Home is Where the Heart is… Or Not

In the two essays there are two points about community presented: the South is a large community in which African Americans could easily integrate themselves and the other is an example of small-town mentality exemplified in Lemmons, South Dakota. In Maya’s piece of literature, she implies that many African Americans would enjoy themselves if they would go back to the South, citing it as an ancestral home of sorts. However, she refers to the South as a very large community, which is a bit of a misconception. While it can be referred to as ‘the South’, it is easily divided into many smaller communities, many of which are very much like Lemmons and therefore very hard to integrate into. Maya is correct in believing that it would be fairly easy to integrate oneself into the South but fails to incorporate the fact that the south is a community made up of smaller and smaller communities and that you cannot simply throw a dart onto a map of the South and move in there without a problem. You have to look at the 200 person community your dart landed on and see if they even want you there.

Maya’s fallacy comes in the form of over-generalizing the South. She describes much of the south with things like “as far south as North Carolina, you see the lush almost tropical growth, and the fireflies, hear the birds in the morning and the cicadas in the evening” (p.137 Angelou). The problem presented here is that she ardently mentions Atlanta as her place of living and her love for the country… as a resident of Georgia, I find this a bit of a peculiar representation of what is ‘country’. Atlanta has a population of 470,688 according to the 2005 Census and has an economy based on commuting and business… the city is hardly a picture of this beautiful South she wants to describe. As a community it is even worse, however, she is correct… in the early 1970’s, in accordance to the city’s relatively lax racism, black people had become the majority race of the city and so, as a black community, it would be easy for other African Americans to get into and be accepted(though it should be noted that in recent years the population of African Americans has been decreasing as per http://www.nytimes.com/2006/03/11/national/11atlanta.html?ei=5090&en=bf1cb813a14f4341&ex=1299733200&adxnnl=0&partner=rssuserland&emc=rss&adxnnlx=1142054955-6bzVsYXnlCDNwbMJEoswIg&pagewanted=all ). However, even then there are smaller communities within Atlanta that could cause this to be problematic, the most obvious being the white versus black, some of the less obvious being the old style of Motown R&B versus the hip-hop gangsta attitude of most blacks today, as said Bill Cosby. First, however, one should look at Kathleen’s perspective of community, and mainly, about a small community.

Kathleen Norris had lived in Lemmons for a considerable amount of time when she was younger but she made the mistake of staying out of Lemmons for a considerable amount of time as well. In doing this, she managed to actually disconnect herself from its miniature society. 

. There can be violent people, racist people, all sorts of people, and birds of a feather tend to flock together. When you enter a community, it’s almost like getting a new job, where the people who are accepting you into their little network of human beings check about your background, your skills, even your beliefs and racial background. They might hire you just because you have the proper skills… but they might not always like you. It is the same with moving into a community when you’re unwanted. You may be able to make these house payments, but it doesn’t mean anyone wants you there. 
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