
US COLORED PEOPLE 



Once upon a time .... 

in a county called Lowndes .. 



One day whiie walking by 

the courthouse , Mr. Blackman 

thought: ·us colored people .. 

been using 

two things ..... . EATING 

TALKING 



and saying yes suh ..... 

YES, IT'S TIME WE GOT IN THJS MESS1 



THIS GOOD 

EDUCATION MESS 

THIS PAVED ROAD ME SS 

TillS BRICK HOUSE MESS 

So I decided to get into that mess 

ALL those kind of messes ... 



l 

' 

I didn't want to travel to the 
courthouse by myself. 

I ask ~d my brother to go .... 

with me . 

I asked the farmer to go w~th me 

I had to go by myself. 



When I got to the courthouse 
they treated me kind of bad. 

ask me some questions 

Next week I came back wi th 
six folks to the courthouse . 

BUT I STOOD MY GROUND 

they tri ed to trick me 

we got together to tell others 
what we were doing 



we came by twos 

at first.. 
then we came by 

TENS 

the white folks threatened us 

Bt!t .vere SICK and TIRED 
of oeing SICK and TIRED I 

THEN WE CAME BY 
HUNDREDS .. 

After we got in that mess some 
of us got kicked off the land. 

Soon we had the maj ority 
of voters in the county. 



But most of us wanted 
we could CONTROL 

We held a mass me.e ting to 
pominate our cond1date s 
tor the Nov . 8th electwn 

Some of us wanted to. be 
Democrats ... 

Now we HAVE the vote, we 
want to CONTROL it !! 

• vote for Mr .Bi ackma 
is a vote torus 
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