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BERKELEY JUNETEENTH 2020 
NO JUSTICE, NO EMANCIPATION 

This year’s Juneteenth Festival was cancelled due to the COVID 19 pandemic and restrictions on large 
gatherings that continue to remain in place in California. Like many other events faced with the same 
circumstances, we were forced to reinvent ourselves to accommodate our sponsors and provide a 
space where people were able to express their thoughts. We are hopeful that 2021 will contain the 
advancements that are needed… 

During Juneteenth week, our Facebook page came alive each day with commentary from writers and 
artists about the pandemic, civil arrest, and the current status of Black lives. These stories, the source 
for this year’s Vision Magazine, is a testament in real time about a year that has been like no other!  

JUNE 13 
CHERYL DAWSON-THE CALL 

JUNE 14 
PIERRE THERIOT- CHANGE MUST COME 

JUNE 15 
BRONDA EVERETT- LET FREEDOM RING 

JUNE 16 
JAZZ HUDSON-THE THOUGHTS OF A BLACK WOMAN IN CA…. 

JUNE 17 
OCEA SAVAGE 

JUNE 18 
MANSOUR ID-DEEN- WE HAVE TO SAVE OUR OWN LIVES 

JUNETEENTH AND AFTERWARDS 
DELORES NOCHI COOPER- NO JUSTICE NO EMANCIPATION 

DOUG HARRIS- ON BERKELEY JUNETEENTH 
DIANE BURR- JERZEY GURL ICE CREAM 
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An award-winning self-taught master 
painter, draughtsman, muralist, sculptor, 
illustrator and instructor. MALIK SENEFERU’S 
work has traveled internationally and adorned, 
books, magazines and newspapers. From New 
York’s Schomburg Center and DC’s Smithsonian, 
to London, to South Africa, even GOOGLE, his 
work is well known and he enjoys live-painting 
while sharing his ArtMagnet invention to his 
viewers. His art adorns this year’s Berkeley 
Juneteenth poster. 
 

ARTIST STATEMENT: 
 Memories of my childhood played a 
tremendous role in my approach to creating art 
today. In my early years my mother a single 
parent lived in fear for my health due to the 
environmental hazards of San Francisco’s 
Hunter’s Point district. I suffered with asthma. 
Therefore, my innate interest to drawing and 
painting became that of a marriage over sports 
modeling my pursuit for constant spiritual mental 
and physical elevation. Having siblings among 
others as viewers of my work challenged me to 
go beyond my limitations. I remember my late 

grandmother, a barber and tailor, sewing for hours at her machine after coming home from work. I would 
sit at her feet and draw on a paper bag with a pen, marker, crayon or a number two pencil.  
 

 Art is an absolute liberation of my imagination, a tool I use to communicate and share my “inner-
light.” I have regular memories of my childhood working at the local supermarket, helping elders with 
their shopping bags. Receiving tips helping my grandmother in her barber shop by sweeping up the 
hairs to find money mysteriously hidden in large clumps. At the end of each service, those who knew 
me would say, “Keep up the good work and never stop doing your art.” From these experiences, I have 
learned the treasure of focusing on minute details. Eventually, I realized in my artistic process that I too 
would hide treasures.  
 

 Living with this artistic expression is ritualistic in act and meditative in thought. Many times, in the 
midst of creating, I experience deja vu. The realization of a single moment is obsolete only until it is 
captured by a memory of a stroke; a thought or pause for observation that I have discovered represents 
reincarnation of that tangible moment. Because of this, the very act of creating fine art is imparted with 
the relationship and responsibility I have with THE CREATOR. “The purpose of my existence.”  
 

 I also feel it is my duty as self-taught artist to have an internal dialogue with the viewer and in 
many cases the ancestors, here at this point I find inspiration for artistic expression as well as painting 
live in public. Fathering my child, serving my community, drumming, martial arts, poetry, philosophy and 
ancestral facts (history), all helps with the enhancement of my expression, to capture the Black, 
experience in America. I enjoy manipulating dry water-based paints, oil pastels, ink pen, found objects 
or assemblage. Book illustrations, portraiture, and public art projects have brought me closer to my 
community. The purpose of my compositions is to elevate the social, political, environmental and 
spiritual issues of people deeply challenged by oppression. This has been my greatest endeavor.  
 

 Kenya and Haiti are places for instance that influence the bold and dramatic colors in my works. 
Henry Ossawa Tanner, Aaron Douglas, John Biggers and Jean-Michel Basquiat (to name a few) has 
inspired my artistic direction. Being an artist and growing up with-in low-income housing projects, 
surrounded by the early stages of Hip-Hop, had an immense impact on my ability to create freely. 
Although this bold lifestyle of music, poetry, art, dance, and intense research today seems barbaric, it 
nevertheless has influenced me to be boundless in my creative efforts to deliver messages of 
empowerment to the indigenous peoples of the world. 
 

Go to Malik Seneferu’s web page to view more images of his art. www.maliksart.com 
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The significance and celebration of Juneteenth carries a lot of weight for 
African Americans:  celebrating our emancipation from slavery, but never 
forgetting the nightmare of slavery; celebrating the journey of our ancestors, 
and of our resilience as a people for what we have had to overcome as a 
result of the systemic legacy of slavery and in spite of the obstacles that 
were placed before us; celebrating our unique culture, made in America, 
but rich with our African heritage; and finally celebrating the contributions 
we have made to the fabric of America, notwithstanding our humble 
beginnings. 
 
As I write this statement, I turn off the TV to visuals of newscasters 
repeating over and over the news of the day, and today that news is about 
Juneteenth which apparently is a new discovery by a certain segment of 
America, who also recently discovered that Black Lives Matter! We have 

much work to do as Americans to undo the ugly stain of slavery, but first there must be a change of heart on 
the part of white Americans who have kept the bounty of the building of America for people who look like 
themselves, and have systematically locked out the rest of us. 
 
More than three months ago, we all witnessed a police officer with his knee on the neck of George Floyd who, 
before he succumbed to death, cried out for his mama. And the police officer not only remained in that kneeling 
position on Floyd’s neck until after he was dead, he did so while he cavalierly had his hand in his pocket. This 
incident has sparked a justified reaction of demonstrations and rage. But if you believe that after the fires are 
relinquished and the dust has settled that this incident will be a “come to Jesus” moment for America, you are 
sorely mistaken. It did not stop the violation of a Black body- Rayshard Brooks in Atlanta, nor the mysterious 
bodies of two Black men found hanging from trees in California. We now are beyond the point of no return. 
The cancer of racism has spread throughout the entire American body, and now the only answer is death of 
the old American ways, and a rebirth of a new America. The words “liberty and justice for all” must become 
more than words on an antiquated document, and not “JUST US,” an interpretation long held by Black people, 
meaning- just White folks. This is not just your America! This America belongs to ALL of us, and we are here 
to make claim to it! 
 
If anyone is wondering, “What about COVID-19”? What about it? The virus continues its spread, significantly 
impacting people of color, and if staying alive is not a priority, we must make it one! 
 
“People Get Ready” is an understatement. If we truly want to realize emancipation we all need to demand 
that it include, equal justice under the law. Certainly, emancipation will not be handed to us by a soldier riding 
in on a horse! The two year old late notice of the delivery of the “news of freedom” in 1865, should have been 
a wake-up call!  
 
Delores Nochi Cooper 
Vision Magazine Editor 
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THE CALL 
 

Cheryl A. Dawson MA, M.Div 
The Heart of The Matter Enterprises 

A Womanist Perspective of Revelation and Restoration 
 

 
 

When I was a small girl meandering through grammar school, my 
grandmother spent precious time with me. She combed my hair and she 
cooked for me. She was a great dancer, and so she taught me to kick 
high and to laugh about it. We moved our hips in unison as the rhythms 
surrounded us in a tight circle and it claimed our spirits in a cultural take 
over. We watched the small black box that showed us black and white 
moving pictures together. Now, thinking back, I remember the period 
pieces reflecting the mayhem and misery of World War II. Nautical 
catastrophe, replete with bombs falling, smoke rising and decks tilting 
precipitously towards a watery reclamation were the events that led to 
Captain Hero’s inevitable call: “All Hands on Deck.” This was always the 
occasion for audacious courage. My grandmother and I leaned into the 
story together, knowing that help was on the way. In this moment, my 
grandmother has gone to Glory. There are no small boxes issuing a black 
and white picture, and there are no images of the past misfortunes of war 
plummeting through my living space. However, the “Call” is eerily 
relevant.  
 

I want to stomp my feet and throw my fists up towards heaven. I 
want to scream and not mind the hot tears that steam down both sides 

of my face in harmony and in a double validation of my rage, and of my anguish and of my trauma. I want to 
yell until my voice gives way, until my throat will no longer cooperate. I need to scream until my soul is 
convinced that all hands are really on deck, and that change for my good, for good of my people, for the good 
of all people is in fact on the way. This personal and collective pain is a reactive reflex. It is a moving dichotomy 
of failed parts. For I must sadly confess the make-shift remedies, the past demonstrations, my lived 
explanations and declarations of personal warfare aimed against the demise of my people, the annihilation of 
my children and of our future have not stopped the onslaught against us. I am screaming now… people stand 
up. Stand now, for now is what you have, it is all that I have and truly tomorrow is not promised. 
 

We have suffered and we have endured. Mothers have watched while their children were kidnapped, 
beaten raped, sold and murdered. Fathers have witnessed and endured the acute brutality directed towards 
the people they were destined to protect as well as the shameful endemic violence of “Buck Breaking” for 
over 400 years. To those who handily say, “You are no longer slaves,” offering this as a collection of pearls 
in a necklace of wisdom, I will counter with the following: 
 

There are no markets selling us up or down the river in transparent abandon, oblivious of the opposite 
call of humanity. There are no holding pens separating us like hogs in a stall ready for slaughter. There are 
no breeding farms where slaves labeled “Good Bitches and Strong Bucks,” were selected because of their 
attributes deemed favorable for the market. However, the practice of oppression and its twin, subjugation, 
has merely morphed into a more contemporary costume. The images shift and shimmer indicating a 
foundational mirage, while the intent is unflappable, and its subsequence is empirically the same. 
 

We have lived through, over 400 years of organized relentless, intentional anguish. The blood of my 
ancestors, my brothers and sisters, my sons and daughters and now my grandchildren, paint across the 
history of this nation in bold red accusation and recognition. Presently, and unfortunately, there is more to 
consider as we face the combined strength of two concurrent pandemics. COVID and Anti-Blackness are 
ravaging our people with a mean ferocity. Our lives and our future are on the line. 
 

It is time for the call: 
All hands on deck..  
We have not one moment to spare..  
Our children’s lives… 
All hands now.. 
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JUNETEENTH CELEBRATES LITERACY 

with 
Read in 40 Hours or Less!  

 

Improve your kid’s reading scores now!  
 

Learn the insider secrets for great reading scores 
with Read In 40 Hours or Less! 

In less than one month reading performance improves.   
We guarantee  

Read In 40 Hours or Less 
For endorsements and Donors go to: 

www.ReadIn40.com 
 

For more than 20 years  
we have helped students master reading quickly!  

 
Once kids fall behind they stay behind, but 

with Read in 40 Hours or Less they catch up fast and easy.  
Money back guarantee!!  

Free sample lessons are just a click away.  
Go to www.ReadIn40.com NOW! 
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WE HAVE TO SAVE OUR OWN LIVES 
 
 

By Mansour Id-Deen,  
President of the Berkeley Branch of the NAACP 

 middeen@berkeleynaacp.com 
 

First, I want to wholeheartedly offer my deepest regrets to all families of African-
American/Black victims murdered by police officers who, by accepting their badges and 
their guns, made an oath to uphold the law. Police officers also pledged to “protect and 
serve,” not to kill without any concern for Black mortality.  
 

On Monday, May 25, 2020, individuals the world over witnessed the wicked, 
heartless, and treacherous murder of Mr. George Floyd while in police custody. Mr. 
Floyd’s murder has ignited a global outcry for police accountability, and Justice for Black 
and Brown Lives. I join Philonise Floyd, George Floyd’s brother, in saying, may he rest in 
power. Fired Police Officer Derek Chauvin lost his humanity kneeling on the neck of 
George Floyd; now, its’ time for him to lose his freedom. George Floyd’s death is changing 
world day by day and march by march.  
 

It appears that many U.S. police departments and police officers are still operating 
based on the concepts of the “The Casual Killing Act of 1669 which declared it legal to kill a slave while correcting 
because malice could not be presumed. The “casual killing of slaves” says that if a slave dies while resisting his 
master, the act will not be presumed to have occurred with “prepensed malice.” https://blackthen.com/811/ 

 

Systemic racism governs every aspect of Black Lives; however, we will not allow police killing of unarmed 
African-American/Black people to become normalized. Dr. Martin Luther King Jr. once said, “Somebody Told a Lie 
One Day (https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=podSc5KA6RA).” That lie that Dr. King spoke of has lead to 
institutionalized racism and dehumanization of Black people. Black people worldwide must continue to 
acknowledge, “Full Throatily,” that we are now, and we will forever be “Unapologetically Black.” 
 

Black people are perpetually encountering troublesome levels of racist microaggression as we move in and 
out of the public square. This racist microaggression, experienced by Black people, generally starts as we leave 
home and ends when we return home with our lives intact. Moreover, Black people are dealing with two international 
pandemics. Both pandemics, systemic institutionalized racism, and the Coronavirus COVID-19 have one common 
thread running through many deadly incidents, that is, the victims are disproportionately Black.  
 

Fact, racism is a public health issue. As a result of this, I am requesting Black leaders throughout the nation 
to join me in demanding that the federal government (CDC) provide the Black and Brown communities with a “Nation 
Count” documenting Coronavirus COVID-19 infections and deaths data based on location, age, and race. We must 
address the racial disparity in coronavirus cases. Data demonstrates that racism predetermines the type of medical 
care people of color people receive. Additionally, police and so-called vigilantes’ verbal, behavioral, and 
environmental indignities towards Black people, lead to worse health outcomes for people of color. 
 

In closing, lets’ talk about the historic Global Eugenics Associations (GEA) in the United States and Europe. 
GEA policy goals are designed to control the birth rate and to generate death in nations states and developing 
countries populated by individuals they consider undesirables. GEA accomplished their goal through depopulation 
strategies such as designer wars and the spread of infectious diseases. (search Project Coast: eugenics in 
apartheid South Africa.) Based on this knowledge, one would have to wonder if Coronavirus COVID-19 is a Global 
Eugenics Association strategy? 
 
 

Cases of concern; In Wisconsin, a state that is only 6% Black, Black people account for half of the COVID-
19 deaths. In Chicago, Black people account for 70% of the deaths due to COVID-19 but makeup only 30% of the 
population. In Richmond, Virginia, all but one of the people who died of COVID-19 were Black. Black and Brown 
people and other people of color have to save our own lives. 
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CHANGE MUST COME! 

	
Most of us don’t have generations of 

families who know how to succeed in America, 
parents that will make sure we know how 
important our credit is or that have the 
connections to get us into Ivy League schools, 
or into businesses right after school. We have 
to start with nothing and work our way up 
because the system they have created has 
only been for them. As a parent, you can only 
teach what you know, and we love them for 
just making it through, but with this abundance 
of knowledge we have access to we will have 
to make sure to set up our future generations 
to never forget and to always prevail!             
 

We as a people are fed up. We cannot 
take it anymore so here on the ground level 
we will continue to speak out against this evil 
and demand change! Now for the leaders and 
people of power in the Black communities, it is 
on you all to hear the message because we 
KNOW you see the blood and the lives that 
have been taken from us. We need you to put 
the pressure on politicians. Just as we rallied 
together for this we will rally together to vote, 
but you have to develop policies that speak to 
us!  
 

This movement, that has arisen, is 
long overdue change does not happen unless 
action is taken! Peaceful protests need to happen ALL over not just in a couple states that have had recent 
problems like many “influencers” have said. In order to enact change it needs to be an entire country 
fighting for the same thing because all over the WORLD our people are discriminated against because of 
the color of their skin.  
 

In the words of Martin Luther King Jr. “One has a moral responsibility to disobey unjust laws. Protest 
beyond the law is not a depart from democracy it is absolutely essential to it.”  That quote speaks volumes 
to me. Our people have been fighting this fight for equality for so many years. So much blood, sweat and 
tears have been shed to get us to the point we are at today. But it rests on our shoulders. it’s our 
responsibility to make sure the generations to come will not have to go through this cycle of hate anymore. 
It is our time to enact policies and plant the seeds of change now so in the many years to come we know 
that things will be different, and accountability will be held. Racism cannot be destroyed, and that is just a 
hard truth. It will only hide and take on different forms, but it is our duty to shine a bright light on it when 
we see it and get rid of it. This fight is nowhere close to being over. It will be a fight we will have to battle 
for a very long time, but as long as we stay strong and never lose sight of the goal, for all to be treated 
equal, then it is a fight we will win! 
 

As I walk the streets of Atlanta alongside my people, I get a sense of power and togetherness. This 
is a fight we have been fighting for hundreds of years and it won’t stop with us. We have gotten knocked 
down so many times, but we are resilient we get back up every time stronger and wiser than before! 
 
Pierre Theriot lives in Marietta, GA 
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OCEA SAVAGE 
 

Born and raised in Berkeley 
CA, Ocea was a child musician 
who benefited from the music 
programs in the  Berkeley 
school system from the late 
1960's to 1981. He had a great 
music teacher named Phil 
Hardymon from grades four 
through twelve. Phil was not 
only a mentor but also a friend, 
he would recommend Ocea’s 
little jazz band for various 
functions sponsored by the City 
of Berkeley that required live 
music. 
 
After graduation from Berkeley 
High in 1981, Ocea studied 
at Laney College in Oakland 
from 1981-1982. From 1982-
1986, he studied at the San 
Francisco Conservatory of 
Music. In 1986 he became a 
professional musician when he got the opportunity to join vocalist Mike Marshall's band Timex Social 
Club as keyboardist and background vocals where they received their first platinum record for the 1986 
smash hit "Rumors". In 1989 Ocea co-founded an R&B band called Force One Network and the band 
recruited vocalist Dave Hollister and saxophonist Eddie "M" Mininfield. The group landed a song 
titled "Spirit" on the soundtrack of John Singleton's cult classic movie Boyz N the Hood in which 
Ocea received a second platinum record. 
 
It was at this time that Ocea was also working as a production consultant with the rap group Digital 
Underground on their debut album titled Sex Packets and also two young up and coming rappers 
named Tupac Shakur and Ray Luv. This was prior to Tupac joining Digital Underground. Ocea 
received a third platinum record for his efforts with Digital Underground. 
 
In 1994 Ocea founded a band called Know Jazz that was aligned with promoters, DJ's and club owners 
primarily in northern California from 1994-2004. In 2004 Ocea did several performances with Larry 
Graham where he was introduced and had a conversation with Prince. Ocea has worked with 
filmmaker Doug Harris for the past 26 years and has served as the main stage manager at the 
Berkeley Juneteenth Festival for at least the last ten years. 
 
Ocea has had the opportunity to work with many artist such as: Ice T, Dave Hollister, Dan Aykroid, 
Dr.Dre, Eazy E as well as many Bay Area based musicians such as Eric "EQ" Young, James Levi, 
Mico Weaver, Rodney Franklin, Arlington Houston, Andre Preston, Ric Alexander, Tramaine 
Hawkins, Vince Lars, John Payne, Fillmore Slim, Kymberly Jackson, Boni Boyer, Derrick 
Hughes, Tim Merritt and many others. 
 
Ocea has toured internationally and has performed twice on Soul Train with Don Cornelius, Top of 
The Pops (England), and The Tonight Show with Jay Leno.  
 
Ocea is currently continuing to build his online platform as well as recording and releasing music on all 
streaming platforms. 
 
Contact: www.oceasavage.com; www.patreon.com/oceasavage; email oceasavage@gmail.com; or 
google>ocea savage 
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THE THOUGHTS OF A BLACK WOMAN IN CALIFORNIA DURING A 
PANDEMIC THAT IS COVID-19 

     by Jazz Hudson 
 
 It’s disheartening. It is very disheartening and somewhat ironic that I write this exactly two weeks after 
the death of George Floyd by the hands of four Minnesota police officers. The irony, because I intended to put 
to words, how I am feeling right now as a Black woman in California during a pandemic that is Covid-19, but this 
injustice is all too familiar.  
 

 During the California shelter-in-place, I have been splitting my time between my home and my long-time 
partner’s home. This usually looks like Sunday through Wednesday at my house and Thursday to Saturday at 
my partner’s house who lives about ten minutes away from me in a neighboring city. I found that this works for 
me because during the week, I can work, take care of things around the house, try new recipes, exercise, check 
in with family and more. When I go to my partner, Cliff’s house, I get to relax, order in, put my phone down, binge 
on new series/movies and really just vibe and be present with my love. One night in particular stands out to me. 
It was on Thursday May 14, 2020 and this was the week that the Armaud Arbery news hit the mainstream. That 
Monday all over social media feeds and news outlets, the news and video footage was released which showed 
the killing of Armaud Arbery, a Black man taking a jog around his neighborhood who was murdered by a Father 
and Son duo in Brunswick, Georgia. Those images played all week on my phone and in my mind. I didn’t 
comment too much on the topic and if I’m honest it was because of all of the new adjustments that were made 
due to Covid-19. I simply did not have the capacity to make another mental or emotional adjustment to allow 
myself to process this latest injustice. I was not OK, but I was not enraged. I was numb. So, Thursday comes, 
and I go about my day as usual. I drive to Cliff’s house, we greet each other, I get settled, we figure out what we 
want to order for dinner and then we do what we do.  

 

 First, we go to the back patio, light some incense, 
listen to our latest music finds and catch up with each 
other for the week. We are chillin, politicking and this day 
in particular we are truly grateful for each other and for 
the love that we share. We are going on and on about 
each other, talking about old memories and recounting 
travels; Cliff says, “Remember that time in The Bay on 
New Year’s Eve when we caught the BART and walked 
miles in the middle of the night to see Tall Black Guy spin 
in West Oakland?” I respond, “Yeeeeeeeeeepppppp we 
felt like it was a journey getting there, then got there had 
two drinks while we waited for TBG, listened to him spin 
like three songs then decided to leave after all of that!” 
Then we both cracked up laughing. We are having a 
really good time in each other’s presence and the week’s 
stress just melts away. We are sipping and laughing, 
sipping and doting. Then as per our usual, we decide to 
move to the front balcony so that we can catch the sunset 
and have a nice glass of Malbec. We gather our 
comforts, walk to the front and continue our love fest, 
searching and talking about anything that comes to mind 
as we watch the sun descend. We end up staying on the 
front balcony late into the night.    

 There is this point in the night where I am feeling 
really good, like really good. Cliff is still talking about 
whatever we were talking about in that moment. I get lost 
in my buzzed thoughts and his voice falls to the 

background. I look over and see a man jogging down the street and before I know it, my mind says “they killed 

                                              CONTINUED ON PAGE 18
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JERZEY GURL HOMEMADE ICE CREAM: MY JOURNEY 
 

By Diane Burr 
 

It started on a train ride down south. Years ago, when I was a little girl 
(between the ages of 8 and 10), my family and I took the Silver Bullet from Newark, 
New Jersey to Eufaula, Alabama to spend time with our relatives. But little did I know 
that the long, hot trip would lead me on the road to making ice cream. 
 

I can remember it like it was yesterday. We would pack for what seemed like 
days. My mother brought so many items with her that they had to be squeezed into 
large, brown suitcases. My brother and I had to be prepared for our two-week 
vacation. Once the train pulled out of the station, we could no longer see the face of 
our father, who had come to see us off. I couldn’t wait to dig into the delicious fried 
chicken that my mother had stayed up all night preparing. We were given two slices 
of bread to make a sandwich, hoping that it would last us for the three-day trip. 
 

I looked out of the window as we approached another area of the country. 
Then folks with different voices boarded the train. My mother told my brother and I 
that we had entered the area where folks had something called a “drawl.” Some of 
them would eyeball us, deciding if they wanted to sit next to us. I remember seeing 
the bathrooms marked “Colored Only” and “Whites Only.” These were the signs that 
I read about while I was growing up in Jersey City. 

 

When we reached our destination in Columbus, Georgia, our family picked us up for the hour-long ride to 
Eufaula. During the trip, I could only think of one thing: My Aunt Estella’s homemade vanilla ice cream and my 
cousin Dot’s blueberry and blackberry cobbler. My mother would also take part in the cooking. 
 

Almost seven years ago, I pulled out my hand churn ice cream maker and made my first batch of ice cream. 
Using recipes and techniques that I learned from my mother, aunt, and cousins, I began experimenting and 
recreated the taste that I was in search of, and Jerzey Gurl Homemade Ice Cream was born!  
 

After being asked to bring a dessert to a friend’s birthday party, I decided to debut my ice cream and it was 
a hit with the crowd! I then began to share my ice cream creations at church events and neighborhood street fairs. 
Since 2014, I have been selling Jerzey Gurl Homemade Ice Cream at the Berkeley Juneteenth Festival. It it so 
well received that I am always completely sold out at the end of the day. I have also been featured at the following 
events: Allen Temple Baptist Church’s Health Fair (Oakland, CA), The Black Cowboy Parade (Oakland, CA), and 
Day in the Park at Maxwell Park (Oakland, CA). It is also a part of the seasonal menu at Nobilis Restaurant in 
Richmond, California. 
 

This truly is a labor of love. Although demanding at times, making ice cream the old-fashioned way has 
proven to be both therapeutic and fulfilling for me. It has also allowed me to be an example to other women who 
have entrepreneurial endeavors. Here’s what I tell those with a desire to start their own business: Identify your gifts, 
skills, and talents. Apply them to your dreams, set your goals, make your plan, and do the work! You will find the 
work is worth it because your passion will surely yield you a profit! 
 

Using only fresh, natural, organic ingredients, Jerzey Gurl Homemade Ice Cream is an irresistibly 
rewarding dessert that is lactose tolerant. Jerzey Gurl Homemade Ice Cream offers standard flavors: Vanilla, 
Chocolate, and Strawberry and will also custom make the flavors and combinations to suit your taste. I recently 
added Cherry Vanilla Ice Cream to my menu of flavors. I named it Dr. H’s Cherry Vanilla Ice Cream after a dear 
friend requested this flavor. 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
To place an ice cream order, 

please contact Diane Burr at 510-912-1513 
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BERKELEY’S AWARD WINNING DOCUMENTARY FILMMAKER,  
DOUG HARRIS – ON BERKELEY JUNETEENTH 

 
As an African American native of 
Berkeley growing up in the 60s and 70s, 
we never had any type community wide 
celebration for the Black community until 
Juneteenth came along in 1986. From the 
beginning, I can recall going over to the 
Adeline corridor for Berkeley’s annual 
Juneteenth celebration which started off 
as sort of a combination block 
party/reunion. It seemed as though each 
year on Father’s Day, Berkeley 
Juneteenth was definitely a place 
everyone had to go to enjoy the food 
booths and musical entertainment. 
 

My first official involvement with the 
Berkeley Juneteenth Festival was in 
1993, when I put together an exhibit with 
Don Barksdale’s basketball memorabilia. Barksdale, a legendary sports and entertainment pioneer had passed 
away earlier in March, and all of his basketball memorabilia was going to be shipped to the Naismith Memorial 
Basketball Hall of Fame in Springfield, Massachusetts. Don Barksdale was a Berkeley native himself, and 
during the 40s and 50s, was considered one of the world’s greatest basketball stars.  The list of his basketball 
achievements included being named college basketball’s first black All American (UCLA 1947), first black to 
play on the U.S. Olympic team (London 1949), the first black to integrate the National AAU, and the first black 
to play in an NBA All-Star Game (Boston Celtics 1953). 
 

I felt that it was important for the hometown people in Berkeley to see and learn from this Don Barksdale 
exhibit about the legendary player who helped break the color barrier in basketball. More importantly, I also 
believed that this would be a nice way of honoring Barksdale in the very place that denied him an opportunity 
to compete in the sport he loved while attending Berkeley High. Don was cut from the Berkeley High basketball 
team three straight years because the coach would not allow more than one black player on the team. 
Although it took a great deal of work, I was extremely pleased that the Berkeley Juneteenth Festival provided 
an excellent venue for displaying the historic exhibit that included trophies, plaques, certificates and photos 
from Barksdale’s college and professional career. 
 

During the 1990s, I was the executive director of Athletes United for Peace (AUP), a Berkeley based nonprofit 
organization committed to promoting peace, education and friendship through sports and media programs for 
young people. And one year our staff came up with the idea of having a basketball tournament as part of the 
Berkeley Juneteenth Festival. We all felt that this event would be a way to engage the young people at the 
event with their own outdoor platform to showcase their artistry and skills in basketball as another form of live 
entertainment for the thousands of people attending the festival. The idea would evolve into AUP’s annual 
Berkeley Juneteenth 2 on 2 tournament at the corner of Fairview and Adeline right in from of the Berkeley 
Black Repertory Theater. 
 

The popular event conducted by the AUP staff was a free walk-up tournament with three divisions for youths, 
teens and adults, with participants receiving t-shirts and trophies for the winners. I believe the 2 on 2 had a 
tremendous impact on the Berkeley Juneteenth Festival over the eight years we were able to hold the event.  It 
really gave a lot of the young people a sense of belonging, because in several years prior to the tournament 
the festival had experience violent outburst with some of the young people in attendance at the festival which 
caused for Berkeley Police intervention.  One of the great things about the 2 on 2 tournament was that we 
never really had to advertise or promote the event because fans and participants knew it was going down each 
year at the corner of Fairview and Adeline. The only regret I had with the tournament over all those years was 
that it wasn’t really set up to have a girl’s division. 
 CONTINUED TO PAGE 18CONTINUED TO PAGE 18
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LET FREEDOM RING!  
  

I am Bronda Everett, mother, grandmother and Assistant Principal,  
Elementary Instruction Specialist for the Los Angeles Unified School District 
(LAUSD). My three core values are family, commitment and resilience. I am a 
proud member of the Council of Black Administrators (COBA); Associated 
Administrators of Los Angeles (AALA); Association of California School 
Administrators (ACSA)- Region 16, and BKCAME Women’s Missionary Society.  
 

Juneteenth is a time for African Americans to celebrate their freedom and 
independence. However, as a result of the racial disparities and Black lives 
continuously being taken unjustly causing traumatizing side effects for African 
Americans, we are faced with the realization that the freedom bell still has not rang.  

 

According to Dr. Owen Knox, “On August 16, 1968, Fred Dumas, the first 
president of the Council of Black Administrators (COBA), and principal of Crescent 
Heights Elementary School, appeared before the Board of Education of the Los Angeles Unified School 
District stated and stated that the forces of unrest in our minority communities have placed new and dramatic 
demands upon the schools.  We educators of Black heritage, proud of the commitment to the profession, fully 
cognizant of our pledge of service to all the children of all the people, and continuing in our dedication to 
quality education for all students, do affirm, also, the unique role which we can serve in these times of tension 
and change. Our roots are deep within the Black community. We have an understanding of the Black 
community because of our oneness with it. Our empathy is born of the suffering and discrimination that all 
Blacks have endured. We intend to take positions on those issue which affect the education of Black children 
or the services of Black personnel and hope that this may be done within the framework of the institution. 
Subsequent to his presentation, the Board of Education accepted COBA as an approved educational 
organization within the District.”  As a Black educator I want to be clear about my responsibilities and how I 
can make a personal contribution to our current time of tension and change. COBA’s signature practices are 
academic discourse, equity audit and a continuous learning improvement cycle. 

 

At the beginning of the school year, Black administrators were recommissioned by COBA leaders to 
continue to target our Black students. We reviewed the lessons that were learned from segregation: students 
were encouraged to aspire; were taught to believe that they could be anything they wanted; were taught 
resilience to overcome challenges; educators intervened as necessary to protect student interests; advocacy 
structures were established that connected to legislators and stakeholders.  Black administrators were given 
the task to become fierce advocates by continuing to implement what is working and try new things where we 
have not found the answer; recognize that it is our collective responsibility which includes elected officials, 
business and labor partners, community organizations, philanthropy and faith based organizations to join us 
in the work.  We were asked to ensure that everyone in the city, the county and other agencies support our 
students and our work. We were told to empower and teach to the way that our students process information.  

 
  Today, as a result of the COVID-19 pandemic, the death of George Floyd and many other Black lives 
lost by excessive police brutality resulting in our current civil unrest, I take a position towards racial equality to 
change these current injustices due to institutional and systemic racism resulting in racial disparities. Although 
work has been done, we still have the same demand for change as we did over 50 years ago.  
 

Although the challenge exists, I did not begin to see a visible plan to address it until I was asked to 
write this article and posed the following questions. What are the systemic problems in the school system?  
What is our new normal? What do children need and what were they getting prior to our current situation? Will 
they be left behind and what new opportunities have presented themselves as it relates to the Black child? 
These questions became the blueprint for this article.  
  

In response to what were children getting prior to our current situation, the LAUSD has started the 
process of addressing the systemic problems in the school system by focusing on the whole child (academics, 
behavior and social emotional) with their Multi-tiered Systems of Support (MTSS),  and School-wide Positive 
Behavior and Intervention Support (SWPBIS), Restorative Justice (R.J.), the adoption of the Universal Design 
for Learning (UDL) and Culturally and Linguistically Relevant (CLR) teaching practices to address the literacy 

 
CONTINUED ON PAGE 17 
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needs of the Black child who are among the Standard English Learners (SELs). Although these practices were introduced 
to educators through professional development and pedagogy it will take time to implement them with fidelity. LAUSD is 
leaning toward a more hybrid synchronous and asynchronous learning model.
As children’s awareness of racial inequality grows, the mindset of the Black child has been compromised. Although they 
were taught that they can do anything that they set their minds to, even when they are doing all of the “right” things, they 
are beginning to realize that they can still be victimized and traumatized simply because of the color of their skin. One of 
the parents of a first grader recently shared with me that her daughter told her that she was going to ask God to change 
her skin color because she didn’t want to get hurt. The impact of current events on the Black child can be devastating. 
The Black pride established in the 60’s seems to be a thing of the past due to the unchanged fixed mindset of white 
privilege.

 I recently attended a Social Emotional Learning (SEL) professional development (PD) hosted by the LAUSD. 
My goal was to obtain needed strategies and resources to support the social emotional health of our students, parents 
and school staff. This PD shared a TED talk by the author Nadine Burke Harris, M.D. who wrote “The Deepest Well– 
Healing the Long-Term Effects of Childhood Adversity.” According to Harris, “Toxic stress response can occur when a 
child experiences strong, frequent, and/or prolonged adversity – such as physical or emotional abuse, neglect, caregiver 
substance abuse or mental illness, exposure to violence and/or accumulated burdens of family economic hardship 
– without adequate adult support. This kind of prolonged activation of the stress-response systems can disrupt the 
development of brain architecture and other organ systems and increases the risk for stress relate disease and cognitive 
impairment, well into the adult years. High doses of adversity affect not only the brain structure and function but also the 
developing immune system and hormonal systems and even the way the DNA is read and transcribed.” This information 
made it clear to me why the COVID-19 pandemic coupled with the exposure of racial inequities are negatively impacting 
the physical and mental health of our Black children and their families. The order to stay at home, effective on March 
16th, was a welcomed opportunity for me to reset and reflect.

 I’ve seen a lot of positive things that have occurred as a result of the quarantine. I see parents and teachers 
working respectfully and harmoniously together to educate the children and support one another. I see creativity 
blossoming in many of my colleagues as well as the students. I see more acts of kindness reported on our local news 
about peaceful protests, children becoming entrepreneurs manifested by their desire and commitment to help others. 
I’ve also accessed some great learning opportunities for educators and parents to ensure continuity of learning for our 
students.

This is a time to be still, reflect, and reset. We must find out exactly what part we were especially designed to play. We 
must allow the spirit of love to guide us and make us mindful of what type of change we are assigned to bring into fruition. 
We must put helping others in the forefront of helping ourselves.

 As a result of the quarantine, my colleagues and I put our brains on “growth mindset” mode and have been 
blissfully learning together and accumulating knowledge in the area of technology in an effort to be “Future Ready” 
certified at LAUSD. I had to lose the fixed mindset of “You can’t teach an old dog new tricks.” And “I’m just not tech savvy. 
Get the kids to figure it out.” I had to start choosing the right words and yield to the power of “Yet.” Your thoughts become 
your words and your words become your actions. -Lao Tzu

 I personally believe that if you establish a spiritual foundational base for children, their spirits will experience 
joy and peace and be able to weather any storm and fulfill their individual purpose in life. My response to this in light 
of the Juneteenth celebration is to move forward with the “Call to action.” Every act must be done in the spirit of love 
and not hate. All acts must incorporate the Fruit of the Spirit and must include our children. The world’s largest lesson 
will globally air live as a vehicle for children to globally address extreme poverty, fight inequality and injustice and 
tackle climate change. Seventeen (17) global sustainable goals are to be met by year 2030. Free materials and lesson 
plans are available on worldslargestlesson.globalgoals.org. I plan is to promote the World’s Largest Lesson to create 
needed dialogue with families and communities worldwide to showcase our collaboration of the peaceful fight to hear 
the Juneteenth freedom bell ring. We will do this family by family, community by community, state by state, country by 
country and continent by continent. Let freedom ring!
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that man for just taking a jog in his own neighborhood”. One tear falls. Cliff doesn’t see because my head is not facing 
him, then I turn and look at my beautiful Black man and I just lose it! I see that I catch Cliff off guard and really try to pull 
myself together. He came over, wrapped me in his arms and told me to “just let it out, you deserve to have this moment, 
feel what you are feeling just- let it out. Cry for me, cry for our people.” To which a cry from the bottom of my belly found 
its way out of my mouth. I am sobbing, and through the sobs I am saying, “I just feel so guilty, here we are having had 
a beautiful day (one of many) and another Black man is dead for just living his everyday life like us!” I’m also thinking 
about the many people who are in distress during the quarantine. People who are homeless, out of work or trying to 
provide for their families. The people who are working whether they are essential workers on the front lines or working 
from home with a house full of people or kids that they have to homeschool. Here we are just in “Cliff and Jazz land” 
living our best quarantined life. I cried for our world that is hurting and shut down because of a virus, I cried because I 
missed my friends, I cried because of the uncertainty of our future, I cried for all of the injustices that Black people face 
even during a pandemic and I cried for myself because although grateful, I am ashamed for my privilege. This night 
stands out to me as a temperature check of how I am feeling as a Black woman in California during a pandemic that is 
COVID-19.
 Although that moment was unexpected. My subconscious took over my body and came pouring out. I needed 
to have that cry because a lot of times when asked how we are doing even if the question is truly genuine, we don’t 
have the words, the time or the capacity to process how we are really feeling. On this night, I did not have the words. 
In fact, I did not even know that I was carrying this weight, but it definitely sums up my current feelings and rings even 
more true today as all of the protests and actions take place as a result to the murders of Breonna Taylor, Tony McDade 
and George Floyd. So that night is how I’m feeling right now, watching the sunset and drinking wine with my love in one 
moment, and then breaking down in belly sobs in the next.

CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15 (ON BERKELEY JUNETEENTH)CONTINUED FROM PAGE 15 (ON BERKELEY JUNETEENTH)
 Around 2005, I was asked to serve on the board of directors for the Berkeley Juneteenth Association. One of 
my most special experiences as a board member was when Delores Cooper and I conceptualized the Vision Magazine. 
We worked together to publish the magazine, designed to profile the “black experience” past and present in Berkeley.  
The Vision served as both a magazine and event program that helped take the Berkeley Juneteenth Festival to a 
higher level.  Berkeley Juneteenth has helped in my development and growth as a community activist and filmmaker 
byinspiring me to acknowledge and document the life stories of some of Berkeley’s greatest African Americans legends. 
As a filmmaker, I’ve always felt the importance of producing documentary films about the untold stories of people from 
Black community, who’ve made significant contributions.

 Don Barksdale, was a scout for the Golden State Warriors who recommended me in the 1983 NBA Draft, after 
I made the NAIA college basketball All America team at Central Washington University as a senior. The documentary I 
produced about his life story (BOUNCE) was instrumental in getting him inducted into the Naismith Memorial Basketball 
Hall of Fame, the first and only Berkeley native to receive that illustrious honor. In 2009, I produced and directed OUT: 
The Glenn Burke Story, about the first openly gay professional athlete that was banned from pro baseball because of his 
sexual preference and alternative lifestyle. The film was nominated for an Emmy Award. South Berkeley’s Major League 
Baseball outfielder played for the Los Angeles Dodgers and Oakland A’s; FAIR LEGIGISLATION the documentary I 
produced about Byron Rumford, Northern California first black  assemblyman in the state legislature, from 1948-1966..  
He was  the author of California’s Fair Employment Act in 1959, and the controversial Rumford Fair Housing Act in 1963.  
Berkeley Juneteenth’s Black History program added another dimension to the organization’s efforts to recognize and 
honor the city’s Black history makers. The demographic shift in Berkeley’s population is currently somewhere below 5% 
black.   When I take an up-close analytical look at Rumford’s Fair Housing Act, that legislation that opened the doors 
for Blacks to move out of the so-called ghettos of South Berkeley and into the suburbs, may have been the beginning 
of the demise of the city’s black population. South Berkeley was once home to the black business community along the 
Sacramento Street corridor, I would love to see efforts made to bring back Black owned businesses to Berkeley and  
affordable  housing so that Black families can become an integral part of this community again.

 As we move into another decade, it will be important to identify and secure the few remaining young people from 
the city that have an interest in community event organizing. We must all realize that there eventually comes a time 
for the passing of the torch, and now is that time for people to step to the forefront to keep this Berkeley Juneteeenth 
alive. In the meantime, I will continue to document the untold stories about the black experience in Berkeley through 
filmmaking, because if I don’t – I don’t believe anyone else will and our history could be lost forever.
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IN MEMORY OF JAMES W. SWEENEY 

 
 

James W. Sweeney passed away on Thursday, February 27, 
2020 at the age of 71. Loving and devoted husband to 
Renee, they lived in Sacramento, California. Surviving family 
also includes children, Wayne Sweeney, Jr. (Angela); 
Samantha Stonework-Hand (Eric); and Brett Sweeney; 
grandchildren, Shayne, Ronan, Xavier, and Roosevelt. 
 
After graduating with honors from UC Riverside, James 
earned his Juris Doctorate degree from UC Davis, 
Humphrey’s School of Law, and served on the Berkeley City 
Council for four years. During that tenure, he strongly 
advocated and voted for the renaming of Grove Street in 
honor of Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. Grove Street had once 
represented the dividing line between neighborhoods 
where African Americans could not live or buy property, and 
at the time of the city council vote, there was strong, 
organized opposition against the renaming. The street 
renaming was confirmed by city council in 1984. James was 
a member of the Camp Wilmont Sweeney advisory board, 
the Multi-agency Juvenile Justice Coordinating Council, 
served on the Berkeley’s Redevelopment Agency and 
Housing Authority, was Executive Director of the South 
Berkeley Community Development Corporation, and a 
Consultant at UC Berkeley, Communications and 
Transportation Division. 
 

James had over forty years of experience working 
with governmental, educational, and political agencies. He 
was Director of Legislation with BAPAC (Black American 

Political Association of California); served as a Legislative Liaison with the California Office on Aging; Chaired, 
and was a 12-year board member of the New College Board of Trustees of San Francisco -allowing many full 
time workers a gateway to obtaining a college degree; served as Chief Lobbyist for California NAACP -played a 
major role in California’s divestment of funds from Darfur; Received two California Commissioner assignments: 
was appointed by three Governors for the COMIO (Council on Mentally Ill Offenders); and by Governor Gavin 
Newsom as a Community Equity Representative for the Cannabis Advisory Committee. .” 

 
Sweeney was a founding board member of the 33-year-old cultural organization, Berkeley Juneteenth 

Association, Inc.-singlehandedly ensuring its non-profit status in 1987. He also served as Master of Ceremony at 
the Festival for many years and contributed his poems and political commentary to the Festival publication, 
Vision Magazine. 
 
Funeral services took place on Thursday March 12, 2020 at McGee Avenue Baptist Church, 1640 Stuart St. in 
Berkeley at 11:00am; Quiet hour at Harris Funeral Home on Wednesday, March 11, 2020, from 11:00am 
5:00pm; Interment at Mountain View Cemetery, 5000 Piedmont Ave, Oakland.  



For more information about Kaiser Permanente, call 1-800-464-4000  
or visit kaiserpermanente.org.

We believe health isn’t an industry—it’s a cause. And there’s 

no better feeling than working together for a worthwhile 

cause. That’s why we’d like to thank the Berkeley Juneteenth 

Association. Because they share our dedication to helping 

make our community a healthier place to be.

We believe in a 
healthy future.


