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Mrs. Coleman was part of generations of families from Leicester, North Carolina. Her
family attended church at the Alexander Chapel Baptist Church off of Short Sluder
Branch Rd. The property for the church was given to the black community by the
Alexander family. Many of her relatives are buried there and the community celebrates a
homecoming each 2™ Sunday in September. All the elders are gone now except her
generation. It was remodeled a few years ago. “We did not have much money but we
always had plenty to eat. Potatoes, Tomatoes and Cabbages would be wrapped in paper
and we would eat them all year long. My family also had land with a tobacco allotment.
.7 There were other family names there — Penlands, Roberts, Fergusons. “We played
with all the children in Leicester. We did not see color. When someone needed a barn
raised we would all do it. We would all sit at the same table and eat together. I did not
know there was a difference until it was time to go to school and I could not go to school
with my friends. We were friends but the law said we had to be “separate but equal”.

Mrs. Coleman’s sister attended the one room school house that was for African
American children. The teacher was Ms. Glen from Newberry, SC who she remembers
with great fondness. “We were always taking her food and all the other neighbors in
Leicester. When I go out there I still take boxes of food.” The first time she recalls
leaving the mountains was when they went with Ms. Glen to visit her family. “We were
sitting at the table with Ms. Glen’s family. In the same bowl they were serving friend
chicken and fried rabbit. I picked up a piece of rabbit. When they told me what it was 1
threw it across the table. I got a spanking for that.”

There are younger members of generations of families that have started to move back
there. Glen Penland moved back from California and Wanda Roberts moved back from
New York. “I have still have three acres out there I just sold the tobacco allotment about
6 or 7 years ago. I think the property is a good investment with what is happening to land
prices around here.

When Annette was old enough to go to school her parents decided to move into town so
she and her sister could go to Hill Street School. They lived off of Courtland.

During her Junior and Senior year at Stephens-Lee she became involved in a student
group that was working to desegregated Asheville. She recalls with great fondness Mr.
Roland. “He was so sensitive and I admired him so much. He was a mentor. He always
reminded us to remain non-violent and under no circumstances to hit back — even if they
called us a nigger. He stressed not to retaliate. He encouraged us far beyond the issue of
how unfairly we were treated as citizens and reminded us that and education was about
power. “There were others that were involved during that time:

Carolyn Jackson Taylor

Sandra Harrison Robinson

Latricia Galloway




Ms. Coleman also remembers going to the basement of Trinity Episcopal to visit and hear
music. “They opened the doors for us”. Someone would bring a guitar and play music
and sing. In that circle folks could say anything you wanted to. One time she recalled a

young man saying that he did not like black people. “That was ok. At least we knew how
he really felt.”.

Mrs. Coleman felt that the involvement in ASCORE “helped me to embrace all people. 1
know people don’t always like me because of my color. I felt OK about myself. It is OK.
I know how to deal with it — no hard feelings — just leave it be. Whether you are White,
Hispanic, Jewish — whatever — we all bleed the same way. It is not what happens to you
but what you do with it.”




