Special Anniversary Edition
Complete With New Chapters

#BLACK
NOT
BLIND

Bryant K. Smith

“The Human Potential Specialist”



#Black Not Blind

By

Bryant K. Smith



Black Not Blind, Still Black Edition

Bryant K. Smith
Copyright © 2016 Bryant K. Smith

All rights reserved. No part of this book may be
reproduced or transmitted in any form or by any
means without written permission from the author.
This book is licensed for your personal enjoyment
only. This book may not be re-sold or given away to
other people. If you would like to share this book
with another person, please purchase an additional
copy for each person you share it with. If you're
reading this book and did not purchase it, or it was
not purchased for your use only, then you should
purchase your own copy. Thank you for respecting
the hard work of this author.

ISBN 978-0-9893508-2-2
Edited by Annette Watters

Discover other titles by Bryant K. Smith at
Smithcan.com

Printed in USA by A. Black Mans Press









Contents

Forward

Black Not Blind Poem

Black In The South

The Long Drive

Vote Yes For Wiggers
Southward Through Time
“Colored”

Moving On Up (North that is)
Where is Public Enemy?

My Own Prejudices

The Spooks Who Sat Waiting
3 Lessons From Dog

Black At Work

Who’s Working On What?

God Complex

Teamwork

Ethics

Do Your Best Boy

Reflections In Blue

The Co-optation of the Word “Nigger’
Because | Could

Black In School

A Note to the Academy

Image is Everything

Teachable Moments

Shell Game

You Stand With Mizzou? Poem
Black In Thought

The Letter We All Wish Had Been Written
Comparing Kings

Don’t Hate The Player...

20 Questions

Hancock and the 2008’ Presidential Election



Comparative Politics
Black Not Blue
License to...

If prison Works

Fit The Description
Still Suspect



Foreword

Why would | spend my time writing my perceptions
about my day-to-day take on the world? Let me tell
you. | want to help, as many white people as
possible understand the world they have created. If
| can get them to just think about what it is they
have done for just one moment, | will have
contributed something positive to society. My other
reason for writing this book is a very selfish one. |
need to do this for myself. | have to write my
thoughts down, or | fear | will fall victim to a heart
attack or stroke from the stress of keeping all of the
anger | feel bottled up inside. If | act on the feelings
that are invoked by my experiences, | would end up
incarcerated, a fate that is shared by too many of
our brightest young brothers and sisters.

Once early in my professional career, after a bad
experience with my white supervisor, | had to make
a choice, kill him or write my feelings down. The
result was my poem “Black Not Blind”. The poem
had so much meaning that | had it printed on a tee
shirt so the world could feel my pain. It
subsequently has become the title of this book. |
feel this poem, now book, accurately reflects’ the
fear and frustration of so many African-Americans,
while commenting on the privilege and nerve of
whites. By writing one poem | found peace. In
writing this book | hope to share that peace with
others.

| hope that my experiences will also assist other
brothers out there who find themselves in similar
situations. Misery loves company and that is what |



am providing them. Not misery, but security in
knowing they are not alone in their perceptions of
the world, and the anguish they feel. | write these
notes with my two sons in mind. It is my attempt at
preparing the world to meet and deal with them
better than it was prepared to meet and deal with
me.



Black Not Blind

In this country of opportunity,

“Home of the brave...land of the free.”
A problem exists,

And it’s scaring me.

Times once thought to have passed
Have now come again

Ignorance is the fool,

Judging people by color of skin.

Hate and prejudice

Still infest our races.

In our cities, the country,

And yes even suburban places.
Corruption directed towards minorities
Is the name of this game.

When the minority becomes the majority
Will the rules still be the same?

| see the petty games

That you would play with my mind,
But take this as a warning...

| am BLACK NOT BLIND!

Written by

Bryant K. Smith,
A Black Man With Vision



