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By Eric Island

[ts around seven in the afternoon and thewind is blowingawarm breeze throughout the aity.
Allday the beauty salons and barbers have been full to capacity. Teenagers rushing to every
mall in town searching for the perfect outfit: while anxiously anticipating what was to be one

of the hottest concerts to touch ground in Portland at the Memonal Cohiseum.

I-Boz. Left Eve, and Chilli better known as T.1..C. opened the show with an energencvibe
that seemed to intensify as the night went on. BABY, BABY, BABY got the brothas

jumpinand the ladies singin. ly o topped offby their firstplatinum: singlel AINT'TO

TO BEG! But the night had just started...for real though!!

I'he lights came on. I seen huddles of girls across the coliseum bracing themselves for JoJo,
K_C... Devante, and Mr. Dalvin.. JODECI in full effect. The lights slowly dimmed and the
cheers rang synonymously to reach a peak never | efore reached that nightin Pordand. K-Ci,
Devante. and Mr. Dalvin walked onto the stage. JODECI minus J¢ JJo. due to illness, sulled
moaned and groaned their way int the hearts of many ladies and a few brothas who
couldnt help but cheer because they had paid good money for a ucket. Then Devante
stepped forward and 1 actually saw gids jump out their seats bumrush the stage, only to be
stopped by security. With a Kool-Aud smile and a monotone voice he said DONT TALK
JUST LISTEN which was the cue for the breakout of intense paranoia. Some girls cned,
some hyperventlated, some screamed, and some o wldnt scream. There were those well
dressed and those who decided to undress. Overall, JODECI hat Portland with a bang and

took various men and women on a ride they wouldnt soon forget.

Lastbutnot Leastoftheopening groups, t y HAMMER TIME, wasthe boys from Phillytown,
PA with the Dapperdan shirts and ties combined with matching shorts and shoes better
known as the Boyz to Men look. But there werent any boys in this show only men who put
together a spectacular show from beginning to end. | lighlighted with upbeat dance munes
and emotional love ballads such as Motownphilly and The End of the Road. From

beginning to end. in my opinion this was one « f the hottest shows 1o hit Portland and was

lh‘l‘lllllt'ly oo lt‘gil 1O Mmuss.
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| sincerely thank you for allowing me this ¢ ypportunity to entertain you with my music. Thas

album is my labor of love and of concern. T eny y dancing and performing but, | lammer the
person goes way beyond a s g and a dance. My thoughts about the condition of our world
and our society are reflected in this album. Racism, prejudice, the homeless, spirituality.

ppression and: lepression are heavy on my mind. Why? My success has ||r'|}w‘|{ tO Open my
eves wide to the conditionof ourcommumnies. My brother needs my help. It snotabout black
or white: it’s about people. [ was fortunate enough to have lived and worked with people ¢ of
many diverse ethnic backgrounds in my childhood. I can honestly say that | judge people
based on the content of their character and not the o Jor of their skin. | have had many

sleepless mights in the recent past. [ have felt guilty about my success. | possess all of mv

naterial dreams vet there is a void. God has shown me his mercy and redaimed me. That
ines me jov. But there 15 a hurtand a burde nthat I feel. I need to help myv people. The black
T ihy -.\Il“l> stextnct Yes, there are manv soc dconditions past and prese -'1r|'...r OnNrbute
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to this sad and alarming state. But  am sick and tired of hearing that same old talk that the
white man is holding me down. We have got to st P pLmyj ingeachother. rol bing each other.
doggin’ each other and not trusting one another and killing ea h other. We need an mner
healing. We nees | to returmn to l}'t"—-h‘l‘d‘l) whenwelovedeach other. Toatime when mybre ther
would watch my house for me instea { of burglanzing it. When my brother would pray for
me when I'was sick instead of saying “Well, too bad for him”™. When we would have piemes
and parues together and evervone would come and enjoy themselves without the threat of
violence, The biggest threat to the black man today 1s not the white man but the black man
The black man continues to selfdestruct. We have placed all of the burden of the family on
the shoulders of the black woman. It's ime for strong br sthers to stand up and accept the
l'f“-}NIII‘-I}\IlH_\ of helping our people. Raise your sons and daughters. Educate them and
protect them. '] each them moral values. Teach them about our hentage s ythat they will have
self prde. 1 need your help my bre sthers. This is a major battle. The black man 1= an
endangered species \hlnvl1::hwr-rn:;Lrup;qapnlxim.m-lyl‘.f".-:lf;\mt-n.-.-\.n:-nlul.t-up.'vlI‘ )
of the pnisoners in jail. identfy with the brothers in jail because it o wild very easily be me.

| have friends that I love and respect (my LI’ partmer from ( Yaktown) who are locked

way. Victims of conditions established before they were born. Lives now wasted. Intelligent
minds of young men. Smart enough to run organizations ['hey recerve product (cocaine ),
process it (chemicals mixed to pre sduce crack), distribute the product with enough mark-up
to make sizeable profits and keep the company rolling. Establish distnets (turf), and
advertise, front & flash (cars, gold, parties) to draw customers and future managers into the
game. They have the wits that a Harvard graduate could never have. They recognize the
weaknesses in competing organizanons and exploit them to the fullest. These minds could
have made great contributions to our socety. Instead they chose (and in some cases had no
choice ) to try to make aliving in an ocaupati i that has no place for the living. The game has
no retirement plan. If T asked wi uld you like to live like the rich and famous for four of five
VEars in return you give me the rest of your life, would you accept? ( M course not. The dope
gumt-|.—'dn‘-¢um-_~u*11;m-'..\1-1-1nimglle-;du-r.v.indn-innt-rut}:m}_\'-&ur\'n'rfnrf-|1|rurfi\'t-ye'.'m~_
then it’s jail or hell. Yet even as [ write this, I understand how the young drug dealer feels.
School isn"t working, nothing is being taught to you that you can relate to. Mama works her
butt off to pay the rent. Daddy’s nowhere to be found. Mama makes fourteen thousand
dollars a vear. She's getting older and you see and feel her pain Ihere's no chance of Mama
moving up and making more money She has no real future. It hurts. When and o Mama
retires, how will she survive. Can you imagine your me ither 65 years old and on welfare? After
fi iy ﬂ\r_\nun"-ull-é\\'i'.'il and tears. The }Llllll'l]l.-l{i‘l'}\ IO Your s il 1 know the paun | priy

for answers. It goes way beyond black or white. We have to find a way to advance our

COONOMIC Situanon I'he street game must not be our primary hope. Educanon s the key
Eln'\ -\—tl"'|-1'--*'~- iy ress 1us :'-I.l W TSt wi |L to remove racisim .|:|-i prequchics ot of r}u-
vetern =0 that people of all races, creeds nd nationahities can live and work together in peace
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eyeswidetotheoonditioiiofourconimunitie8.Mybrodierneedsmyhelp.lt

