12679- Wanda Jones – High School Reunion
Good Evening Ladies and Gentlemen,

My name is Wanda Jackson Jones. Tonight is a very important event. True, it is our 55th high school class reunion but we didn’t have the usual high school experience. Our class participated in history, even though we did so reluctantly. I’m speaking of the events surrounding the Little Rock Nine and the racial integration of our school. I need not replay the events of those days because we all remember them vividly. There is no way we could ever forget them. But, our memories of them differ based upon our perception that was determined by our position. 

What I really want to share with you tonight is an event that didn’t occur until 53 years after those events. One of those brave students, one of the Little Rock Nine, came to speak at the Peru State College. Her name was Minijean Brown Trickey. She became an outspoken representative for non-violence. When I read in a newspaper article that a classmate would be speaking I knew I had to attend and needed to meet this woman just because we had attended the same high school. Although I wanted a private meeting before she began her presentation that was not possible. 
When Ms. Trickey came up to speak I knew that I could not allow the opportunity to
pass. Too many years had passed already. So, with great trepidation, I stood up in that 
auditorium and apologized to Ms. Trickey for the events that occurred at Little Rock High 
School. I didn’t apologize for what I had done. I was not one of the group who had hurled 
insults and even food at her or who had harassed and abused her. But, neither was I one 
of the small group who had stood in support of her and her fellow African American 
students. I was instead one of the many who simply stood by and did nothing. 
As Martin Luther King said, “History will have to record that the greatest tragedy of this period of social transition was not the strident clamor of the bad people, but the appalling silence 
of the good people.” I now understood that it was just as much an injustice for us to have 
been silent and allowed the abuse to occur as it was to have participated in the mistreatment. 
I don’t know any of you, just like I didn’t know Minijean Brown Trickey. I was always behind the scenes. On that day of the lunchroom incident I worked in the cafeteria. Other times I was the projectionist or working with the school program at a dental office in the afternoons. The atmosphere in the school we all know was charged. The teachers had told us to just mind our own business. But, for Minijean Brown Trickey and the other students that was never enough. They were harassed just because they were there and unwanted. Ms. Trickey could have given up. She could have allowed herself to just be injured for the rest of her life and never try again. But, she and the other eight students didn’t settle for that outcome. 
Some did graduate with us. Ms. Trickey later graduated from a different school, went on to college even worked with the U. S. Interior Dept. She has made a good life for herself and has had an exemplary career. She did not allow this experience to ruin her life as it could have. With all the years since then when the opportunity arose I knew then I had to follow the example stated by Martin Luther King, “The time is always right to do what is right.” The night she spoke I knew I had to do what was right regardless of how much time had passed. It was an amazing experience for both of us. It was a healing experience for both of us. I say that because when abuse and harassment happens it does injury to the one harassed, the one doing the harassing as well as the one who does nothing. Mistreatment of a fellow human being just because their skin is a different color puts you in a type of bondage because it erects barriers between you, but tearing down those barriers frees both sides from the injury the abuse and harassment creates. 
Ms. Trickey, by her very life, proves the resiliency of the human spirit, that even when faced with insurmountable odds, one can still achieve greatness. She experienced the worse possible treatment in a public school in a country that prides itself on the cause of freedom. She went on to overcome that abuse and now uses her strength to teach others of the need for non-violence. She knows from experience that violence, regardless of whose side the violence comes from, will not solve the problem or soothe the ills of society. Her example to us is worthy of respect. 
As we join together tonight to celebrate our 55th Class Reunion, let us remember not just the war zone that our high school experience became. Let us look to the examples set for us by a group of students who didn’t ask for the war; they only wanted a chance for an education and a chance to make a better life. The same thing every person wants. Something else Martin Luther King said was, “In the End, we will remember not the words of our enemies, but the silence of our friends.” 
Let us learn from the experiences of our lives and theirs that violence solves nothing and learning to respect one another can overcome a multitude of errors. Let us never again remain silent in the face of the mistreatment of another human being. 

I count it a privilege to have met Ms. Trickey and bridged the gap between us and I hope you agree. 

Thank you for this opportunity. 
