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A Message from the Frederick Douglass Family Initiatives Executive Director [image: ]



When I was twelve years old, I learned that the library in my small hometown of London, Ohio, just happened to be the best place to hide from my bullies. As I began spending most of my time there, I developed a greater appreciation for the abundance of free and accessible knowledge at my fingertips. I was immediately drawn in by the words and stories of my heroes from history; the people who came before me nurtured my senses of wonder and curiosity. Soon, that library, my literal safe haven, became a place of emotional solace as well. I immediately began absorbing as much information as my young mind could contain, and when the opportunity arose, I set aside what was a king’s ransom in kid money back then, one dollar, to buy my first two books. For fifty cents each, I purchased old copies of Booker T. Washington’s Up from Slavery and Frederick Douglass’ Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an American Slave. I knew then that these great books were full of towering oratory and profound wisdom and demanded to be read.


My steps were ordered as I consumed every word of these masterpieces. The accounts of the horror and cruelty of chattel slavery in the United States were seared into my young mind. I struggled to reconcile how my country had ever tolerated a social and economic order that ruthlessly demanded families be ripped apart and bodies be broken and exploited; the absolute degradation and subjugation of human beings. For me, these books were not only vivid testimonies to the depths of human cruelty and injustice, but they were also hero origin stories. It was Frederick Douglass who, after teaching himself to read, fundamentally realized that he was “unfit to be a slave,” and with the help and encouragement of his future wife, Anna Murray Douglass, he would escape his bondage. Knowing that “education was his freedom,” he was determined to not only secure freedom for his people but to destroy the very system that put them in bondage. As I read these stories, I knew that they deeply impacted me. Yet I only had an inkling of how they would come to radically change the trajectory of my life.


I often look back at that twelve-year-old and think about what led her to find her refuge in that library and how she found inspiration in two books written more than a hundred years ago. I think much of it resulted from my circumstances; my parents were very young when they had me, and our family struggled. Compounding my challenges, I was a biracial child who knew from a young age that she was different. I regularly struggled with a sense of belonging, and plenty of bullies were happy to remind me that I was different. Yet without them, I may not have found my special hiding place at the library, and for that, I should say a special thank-you to my former tormentors. I found, particularly in Frederick and Anna Murray Douglass’ story, not only an inspiring story of escape but an uplifting sense of hope; I had the power to change and dictate the course of my future. I had come from poverty and homelessness, and with the inspiration of my new mentors, Frederick, Anna, and Booker, I knew I was unfit to be bound to these conditions. I knew that one day, I needed to join my heroes in their walk with others in the struggle for freedom. However, the path that led me to the Washington-Douglass family and to serve as the national executive director of Frederick Douglass Family Initiatives (FDFI) was not necessarily straight.


I studied at The Ohio State University in the psychology and African American and African studies department, and I think my education imparted a deeper understanding of the complexities of American culture, including its many virtues and sins. I also came to believe that any effort to overcome the systemic challenges within our society required community collaboration and collective action, particularly in underserved communities. I had long wanted to apply my learned knowledge to a career focused on civic service, yet my path initially led me to executive positions in both the private and nonprofit sectors. As rewarding and fulfilling as my professional career had been, I had always wanted to dedicate my career to fighting against injustice, as my heroes had.


My need to refocus my career was always heightened whenever I was reminded of the injustices that children face today due to their race and the systems that trap them in spirals of poverty and abuse. The profound words of Frederick Douglass were always in my mind, “It is easier to build strong children than to repair broken men.” These words have been a guiding light for me, particularly with my two sons, Malik and Malcolm, and now my two grandsons, Kingston and Legend.


Perhaps it was fate that led me to find an opportunity to introduce myself to Frederick and Anna Murray Douglass’ descendants, their great-great-granddaughter, Nettie Washington Douglass, and her son, Kenneth B. Morris, Jr., Frederick and Anna’s great-great-great-grandson. If there was ever a sign that this was divine providence, I learned that Nettie and Ken are also the great- and great-great-grandchildren of Booker T. Washington, respectively. I was overwhelmed to be able to volunteer with their nonprofit, FDFI, and to support their mission of building strong children. A few years later, I had the opportunity to work with them full time. I barely hesitated to move from Columbus, Ohio, to the new FDFI headquarters in Rochester, New York, where Frederick and Anna lived and are laid to rest today. Rochester has become my personal North Star. I have grown to love this city and its undeniable resilience, especially in times of turmoil. This city has the potential to be a place of pride and a mecca of sorts, both to the legacy of Frederick and Anna Douglass and other freedom fighters who came before and to our children and others who are just starting their journeys.


In the past two years in Rochester, I have been very fortunate to have been guided by the example and leadership of elders in the community, including Dr. David “Sankofa” Anderson and his wife, Ruth. I’m thankful for the accomplishments achieved alongside others, serving as the cochair of the Racial Equity Initiative at Enrico Fermi School, where I have grown and gone through pain and triumphs alongside school leaders and teachers. Working with administrators, teachers, and others at Anna Murray Douglass Academy (AMDA), a school on the former homestead that was destroyed due to arson where the Douglass family formerly lived, and to develop a Douglass descendants’ legacy curriculum, which will be implemented in schools throughout the city with future plans to bring it to schools and students overseas, has been truly rewarding. My greatest honors have been spearheading the Anna Murray and Annie Douglass Historic Memorial Project at Mount Hope Cemetery, creating and collaborating with Rochester Mayor Malik Evans’ administration and Rochester City Schools to establish the pen pals program uniting children from Rochester to Ireland at AMDA. Finally, I am honored to participate with the FDFI board of directors and others in planning the Frederick Douglass Museum Center for Equality, Justice, and Knowledge, a world-class, state-of-the-art, international destination in Rochester.


I look forward to growing in my role as FDFI executive director in service to not only the Rochester community but throughout the state of New York, across the country, and around the world, as well. We are indeed looking at a bright and exciting future for FDFI. Yet being in Rochester, rich with Douglass lore and history, I find it useful to look at the past for inspiration and perspective. In fact, one of my favorite places in Rochester is called Kelsey’s Landing, which once was a thriving port community on the Genesee River that served as a major commercial port to Canada, making it one of the last and most important stops on the Underground Railroad. Whenever I take a walk down to the area overlooking the lower falls, which mimics Niagara Falls on a much smaller scale, the mist reminds me of many things. When it touches my skin, it reminds me of the tears that the freedom seekers left behind. I feel their pain, their fear, and their exhilaration of knowing freedom was but a short distance away in Canada. Mainly in this time, I think of Anna Murray Douglass. She has been a co-conductor in my journey to freedom, and I believe she brings me there to show me things that she couldn’t share with anyone else but me. I feel this profound gratitude, this privilege bestowed on me through her descendants. It is one of my life’s great honors that they have blessed me by asking me to provide a message to readers in this Douglass Family Edition of Frederick Douglass’ Narrative.


I hope that the words in this book will inspire, restore hope, and provide a path toward fulfillment and greatness for those in the new generation of abolitionists, justice seekers, and freedom fighters.


Erica Mock


Executive Director of Frederick Douglass Family Initiatives


Rochester, New York


Summer, 2022
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The great force of history comes from the fact that we carry it within us, are unconsciously controlled by it in many ways, and history is literally present in all that we do.


JAMES BALDWIN





I can’t say when I first realized I was related to Frederick Douglass. There was never a time that I can recall when my parents or grandparents sat me down and said we have something important to tell you about your ancestry. I’ve just always known. Growing up, it seemed that everywhere I turned, I saw symbols of his awe-inspiring greatness. There were imposing bronze statues staring down from high above and patina-stained busts peering from behind overgrown shrubs. Family photographs, vintage books, handwritten letters, commemorative stamps, and coins emblazoned with his image were always present in our home. There were schools, libraries, and bridges named after him. My teachers lectured about his life and legacy during Black History Month. He inhabited the pages of my textbooks and our family’s Encyclopedia Britannica. I asked my friends if their grandparents were on statues and money.


I was twelve years old when I first noticed a copy of Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an American Slave on the library shelf. I pulled it down and held it delicately, as one might handle a rare book. There he was inside the cover, The Great Abolitionist, staring at me, examining my every move. He was always staring, always watching.


If the honor of being a descendant of one great American wasn’t enough weight to carry, I also have the distinction of being a direct descendant of a formerly enslaved person and educator, Booker T. Washington. This extraordinary lineage flows through the maternal side of my family by way of the union of my grandmother, Nettie Hancock Washington (granddaughter of Booker T. Washington), and my grandfather, Dr. Frederick Douglass III (great-grandson of Frederick Douglass). When my mother, Nettie Washington Douglass, was born, she united the bloodlines of these historic families. My mother is an only child, so I have the honor and privilege of being the first male in the family to carry this dual lineage.


These historical roots make me the great-great-great-grandson of Frederick Douglass and the great-great-grandson of Booker T. Washington. Not only is it a mouthful trying to say all of those “greats,” but sometimes it makes me feel far removed. You may be reading these words and having a hard time trying to imagine my connection to these American heroes. It’s like trying to picture one billion dollars with all of those zeros. But a lot of people know their grandparents. You may even know or have known your great-grandparents. It’s not so hard to imagine that your great-grandparents, when they were younger, also knew their grandparents.


This is how close I feel to both men. You see, my great-grandmother, Fannie Douglass, to whom I was very close, met Frederick Douglass when she was a little girl. When I was a boy, she would put me on her knee and, with dramatic flair, tell me about the tall man with a shock of white hair who made quite an impression on her. From that day forward, she began referring to him as “The Man with the Big White Hair” and did so until her death at the age of one hundred and one. At the time of their meeting, she had no way of knowing that she would grow up and marry his grandson, Joseph.


My aunt Portia, to whom I was also very close, is Booker T. Washington’s daughter. I remember sitting on her knee as she told me firsthand stories about her father and his work as the founder of the Tuskegee Institute in Tuskegee, Alabama. During our time together, Aunt Portia shared numerous stories about our family history and did so until she passed away at the age of ninety-four.


A few years ago, as I was trying to wrap my mind around the time and distance between the generations, I had a profound thought: hands that touched the great Frederick Douglass and hands that touched the great Booker T. Washington… touched mine. And so it is, even with all those “greats,” that I can say I stand one person away from history.


The role of heir to a legacy is never chosen and is often more a burden than a blessing, no matter how bright or talented those heirs may be. For the descendants of men like Frederick Douglass and Booker T. Washington, who cast as broad a shadow as any American ever has, the expectations can be all the more daunting. Certainly, I have felt the weight of expectation at times, but I was raised outside of my ancestors’ shadows by design, and I have always been free to find my own path. That path finally led me back to the Douglass and Washington legacies.


In late 2005, I read a 2003 National Geographic Magazine cover story called “21st-Century Slaves.” The caption below the headline stunned me: “There are more slaves today than were seized from Africa in four centuries of the trans-Atlantic slave trade.” When I read and absorbed this, I realized these great legacies were a part of a calling for me—a calling to leverage history in order to help change the future for those held in modern-day slavery. The life I had been living all those years ended abruptly, and I became an abolitionist like Frederick Douglass. Call it fate or fortune, destiny or DNA, this path had chosen me.


Today, there are millions of people around the world who are bought and sold for sex and other forms of forced labor: young girls and boys enslaved in brothels; children forced to work because their hands are small enough to do close needlework or pull fish from nets; men and women forced to farm, mine, or work in factories or service industries in dangerous conditions. Many make the clothes we wear and harvest the food we consume at low prices every day.


Frederick Douglass identified the key to ending this human scourge when he realized at the tender age of nine that education makes a man “unfit to be a slave.” My ancestor understood that knowledge was power and it would one day be his key to freedom. Unless we can educate people about slavery’s past and present and the methods that human traffickers use to entrap and exploit, it will continue unabated. This is one of the objectives of Frederick Douglass Family Initiatives (FDFI), the organization that my mother and I founded in 2007. FDFI’s mission is to build strong children and to end systems of exploitation and oppression.


After launching our nonprofit organization, we turned immediately to schools. We initially did this not with the idea that the modern abolitionist movement would help protect young people, but instead, that young people could lead a movement to end human trafficking. We began visiting schools to teach about the lives and legacies of Frederick Douglass and Booker T. Washington. Students, teachers, administrators, and parents were inspired by the stories of my ancestors, both of whom are superb examples of the power of education.


Douglass was born into slavery and never spent a day of his life in the classroom because teaching an enslaved person to read and write was illegal. However, his determination to read and become not just a proficient writer, but also to master the written word can make us all believe that anything is possible, no matter how dire our circumstances. Washington was also born into slavery and freed at nine-years-old when President Abraham Lincoln issued the Emancipation Proclamation on January 1, 1863. Desiring a formal education, a sixteen-year-old Booker Taliaferro Washington walked 500 miles to attend school at Hampton Institute in Virginia. He would graduate four years later and accept a teaching position there in 1879. In 1881, at twenty-five, he founded Tuskegee Institute to provide an industrial education to some of the four million formerly enslaved people who were emancipated in 1865. He was an educator, orator, best-selling author, and adviser to presidents. Washington is probably best remembered as a leader who brought stability in a time of transition from enslavement to freedom, and it may be said that he is the person who bridged the gap between the signing of the Emancipation Proclamation and the civil rights movement.


Through our organization, FDFI, we memorialize the work of my ancestors, but, perhaps most importantly, we believe that each one of us, no matter our position in the world, is unfit to be enslaved and that education and knowledge can help make us leaders in the struggle for freedom. Frederick Douglass said, “It is easier to build strong children than to repair broken men.” If we are to educate the public about the slavery that exists today, we need to start where education should start—with young people. With this philosophy as our foundation, we develop human trafficking educator training and prevention curricula for schools. In 2016, FDFI partnered with two California-based nonprofit organizations, 3 Strands Global Foundation and Love Never Fails, to create PROTECT, an online human trafficking prevention education program for K-12 schools. PROTECT offers age-appropriate curricula for students, training and protocol resources for teachers and school staff, and measures the impact in communities. PROTECT is the most comprehensive human trafficking prevention education program that exists in the world today.


When we first began our work in schools, I visited an elementary school in an area of Southern California. That day, I carried a copy of Frederick Douglass’ Narrative. After I told the story of Frederick Douglass, a sixth-grader named Malik raised his hand and asked if he could come to the front of the assembly and read from the book. He began reading, with poise, words that can be very challenging, even for an adult. I remember thinking, “This must have been what Frederick Douglass looked like.” He read the entire first chapter before returning to his seat as his classmates applauded enthusiastically. I was very impressed and handed him one of our FDFI lapel pins. After my presentation, the young man’s teacher came to me astonished. He said that Malik had never raised his hand in class to answer a single question, let alone stand and read! The teacher had been brought to tears when Malik read so eloquently.


About two years later, I was the keynote speaker at an event that featured a young man on the piano. Knowing something about the instrument myself, he sounded to me like a prodigy. To my surprise, the young virtuoso and his father approached me afterward and asked if I remembered him. Somewhat embarrassed, I admitted that I did not. He was the same boy who had read from the Narrative! I was so glad to see him. I told his father that I didn’t know Malik was such an accomplished piano player. As it turns out, the father didn’t know either until a couple of years prior when something had changed in his son. Malik pushed the lapel on his suit jacket toward me and proudly pronounced, “Look. I’m still wearing the pin you gave me.”


In April 2013, I visited a youth detention facility outside of Washington, D.C. It’s a secure, lockdown facility for boys adjudicated as delinquent and committed to the district’s Department of Youth Rehabilitation Services. While chatting with the young men, I noticed a kid in the front row who looked about sixteen years old. He had a teardrop tattoo under his right eye, which drew my attention to his steely glare and hardened demeanor. I could see in his eyes all the suffering he had endured as a child and the suffering he had likely inflicted on others.


My conversation with the group covered many subjects that day, including violence against women and girls. A few of them emotionally recounted the violence they had witnessed against women in their own lives. Some of the boys confided in me that they were there because they had abused girls. I asked them to stop and think about how they would feel or react if someone were to mistreat or abuse their sister, mother, or daughter. The young man with the tattoo didn’t say a word and continued to stare through me.


I proceeded to share stories about the courageous men and women in history who gave their lives for freedom and justice. We talked about Frederick Douglass and the importance of freeing one’s mind from mental bondage. We talked about Booker T. Washington and how he started a school to educate formerly enslaved Americans. I introduced them to my ancestors’ autobiographies Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, an American Slave, and Booker T.’s Up from Slavery. As our time together came to an end, I concluded by telling the young men that they descend from greatness and each of them has the blood of heroes and heroines flowing through their veins, just like I do.


The teenager in the front row, the one with the steely glare, had been silent until this moment. He locked his eyes with mine and said, “Mr. Morris, I have a baby boy. When I get out of here one day, I’m not going to raise him how I was raised. I’m going to teach him to always treat women and girls with respect and dignity.” The teardrop tattoo on his cheek became obscured by real tears.


Frederick Douglass’ first autobiography, Narrative, has transformed the lives of countless people worldwide since it was first published in 1845. Throughout my life, people of all ages have approached me, many times with tears in their eyes, to share stories about the first time they were introduced to the life and legacy of my great-great-great-grandfather. They tell me how my ancestor’s struggle to overcome and rise up from slavery against all odds inspired them to believe that they could do—and be—more than they ever dreamed possible. His words penetrated their psyche so profoundly that they always remember how old they were and where they were when they first read the book.


Deep in my soul and spirit, I’ve known since childhood how my ancestor’s inspirational coming-of-age story positively impacts and changes lives.


I was shocked but not surprised to read in September 2022 that Edmund Public Schools in Oklahoma had banned Frederick Douglass’ Narrative from libraries and classrooms. Conservative-driven book bans targeting race, gender, and inequality narratives are spreading across the country in a concerted effort to whitewash our nation’s history and prevent young people from learning the truth about the atrocities committed against Native Americans and people of African descent. According to the non-profit PEN America’s Index of School Book Bans, several notable literary books have been listed as banned or banned pending investigation in school districts in many States.


I am saddened that so many young people will be denied the opportunity to learn from and be inspired by my great ancestor’s story and the other narratives of freedom fighters who shaped this nation’s history. The banning of books is a denial of First Amendment rights. It hinders dialogue in the classroom, discourages freedom of thought, and undermines students’ ability to think critically. Critical thinking and self-reflection are essential for fostering empathy, tolerance, social equality, and acceptance of other people and cultures. Books about race and racism, human rights, activism, LGBTQ+ themes, and biographies about historical figures help students imagine worlds and experiences that are new to them and unlike their own.


The reprehensible history of sanitizing our past is dangerous and continues to threaten our freedom and democracy. We have seen throughout history how ignorance spawned out of denial and misinformation manifests in racist policing tactics and policies, a criminal justice system that disproportionately punishes and incarcerates Black and Brown people, and in thinly veiled election integrity laws designed to disenfranchise minority and poor voters. Many Americans take it as sacrosanct that our commitment to national security, civic governance, and justice makes our institutions impervious to those forces that would undermine the values that uphold our nation and American society.


Facing the headwinds of an organized reactionary movement bent on reasserting white supremacy and whitewashed American myths, FDFI continues to promote the One Million Abolitionists (OMA) project, which is designed, in part, to help young people understand the true history of America and inspire them to be changemakers in the mold of a Frederick Douglass and all freedom fighters whose shoulders we stand upon. In 2018, in honor of Frederick Douglass’ 200th birthday, FDFI introduced the OMA project by publishing a special Bicentennial Edition of the Narrative, and in 2023, we published the Douglass Family Edition of the Narrative you are reading now.


Through our OMA project, we aim to print and distribute one million copies of these editions to students across the country and internationally. FDFI wants to inspire one million young people to do and be more than they ever dreamed possible. At the time of the publishing of this edition, we have distributed more than one hundred thousand copies in schools, civic organizations, churches, barber shops, salons, and other locations where young people gather outside the reach of conservative hysteria. We are far from reaching our goal of distributing one million copies; however, we will get there with the help and generosity of corporate and foundation grants and individual contributions from concerned citizens who understand the importance of introducing future generations of leaders to the life and legacy of the great Frederick Douglass.


When I was a boy, I was too young to understand the emotional connection so many others had to my ancestors. As I grew older, the attention made me uncomfortable at times because I hadn’t done anything deserving of their admiration. Several years ago, I shared these thoughts with my mother, and she admitted that there had been periods in her life when she felt the same way. Her perspective changed, however, when a Douglass and Washington enthusiast approached her at an event and offered an explanation that helped her understand the emotional response so many have when they meet us. With tears spilling out of her eyes, she said to my mom, “Frederick Douglass and Booker T. Washington’s examples of courage and strength, through tremendous adversity, changed my life. Since I can’t thank them personally, I can thank you because you are my conduit to them.” After hearing this, my perspective changed too. I now understand how blessed I am to have this history living in me and how fortunate I am to interact with everyone whose lives have been changed by my ancestors.


History lives in each of us. We all descend from somebody who made a difference. Having knowledge of your history helps to inform your past, present, and future. History is not merely to be recalled for the sake of recollection, but it is to be remembered, in part, to help you understand and navigate the world in which you live. You need to know where you come from in order to know where you are going. How you interpret your past profoundly determines how you perceive yourself and your future.


A ten-year-old girl once proudly told me that she had researched her family tree and found that her great-great-great-great-grandmother had been born into slavery. Her ancestor secretly learned to read and write and liberated herself. She became a successful businesswoman and philanthropist. The young girl looked me in the eyes and asked, “Mr. Morris, do you know what all of this means?” Before I could respond, she emphatically answered, “It means I have greatness flowing through my veins, just like you!”


You have greatness flowing through your veins too. The great force of history comes from the fact that you carry it within you and it is present in all that you do.


Like my ancestors before me, whose blood flows through my veins, I have faith in our institutions and each individual’s ability to reclaim understanding and confidence in upholding American values and ideals. We must be stewards of the Declaration of Independence and the Constitution. We must join in the fight to defend American principles and peacefully agitate for a better world for ourselves, our children, and our grandchildren.


I do not doubt that my ancestors would be outraged and outspoken about the banning of books and the challenges we still face today. However, I also believe they would find hope in young people’s activism and encourage peaceful and determined agitation for change. They would hold firm in the optimism that the idealized version of America is achievable.


On behalf of the Douglass family, we are honored that you’re reading this special Douglass Family Edition of the Narrative. I am confident that our great ancestor’s examples of heroism, determination, and action will inspire you to carry your history forward. It is our hope that his words will help transform your life and empower you to become an agent of change, no matter what the cause, just like Frederick Douglass!


Kenneth B. Morris, Jr.


Co-Founder & President


Frederick Douglass Family Initiatives


Great-great-great-grandson, Frederick Douglass


Great-great-grandson, Booker T. Washington


@kmorrisjr










WHAT THE NARRATIVE MEANS TO ME [image: ]



I am often asked how it feels to be a descendant of the great Frederick Douglass and Anna Murray Douglass. My answer is most commonly, “WOW!” It is beyond explanation. As proud as I am to be a great-great-grandson of Frederick Douglass, I am just as proud to have been raised as Kevin Douglass Greene, son of Robert and Jean Greene in Seaside, California, outside of the Douglass mystique in which my mother was raised.


Jean Douglass was born and raised in Washington D.C. and Highland Beach, Maryland. She is the daughter of Haley (Frederick Douglass’ grandson) and Evelyn Douglass. I frequently imagine how my mother must have felt being raised in a home that was often visited by historical dignitaries, like Dr. Carter G. Woodson, A. Philip Randolph, and other prominent African American leaders. Her father, Haley, and brother, Joseph H. Douglass* were both Harvard University graduates and respected educators.


The formation of FDFI has been outstanding for the Bailey/Douglass descendants. I am very proud to contribute to the mission of FDFI through my life experiences and visions for the future. I wish for the Douglass legacy to be continued by my children, grandchildren, and cousins, by the spirit of God and the ancestors to guide them in how they feel they can contribute to the Douglass legacy.


May you be inspired by Douglass’ words, knowledge, and understanding of his life in this book.


Kevin Douglass Greene


Great-great-grandson, Anna Murray and Frederick Douglass


I was taught very little about enslaved people and how they were not allowed to be educated in the early stages of slavery. When I came across the book Narrative of the Life of Frederick Douglass, I became inspired by his selfless journey and courage through adversity, which reminded me of what I went through as a mixed child. I was not accepted by either side of my ethnicity. I had to emancipate myself mentally and emotionally from the discrimination I faced from the outside world, just as Frederick physically emancipated himself from slavery. He never gave up on himself or on his people. He continued to fight for the freedom of others, which makes it possible for me to be who I am: a young leader, gifted and free. Just as things eventually turned around for me, most of the outside world now accepts mixed children. I am president of a club at my high school called Young Black Achievers Student Union (YBASU). I am a voice for all mixed kids and my peers who are discriminated against. Frederick Douglass inspired me to be the leader that I am today.
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