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RACISM IN DODGE TRUCK 

Brother Dan Baker was con­
sternated the other day by the 
Klan s e Ca1·l (the superson-:.c 
hunky) Davis, Joe, Hopping t:ick, 
fla,y Eddie a r.d God knows :1.0i1 

mai1;• other Lonkys . 11 coc.­
verging-- one ~ , not tour c:: 
five but one Bl ack f.'l.an, Yol 1 

know, like t e lync r mobs of 
t he South. The Brother w~s 
offed so swift h did n't r eal­
iz ~ what was h~ppening unti 1

- ' 

the honky request~d his badge. 
' The whol e i nci dent was a fra~e­
• up . Na agement knew this and 
i so d~es the union and Labor re-

l ations , but l:!1e p<:>wer struct­
ure had to fle it ' s muscl e~, 
knowing e le ction time is near ­
in g so the l ess Black vo tes, 
the better. The cha nces they' 
hav~ of pl f'.cin g the sam~ o ld 
E •. ~less union o:fid".!ls sr:~~ 
i~~ "!ci~t- :'c-l la c k and b 11-
sh: tt~., 1g TO ·f; , ( :'!' 1-o w UNC. .. :::. 

l H~rvey) _t. ~ B you -!nc.~a l:iet te.: 
1r7£Z.Jliiralt . - - ., ... 

chance of winning office if you 
pull away from the rat pack . 
We know you remember the old 
saying: ''When you lay doWt_l 
with dogs, you g~t up fwith 
flcas 11 • 

1here 1 s a ce~tain chi~£ s te~ ­
c.l:d in i:h e tr:!.m shop who stays 
'..lO dr i. 1k he cannot: be found to 
ief e!' d , i j'On~. T er e was he 

~,hen tha..: s~ssy For-~n name d 
St oner (you kna, lik~ t~e Rac i­
st's ·•capon abai n.,t th?. BLACK 
KEVC~U:'IO~!) fired ~ ~otl·.:..r John 
I:i: .1. ... nd on trurrp-..d up r, harge s 
of in:::ub or din atio n . HP. should 
have c la! :1ed he's firing h im fo r ! being Black, everyone k cws St ­
oner doesn ' t dig 'Slac ks . We 
were le d to believe that a man 
couldn't get disch erged without 
uni~n represen t at i n (a lthough 
it would not have roade any dif ­
fer ence whether t ey wer e t he re 
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any, but it would have been more 
formal) eve ryon e around the gas 
tank's area knows this Broth~r 
is innocent. Hr . Stoner ha s 
put so much fear i n the Brothe­
r's that -no one dare's to spe­
ak up in his defense, and those : 
honky's in his area say's ~noth- : 
er nig ger gone.• 

As for you Brother's in the 
Netal shop how much · lon gger are 
you going ··to tolerate this that . 
SUPPER NIGGER TOM cm rn I NGHAll 
(Hambone)? He forgot that he •, 
use to be Bl ack before the hon-

. ky' s patted him on his ass and 
· threw a whit e shirt on his ass. 
. He said, "He better not catch 

anyone passing out thi s paper." 
You just don't know Hambone, 
you really better not ·catch any- _ 

. one passing out this paper, be­
cause you really will catch so­
meth i ng , like all the other 
Tom's are. That is not a thre­
at, that is a pro mise. Death 
to the counter-revolutionary 
Tom's. Eit her help your Broth­
ers or ganize or get the Fuck 
out of the way, move over or 

-we'll move you over.' 
The Brother's in compat bldg 

are a 11 crying -. Ue wonder if 1
; 

it's because buckdancing jeffing 
·charles Harrel is leaving for a 
' better Tomism job, or because 
' they are worring about who's 
1goiog to replace him. The Tom, 
.or the racist honky? The other 
Brothers don't stand a chance. 
because Dodge Truck does riot 
l ike Black men, because they 
have the capa city of thinking.' 
and a thinking Black man is 
very dangerous to th e company 
because it might spread and ?a by 

. 

----
loo k out , so they would prefer :a knee-g row. Oh yea, Jeff on 

' your way out stop by the main 
bldg . we'll' have some more Toms 

, to go with you. We're gettingg . l 
t~~ - names together f or _you wa­
tch _this paper everyone will 
know who's who in the Tom pack. 

' hey fellow I s how in the Hell 
_did .you allow that meally mouth 
_s~ called chief steward Mack the 
Pollack _get elected? We're sure 
you're not going to let this 
happen again, keep your eye's 
open and select your own candid­
ate's, this bullshit about "my 
hands are tied n when it comes to 
defe nding Black workers · has ~ot 
to come to a dead halt. 

Loca 1 140 is over due f·or 
cha nges, the local is infiltrated 
with '·racist, nigger hating Pol­
loc k 's clown's, puppet's, and 
feet_shuffling Tom's, Plus the 
best rent a Nigger service in ~ 
to-wn. The rented Nigg~r is the 
Tom's who come to the aid of the 
company of local when the Field 
Nigger's start raising hell .and : 
the spineless H0 nky 1 s put their -. 
tail's between their leg's and 
take flight, so the Honky calls 
on the ·n6use Nigg~rs to sooth r 
the brothers down, when he's so­
othed down the Honky slide I s , 
back in and off's the brother, : 
so .brothers if this i _s the type : " 
of unionism you want just keep 
sitting on your ass • 
JOIN DRUM ••••••••• SUPPORT DRUM 



Why G ladeux does not have 
any brothers employed with them? • 
We all know the answer, although 
the brothers have been speaning 1 

' plenty money with these · Racist ; 
they still do not tecognize us 

· as employable. They don't even 
have a boy to do their menial 
work. · Also check out those ven­
ding machines, that are concen­
trated in the areas where the 
Black workers are in the majority 
Someone should report them to 
the Board of Health., we bet they 
would be Quara ntined. I f all 
the vending machin~s were boyco­
tted then we'll se~ some ac tion . 
Why does the company allow this i 
condition to prevail, seeing 
they are constantly holleringg : 
about their policies of fair ness, 
,(DOWN WITH :_~IPOCRACY) 

WE 
.WILL: 
.. WIN ✓ 

.. 

Brothers and Sisters we 
; must bring to yout' attention the 
up coming Election in May, every- . 
ones been bitching about our pre- . 
sent local regime. So now's the · 
time to act, put up or . shut up, , 
there will be some Black c~n-

·. didates running f or office we're 
·, going to need suppor t . · 

Study your men not boys . 
'.and above all vote. Ther e wi t~ 
· be many excuses to why you can I t 
,wait in line to ' vote, you go:. 
· ·s_?mewhere to go somet hin g· t o de 
or some other bullshit. When 

. , 
• . ·- '"'<':" - - -- ·-· - - -- ~..... ··- - · 

the Honky Forenen or · th e Honky 
i cheif steward or TOM stewar d 
! tells you that he can 1 t help you 
i unti 1 next year sometime, ·· or 
.1 that HIS hand's are ti ed , th en 
; you will not be in such a hur - • 
: ~~ tc:_> J~0

0 
anyw~e_r_~ , __ n:a_t t_e._~~-of f ac_~; 

you wi 11.~:nG~ · -nave any pl ace to i 
; go but the unemployment offic e ! 

~ or the welfare office, then you 
· wi ll have to wait in line. (CAN 

YOU DIG IT BROTHER?) 
Everyon e keep an eye en 

FRANK (The PUNK PULA and t he t 

Dynamic duo AL( the Alky) , · and ffr' 
JOHN the PiG, Oh yea JOE P~1we 'r e i 
digging you , do you still { mi ss · 
.,TIMMY WILLIAMS? ' · ! ~ 

• Beware of UNCLE TONS th ey 
are very dangerous to th e adva n­
cement of Blac k workers that 1 s 
why we're catching so much HELL 
they ' 11 sell out their mama I s , , 
you know what they wil.l dd t o, ~ 

·you, all for a pat on the ass or 
wherever you · pat the m. Oh y ea 
fellows thanks f or the lip s er -

t vice Friday 3-21-69 everyone saw 
just who the TOP$ are, they t ho-: 
ught they were hiddipg : but Baby 

).· you All I n1ean All were dur.• .1 

even the tremblers were dug. The 
trembler is the next step under 
;a TOM, he don 't have no sp i r:e 
he's always rapping BLACK b~t 
when it I s tim e to act he I s sorr, -
where trembling or up in t he \ . .. '- '\ 
ilet cleaningg out his pan ts; r s ; 1 

to scared ti s~ itc h a~d ~o sc ~- -
~-,-~ .--,. .. .,..," __ _,,._ ..,.~ ... - . ..... !', ......... '-~-✓-••" 1"'-~~,_. .. .. ,.# . ...,__,..,..._ ~- -.~ ... --,r .. ,.":".'t' .. ~~. ed to be ,.. s~n, . S5!~red t o ·-~ ··::.~-.·~ 



•••• •• a • 11 1NO' ?&UU 

POETICS 

BY Bobby Jean Cummings. 

but vou looked at me and said 
YOU ARE MY JESUS. Yes , you, Poor' nigger. I bleached my skin, 
by defining and assigning my place but you laughed and remi nd d me 
in the world scheme , created me, rha; l was still a nig re r und.:'r -
sha ped me lam your product, your nearh it all .. I went to the uni -
waste pro'duct , your feces , you versity to be educa ted and grad-
Frank enstein monster• uared but you sa id rhar this was 

Yes Lo rd . . nor enough for a nigger , I learn-
You broughr me to Amc: 1ca in ed to keep one hand in my lap 
chains. lbuilt your Amenca while at the dinner tab le, to dab 
1 built bridges and railroads; 1 ~~orly ar the food on my mouth 
COMPOSE D POEt--'IS: 1 s~ng lamenta- Mith the napkin , but again l was 
rions I nursed your cluldren at onl y a nigge r to you. I even 
my breasts. All this I gave fre , tried co move next door to you, 
of charge it was all yours for master , but you s ent me ba~k ro 
the asking. Yes . Lord.. the nigger jungle. I beg red you 
You warned me to strive ~or thC' for a job, but you sa id there was 
best ro be you. You said th~t no pla ce for a dwnb nigger in 
whit~ is the standard, the um - your firm . Yes , Lor d. 

· u1 Ac vers~l ; black , the parti~ a r .. ~ See I reve r ed you, loved_ you. I 
cord mg to you he. pa_r'.icular ha 

O 
, ried to immerse myself 111 your 

no meaning , r:io sigmfica_nc~ , 1:n being . 1 attempted to merge with 
existence of HS m,n It is . _ the gcxlhead , with you. In the 
imperfect copy of the rea l, the w1.1 process I religuishing my cpn -
vers al • . You old me '.hat th~_~1t

1
~ scio usn~s : beca~ e. a P:ogram 

ve rsa! is whiTe skin , stl aig machine a non-th 111krng berng. 
hair, thin lips , sharp nose . Yes Well , no:, I have no need for gods; 
Lord, . !don't need you because I have 
oh, how I bel ieved you. I rn_ed discovered myse lf, my potentia l. 
so hard to be white, to be lik e 1 can becum e anything that I wish 
you, But you turned your back I can attain the grea rest heights 
on me you would not allo w me or sink to the lowest depths the 
to be one of the chosen ones , 01:e choice is mine . See , I am nor 
of the gods, a part of t~e ~m- a nigger: you think I am .. Black 
versal. I sucked in my big lips, 

is not inferior you think it is. 
Li sten , I have discovered my inner 
self , my being. I have destroyed 
your creation I have created a ne,,, 
being. I 1,ill nor allow ~ou to use 
me as a means to defrne you r -
se lf, to •'Stablish your exi sten ce . 
The yardstick which you crea red 
tJ measure your worth, your aC( -

omplishmenrs is no more; it was , 
not is . 1 don't want to be you. 
Anyway , I existed before you came 
to Africa. 

You know what Your ,,hole ex -
istence is in danger of being an­
nihilated . I am a giant shadow, 
a shadow l urking in the backgrow1d 
and threatening your whole e?'­
istence: you instirutuins , your buil­
dings your machines , your _soci~ty, 
your civilization , your 1d nmy . 
Sooner or later you will die , for 
you will ask: 'If I am not the 
universal , the cemer of the_ uni­
verse the standard of all things, 
who a;11 I' You wil not know the 
answer; you cannot use me now 
to define your existence , your 
identitv . As your id ntity grad­
ually sinks into oblivion , you will 
be thrust into nothingness, Be 
assured that I don't know who you 
are: I only know that I am, lh,H 
I exs ist 




