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This collection of writing by students in the Bard College Clemente 
Course for the Humanities, Springfield came to be from an assignment 
in the Fall of 2021 Critical Thinking and Writing class. Pandemic 
restrictions required creative ways to engage with local cultural 
resources as part of the broader Clemente mission to support students 
learning how they are part of, relate to, and therefore can more 
fully participate in their communities. The assignment was to write 
a 100 word story in response to the “Breathing While Black” Digital 
Exhibition at the UMass Amherst Augusta Savage Gallery, which itself is 
part of the gallery’s 2020-21 theme Healing Bodies. 

Clemente students took up the challenge to pen short responses to 
the exhibition with inspiring energy and passion, demonstrating the 
exhibit’s urgency in its dramatic expression of Black life through the 
pandemic and through the violence of systemic racism. The authors 
in this collection learned how to take their work through the full range 
of steps in the writing process, from generative writing, to revision, 
to copyediting and even recitation, all before they were printed in the 
publication you see before you. The diversity of voices, perspectives, 
styles, and aesthetic choices herein showcases the critical importance 
of the Clemente program as not only an education, but as a community 
of lifelong learners, writers, and cultural voices. 

The call to write a response to the art exhibit, which then becomes its 
own artwork, helps us recognize how art belongs to all of us.  

Anna-Claire Steffen 
Instructor, Critical Thinking & Writing

FALL 2021

Dedicated to Ronn Johnson
MENTOR, ACTIVIST, LEADER, AND FRIEND
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SUPIN THNAGSAMRITPHOL
#44, Black in White by Robert A. Ketchens 

The Black man with a white suit 

Growing up in his career

Enterprise in the sky

Along the black road

The dangerous zone 
Blue, red and multicolor appearance in his face

Black tears and depression

Hopeful brightness in the future

Supin Thangsamritphol lives in Hadley, MA but likes to travel to many 
places. She enjoys singing, cooking, and painting. Through Clemente, she has 
discovered many stories that are very exciting for study today and would like 
to know more. 
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CLAYTON LAVIGNE
#14, Strong Man by James Loveless Jr.

I picked Image 14 by James Loveless Jr., Strong Man, 2019, 
he is a very strong man
He has strong emotions and he feels proud to have kids of 
his own. 
Some people think he has great influence on other people, 
like Great person to hang out with, 
People are grateful for his strongness 
and good vibes 
all the time. 
Strong man is like having a good person on his side. 
That strong man will be me.

Clayton Lavigne is a volunteer at Wildflower Alliance and a podcast maker 
living in Longmeadow, MA. He enjoys music. 
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DARLENE FRANCIS
#23 & #24, Serenity 1 and Serenity 4 by Kirk Maynard

Serenity 1 reminds me of a strong black woman who is 
trying to fit in. I say that because even though her profile 
is serene, calm, and powerful, I see a woman who is trying 
to “fit in” with the long straight hair. She reminds me of the 
days when afros or braids were not an acceptable form of 
hair style. She is pretty naked but her hair, it “it fits in.”

Serenity 4 reminds me of a strong black woman who knows 
who she is, unafraid to show her strength through her 
braids, large golden hoop earrings and black leather bikers’ 
jacket.
While she is also trying to fit in, she is making a strong 
move towards independence.

Darlene Francis is a retired Executive Director of several different careers 
in the medical field. She enjoys spending time with her family, friends, and 
grandchildren. She plans to live life to the fullest and put all trust and faith 
in God. 

Serenity 1
Serenity 4
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FELICIA GASQUE 
#13, Hopeful and Prayerful by James Loveless Jr. 

Rising up in the morning I thank the Lord I made it to 
another day. 
With my feet sore and tired, my back and body worn, I don’t 
know my next step, 
I’m torn. 
heartache
beatings
mistreating
misusing
profiling
racism
rapings
confusion
I start to think what shall I do? 
there’s no way I’ll make it here 
so i must press my way through. 
Now I’m running from state to state, 
in hopes that there has to be something there that’s great
As I look to the hills I turn to God in prayer
my eyes will see glory 
as soon as my faith in God gets me there.

Felicia Gasque-Wilson is a mother of three, wife, and a woman of God. She 
works in the Springfield Public Schools full-time and part-time as a PCA. 
Felicia enjoys spending time with her family, planning all types of events and 
fundraisers, and minister to God’s people in need in the church as well as the 
community assigned as a missionary. 



FROM THE CLEMENTE CLASSROOM: 100-WORD STORIES ON BREATHING WHILE BLACK 13

JA-EYSHA PEREZ 
#9, Surrender Jonesz by Eddie Watkins 

Am I going to make it home? 
Why does my complexion intimidate you? 
What should I do?
Surrender to survive. Do not run or resist. HANDS UP. 
Make sure your hands are visible at ALL times. Stay calm. 
Remain in control. 
Do not argue with the cops. Speak only when spoken to. 

Recently, at the Big E, I witnessed an altercation between 
two groups of boys. 
Two African American boys with two caucasion boys. 
As soon as a cop came over and called for backup, one of 
the African American boys instantly put his hands in the air 
and kept them there. His caucasion friend, his hands stayed 
down.
It’s scary what you have to instill in these boys to avoid 
being seen as a threat just because of their skin color.
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PAULA NESMITH 
#21, Chicago by Alexandra Buxbaum 

Are We All Doomed

Sitting down on a Friday evening at the dinner table 
the phone rings
I hurry to the car and drive to my destination
there is a crowd
I get out of the car 
there is screaming yelling
a guy is being chased it’s my son quick Mom call the police
She’s hurting me he yells 
he grabs the phone
it’s ringing and asks for help
The police arrive on the scene to get the stories 
The officer gets the story from each of them
The officer tells him to turn around 
The cuffs go on
And they take him away

Paula Nesmith is a retired cosmetologist living in Westfield, Mass. She enjoys 
singing, writing, and enjoying her grandchildren.
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RENEE DINGMAN 
#82, Their Names by Sarah Landrum

The names, words, letters
The voices, noise, silence of the unheard.
Covid, shootings, sit-ins, protests
deaths, anger, violence
innocence, lives gone too soon
death arises, chaos happens
people are dropping more than ever
viruses are coming and leaving,
people are stressed, tempers are high
A new stigma is happening
in the eyes of the wealthy and powerful.
DEATH comes with a price
Is it race, ethnicity, violence, non-normalcy, viruses?
WE are at war again.
War with ourselves,
each other,
a nation that’s supposed to be
free and whole.
When will we EVER BE FREE and
not dead on the inside?

Renee Dingman is a Mother, chef, counselor, Parent leader, advocate, and 
student in the Clemente Program in the city of Springfield, MA. She is 
working her way to become a public speaker and advocate for children and 
families in her community.
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RODNEY MCCRIMMONS
#10, Put on the whole armor… by Eddie Watkins

I chose the painting Put on the Whole Armor because, when I 
was young, my grandmother would always say a prayer for 
me when I left the house. 

For a long time I just went along with it because my 
grandmother was a very religious person. 
But one day I asked her why she prayed before we would 
leave the house and she said 
“when we pray before we leave we put on the whole armor 
of god.” 

Reflecting on things, because of my fascination with 
science fiction and fantasy, I now picture my prayers as a 
piece of knightly armor.

Rodney McCrimmons is a comic book artist and writer residing in 
Springfield, Massachusetts.
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SHAKEYA LEWIS
#136, Grandma’s Way by Ronaldo Byrd

I open my eyes to familiar songs coming from somewhere 
in the house. 

Though I would like to sleep a little longer, the routine of 
this day is so deeply ingrained, 
that I quickly get up and ready, to prevent a swat or splash 
of cold water 
for possibly making us late for church. 

I join my grandmother in the kitchen as she continues to 
sing and prepare breakfast. 

After which, 
we take that familiar ride to the building that greets us 
every weekend. 

When we arrive, 
I take my grandmother’s hand 
and walk through the always welcoming open doors.

Shakeya Lewis is a caregiver and assistant living in Chicopee, MA. She enjoys 
reading, writing, and learning new things, and has enjoyed continuing her 
education with the Clemente Course in the Humanities. 
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STACIA BUSSEY
#114, How They See Us by Keith Shepherd

This is how cops see black people. Every black person, in 
their eyes, is just another target. They don’t care if you are 
unarmed, to them your skin color is a threat. If you are 
black,
you are dangerous
               you do not deserve to live
                you do not deserve to get treated fairly
                 your life is way less valuable in America’s eyes
                  you do not deserve to explain yourself 
                   when it is life or death, all you deserve is a death           
                    sentence.

It is so unfair how the world views black people. 
No skin color is superior over another! 

Stacia Bussey lives in Springfield, MA. She loves to dance, cook, read, and 
paint. She enjoys the Clemente Program, she thinks it is a great opportunity 
to further your education and open your mind to more opportunities. 
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JAMIE THRASHER 
#35, Black Lives Matter | The Privileged  by Ken Kamara

I have found difficulty 
putting words to this issue
the complexion of my skin
the same as my ancestors
the original wrong do-ers!
How dare I have a voice?
When, for so long, my
brothers and sisters of color
were silenced, beaten, and murdered
for even parting their lips.
What once divided us
now has us standing together
we will stand
stand against inequality
          against abuse of power
          against racism
Their plight no longer ignored
as the invisible blindfold
of ignorance is lifted
I finally can see the truth
my privilege will no longer
keep my eyes shut
I SEE you!!

Jamie Thrasher is a mother of five, Nana to one, inspiring writer, and 
rediscovering the world all because of the Clemente Program.
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PATRICIA BROWN  
#119, We Are Children of Blood and Bone by Oyelade Oyewole Tayo

#122, And More Unusual Sources by Shori Sims

Anyone In my family who ever took vacations back when 
we were younger knew that we went to the same place 
at the same time every year.  The first two weeks in July 
we would go to my father’s family in Detroit.  It became 
a dreadful two weeks to look forward to.  There was this 
one aunt  who would always yell outside the door when 
we pulled up, “Here come Tike and them shit-colored 
kids!” Now, being young and from out of town and looking 
forward to playing with our cousins, this saying went right 
over our heads while all the grown-ups would be laughing 
hysterically. Me And my two younger brothers would just 
run right on into the house and never pay it any attention.  

This happened every summer for about ten years. I would 
often wonder why my mother never made these vacations 
with us, and after year ten, I found out why.  Once we got 
older and was talking about the dreadful Detroit vacations 
and how we disliked this one mean aunt--and we had many 
reasons why we disliked her--once my mother heard what 
she yelled out when we arrived every year, our Detroit trips 
suddenly stopped... 

I always wondered, why did we wait so long to speak about 
how our aunt mistreated us? Despite what we had to endure 
being bullied and mistreated.  Guess this is why I always 
have an open mind about every nationality being racists 
and ignorant to race or color.

Patricia Brown, Springfield, MA. Mother of two girls, grandmother to one 
granddaughter. Springfield College 2005 graduate.  She loves to cook, spend 
time with family and learn new experiences in education. Clemente has 
opened her “education palate” and she is so glad to be a part of the Clemente 
experience. 
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DALLAS CLARK
#97, Riot is a Language by Thomas Pickarski 

How many Marches of Peace
How many times I will have to turn the other Cheek
I have Spoken softly you Still haven’t heard Me
I spoke the Language you are Custom to You still haven’t 
heard Me
When I speak with Words that You call Proper you Still 
haven’t heard Me
I will NO Longer March in Peace
I will NO Longer turn the other Cheek
I will NO Longer speak your Language
I will NO Longer speak  the Words you call  Proper 
I will NO Longer speak Softly

DO YOU HEAR ME NOW!

Dallas Clark lives in Springfield, MA, a father of three. 
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