Following in his Footsteps
by
Eyes Right
Washington, D.C. - When D.C. Councilman Marion Barry (a.k.a.,“Mayor for Life”) died recently, his seat on the city council became open.  A multitude of candidates (over two dozen) have expressed interest in running for the position, including his son, Marion Christopher Barry.  The younger Barry, who had up until his announcement that he was going to run, had chosen to go by his middle name, Christopher. A semi-public figure as the son of one of the more notorious mayors in U.S. history, upon announcing his candidacy, Christopher quickly opted for the obvious electoral advantage of name recognition and now prefers to be known as Marion Barry.
The history of the deceased Marion Barry is well-known.  He served several terms as mayor, even though he had a very public bust for using crack cocaine with a hooker.  His countless run-ins with the law seemed to endear him ever more to his constituents in Ward 8, a very poor and almost totally African-American section of D.C.  At the time of his death, he had been on the council for many years while continuing to not pay federal or local income taxes, along with a continuing series of legal flaps.  Yet he was beloved by his constituents and re-elected time after time.  His funeral rivaled that of a head-of-state in terms of the magnitude of mourners and the length of the entire affair.

This new variation of Marion Barry has his own checkered past.  In 2005, when 24 years of age, he was charged with assaulting a police officer, but the case was dismissed.  In 2011 he was charged with PCP possession and was sentenced to six months in jail, but this was suspended, and he was given 18 months probation.  Within the past 9 months he has had a litany of offenses:  driving under the influence, failure to obey a police officer, arrested for unlawful entry, driving on a revoked or suspended license, and most recently, destruction of property, threatening, and simple assault.  This last incident occurred inside a bank while he was attempting to withdraw $20,000.  When the bank teller informed him that his account was overdrawn, he allegedly threatened her with the words “I’m going to get you, you bitch” and then promptly proceeded to destroy a video camera by throwing a garbage can over the glass divider between him and the teller.
In spite of this chain of erratic, and unlawful, behaviors, the young Mr. Barry has never served one day or night in jail.  In each case, his sentence has been suspended and he has been placed on probation.  Even more remarkable, he is the prohibitive favorite to win his late father’s seat on the D.C. Council to represent Ward 8.  He is well-connected within the black community and counts several nationally-prominent black leaders as close friends. At his father’s funeral, for example, he was the one chosen to introduce Louis Farrakhan, who praised him as a future leader.  And the ubiquitous Jesse Jackson sat next to Barry throughout the funeral. 

In a recent tweet, Barry announced, “I know that I have a great responsibility as a leader in Ward 8. I am committed to rise up and carry the torch of my father’s legacy.”  Not surprisingly, many voters in Ward 8 seem to approve of Barry because of his frequent run-ins with the law.  The sentiment, according to recent newspaper reports, is that “he understands us and the problems we have with the police.”  Apparently, the fastest way to Ward 8 voters’ hearts is through legal problems, and the more serious, the better.
The special election to fill the deceased Marion Barry’s council seat is still three months away.  It would be foolish to bet that the younger Barry will be able to navigate this 90 days without one, or more, incidents with the law.  Each new one will probably increase his odds of winning the election.  His father must be smiling from his grave.  You can almost hear him shouting, “That’s my boy!”
I thought that you might like to know.
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