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                                                        Selma 
                                            

                            

                                                      Edmund Pettus Bridge 
Now a National Historic Landmark.  The site of the brutal “Bloody Sunday” beating  
of civil rights marchers who were attacked with tear gas and men on horses. 
The beginning point of March from Selma to Montgomery for voting rights,  
March 7, 1965 



             

Registrant for voting 
 
Right Hand: Open for those who could register to vote or pass the “test” 
 
Left Hand:  Fist closed to show the rolls  are not open to anyone to register  
 
Bottle of Jelly Beans:  an initial test question to state how many jelly beans there were in the Jar. 







Selma Today 



Memorial Park 



Lowndes County 
     Tent City 



The name Black Panther originates from a SNCC-run voting 
campaign in Lowndes county, Alabama, in which an organization 
known as the Lowndes County Freedom Organization (LFCO) 
attempted to establish themselves as an independent political 
party to rival the all-white Democrats. Many people in the county 
were illiterate, so both parties had to come up with mascots to 
differentiate themselves. The Democrats picked a white rooster, 
and the LFCO picked a black panther, which according to LFCO 
chairman John Hulett, "is an animal that when pressured moves 
back until it is cornered, then it comes out fighting for life and 
death. We felt we had been pushed back long enough and that it 
was time for Negroes to come out and take over." 





 Outside MLK’s home, site director, President Stewart and Sherry Suggs 



Equal Justice Initiative 

   

   Houses displays that traces the practice of Lynching in America  
   as well as the data and information on mass incarceration 
 





                                                                          
 

Community Remembrance Project recognizes victims of lynching by collecting 
soil from lynching sites that acknowledge the horrors of racial injustice. 

 



National Memorial for Peace and Justice 
 

“We called it the Hanging Museum” 











“Raise Up” by Hank Wills Thomas, 2013 



Rosa Parks Museum tells her story in multimedia displays, includes an  
actual bus from the 1995 fleet and a restored car used for carpools 
during bus boycott.   
 







Civil Rights Memorial Center 



George Washington Carver Museum 



Interior of Booker T. Washington’s Home 



Booker T. and W.E.B. 
BY DUDLEY RANDALL  
“It seems to me,” said Booker T., 
“It shows a mighty lot of cheek 
To study chemistry and Greek 

When Mister Charlie needs a hand 
To hoe the cotton on his land, 

And when Miss Ann looks for a cook, 
Why stick your nose inside a book?” 

  
“I don’t agree,” said W.E.B., 

“If I should have the drive to seek 
Knowledge of chemistry or Greek, 
I’ll do it. Charles and Miss can look 

Another place for hand or cook. 
Some men rejoice in skill of hand, 

And some in cultivating land, 
But there are others who maintain 

The right to cultivate the brain.” 
  

“It seems to me,” said Booker T., 
“That all you folks have missed the boat 

Who shout about the right to vote, 
And spend vain days and sleepless nights 

In uproar over civil rights. 
Just keep your mouths shut, do not grouse, 

But work, and save, and buy a house.” 
  

“I don’t agree,” said W.E.B., 
“For what can property avail 

If dignity and justice fail. 
Unless you help to make the laws, 

They’ll steal your house with trumped-up clause. 
A rope’s as tight, a fire as hot, 

No matter how much cash you’ve got. 
Speak soft, and try your little plan, 

But as for me, I’ll be a man.” 
  

“It seems to me,” said Booker T.— 
“I don’t agree,” 
Said W.E.B. 

  
Dudley Randall, “Booker T. and W.E.B.” (1969). Reprinted with the permission of the Estate of Dudley Randall. 
Source: Cities Burning (Broadside Press, 2004) 
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Tuskegee 

The University 





Tuskegee Airmen 







Reflections 
  
Hi Sherry, the Montgomery trip was very spiritual for me. 

We viewed our past in Selma, Montgomery, and Tuskegee. 

It came alive at bridges, museums, churches, parsonages, 

universities, law centers, slave auctions, homes etc. 

Viewing our past history was our present living history 

makers consisting of PhD’s, MD, Educators, Authors, 

Executives, Social Workers, Administrators, Nurses, 

Lawyers, Actress, etc. Every individual on the trip has a 

story to tell. Then we went to Tuskegee and saw our future. 

Educated young men, and young women who are still 

telling our story. As I viewed our past, our present and our 

future, I thought about the song Mahalia Jackson sang 

“How I Got Over.”  The song says “my soul looks back and 

wonder how I made it over.” We can add “we” to that song. 

Then I answer that question with another song by Shirley 
Caesar, “Nobody but you Lord, Nobody but You.”  Doris 
I took lots of photos and will give them to Sherry. Also 

made a couple of cd's.... Let me know if anyone is 

interested in purchasing..  The cost. Is $3 to make from 

Walmart.  Fran 



Once again, Sherry, thanks for a wonderful trip. Everything 

was perfect and we owe it all to you. I can hardly wait until 

the next adventure. Happy Easter to all my fellow travelers. 

Jacqueline Jones 
I truly enjoyed this informative, well organized trip and the 

camaraderie of ASALH. It was memorable, and I look 

forward to our next adventure.  Thank you Sherry. Gwyned. 
Thanks Sherry for an wonderful planned trip!  Thank you 

Flo for inviting me to be your guest!!  ASALH members 

thanks to all of you for making and welcoming me as a 

part of that amazing journey!!  You guys are an AWESOME 

organization and it was my pleasure to be in the company 

of each and everyone of you!!  Blessings!!!  Delores “Cindy” 

Rollins 
Cannot think of any other superlatives that have been 

added to the site. Can add my gratitude for being a part of 

this trip with the group and for Sherry's efforts in putting 

it all together 
To Sherry’s Writing Team: 
Below are my reflections on our Black History Trip. Feel 

free to use (or not) in whatever way that works ... Thank 
you, 
Lonetta  



Initially I had a strong calling in my spirit to go on our trip 

to Montgomery. I was willing to    pay for a single room 

because what I was going to experience was much greater 

than the monetary cost. But I was given a great roommate 

for this journey, Corene Richardson. I can’t explain it but 

when I first boarded the bus, I had such a peace, but an 

excitement, too because the ASALH members that I was to 

journey with was ordained. And I know this was the case 

because nothing was lacking; pictures taken, fellowship 

during meals, great conversation, cooperation, sincere 

sharing, laugh together, and Bob Fitzgerald helping us 

with genealogy on the bus. And it wasn’t just the bus 

experience. The validation of the importance of The 

Montgomery Trip was confirmed when the Gibbs arrived 

from flying there.  



First, the ride itself was remarkably pleasant—our ASALH Travelers were fun to be 

around and it was wonderful to chat and share along the way. Thanks so much, Sherry, 

for your masterful work in organizing this trip!! 
The centerpiece of the journey for me was our visit to The Legacy Museum: From 

Enslavement to Incarceration and the Memorial in Montgomery. The Legacy Museum is 

located at the site of a warehouse where our captured ancestors were held awaiting the 

auction a block away. We looked through bars at eerily realistic video enactments — 

stories and songs —based on actual experiences. I was also struck by the jars of dirt 

collected — by descendants of people who had been lynched — from the sites of the 

horrific killings. There was much more to see and experience here, but I was drawn to 

take the shuttle provided by the Museum to the National Memorial for Peace and 

Justice where, reflecting a grim reality, 800 steel monuments are hung from the ceiling, 

one for each county where a lynching took place. Walking through these rust-colored 

slabs, looking up at the name of the county and the names of our brethren whose lives 

were brutally cut short, one literally feels the weight of these horrific times ... there are 

a few brief accounts on small scrolls along the way. Just the tip of the iceberg. One that 

struck me — a Black man went to vote. In retaliation, white terrorists burned his home 
and lynched his elderly mother and two small daughters. My Lord!  



I read Bryon Stevenson’s wonderful book, Just Mercy and going to His EJI Museum/Memorial 

with hearing him speak when he came to Sarasota really opened my soul to mass incarceration 

being the modern day enslavement of people of color. That coupled with seeing Caryl Sheffield’s 

grandfather’s name on the “Lynching Tubes” gave me a more powerful revelation of who’s 

shoulder’s we stand on and the sacrifices they’ve made. Seeing the past and today merging 

together showed me that the struggle still goes on. 

And finally, my father said he was a Tuskegee Airman when I was elementary school age but later 

never mentioned it again. It was at The Tuskegee Airmen’s Museum that I found the major 

purpose for me to go to Montgomery. I learned from the movie that anyone who was 

instrumental in that initiative was considered a Tuskegee Airmen. My father never said he was a 

pilot. 

I also learned about Ben Davis and how he received a dishonorable discharge for standing up 

against the injustices of Blacks in the Military. When the docent said anyone involved in the 

Tuskegee Airmen initiative would be in The Record Book I said ...maybe... just maybe dad’s 

name???.... I turned the pages with skepticism to be honest. But there he was, William G. Simpson 

1941, a mechanic. I could tell my father had a sadness in his voice when he spoke about the 

Tuskegee Airmen. I later found out he had had a dishonorable discharge like Ben Davis. But I 

understand, Dad. Knowing you...thank you for speaking to me even now...”If you don’t stand 

against something’s,  you’ll fall for anything. Thank you, Sherry, for all your hard work. It wasn’t 

Africa, Europe, Australia etc... but it was a trip of a lifetime for me. 
Ellen Heath  



I left feeling grateful to Bryan Stevenson, not only for spearheading the 

development of the Museum and Memorial, but more importantly for his 

ongoing work representing the unjustly imprisoned and seeking to break 

the chains that continue to bind us. Because I used this trip time to (finally) 

read Mr. Stevenson’s incredibly moving book, “Just Mercy,” his messages 
about the slavery to prison continuum were heightened for me.  
Bryan Stevenson and his colleagues continue this incredibly important work 

at the Equal Justice Initiative, connecting the lessons of the past to the 

mandates of the present. Powerful!!!  Lonetta Gaines  
What a wonderful educational trip we shared with a wonderful travel group. 

Many thanks to Sherry and all who made this trip a success. My illegal long-

distance driver (14 hours no sleep) got us to Ohio safe. I look forward to our 

next trip, Sherry. 😂😂  Larry and Dorothy 
  
Thanks Sherry for an extraordinary thought provoking and moving 

experience. We couldn’t have asked for a better guide and travel 

companions. John and Geraldine Gibbs. 



Wish we could’ve attended the meeting, but we are attending our granddaughter’s 

college graduation.  Harold’s Comments: “My return to Selma and Montgomery 

caused me to think more deeply about our history of oppression and racism. Visiting 

the Lynching Museum sent me on a search of lynching in Louisiana. My grand uncle 

Elmer Seals witnessed a lynching in the early 1900s; the mob saw him; chased him but 

he hopped onto a passing freight train that went to K.C.  His siblings and family were 

under the thumb of an abusive sheriff. This is how my father’s family migrated to 

Kansas City. I regret not asking more questions.  How did they travel, by bus, car, by 

train?  Where did they find work? How did they get a house? What happened? So 

many unanswered questions. In 1965, my roommate and I were part of the March 

with MLK in Selma. We had no idea we would become part of an historic event that 

changed my life and shaped my thinking. Seeing Selma today; a depressed 

community, losing population, abandoned buildings makes me wonder how much 

better off Selma is today than in the past. Gaining the vote is not enough. African 

Americans must gain economic power. The visit to Tuskegee was invigorating; seeing 

the college, Booker T. Washington’s home, the Carver museum and talking to students 

was uplifting. Seeing the Tuskegee Airmen’s Museum was also a positive. I knew many 

Tuskegee Airmen in KC; but never knew their stories and what a great outfit they were 

with. They never talked about it. Harold Mezile 



This was a remarkable pilgrimage, a special opportunity to visit several of the 

important historical sites where the forces shaping the contemporary Black 

experience converged. The well conceived exhibits almost allowed visitors to 

experience the fervor and commitment of the original pioneers who dared to 

cross the Edmund Pettus Bridge and undertake the long March to Selma. 

While reveling in the historical triumph over Jim Crow segregation, I was 

disheartened by the current state of Selma. The widespread dilapidation led 

me to wonder if we won the battle but lost the war. 
For me the highlight of the trip was the visit to the Memorial to Peace and 

Justice where Caryl was able to find the monument with her grandfather’s 

name inscribed, who was lynched in 1915. This visit also had special meaning 

to me because my father barely escaped being lynched in Mississippi. I was 

very impressed to find out that the Equal Justice Initiative has 60 lawyers 

working to combat unjust incarceration. 



The visit to Tuskegee University was uplifting in part because its fiscal health 

and vitality provide an alternative perspective on the continuing importance of 

HBCUs. Much of the current media coverage of Black colleges and universities 

focuses on those experiencing financial and accreditation problems. 
 

The visit to Moton Field and the marvelous exhibits chronicling the exploits of 

the Tuskegee Airmen reaffirmed how much Blacks have given to this country 

typically with limited recognition and appreciation. 
 

Overall the trip reaffirmed the importance of the mission of ASALH. The 

amazing fellowship exhibited by participants is the latest example of why 

Manasota ASALH is the crown jewel in the national ASALH network. 
Thanks to Sherry for her leadership, organizational acumen, and foresight in 

anticipating needs! 
Jim Stewart and Caryl Sheffield  



Peggye’s comment 
I am very happy I attended this well-planned activity. Met a lot of talented, involved 

and friendly people. I had many emotions during our trip; anger, resentment and 

sadness as I learned new lessons about our history. But I feel proud that so many of 

our ancestors survived and came out the other end. Finally, I am pleased to see my 

father’s name in the Tuskegee Airmen’s book. He never spoke much about his service 

experiences; I learned much of what I know at his funeral.  Jets flew over the funeral 

site and there was a gun salute- not sure what it is called. He was a bright, proud man 

who achieved much professional success as he rose to become VP of Marketing for 

the USPS Midwest Region. 
He was a committed family man and exceptional role model. He would have 

appreciated the chance to experience our trip. 



This trip enabled a group of educated, active, energetic and concerned women and men to 

become “Woke” in a different way! Little of what we saw and learned was not new, it connected 

us to our history in a personal and intimate way. I watched people in our group find or reconnect 

with family, friends and events. I saw members of our group get to know and share with one 

another in casual and intense ways. We laughed, shared meals and remembered other times and 

other places. We wanted to share, be with each other and looked forward to the next day, the 

next place, the next reminder that nothing stays the same. Our leader, Sherry was in charge: 

knowledgeable, fearless, full of humor and open to group decisions, tireless. I looked forward to 

this trip and it surpassed my expectations. To all of you, I extend my thanks for your friendship, 

kindness and sense of humor.  
 
Manasota ASALH is not only the largest, it is the best 
  
  
Our Bus Driver 
Of my heart I Le' Monte' Hudson thank U n the n tire group 4 allowing me 2 drive 4 u ladies n 

men from lake city Fl to Montgomery Al. It was an honor 2 spend X with u ladies n men learn 

from u ladies n men learn more about Black History as well. I pray that U n your group will allow 
me to drive 4 u ladies n men again 1 day. Once again Mrs. Sherry Suggs I thank U n the group 



          Appendix 
1965 Alabama Literacy Test 
 










