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“I’m conservative. I believe in the power of the individual. I’m a freethinker, and I love my country. Yes, I’m also black, but that fact has nothing to do with my belief in limited government. I don’t like President Barack Obama’s progressive policies and his administration’s spending habits. But some people apparently think that my economic concerns shouldn’t supersede my racial allegiance.


“Nobody wants to be told they’re racist simply because they are too conservative to buy into Obama’s policies. People are too nervous to speak out, so I’m speaking out for them. We need change. We really do. We just can’t afford the kind that Obama and the Washington elites are currently advocating.”


—Deneen Borelli









THIS COUNTRY IS AT A CROSSROADS. We can either reverse direction or nosedive into a cycle of dependency that is turning America into a welfare nation—a “government plantation” where the underclass are doomed to 21st-century servitude. Now, Deneen Borelli, one of the most visible and outspoken black conservatives in the country, is fighting back—taking action, not just talking—and speaking up for those who can’t or are too afraid to do so.


Borelli’s argument is a solid one: the problem begins with President Barack Obama, whose policy overreach has frozen racial tensions in this country when he should have been thawing them. The Left, having introduced the race card to defend Obama from the massive unpopularity of his policies, has turned a blind eye to the leadership failures that have spread down through black career politicians—traitors to minority success—who are causing a cycle of oppression in America: specifically Charles Rangel, Al Sharpton, and Jesse Jackson, each of whom has enriched himself at the expense of his community. Borelli also challenges the ninety-five percent of the black Americans who voted for Obama without caring about or vetting his dangerous politics.


Borelli doesn’t stop there. She speaks out against the elites and crony capitalists who drive expensive government policies such as needless green initiatives and ObamaCare. She exposes government regulation and the NAACP as nothing more than a liberal front group. She points out each grave flaw in the current administration, big government, unions, and special-interest groups. She demands that new black leaders abandon the false rhetoric and inexcusable lies of so-called progressive politics. She asks the questions that people of all colors are afraid to ask, and delivers the honest, unyielding, and controversial answers that have made her the favorite of the left-wing firing squad.


Today, with taking a stand against Obama, comes the fear of being called a racist. There is no fear in Deneen Borelli. Her outspoken voice gives everyone the courage and ammunition needed to stand up against destructive progressive tyrants. She is a brave critic, bold and proactive—not reactive. Hers is a story a lot of people don’t want to hear—no matter how firmly they believe it to be true. Deneen Borelli is here to ignite a fire in independent-minded Americans. Blacklash is the fuse.









DENEEN BORELLI is a fellow with Project 21, a network of black conservatives which is an initiative of the National Center for Public Policy Research, and is also a fellow with FreedomWorks. She currently serves as an official contributor to the Fox News Channel, appearing on such programs as Glenn Beck, Your World with Neil Cavuto, The Sean Hannity Show, Fox and Friends, and has been featured on MSNBC, CNN, the BBC, and C-SPAN. Her commentaries have been featured in the Los Angeles Times, The Philadelphia Inquirer, the Chicago Tribune, The Baltimore Sun, and The Washington Times. Borelli also served on the Board of Trustees with Opportunity Charter School in Harlem. She lives in Westchester County, New York.
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BLACKLASH






INTRODUCTION



Hard Work, Not Handouts


One of the first links that comes up when you Google my name is an article entitled the “Black Tea-Bagging: ‘Nigger’ Deneen Borelli Please!” Note that it seems that the author believed it was not good enough to just identify me as black—I am a black and a nigger. The black is to let you know my skin color because apparently that will tell you something relevant about me. The second part, the nigger part, is to underscore the author’s belief that I am something less than a white person. Not an American, not a freethinker, but subhuman: a nigger, because my racial and ethnic ancestry is broadly associated with slavery, degradation, and abusive treatment.


That’s right, my long list of accomplishments and my position as a mentor and role model are not front and center. I am not referred to as a Tea Party activist or a noted conservative commentator. My entire life is reduced to one very ugly slur. Instead of questioning my ideas or thoughts, people attack me. Shoot the messenger so to speak. How pathetic. I am not a victim, but why am I their target?


And black nigger is not the only name I’ve been called. I could list dozens. As a result of my conservative views, I am targeted and called names by varying cowards who hide behind the anonymity of their computers and the Internet. Because I am black, because I am depicted as a black nigger, and because I am a woman who is not afraid to speak the truth, I have become a target for race-baiting, women-hating loons from across the political spectrum. Just check out some of the emails and tweets I get (spelling errors not mine!):




• “your a white bitch I trully trully hope someone jumps out and deals with you bitch.”


• “You can not speak for black people, so take your Stepin Fetchit ass back to your master on the plantation. Get your head of your ass or out of Rush Limbaugh’s ass.”


• “Don’t get mad, just sit quietly for a few minutes, go inside yourself and relive some of those moments. Now go find your parents and slap the shit out of them.”


• “You are a despicable piece of garbage! A nigger crawling back to the plantation.”


• “be honest with yourself and examine—you are being used by the New American Nazi Party, built on racial hatred and exclusion. Those people in attendance would slit your throat if they caught you in a back alley purely because of your skin tone.”




Clearly my visibility as a conservative activist and on television, where I express the benefits of individualism, limited government, and liberty, threatens the radical fringe of the progressive movement whose policies are designed to limit individual liberty and keep black Americans on the government plantation. It also seems to confuse those people who like to send emails and tweet, but can’t spell.


By now, you have probably figured out that I am a proud conservative. I believe in the power of the individual. I’m a freethinker and I love my country. Yes, I’m also black, but that fact has nothing to do with my belief in limited government. White people can be liberal or conservative. In fact, they are free to flirt with communism or socialism too. But why is it that they seem to have more choices than I am supposed to have? Why can’t a black woman question the outrageous spending of our government? Why do people assume that if I am black, I should automatically endorse entitlement programs for the poor? If white people can question government handouts, why can’t I question them too?


Here is another one of my so-called problems: I am black and I don’t like how the country’s first black president does his job. Obviously, I don’t dislike President Obama because he is black. Really, whether his skin color was black, white, or green is irrelevant to me. I don’t like Obama because he is doing a horrible job as president. President Barack Obama’s administration has advanced policies that are taking the country backward and his spending habits are out of control. But, some people apparently think that my economic concerns shouldn’t supersede my ethnicity. There is this strange notion that because I am black I should agree with all black people. But all white people are not similarly expected to agree with Bill Clinton or George Bush. Nor are all women expected to agree with Hillary Clinton or Michele Bachmann. So why is it that black people—especially black women—aren’t allowed to have their own opinions?


Let me set the facts straight. I don’t agree with the president’s $787 billion failed stimulus package. He says it was aimed at curbing the then 8 percent unemployment rate, but did he ever really think through the implications of it? Following these cash infusions, the jobless rate hit 10 percent. The plan was doomed from the beginning, because it went to save state budget shortfalls. Facing persistently high unemployment in September 2011 and with more than 14 million people out of work and fearing another recession, Obama went back to the progressive playbook and proposed a $474 billion mini-stimulus before a joint session of Congress. Honestly, what was this man thinking?


In fact, many white Americans didn’t agree with Obama’s spending and stimulus and big government initiatives. They didn’t get called names. They weren’t subjected to racial slurs because they took a stand against these initiatives. So why was I targeted? Why was I viewed as a “race traitor”?


I’m black and I don’t agree with the policies and spending initiatives of a black president. Somehow that crossed a line in the sand: the belief that all black people share the same views because they share the same racial makeup.


Equally as problematic to some, my last name is Borelli. People believe that entitles them to question who I am. They ask “Is she really black? Or is she really black and just trying to be white?” Forget that hundreds of thousands of women take the last name of their husband—which is what I did. My maiden name is Moore. Apparently being black, having a last name such as Borelli and questioning the decision making of President Obama made me fair game for those that believe that race trumps ideas in politics.


I can take the name-calling, but not everyone can. Why should people who desire freedom and liberty have to endure being called racist because they disagree with the Obama administration and its policies? I realized just how difficult it was for others when I attended Glenn Beck’s Restoring Honor event on the mall in Washington, DC, on August 28, 2010. It was there that I met a woman and her granddaughter from Houston, Texas. She was thrilled to meet me because of my ideas and concerns about big government. She thought I was a role model for her granddaughter.


I was moved. Here was a white woman from the South looking to me for leadership. This encounter was important to me because it made me realize there was something very important about the Tea Party movement and our fight for the cause. For people like this lovely woman from Houston, who are engaging in politics to stand up for liberty, it hurts them to be labeled racist by the mainstream media and other critics in the country. It’s a loaded word and nobody deserves to be told they’re racist simply because they don’t agree with Obama’s policies. Clearly for this woman from Houston, I validate her cause because I’m black and I stand beside her. I share her beliefs of limited government, individualism, and freedom even though we’re of a different race.


I was really touched by our encounter. It made me realize that all the work and effort that goes into what we do is worth enduring the attacks. Let those who want come after me if they believe that is the best way to defend government spending. If attacking me personally is their only position, then I am honored to take the hits from the other side to stand up for Americans and what is right.


My husband Tom and I travel a lot and work crazy hours, but our message is getting through. I’m a voice for people who don’t have a voice and access to the media. They can’t do what I do and can’t say what we all want to say for fear of attack. And it isn’t just the grandmother from Houston who has touched me in this way. I have had numerous responses and conversations from people whom I call closet conservatives. They hail from around the country, but they are often members of the black community. They support what I say, but for varying personal and professional reasons they can’t freely express themselves because of the attacks they will endure.


I get emails and notes on Facebook after almost every television appearance I make. They come from a range of people but perhaps most significantly, they come from young black Americans who have been afraid to speak out because they come from a long line of left-leaning family and community members. They feel they are supposed to be Democrats, but they are black, conservative, and ready for change. They are our future and our hope for liberty. So many people are nervous to speak out, so I’m speaking out for them. I am not afraid to take on those who think limits to our liberty are justified. I don’t care that Barack Obama is black, he is still hurting this nation, and someone has to stand up to that. My speeches, my work, and now this book are intended to help blaze a trail for the road to freedom.


I also don’t like the way some of the old-school black leaders have created and perpetuated a message of victimization among their black constituents. This message is archaic, dated—and it’s downright wrong. We don’t need to live on the government plantation. We don’t need government handouts—in fact they’re bad for us. Remember one thing: There is nothing free about free money. Handouts engender dependency. They create and entrench poverty, not fix it. It doesn’t matter if you are a black or white president creating entitlement programs to attract voters, it is a bad policy. All Americans need to stand up and fight against it.


It was early in my life that I learned I had to work hard for what I wanted and for my successes. I am a better person for having had to make my own way in life. This understanding of how the world works was best epitomized for me during a race in high school at a track and field meet.


I remember those 12.4 seconds probably more vividly than any other moment in my lifetime. It’s like it just happened five minutes ago—that’s how easily I can recall everything about that race. It was spring of my freshman year. I was representing Burlington City High School in New Jersey in the 100-yard dash at a track meet. To my right: Carol Lewis, soon-to-be Olympic athlete and sister of multi-gold medalist Carl Lewis. I was determined to beat her and when the gun sounded I thought I might just pull it off. I got out of the blocks well before anyone else did, and I could feel the space between the rest of the runners and me. I kept thinking to myself “I can do this, I’m ahead of everyone else . . . I can beat Carol Lewis.” I remember hearing her footsteps behind me—she was closing the gap. The sound of her stride on the track made me run faster. Like a blur though, somewhere during that 12.4 seconds she ran past me and broke through the tape first. She beat me. But I had set a record in the 100-yard dash for my school and I was happy about that. I achieved something that day. I worked hard for my accomplishments and was proud of it. I learned that success is about doing your best and accomplishing your goals, not about medals and awards.


My career as an athlete likely could have continued. Whether I could have gone on competing at elite events or not is not the point. I didn’t have a choice. Sure, I had the athletic skills and I was a top athlete in four track sports—100-yard dash, long jump, high jump, and anchor leg in the 4×100 relay. And sure, if I could have competed in my senior year, I very likely would have had a scholarship to college. But it was not an option for me. I’d grown up in a middle-class home where a strong work ethic was instilled. My father was a security guard at a correctional facility during the day and worked at a supermarket at night. My mother was a secretary and a counselor. I knew I had to get a part-time job myself and start contributing. I had to work for what I wanted to buy—like my first car—and to give something to my parents for the household. It was time and I knew that. And that meant no track and field and likely no college either. That would have to come later.


I never really felt angry. Perhaps I was a little disappointed, but I saw it as my sacrifice. It was what it was. I never gave up on any of my dreams, just as I kept going in the race. I just knew I’d have to work for what I wanted in life and not depend on anyone. I had learned inherently that hard work paid off and I was going to get myself ahead in a career and think for myself as an individual.


That race and my family life and my work ethic have always stuck with me. I did go on to get my degree, but it took me eleven years of very hard work. I paid for it through an employee reimbursement fund from Philip Morris, where I worked my way up the ranks for twenty years.


President Barack Obama and I are similar in that we faced family challenges during our upbringing, but through hard work and perseverance we overcame those liabilities. We worked hard for what we got and we were handed nothing extra without effort. We are both representative of much of the black community in the United States. While Michelle Obama may think she shares that experience, when I hear her whine about the difficulties of being black at Princeton University, I feel strongly that we do not share an experience at all. My experience was very different.


I didn’t just run fast in high school. I learned to type fast—100 words per minute—and my shorthand was pretty impressive too. I got a full-time job at Philip Morris, first as a benefits clerk, and then over the years, as I worked hard, I was given more responsibility. No Ivy League for me.


I worked hard full-time, then took the subway from Midtown to Downtown during rush hour, cramming myself into crowded cars like a sardine in order to go to school part-time. All of this came after a full workday, so that I could attend classes in the evening. I would complete an eighteen-hour day, then get up the next morning to do it all over again. I spent weekends studying or trying to schedule group project time with my much younger fellow college students.


So allow me to laugh when our first lady complains about attending an elite Ivy League school on a full-time basis! Please—if all of us could have been so lucky! While I’m sure that being surrounded by predominately white elites at Princeton posed some challenges, it does not come close to the eleven-year marathon I endured.


When Philip Morris moved to Richmond, Virginia, I took the severance package after having worked there for twenty years. Instead I donated a year of my life to volunteer at the Congress of Racial Equality, one of the oldest civil rights organizations. Working at CORE I produced and cohosted a radio talk show called The CORE Hour. I had zero experience in public policy, because like many Americans I was too busy working to get involved in politics. Besides, public policy was for somebody else—none of what they do in Washington, DC, affects me . . . right?


While at CORE, I realized something: that almost everything I was exposed to growing up was wrong. The Reverends Sharpton’s and Jackson’s messages of bias, prejudice, victimization, and the need for special treatment simply did not match my life experiences. I was not a victim. No one has discriminated against me. I had God-given talents and it was up to me to make my own way and to be responsible for my decisions.


Maybe that’s why I was able to make my own decision on Election Day 2008 and not vote by race. I think for a lot of black Americans—around 95 percent of the voting black population—that wasn’t the case. Their racial association with Barack Obama meant they felt they had to vote for him when he ran—simply because he was black, because he was the first black candidate for president. That’s simply the mindset among black people in this country.


The vote was based on racial pride to a certain extent. But it wasn’t for me. I think people should vote not for the skin color of a person but for the character of that person and what he or she stands for, the principles he or she believes in and lives by. If you vote by character, you know a president will make choices while governing that reflect his or her character. If you vote for skin color alone, you’re doing an injustice to yourself and to the country.


I didn’t vote by the color of my skin or Obama’s skin. I left race out of it. I did so because I had deep concerns about his left-wing views. The basic fact that in the U.S. Senate in 2007 he had the most liberal voting record of all senators—even more than Bernie Sanders of Vermont—was enough. As I am a conservative, that scared me.


Obama’s radical influences were too much as well. His association with Reverend Wright was alarming. We have a sitting president who had a religious advisor who felt the need to say many outrageous statements, like “God damn America.” That was not an association I felt comfortable with. I’ve been a practicing Christian my entire life, attending Baptist, Methodist, and now Roman Catholic services. In all the years I’ve gone to church, I have never heard radical statements such as Wright’s from the pulpit. Nor was I okay with Obama’s relationship with self-described communist and revolutionary Bill Ayers. My associates and contacts in the public policy sphere are individuals trying to improve our country’s direction through the traditional routes like education. They are not using violent revolution by drawing on fringe elements as President Obama’s circle has.


But what concerned me the most were the many ways in which Obama’s overarching radical political philosophy seemed to find the Constitution a barrier for his activist government agenda.


According to Obama, our Constitution is deficient because it did not allow the government to take an active role in redistribution of wealth. During a 2001 interview with a Chicago radio station, Obama noted what he considered the failure of the Supreme Court to address economic justice. The Warren court, Obama said, “never ventured into the issues of redistribution of wealth, and of more basic issues such as political and economic justice in society.”


Obama added, “It [the Court] didn’t break free from the essential constraints that were placed by the Founding Fathers in the Constitution . . . that generally the Constitution is a charter of negative liberties. Says what the states can’t do to you. Says what the federal government can’t do to you, but doesn’t say what the federal government or state government must do on your behalf.”1 Obama openly displayed the classic view of progressives that the Constitution is a barrier to their political agenda.2


He is a classic tax-and-spend liberal, and that has always been bad for the country. He made it very clear on the campaign trail and as a senator that he wanted to see the wealth of the nation redistributed.


Obama’s earlier interest in wealth redistribution surfaced during the campaign. He indirectly told the now-famous Joe the Plumber, “It’s not that I want to punish your success—I just want to make sure that everybody who is behind you—that they’ve got a chance at success too.” Obama continued: “My attitude is that if the economy’s good for folks from the bottom up, it’s gonna be good for everybody.” Nobody should be surprised by his economic platform, regardless of the state of the nation’s finances when he was elected.


In fairness, his background, record, and radical philosophy were in full view if anyone bothered to look. For those who elected him: You got what you voted for. So I was not surprised when Obama sought to expand the role of government with his health care plan, widely spend our tax money with economic stimulus and bailouts, and punish us with higher energy prices through his cap-and-trade energy scheme.


Obama’s political philosophy demanded an activist government to level the economic playing field, despite what the Constitution may say. These are among the many reasons I couldn’t be influenced by race when I went to the polls.


For me, the Obama presidency does prove we’ve come a long way—but in a different way. The naysayer will tell you that black Americans are kept down, but from my standpoint, the very fact that Obama was elected demonstrates how far we have risen above the racism that plagued us decades ago. Obama’s election should have put the race card to bed, but it didn’t. It should have ended affirmative action, but it didn’t. It should have been the end of the Al Sharptons and Jesse Jacksons as the voice of the black community, but that never happened either. All in all, the election of Barack Obama to the office of president should have changed this country’s view of race. But it didn’t.


During the 1950s and 1960s, the black community fought and died for equality in housing, jobs, and education. It was a horrible era and as a people, we fought hard for equality. Today, however, I believe strongly that if you are black in this country and you haven’t yet achieved equality—it’s not society that is the problem, it’s you. You’re not working hard enough or striving for what you want. Before blaming society or looking to government to be responsible for you and your family: look in the mirror. What choices did you make? Drop out of school? Hang out with the wrong crowd? Get involved in drugs or gangs? Is teen pregnancy the government’s fault? No, young people should avoid engaging in risky sexual behavior.


That’s why I’ve written this book. To speak out for what I believe in and to tell the leaders of this great nation that we don’t need their handouts, we don’t need to be treated like victims and we don’t want to live on the government plantation. I want to see an end to the attitude that “you are entitled to be supported, and that the government is supposed to take care of you.” It is up to the individual to take the initiative to seek out opportunities and be successful. We can’t afford to sit around and wait for someone to drop success in your lap. My life experiences don’t reflect the messages of victimization and special treatment the traditional black leaders stress to blacks. I want people to hear these messages, but to think and act on their own. I want this book to inspire. I want to encourage everyone to educate him or herself, read and learn about the Constitution, and understand that we all have a voice and it’s time to use it.





ONE



The Good Ol’ Government Plantation


I have two words for the old civil rights guard: step aside.


Your time has passed and your message is dated. These days you are doing more to hurt the black community than you are helping it. And in the process, you are dismantling the greatness of the American nation. You aren’t just hurting blacks with your backward tactics, but the country itself. Your archaic initiatives and your self-serving agendas need to end. It’s time to fix the United States, focus on the economy, and put your outdated 1960s agenda to bed—the civil rights initiatives that began over fifty years ago just don’t apply to today’s world. Unless by choice, we don’t sit at the back of the bus anymore. Let me be clear—we appreciated what you did, but now your old guard message needs to be modernized because hanging on to it only benefits you and hurts everyone else.


Of course, I am talking about a long list of black leaders who understand and conceptualize today’s problems by looking backward rather than forward. I am referring to Jesse Jackson, Al Sharpton, and New York’s censured Democratic Representative Charles Rangel. They rose to prominence years ago by telling us that the poverty that plagued blacks was someone else’s fault. Members of the black community who didn’t have jobs, housing, or money to feed themselves could feel better about themselves knowing they were victims rather than failures.


But these public figures who are leading the black population down that path need to seriously rethink their approach to civil rights issues and update their commentary. Their self-serving agendas for power and control have been obtained by playing the race card and in some cases, by declaring blacks are victims in need of special treatment. In some instances, they’ve even turned their victimization message into a business—claiming they are going after corporations for their communities, then oddly, benefiting personally and professionally. In some cases, investigations of black politicians are racially motivated.1


It’s time to fight the new fight, not the old one. It’s time to drop the old rhetoric and update the cause. It’s time to take some responsibility for our own actions. Let me be clear. If we want to move forward, the shackles of yesteryear’s rhetoric needs to be broken down and recast. Black Americans are a great people with great potential. Sometimes, everyone needs a reminder: that individuals control our own destiny rather than playing the blame game to justify personal failures.


This country elected a black president. That alone should have put to rest the constant rants of discrimination and the overwhelming demands for affirmative action to rest. No quota system here. Obama got elected because he worked hard and promoted his policies in such a way as to garnish the most votes. This fixation on victimization—the decades-old vision that the plights of the black community are someone else’s fault—needs to go.


Obama’s election should have been a wakeup call to the traditional black leaders that their message was outdated. They should have taken a step back and reassessed their message of victimization and blame. The message needs to be recast. It should have either stopped Jesse Jackson and his friends in their tracks or perhaps forced them to strive for new relevance. So I have to ask myself—What are they thinking? Why aren’t black leaders listening?


Here’s the problem: They need to look at modern society in the twenty-first century and initiate new ways to address its problems. Surging welfare dependency in the black community, alcoholism, children continually being born into single-parent homes—these things plague this nation. And it is only getting worse because the numbers keep rising.


Their moniker and reason for fighting is supposedly “justice for everybody” but the only ones benefiting are the guys making the noise. They are all benefiting personally. It’s upsetting that they’ve been able to get away with this. People despise how the old guard is doing business. It’s simply wrong. There’s a cost to all of this. By not spending political clout on the new fight, these guys are not espousing the benefits of liberty. They are not enlightening people, nor are they advancing them. Rather they are missing the message and trying to keep the rest of us in a time warp. Here’s a suggestion: Why not use your power to encourage school choice to stop soaring dropout rates?


The old way isn’t working so let’s pursue a new way. The Democrats are beholden to special interest groups—the feminists, unions, trial lawyers, and environmentalists. Here’s an example: Jackson joins the unions’ fight so he can’t advocate for school choice. He’d break the alliance. But with this closed-minded approach everybody suffers and windows of opportunity to try to advance people are lost.


These kinds of problems existed before my time and I watched them destroy families in my youth. I was fortunate as a child. I didn’t grow up in an inner city. I always had clean clothes and food on the table. But some of my relatives in cities like Camden and Philadelphia had a tough time. As a child I remember visiting others and observing the less than desirable conditions they were living in. I remember multiple kids in a bedroom, from multiple fathers, in bad neighborhoods. I could identify who was struggling and who was living in a situation that I know and understand today is tough to see beyond. There were people who depended on others and I understood that.


But I don’t understand why so much of that still exists today. Tragically, the numbers are getting worse for blacks trapped in inner cities. Why aren’t black kids improving and growing at the same rate as their peers? My opinion: It’s all in the message from the career black politicians who promote big government solutions that result in stagnation and government dependence. They are playing the blame game and using the race card as their ace in the hole to avoid accountability. Hey, blame your problems on race and don’t take responsibility for your life, even when you mess it up. That’s easier than providing solutions. And let’s face it: it keeps these guys in business.


They are just repeating the old message—victimization: Those old faces aren’t fighting for their constituents or the black community anymore—they’re just causing them more problems. We are in crisis in this country—but it is an economic one. Fight to fix that problem rather than throwing up your hands and casting blame by using the “woe is me” rhetoric.


These race charlatans are fighting for their own personal and professional agenda. Their activities and media forays are out of self-interest. They have an obsessive need to stay in the limelight even when they have little to say. And in many instances, their time in the public spotlights seems to ensure they benefit financially.


Career politician Rangel and social activists like Jackson and Sharpton want to preserve their special status and maintain their public persona. It is not clear they have anything meaningful to say, but it certainly helps with their personal bottom lines. Their financial self-interests seem to trump the needs of members of the black community. Why aren’t they benefiting? Why aren’t they seeing the same gains in their lives? In fact, it is my opinion that these guys are repressing the very group they are supposed to be helping by promoting big government solutions. Their message no longer contains inspiration. In fact, their messages no longer contain value. They adhere to the status quo on issues like school choice and are reliant on the notion that the government should just throw money at the old and failing way of doing things.


THE OLD BLACK GUARD


I don’t want to give the impression that I’m not appreciative of all that’s been done in the name of civil rights for me and a nation of black Americans and other minorities. I’m aware there were many who stood, fought, and died before me and I am humbled by the efforts and sacrifices of leaders such as Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr. They accomplished a great deal and must be recognized for their achievements.


But today, not every fight is a civil rights fight. Simply because a black American gets scolded at work or even fired, it’s not necessarily an issue of discrimination. It could be, for example, a performance issue. Once I came up against a white female executive who wanted to have me fired. I never considered it to be an issue about my race. That didn’t dawn on me. The bottom line was that in this situation, this person just didn’t like me. But for the record, I didn’t like her either. It was pretty clear cut. But not once did I think it was about my race. I never accused her of racism. Why would I? The issue of my skin color wasn’t at issue in this employment matter.


In other words, every time a company fails to hire a black firm or consultant, it doesn’t mean it is showing racial bias. Maybe there were stronger alternatives. And by relying on that old message—the one that says that we’re always victims and we deserve special treatment, we’re encouraging poor behavior and diminishing the opportunity for real strides and successes.


There was a Pennsylvania school issue recently that really demonstrates this point. A special group was created to help lagging students who had low scores. It happened to be that most, if not all of the kids that were targeted for assistance in this program were black. They were given a mentor to help them a few minutes a day—same race, same sex.


I was pulled into a debate on this topic because everyone started screaming segregation and racism. Let’s be clear: If the public ever truly thought we were segregating our schools the way they were segregated in the 1950s, there would be an uprising of monumental proportion. This program was meant to help struggling students achieve. If it helped, was it really worth all the attention and screaming of racism? The teachers were black and Hispanic—it wasn’t even white teachers directly involved. It’s a classic case of looking through a window in the 1950s to fix problems in 2011. In other words, we need to think in the present and experiment with new solutions that might actually help rather than simply play the blame game. Should we get mentors to help black students develop their skills, help themselves and become successful? Or should we let everyone with low test scores fail?
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