an oaceasion never to be forzoi- 

Just after Colonel Young left Camp’ 
Grant, Il., and was proceeding te 
Africa, we had our last earthly talk 
in the home of then Alderman Louis 
B. Anderson on Wabash Ave. He was 

in uniform and, as always, every Inch 
a soliier. What a goldfer and what 
a gentlemunt 

Colonel) Young gave me a charge. 
“Rrascher, we must be serious,” he 
said, “open the way, and keep the way 
open for our youth of America. Afy 
life has heen given to America; the 
service of our ealdiers must not he in 
vain, There must be some central 
organization through which we must 
work for justice and oppurtunity, ! 
think that orgunization ig the Na- 
tional Association far the Advance- 
ment of Colored People. In your writ- 
ing, and In personal service, do all 
you can to awaken the people to the 
importance of helping with service | 
and moneys, : 

“You can say some things, of 
course, that ] cannot say just now 
asa soldicr. We must open the way. 
we must open the way and keep the 
way open. 

“lf am going to Africa cn a mis- 
ston for my country. Old friend, I 
may never get buck. and I may never 
see you again, but renrenrber what | 
have told you." 

That {s the gist of the final earthiy 
talk I had with Col. Charles Young. 
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From New York to Arlingten, and 
taps. That Sunday afternoon in New 

York, while Seventh Ave. huzzed with 
taxis, automebiles: well dressed 
people, pleasure bent, and with the 
volces of Hetle children. (€ could nat | 

years. 
Progcess all summer. 

yelp thinking of Colonel Young, aml! stands with strained faces anid un-! 
[ wrote the above lines. nee were covered heads, paying tribute to this 
ased ina little booklet which I pub-,; man of valor. 
Hshed at the personal request of the! Colonel Young's mother and wife, 
Inte Judge Elbert H. Gary of the! and other near relutives and friends, 
United States Steel corporation. Jimet the remains ut Washington's 
dedicated the booklet to mx wife Union station. fram where the mareh 
“who is my constant inspiration in! toe Arlingtoa started. [t was my sacred 
an effort (fo eee ey aes i viene to dere his, loved ones wl 
daughter of a brave Civil war soldier.‘ the tritute pai n New York an 
A cultured, Christian American, a! Philadelphia. 
benevolent mother, a ‘regular fellow’ The day was beautiful in Washing- 
and a good pal.” ; i t ton A mounted military jletachment 
Today I rededicate the lines fer|from Ft. Myers, neur Arlington, took 

1933 Armistice day to all those in and | official charge of the body. The put- 
out of war service, who lovo justice! Iie schools had been dismissed, and 
and opportunity. all government employees granted 

On that Sabbath day, when a mem- | leave for the day. The service at the 
orial service was held for Colonel|l grave in ArHngton was brief, closing 
Young in New York, [ happened to! with the sttecato tribute of the tiring 
be the only one of Iuie friends across |equzd and the bugler’s tapes. 
the years, who linwered there, and de- Like John Brown, the bedy of Coal. 
votedly followed the mortal remains.' Charles Young may be motding in 
until taps were sounded In Arling-j the grave, “but his soul is marching 
ton, the eternal city of the American | on.” 
military dead. 
From New York the remains were 

taken to Philadelphia, where a grest| 
throng. representing the central sec- 
tion of Philadelphia's traditions. 
came to pay: honor to this great 
patrict, “There Is anly one mistike." 
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The K. K. K. Explodes in Philadel- 
phia. This Armistice eceasion, it seems 
to me, is just the right time for al 
of us to Iefediexte ourselves to the 
cause and detetinination of fustice in 
Americar rethes than “Amerfean jus- 

said on public official to ine. “this dee” American justice, as ordinarily 
service for Colonel Young shouht administered to us. is a rotten brand, 

Ik is not the justice that we were 
told about, and in God's name, fought 
for in all the wars on this fair soil. 
-We must all get together and have en 
understanding on this business right 
jawar. It is serious. 

Here comes the vainglorioue and 
dishonorable Ku Klux Klan or Phila- 
delphia, it you please, “City of Broth- 

ten. For a subsequent event. crand- lerly Love.” and adviscs by letter the 
stands had been erected along Penn- ; honorable judges of the elty, who are 
sylvania Ave. For this solemn mili- |hent on appointing one of us to the 
tary journey to Arlington, tleusands | board of education: 
af Washinetonians stood in the “The Negro race, while It has marie 

have heen hehi in Independence hall." 
it was held in an armory on Broad 

tL. 
The United States government. 

through the war department, fur- 
nished a military escort all the jour- 
ney. From Philadelphia the remains 
were taken to Washington, There | 
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to them the new features of this observation car. 

some advances, has not proved ax a 
majority, worthy of belng a girt of 
as great a puverning and administra- 

tive body as the I’hiladelphia board 
of education.” 

Can you imagine the nerve of those 
Inuching hyenas? Well, the judzas 

and the real peuple of Philedelpna 
plan to show ‘em a thing or two. 
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The Birthday of Abdul-Baha, It is 
announced that next Sunday, at giv 
O'clock in the afternoon, in the mag- 
nificent Buha’i temple Jn Wilmette, 

Hi, there will be special services in 
honor of the birthday of Abdul Baha’i. 
Here Is 2 world-wide movement o7 
peace, love and human brotherhocd' 
that must command the good will ant 
attention of alk serious minded peorl2 
repardie-s of baste faiths. If you are 
irterested, you will nnd informetion - 
given most cheerfully in the Cnicags | 
headquarters, 160 S. Michigan Ave. 

There are many things we can do, 
and much more we can see and hear, 
if we “stop, look and Usten.” 

o * ¢ 

The National Association for the 
Advancement of Coluvred People wii | 
be 25 sears old Feb. 1, r8a4. The} 
orsanization preposes to celevrate the! 
“silver jubilee’ with ao recount of. 
uchievenments, a pledge to 25 pears | 
mnore service for justice in Americas. ; 
and indulges the hope that more of | 

‘the rank and file of the people will 
uee the occasion to go down tn their 
pockets and take out a silver plece. 
divide it with the local branch and 
help raise « veal “silver jubilee” fun. 
ASA niles of Cuct itis a humelyc- 

ing shame how little we care about 
justice unth) she smacks us in the 
face with a wet sack. 
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The daughter, Lavinia Olive. 16 
ryears cold. a @6tuflent at Englewood 
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WINS PRAISE AT THE FAIR—W. Samples, 4902 Forrestville Ave. Chicago, is one of the demonstrators at 
the fair who has received high praise from officials for his courteous mannsr of meeting guests and explaining 

Samples has been emrp!syed by the Pullman company for 20 
He is shown here in the Galt:more & Ohio observation car, which has been on display at A Century of 

The big show ends Sunday. 

' hieh., junior, decides to venture {nto 
the mv¥sterics and illusions of news- 
Puperdam. she is now in a class of 
journalisnn uncer direction of Miss 
Joanna Zander. and this dedication 
is on her norebovk fAyleaf: “These 
notes on hecinning high sehool jour- 
nithem are affectionately dedicated to 
my father, whom EL hope to folluw into 
the wide fiell cf the fourth estate." 

The tekE Is wide and the roud f¢ 
rugged, but the future Je rich with 
opportunities that muny of us in the 

pioneer field never dreamed possible.


