Lillie
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To
my children, grandchildren
and
anyone who reads this book

“I am not ashamed of where I came from.
In order to have an end
you’ve got to have a beginning”
Lillie Cooper, March 17, 2022
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Introduction
Several years ago, when I wrote Potcher’s story, I made the
statement, “Every person who lives has a story to tell.” Once
after completing his story, I overheard Lillie say, “Someday, I
would like to tell my story.” Holding fast to my assertion that
made me interested in writing Potcher’s story, I asked Lillie if she
would like for me to help her write the story of her life. Her
answer in the affirmative was the beginning of this writing
adventure, and I hope the product will reflect her life in a way
that will be pleasing for her and be of value to her descendants.
My approach to writing Lillie’s story is different from the one I
used when preparing Potcher’s life story. Using her words,
“Someday, I would like to tell my story,” I shall let her speak
through me as she tells her story for her descendants. If
necessary, I shall indicate in note form any personal references
and comments from me. The first time we met to discuss the
writing she shared some notes on her family history prepared by
her aunt, Virginia Brown Smith. When I use these notes, I shall
give credit to Virginia and then follow with documentation from
records, honoring the oral history and supplementing it with
information from records. After I present information on family
background, Lillie will tell her story, speaking through me. At
various places I shall insert “author’s notes.”
My sincere gratitude to my son Milton for his kindness and skill
in preparing the manuscript for printing.
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Family Background
Author’s Note: The life story of a person does not begin with
the person; “messages” from generations in the past help to
shape the individual. Obviously, much is shrouded in mystery
and can never be fully understood; however, connecting with the
past and making links adds depth to the study and plays a vital
role in helping the person to understand himself/herself. Of
course, not everyone has an interest in seeking this depth, but it
was apparent that Virginia Brown Smith had sufficient curiosity
to raise questions and then pass on information for anyone else
interested in the history of the family. Although some of the
information was sketchy, it provided helpful guidance in seeking
documentation. The blending of her notes and documentation
from records result in the presentation that follows. There will
also be references to unanswered questions that remain in
mystery. Perhaps at some future time another person will extend
the search, one that could provide an exciting adventure leading
to Africa.
Virginia wrote the following a number of years ago:

“Our tree started long ago in the Carolinas with Easter
Walker who was born into slavery in 1848. Not a lot is
known about her life before she was given her freedom and
made her way to Hurtsboro, Alabama. We do know that
she married Henry Calhoun and had six children, and
was widowed.”
The names of slaves were not included on the 1860 census, only
their sex and age. Some slaves even after they were freed used
the surname of their slaveholder at the next census when names
were included on the census record. We can only assume this
was the case when Easter when she moved from South Carolina
to Alabama, and also that Henry Calhoun kept the surname of
his owner. Further research on the slave owners could be
productive. For the descendant who would like to follow the
search beyond the slave status, a challenging adventure awaits!
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Eight years after the Emancipation Proclamation was signed,
Easter appears on the 1870 Census of Russell County, Alabama
after her marriage to Henry Calhoun:
Calhoun, Henry 40
Calhoun, Easter 35
Calhoun, James
7
Calhoun, Pinkney 4

M
F
M
F

B
B
B
B

Farm Hand
Farm Hand

There is much variation in ages listed on different census records.
The date of the census was August 1870. Interestingly, the
census taker was listed as Horace King, Asst. Marshal. It is not
known whether this was the renowned bridge builder. Care must
be taken when using the information on any record, given the
possibility of errors either in initially recording what was
presented or in reading the record. For any errors on my part on
the latter, I apologize and urge others searching to correct what
has been recorded in this document,
By 1880, Henry and Easter’s family had increased.
Calhoun, Henry
Calhoun, Easter
Calhoun, James
Calhoun, Pink
Calhoun, Frank
Calhoun, Emma
Ellen
Susy
Bella (?)

50
35
16
15
10
8
5
2
6/12

farmer
wife, housekeeper
son
daughter
son
daughter
daughter
daughter

The place of birth for Henry and Easter was listed on the census
as Georgia; however, her parents’ place of birth was indicated as
South Carolina.
In a special federal census showing agricultural production,
Henry and Easter achieved the following as they rented property
and shared products with the owner:
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30 acres of tilled land
Value of livestock, $100
Value of all farm products sold and consumed, $240
Horses of all ages, 3
Working oxen, 2
Milch cows, 3
Other cows, 4
Calves dropped, 2
Slaughtered, 1; Died, strayed, not recovered, 1
Swine, 10
Barnyard poultry, 5
Eggs produced in 1879, 16
Butter made in 1879, 50 pounds
Indian corn, 5 acres – 60 bushels
Oats, 3 acres – 20 bushels
Cotton, 17 acres – 4 bales
Sweet potatoes, 1 acre – 100 bushels
The census of 1900 provides more information and it further
supports some statements made by Virginia. It includes Easter’s
residence as Hurtsboro, Alabama, birthdate as 1847, and it
includes her as head of household and widowed. Her birthplace
and that of her parents showed South Carolina. She owned her
home; it was mortgaged. Number of living children: 8. She could
not read and write. Members of the household as follows:
Easter Calhoun
Lucy B. Calhoun
Lillie B,. Calhoun
Queenelle Calhoun
Rosa Calhoun
Curley Thompson

52
19
17
14
13
4

Head
daughter
daughter
daughter
daughter
grandson

By 1910, Easter had only four daughters living with her: Lucy,
age 19, Queenelle, age 14, Lillie,age 17, and Rosa age 13 living
with her in Hurtsboro. (More will be written about Rosa in other
sections.) Four grandchildren: C. (probably Curley), 14; Alleson,
5; Corine, 3, and Timpe,2 were living with her. She is shown as
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widowed, owning her farm – mortgaged. Her age as reported
at that time was 52 According to this census record, she reported
that the total number of children born was 10 and the number of
children living at that time was 7.
Because of various family connections, the next person to be
presented is Lillie’s great great grandfather, Sam Goode. Virginia
mentioned him in the following manner:

In 1884, at the age of 36, Easter gave birth to her last
child, Rosa. Her father was Sam Goode. This is the
beginning of our very big family tree with its many
branches.
It is of interest to note that Samuel Goode was listed on the 1880
Census next to Henry and Easter Calhoun. Sam, his wife Lizzie
and all the children were enumerated as Mulatto. The names
follow.
Sam Goode
Lizzie Goode
William Goode
James Goode
Harriet Goode
Minnie Goode
Lizzie A.
Samuel Goode

35
30
12
10
8
5
3
2

Head
Wife
son
son
daughter
daughter
daughter
son

Virginia does not mention that Sam was also a slave; his age in
1880 suggests that he could have been a slave or a free black man
prior to the Emancipation Proclamation.
Just as the two families were shown as neighbors on the 1880
Census, they were also listed next to each other on the Selected
Federal Census – Production of Agriculture. The record for
Samuel Goode follows.
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He also rented and shared products with the owner of the
property. The total value of his farming implements and
machinery was $5. He tilled 32 acres of land.
Value of livestock, $40
Value of all farm products sold and consumed, $335
Milch cows, 1
Other cows, 2
Swine, 1
Barnyard poultry, 2
Eggs produced in 1879, 19
Indian corn, 7 acres
Oats, 75 bushels in 1879
Cotton, 30 acres – 5 bales
When comparing the 1910 census with what was reported in
1880, some corroborating as well as conflicting information is
presented. His reported age suggests a birth year of 1845. Race
was indicated as Black. His home in 1910 was in Macon County,
and that he rented rather than owned his home. Whether there
was a change in county boundaries is not known. He was listed
as General Farmer. The record shows that he and Lizzie had been
married 42 years.
Members of the Household:
Sam Goode
Lizzie Goode
Elnora Goode
Willie Goode
Arthur Goode
William Goode
Arline
Pearlie Thomas

65
60
16
14
24
42
9
10

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
son
son
granddaughter
granddaughter

I return to references made by Virginia. She indicated that Sam
Goode was the father of Rosa, Easter Walker’s last child. She
emphasized the importance of Rosa to the family history in the
following statement:
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The sowing of seed that has grown into a mighty tree with
many branches. You here today are the fruit of that tree,
and your story will be told countless times. And when you
tell your story to your children and grandchildren,
remember to tell them about Ivry and Rosa.
On the 1900 census, Rosa is enumerated in Easter Calhoun’s
household, age 13, with recorded birth year as 1887. By this time,
Easter was widowed and listed as Head of the Household. Rosa’s
mother’s name is listed as Easter Calhoun, but the father’s name
is not listed; however, the father’s birthplace is listed as Georgia.
Her race is Black. Her mother’s birthplace is indicated as South
Carolina. Home in 1900 was Hurtsboro, Russell County,
Alabama. Listed in the household were names as follows:
Easter Calhoun
Lucy Calhoun
Lillie B. Calhoun
Queenelle Calhoun
Rose Calhoun
Curley Thompson

52
19
17
14
13
4

Head
daughter
daughter
daughter
daughter
grandson

Virginia mentions that by 1910 Rosa had married Ivry Goolsby
who she identified as a sharecropper from Columbus, Georgia.
The 1920 census shows the only connection with Sam Goode.
At that time she and Ira Goolsby were living in Hurtsboro. On
this census she was listed as Mulatto. Again, her mother’s
birthplace was listed as South Carolina; her father’s birthplace
was Georgia.
Members of the household were as follows:
Ira Goolsby
Rosa Goolsby
Tempy Goolsby
Luvenia Goolsby
Lillie M. Goolsby

36
29
12
10
8

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
daughter
7

Ethel N, Goolsby
Rozell Goolsby
Johnnie Goolsby

6
4
2

daughter
son
son

Comparison with the 1930 census shows that four more children
were added to the family: Ivey, 9; Tommie L, 6; Louise, 4; and
Willie H., 1. On this census record, Rosa’s race was listed as
Negro - black.
Now to making connections that lead to Lillie. To do this, we
return to the 1880 census and the household of Sam Goode. The
direct connection is his daughter Harriet who was eight years old
at that time. Later Harriet Goode married Will Brown. Then we
turn to the 1910 census to point out the value of careful study of
a census record, discovering sometimes information other than
the name must be used to confirm parts of the family history. I
include the information from the 1910 census before making
further comment.
William Brown
Harriet Brown
Lizzie Brown
Dorrie Brown
Wm. Brown, Jr.
Charlie Brown
Lude Brown
Annie Brown
Otis Brown
Minnie Brown

42
38
17
16
14
12
11
10
8
7

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
son
son
son
daughter
son
daughter

Virginia provides practically no information on Sam Goode
except when she indicated that he was the father of Easter
Calhoun’s last child Rosa. She did indicate that he had already
been married and was the father of 12 children.
Using
information from Goode Brown’s World War I Registration
Form, which indicated he was born 1899, it is defensible to
conclude that 11-year-old Lude Brown on the 1910 census was
actually Goode Brown. The person recording the census
information wrote the name as it was interpreted by the recorder.
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The 1920 census shows that Will and Harriet’s family continued
to grow. They lived in Uchee on Uchee and Hurtsboro Road.
They were farmers and both Harriet and William were listed as
black, (On the 1880 census Harriet was listed as Mulatto.)
According to the census, Harriet was able to read and write.
Members of the household were as follows:
Will Brown
Harriet Brown
Amie Brown
Minnie Brown
Otis Brown
Jessie Bell Brown
Louisa Brown
Nona Brown
Annie Brown
Alice Brown
Oscar Brown
Albert Brown

56
47
19
16
17
14
12
10
8
7
5
3

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
son
daughter
daughter
daughter
daughter
daughter
son
son

Goode was no longer living with his parents. His first marriage
was to Amanda Long in 1918. The 1930 census shows his family
living on Uchee and Hurtsboro Road. According to this record,
his first marriage was when he was 23 years of age. He was able
to read and write.
Members of the household were as follows:
Goode Brown
Amanda Brown
Virginia Brown
Donnie L. Brown
Rosa L Brown
Hattie M. Brown
Verdella Brown

35
32
10
8
4
3
1

Head
Wife
daughter
son
daughter
daughter
daughter

Amanda died July 14, 1937 and was buried at Andrews Chapel in
Hurtsboro. Her father’s name was Jerry Long and her mother’s
maiden name was Alberta Butts.
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Goode married again in 1938. This is reflected on the 1940
census. He was living at that time on Patterson Place Road in
Uchee, working on his own account; he completed third grade in
School. Members of the household were as follows:
Goode Brown
Bessie L Brown
Donnie L. Brown
Rosa Brown
Jerry Brown
Hattie M. Brown
Verdel Brown

39
26
18
15
17
13
11

Head
Wife
son
daughter
son
daughter
daughter

According to a handwritten note on Goode’s World War II Draft
Card: “Dead – Died March 9, 1942.” At that time, the person
who “will know his address” was Bessie L Brown. He was buried
at Andrew Chapel AME Zion Church Cemetery.
Information on Harriet’s death provides the maiden name of her
mother, Sam Goode’s wife: Lizzie Pitts. According to the record,
Harriet died at age 67 April 25, 1939. She was widowed at the
time of her death. Her race was listed as Black. The birthplace
of her father Sam Goode was listed as Georgia.
Now for the final connection in Lillie’s family history: Brown
and Harris.
Hattie M. Brown married Tommie Harris. We turn to the
1920 census and to the household of Lillie’s grandfather Richard
Harris. His family lived on Denson Hill to Beat Line Road.
Richard Harris married Willie Griffin December 20, 1913.
Richard Harris
Willie Harris
Frances Harris
Elizabeth Harris
Richard, Jr. Harris

26
24
5
2
0

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
son
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By 1930, the family had increased significantly. The family lived
on Denson Hill Road in Uchee. Rich (as recorded) was a farmer
and his age at first marriage was 29. By that time, Tommie had
Joined the family. He was born July 20, 1922.
Rich Harris
Willie M. Harris
Frances Harris
Lizzie Harris
Rick Harris
Watt Harris
Tom
Buien E. Harris
Elmore Harris
Pearlie M. Harris
Louise Harris

48
38
16
13
11
10
8
6
5
1
0

Head
Wife
daughter
daughter
son
son
son
daughter
son
daughter
daughter

Tommie was still living with his parents as the family kept
growing, as reflected on the 1940 census. Lillie’s grandfather and
his family lived on Denson Hill – Mcties Road in Uchee. He was
listed as a farmer, rented their home, and had income from other
sources, although these were not listed. The highest grade he
completed in school was fourth grade. Number of weeks
worked in 1939: 52. Members of the household were as follows:
Rich Harris
Susie L. Harris
Wyatt Harris
Tommie Harris
Guerville Harris
Elmore Harris
Pearlie M. Harris
Louisa Harris
Gwendolyn Harris
Marie Harris

46 (?)
37
18
16
16
13
12
10
7
5

Head
Wife
son
son
daughter
son
daughter
daughter
daughter
daughter

Tommie married Hattie M. Brown; they were Lillie’s parents.
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Author’s Note:
For a person who is interested, the study of family history can be
an adventure, one that has no end, yielding both satisfaction and
frustration. I mention such at this time as a future challenge
perhaps to one of Lillie’s descendants. As I have searched
available records, more questions have come to mind, and as I
indicated in the Introduction, there is much mystery and many
connections to be made. Tracing Easter Walker’s lineage before
her arrival in Russell County, Alabama and further study of
Henry Calhoun would bring connections. Further study of the
Harris family in Russell County in the nineteenth century could
yield further information. Starting with the surname “Goode”
and following where questions lead could be enlightening. For
example, the name appears early in Alabama history. In 1840
before names other than the head of household were included on
the federal census, there was a doctor with this surname who
owned 32 slaves. This same man in 1850 when names were
enumerated held valuable real estate and their names of family
members were listed. In 1870, again in Montgomery County
there was a family where names were listed. The wife’s name was
Harriet and there was a fourteen-year-old named Samuel. So
there is much more to be discovered if someone wants to
continue the search.
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Early Years
When the light of the sun brought into view a two-room house
In Shady Grove, a community on the road between Hurtsboro
and Hatchechubbee in Russell County, Alabama, March 29, 1951,
I was born to Hattie Mae Brown Harris. I joined three sisters:
Gertrude, Willie Bea and Shirley. A brother was born at a later
time but did not survive. I am not sure if he was buried in the
cemetery at Andrews Chapel Church or in the yard near the
house, a practice sometime followed at that time. When it was
warm enough, the wooden shutters were opened to allow the
sunlight to enter the room; there were no glass windows. My
daddy, Tommy Harris, and my three sisters saw me for the first
time.
My daddy was a sharecropper on the property of Francis
Patterson. He and Mama slept in one room, the kitchen, on an
iron bed, where there was also a wood stove used for cooking
and heat during the winter. We had a homemade table in the
kitchen. The four girls shared the other room. When we needed
water to drink, to cook, or to take a bath, we had to go to the
spring not far from the house and bring water in buckets. We
sometimes took pots and pans to the spring to wash them, and
we also washed clothes at the spring on washday. Sometimes the
spring would be dry, and we had to look for another one so we
could have water.
We had our own chickens and grew hogs for meat. We grew
peas, beans and corn, and we dried beans to eat in the winter. We
did not always have plenty to eat. Sometimes we would have peas
for supper, and then leftover peas would be fried for breakfast,
along with gravy made from flour. We made our own syrup. My
oldest sister Gertrude cooked. She made hoecakes on top of the
stove. Life was really hard. I don’t know how we survived without
the help of our aunts. Gertrude not only cooked, but she plowed
the fields and chopped cotton. Daddy did not plow, but he did
some “moonshining.” He did not provide for the family. Mama
was sick a lot after the last baby – my brother – was born and
then died.
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We liked going to the store that was in a house. We got broken
cookies in a bag. We had to go to Hurtsboro to get groceries. We
bought kerosene for lamps at the little store in our community.
We picked blackberries and plums on the road to Uchee to sell.
We got 25 cents for a gallon bucket.
We used to go barefoot in the summer, and the sand was so hot
we would walk on the grass by the side of the road. Going
barefoot was just a part of our normal life.
We did not have toys to play with. We played in the dirt and
made a playhouse with pine straw. We pretended we were
cooking using leaves. We also played different games. We shot
marbles, and we played hopscotch. One game was “Boon bear
boon.”
One day, Daddy hit Mama and my sister threw her shoe at him.
He thought I threw the shoe, and he started to catch me. I ran
outside to a sandy place in the yard and started to cover myself
with sand. I thought if he saw I was white he would not recognize
me.
We played a game in a circle. While one person was running
around the circle, everybody said, “I lost my handkerchief
yesterday and found it today. It was dirty and black and I
throwed it away.” The person would put the handkerchief
behind a person in the circle and run. That person tried to catch
the person who dropped the handkerchief.
Another one we said, “Don’t you laugh; don’t you smile; don’t
you show your dirty teeth.” Also, “Little Sally Walter come sit in
the saucer. Ride Sally ride. Wipe your eye. Put your hands on
your hip. Let your backbone slip. Shake it to the east; shake it
to the west; Shake it to the one you love best.”
We liked to play London Bridge is falling down.
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We lived in the house where I was born for the first nine years of
my life. As I said before, Mama was sick after the last baby was
born. Mama died when I was nine years old.

Education
I started to school in 1957 when I was six years old. I went to
the first grade at First Baptist Church in Hurtsboro. My teacher
was Mrs. Lowe. I was scared because I had not been away from
home very much. I rode the school bus.
After first grade, I went to Russell County Training School. This
school had all grades through the 12th grade. I went to the second
and third grades at the Training School. Mama died in December
when I was nine years old and in the third grade. I repeated the
third grade.
This meant I had to move from my home when I was nine years
old. I stayed at Daddy’s sister’s house and went to St. Luke
School. This school had two rooms. Each teacher had three
grades. I finished the sixth grade at that school. I felt more
comfortable in the smaller school where there were fewer people
in the room.
After finishing the sixth grade at St. Luke, I went back to Russell
County Training School and finished the seventh grade. Then I
went to Oliver School in Seale for one year before leaving school.
When I finished the eighth grade, I left school and went to Job
Corps in Portland Spring, Maine to study sales. My sister Shirley
and my cousin Mary went with me. I thought there would better
opportunities, so I left school when I was sixteen years old. It
was different from Alabama. I was surprised to see that a black
girl dated a white boy. We attended classes, and we also visited
different places. Job Corps paid all my expenses. I completed
the training program in one year and then returned to St. Luke to
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live with Daddy’s sister. Since I was black it was hard to find a
job in sales. I went to work for three or four months at
Columbus Carpet Mill. Then I went to work at West Point
Pepperell Mill and stayed there for 25 years.
My education continued later after I married. I took the GED in
1977 and enrolled for CNA training at Columbus Tech. After
this training, I worked at Azalea Trace Nursing Home until I
retired 17 years later.

Marriage and Family
My sister Gertrude married into the Cooper family. I used to
visit my sister and it was there that I met Potcher Cooper for the
first time when I was about eleven years old. We began dating
when I was sixteen. There wasn’t much to do then. He came to
my house when I was living with my Aunt Pearlie Mae in
Hatchachubee. Sometimes we went to a café in Hurtsboro where
young people met.
We married in July 1970 when I was 19 years old. We went to
the courthouse to get married. I had Tony, my first child, in
1969. We lived with Potcher’s parents for 9 months. Then we
moved to the house where we live now. It was a Jim Walters
house that we bought from Christopher Patrick, a lawyer in
Eufaula. We paid $1200 for the house and one acre of land. The
house had two bedrooms, kitchen and living room. There was
no bathroom and no closets. Potcher was accepted by my family,
and I was treated like a daughter by his family,
We added rooms to the house. We added a kitchen, dining room,
living room and bathroom two years after we moved in the
house. Later we added three more rooms and another bathroom.
We have beautiful yards. Both of us love flowers. I taught myself
to arrange flowers. We did not have a lot but enough to provide
for the family. After Potcher’s mother died, we took in Calvin
and Vera, his younger brother and sister.
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We did not have a wedding, but on our 25th anniversary, we
renewed our vows and had a lovely celebration.
As of today, we have been married almost 52 years. We were
planning on having a 50th anniversary celebration, but COVID
19 virus that hit the world interfered with our plans. We plan to
have it sometime in the future,
Author’s note: Every week they bring a beautiful arrangement
of flowers to be placed on my wife Fran’s grave. Once while
Potcher and I were sitting on the memorial bench by her grave,
Potcher said to me, “Me and my wife say to each other, ‘we don’t
forget the bridge that brought us over.’”
Children
Tony was our first child. He was a nice child, but he was always
getting hurt. One time he had an injury to his head. Another time
he ran into bob wire and cut his mouth. He graduated from high
school at South Macon High School in 1988 and joined the navy.
He was in the Navy for 22 years, and when he retired he worked
for Lockheed-Martin. He lives in Greenbay, Wisconsin with his
wife and four children.
Mary graduated from high school at South Macon High School
in 1989. She went to Columbus Tech and became a medical
assistant. She married Wayne Johnson. They have four
handsome boys. Mary lives in Boromville.
Tim finished high school at Booker T. Washington High School
in Tuskegee. He went to work at Johnson Mill in Columbus.
After the mill closed, he went to work at the Hyundai Plant in
Montgomery. He is married to Deon and has three children.
Tina went to South Macon School until it closed and then she
went to Booker T. Washington and graduated in 1994. She went
to Auburn University where she majored in social work. She has
17

five beautiful children, three boys and two girls. She works at a
day care center.
Grandchildren
Tony’s children
Deja trained to be a flight attendant. She now works at a plant in
Wisconsin.
Tony (T) works in a factory in Wisconsin.
The twin’s names are Layla and Ty. They are 14 years old.
Mary’s children
Codero went to college in Tennessee. He works in the sheriff’s
department in Tuskegee.
D. J. went to Alabama A and M and majored in Forestry. He
works in Oklahoma.
Calvin is in the Army.
Josh went to Louisiana State at Monroe and majored in criminal
justice. He is with the NFL.
Tim’s children
Jayland is in school.
Ava is 13 and in the seventh grade.
Eve is one year old.
Tina’s children
Rakavius graduated from Duke University. He is going to
medical school.
Kyla is a student at Jacksonville State. She will be a teacher.
Kaden is a junior in high school at Opelika High School.
Karson is in the 9th grade at Opelika Junior High School.
Kennedy is in the 7th grade in Opelika City School.
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Great grandchildren
Codero’s children
Olivia, 13
Isaiah, 8
Autumn, 6 months
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Sam Goode

20

Hattie Mae Brown and Wadean and Gertrude

21

Shirley, Lillie, Gertrude, and Willie

22

Lillie and Vera

23

Lillie Graduating from Job Corps

24

Virginia and Lillie at 80th Birthday Party

25

Adding to the House

26

Lillie and Potcher 25th Anniversary
27

Lillie and Potcher in Seahawks jerseys

28

Lillie, Potcher, Mary, Tony, Catina, and Tim

Potcher giving his book to the grandchildren

29

Tony, Rakavius, Tim, Deyonta, Joshua, and Cordero

Tony, Shilvana, Shai Deja
30

Savanah and Tony

Tyrus and Thai Leja
31

Mary and the boys

32

Codero, Deyonte, Calvin, Josh

33

Deyonte, Cordero, Joshua

Calvin and Katrina

34

Tim and Dionne

Jaydan
35

Eve

Ava and Kennedy

36

Catina, Rakavius, Kyla, Kaden, Karson, and Kennedy

Rakavius at Duke
37

Olivia and Isaiah

Autumn
38

Cooper and Autrey Families at Farewell Lunch

Kenneth, Fran, Larry, Lillie, and Potcher
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Work at West Point Pepperrell
After I returned from Job Corps and worked for a short time at
a carpet mill, I started work at West Point Pepperell mill. Potcher
and I worked at the same mill. I started work on the second shift
as a spooler operator. I had six weeks of training before I started
work. Potcher’s mama took care of Tony and Mary. I accepted
discrimination as a way of life. Black people could not get good
jobs. Usually, to get a job a black person had to start by sweeping
or cleaning. We got equal pay for equal jobs. We were paid by
the hour.
The working conditions were not good. There was no cafeteria.
We had to take our food to eat and no special place for us to eat.
We just ate where we worked. This did change before I left. I
felt I was treated fairly by my supervisors,
I worked there for five years before I quit after my second child
was born. Potcher’s mama died and we did not have a baby sitter.
I went back to work in the mill in 1978. I worked cleaning the
office. I started work then to take the place of a person who was
on maternity leave. I changed to first shift. I had different jobs
in the mill until I left it in 2001 when the mill closed. I did not
have a pension because of my broken service,
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Work at Nursing Home
When I was working at the mill, I was working to make a living.
I wanted something different. I wanted to be able to help
someone else while helping myself. I think it is important that
we help one another
I completed my CNA training at Columbus Tech in 2002 and
started to work at Azalea Trace Nursing Home. At first, I worked
taking care of residents like feeding them or whatever was
needed. After a year, there was a job opening and I was
nominated for it by another worker.
This job was working in the section where patients with dementia
were placed. We took care of their needs, played games, planned
activities, and had music for them. Some of them loved to dance.
They loved to play Bingo. I took clothes for them and sometimes
bought clothes for those who could not afford to buy for
themselves. They liked peppermint candy, and David would
bring candy for them. I worked with ten patients at a time. I
worked in this area until I retired.
The nursing home was at first owned by the Medical Center. It is
located in walking distance from the hospital. It was later sold to
the Columbus Hospital Authority. It has 150 beds. When I was
there it had about the same ratio of black and white patients. We
had one from Russia. We had one doctor and a student helper
who came once a month. Medication was given by and LPN.
We also had an activities director who planned special activities
for the patients. Volunteers helped in different ways. My
grandson Josh worked as a volunteer in connection with his
schoolwork.
I worked there seventeen years. I retired after the Hospital
Authority bought the nursing home. I draw some retirement pay.
When I worked, 4 per cent of my salary was taken out of my
check. I draw the retirement as long as I live. I retired in 2019.
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I had great joy knowing that I was helping someone else. If we
can help one person, then our lives will not be in vain.

Walk Along the Long Dusty Road
On Wednesday, April 20, 2022 I had the chance to go back to
the place where I was born, and it brought back a lot of sad
memories.
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.

The walk along the long dusty road to my Aunt Rosie’s
house. She lived seven miles away.
The old house we lived in. It’s not there anymore. It is
still in my mind. The old wood windows and doors.
On hot summer day the sand road would bn so hot when
we walked without shoes.
The mulberry tree in the front yard.
The Chinaberry tree in the back yard.
The sunflowers in the field below our house. The field
was full of them.
The old magnolia tree down the hill where the spring was.

When our mother died December 10, 1960, I prayed for years for
God to let her come back to us until I realized that it was not
God’s will. I felt unloved and unwanted.
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Memories of My Mama
Since my mama died when I as nine years old, I don’t remember
too much about her. I remember she had fair skin and long hair.
I remember we rode the bus to Talladega to see an aunt. When
we got on the bus we went to the back of the bus. I did not
understand why black people had to sit in back of the bus.
Mama was sick a lot. She never did get well after her only son
was born and did not survive,
She sold candy for the candy man. We sometimes would steal her
candy and what we did not eat, we hid somewhere in the house.
When she was sick, she went to Tuskegee to the hospital and
stayed the whole summer. I remember after she went home, she
lived for a while. Then on December 10, I remember my older
sister crying. My sister told me Mama was gone. She had left us.
My mama would be so proud to see what her four little girls have
accomplished.

Memories of My Daddy
I remember he would get drunk every weekend.
He made moonshine. He served time for making moonshine.
He was a farmer, but he did not work. My sisters did the work.
My sister Gertrude plowed the fields.
We stayed with Virginia, Mama’s sister, for a while after Mama
died. I would have liked to stay with her after Mama died, but
Daddy wanted us to stay with his sister Pearlie Mae. Daddy did
not marry again after Mama died, and he stayed with Aunt Pearlie
Mae, too.
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Memories of My Sisters
December 10, 1960 was a dark day. Mama died.
After Mama died, we all had to help. Gertrude was 16 and the
oldest. She did the housework.
All my sisters chopped cotton and picked cotton.
Wash day was hard. I remember the old black wash pot where
we boiled the clothes. We had a special stick that we used to stir
the clothes. There was also the tubs and the rub board.
We used the old black pot to make lard during hog-killing time,
We all got along well. We had the brushbroom that we used to
sweep the yards.
Sometimes we got whippings. Daddy used a switch.
We had church once a month, and we walked two or three miles
to church.
Mama made our sheets from fertilizer sacks. She sold candy and
saved the stamps she got when she bought groceries. Then she
used the stamps to get material to make our clothes. She did not
have a machine. She sewed the clothes by hand. Our pillowcases
were the sacks that flour came in.

Memories of Aunts
Mama’s sister Rosalie Wynn did not have children. She was the
backbone for Mama. We would walk to her house in Uchee, and
she would send food back for the family,
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Mama’s sister Virginia Smith loved her sister. She would take us
in in addition to her family after Mama died. She had a real
interest in family history.
Aunt Verdia left after Mama died. She moved to Florida and
then to Mississippi. Before Mama died Aunt Verdia lived in
Talladega. But later came back. We stayed with her when we
went to Talladega. She had a television. The antenna was way up
on a hill. This was the first time I watched television,
We did not know Daddy’s sisters as well. We stayed with Pearlie
Mae after Mama died, but I don’t know why we stayed with her.

Memories of Members of the Community
Members of the community helped one another. We shared
what we had. We borrowed from one another, but we knew we
did not have to pay it back.
I remember Lela’s store where we got broken cookies. This is
where we also bought kerosene for our lamps.
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Me and the Church
Author’s Note: Before Lillie shares the part of her story that
relates to the church, I would like to provide some background
on her and Potcher’s role in the building of the Temple of God
church where they are members today. My information is taken
from the story of Potcher’s life and Building a Church, the story
of the building of Temple of God church, an account I helped
Larry Johnson, pastor of the church, write in 2001,
Larry and a small group met in a rather dilapidated house when
he led in organizing the church. He told me early in our work
together that he dreamed that someday they would have a church
building, The first step was buying the land on which to build the
church. This was achieved on August 30, 1997 when they bought
the land from Tommie Phillips. According to Potcher,
Southtrust Bank made the loan for buying the land in Potcher’s
and Lillie’s names.
From Larry’s account in Building a Church:

We went to Farmers Bank to get a loan to buy materials
to build the church. We did not have enough income to
get the loan. Then we went to Compass Bank and tried
to get a loan. They did not think we could pay back a
loan.
On April 15, we applied for a church loan at Auburn
Bank with Mr. Mike Mann. On Monday, April 25,
we were turned down because we do not take in enough
money for the loan, but we are not giving up. We are going
to keep on trying.
I phoned Bob Dumas, president of Auburn Bank, and asked if
Larry and I could make an appointment to see him. Again,
quoting from Building a Church:
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I went to Auburn Bank and talked to Mr. Bob Dumas
on Monday, May 22 about a church loan. This was my
first time to meet him. He sat there and listened as I told
him what we are trying to do. One thing that I remember
was that he said I have a great dream and he told me he
believes it will work if I believe that strong in it. He asked
me the amount we wanted to borrow. He wanted me to
meet another man but he was not in. He said he will get
back in touch with me in a few days. So, I
am waiting on him to call me. I am praying that it is
good news.
On Monday, May 29, I went to Auburn Bank in
Opelika to meet with Mr. Bob Dumas. He had
somebody else he wanted me to meet. Mr. Dumas turned
me over to Mr. Eddie Smith at the Auburn Bank in
Opelika. Mr. Smith is a very nice man. He took time
to talk to us. He said if there was any way he could let
us have the loan, he would do it. We only needed the loan
for materials because there is a group of men who said they
would build the church without charging us for labor.
Now Mr. Smith is working on the church loan. We are
waiting to hear from Mr. Smith.
On June 23 we got good news from the bank that our
church loan was approved. Mr. Smith told us he was
going to approve the loan for a little extra because he felt
we might need it. The church will be responsible for the
payment each month. I want to thank Brother Potcher
Cooper as his pastor and leader for going out of his way
to help the church at this time. I want him to know that
I really love him and appreciate him.
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The church building was dedicated in 2001.
Potcher’s story:

I copy from

The dedication of the beautiful building was held
November 25, 2001. Lillie’s talent was evident in lovely
floral arrangements. Many people, including members of
my family, came to celebrate the completion of the church
building. Larry’s story, Building a Church, was on
display, showing the history of the construction of the
building.
Now Lillie speaks again.
When I was a little girl, I went to church in Shady Grove. I went
to Mama’s church.
After Mama died, I moved to St Luke and went to Mt. Airy
Church. After I married, I went to Boromville church where
Potcher’s family attended.
I was an original member of Temple of God church. There were
six of us who were the original members:
Larry Johnson
Lillie Pearl Johnson
Essie Cooper
Noah Smith
Potcher Cooper
Lillie Cooper
When we wanted to build the church building, it was hard to get
a loan because there were just six members. Finally, we were able
to get a loan on Potcher’s and my credit record. To pay back the
loan, each person agreed to raise a certain amount so we could
make the payment.
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We paid off the loan early. We needed another loan when we airconditioned the church. We followed the same plan to pay off
this loan.
Later, we decided to add the fellowship hall after we had more
members. We had to get another loan. Each member was
supposed to raise $1000 to pay back the loan. Some did and some
didn’t. It was during this time that we met Dr. Michael Murray.
He paid for the plans for the building, and we borrowed $10,000
from Dr. Murray. Different people donated money and Dr.
Murray also helped us pay back this loan. He had a friend in
California who also gave money to the church. We have paid
back all the money we borrowed.
Author’s note:
.
Some comments about how Dr. Murray became involved in the
church will illustrate the value of a simple act of kindness.
Potcher was kind to Dr, Murray’s son who was a student at
Auburn University, and this resulted in a special friendship
between Potcher and Dr. Murray’s son. His son composed a
song about Potcher, and they have continued to keep in touch.
This friendship was then extended to Dr. Murray who showed
his appreciation for what Potcher had done for his son. He also
learned what Potcher and other members of Temple of God
church were doing, and he added his support in a helpful way,
making it possible for members of the church to reach goals they
set for themselves.

49

Some of My Beliefs
Author’s note: One day I sat down with Lillie and told her I
would be interested to know some of her beliefs. I suggested she
simply start each statement with “I believe.”
The following is the result.
I believe…….
if you trust God, you can be anything your hands want to
do.
if you pray and ask God for something, you should add
“if it is Thy will.”
we should do to others as we want them to do to us.
we should pray for one another.
we should not look down on anybody.
if we do good, good will be returned.
if we hurt someone, we should ask them to forgive.
if someone asks for a drink of water, we should give it to
them.
we should feed the hungry.
if they need clothes, we should give clothes to them.
we should not live beyond our means.
if we cannot have a big house, get a small one.
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if we have just one set of sheets, use them, wash and use
again.
if you can afford it, still don’t have too much. Share with
someone else.
everybody should have the same opportunities.
the government should work for the people, not just
themselves.
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Some Lessons I have Learned from Experience
1.

I have learned to be kind.

2.

You must accept who you are.

3.

It’s not what you have that matters but how you use it.

4.

Everybody will not treat you the same.

5. You should love people who don’t treat you right.
6. You cannot give your children everything they need or
want.
7. Sometimes you have to sacrifice for your children.
(Hair appointment for me or shoes for Tony?)
8. If you offer a meal and just have peas and bread, offer
what you have.
9. Look beyond discrimination. It can wear you down.
Look beyond.
10. God has it all in control.
11. Do good to those who are not good to you.
12. It costs nothing to be kind. I learned this working in the
nursing home. All of us might be there one day.
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Author’s note:

A Morning with Lillie and Potcher
Prior to Wednesday, April 20, 2022, my information for writing
about Lillie’s early life came from conversations with Lillie. I only
had my imagination as I tried to “see” the places she mentioned.
Believing in the importance of “sense of place” in a person’s life,
I was pleased that Potcher and Lillie joined me in spending the
morning in the part of Russell County where she was born and
spent the first years of her life. Because this was such a valuable
experience for the three of us, I decided to include an account of
it as a separate section of her story.
They came for me at 8:30, and we made our way to Highway 51
and headed south. The bright sun from a blue sky accented the
fresh spring greens of trees, reminding us of the beauty of some
of Alabama’s landscape. This highway segment was named for
the late Charles Lawler whose 500-acre estate and mansion we
passed along the way. Potcher befriended Mr. Lawler through
his usual acts of kindness, remarking that “he died of a broken
heart” in a nursing home, leaving his beautiful home on Highway
51. Potcher visited Mr. Lawler and maintained this friendship
until the end of Mr. Lawler’s life.
After a few miles we exited Highway 51 and turned onto County
Road 22 that took us to Uchee. Memories came forward for
Lillie. She remembered that on this road lived Mrs. Luella Foster,
the woman who bought blackberries she and her sisters picked
for 25 cents a gallon. Also, her Aunt Rosa lived on this road. We
stopped briefly at what was Uchee Chapel. Lillie’s Aunt Rosa
took Lillie to this church when Lillie was a child. The building is
not the same. Now it is “One Seed Faith Ministry” and Lillie’s
sister Gertrude is the pastor of the church.
We made our way farther along this road and Lillie pointed out
the general area where she was born. There was one house and
an old store, both unoccupied, that she remembered were there
when she was a child.
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We turned onto an unpaved road. We rode for quite a few miles
on this road and did not see any houses and met no other cars.
The house where Lillie was born was located on this road. Lillie
lived on this road during her childhood. Her Aunt Pearlie Mae
with whom she lived after her mother’s death also lived on this
road. Lillie said that she was thirteen years old when she had
electricity in her home for the first time. She was living with her
Aunt Pearlie Mae. The woman who had a store in her house and
where they got the broken cookies lived on the dirt road. She
mentioned a place nearby where there was a patch of wild onions
they used to eat. They walked from the house where they lived
to Shady Grove Church and to catch the school bus at the
crossroads. Lillie commented that they spent much time walking.
We left the dirt road and returned to a paved road and saw Shady
Grove Church. Lillie’s mother belonged to this church, and this
was the church Lillie attended until her mother’s death. The
original building has been replaced by the current building.
Then we turned onto County Road 9 and went to Andrews
Chapel Community. Prior to today, I thought Andrews Chapel
was a church, but it is a community. Lillie’s mother is buried in
the cemetery at Andrews Chapel Church.
We left the paved road and turned onto Samuel Road and
followed a road scraper for a period of time, smelling the fresh
soil on the road. The road was named for Leroy Samuel who was
a deacon at Mt Arrie Church. Lillie’s daddy’s people were from
this area. Lillie stayed with her daddy’s sister Queenie for a
period of time; then we moved to Pearlie Mae’s house because
Queenie went to jail for making moonshine. We were staying
with my aunt Pearlie Mae when her daddy went to jail for making
moonshine. Her daddy is buried at Mt. Arrie Church which is
located on St. Luke Road.
When we rode along St. Luke Road, Lillie remembered that when
she lived with her Aunt Pearlie Mae when Lillie was 16 years old,
their house burned and they lost everything. The fire started in
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the kitchen and spread, destroying the house and everything in it.
Lillie lived in different places until she left for Job Corps.
St. Luke Road leads to Highway 26, which intersects Highway 51.
While on several of the roads, we saw acres of pine trees being
grown for pulpwood. Lillie remembered that St, Luke School, a
two-room school she attended was on this road. Also, we passed
pecan trees, and Lillie recalled that she and her sisters picked up
pecans for the owner, Walter Williams. Once when a cousin was
visiting them, he joined them in the work. Later, the cousin
broke into the place where the pecans were stored and stole the
pecans. The owner was so angry that he forced them to move
since they lived on his property.
We made our way along Highway 51 to Hurtsboro and saw First
Baptist Church where Lillie attended her first year in school.
Then we moved on to Russell County Training School building
where she completed her last public school experience before
joining Job Corps. The building is now serving as a Senior
Citizen Center for Russell County.
Ending our time in Lillie’s country, we traveled along Highway
51 to Opelika where we had lunch together at Longhorn
restaurant. Our lunches together whether at Longhorn or 259
Conrey Drive where sometimes we follow lunch by watching a
movie together have been times to make our friendship grow
stronger. They brought me home after a memorable morning
together. We had covered 95 miles
It is difficult to assess the value of this time we spent adding
“sense of place” to the words used to relate Lillie’s story. As we
moved through the rural area that is today different from what it
was when Lillie walked the same ground, Potcher made a
statement that adds much meaning to the experience, “Our
children will never understand what we come through to get to
what we are today.”
As I come to the end of my part of writing Lillie’s story, I want
to say that she and Potcher have contributed so much to my life.
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Our friendship has brought a special richness to my life, and I
want them, their children, and grandchildren to know how much
I appreciate them as friends.
Now Lillie speaks again to conclude her story as her words help
readers to understand how she and Potcher got to where they are
today.
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Lillie’s Conclusion
To My Children and their children as they go through life’s
journey. It is not going to be easy but with God’s help you will
make it. Your dad and granddad and I, it has not been easy but
we put our trust in God and we made it. We could not give you
everything you needed or wanted, but we gave you what you
really needed (love). We did not have the luxury of inside
bathrooms, electric or gas stove, refrigerator, no air or heat, but
God made a way and kept us strong. Remember when time gets
hard God gets your back. I think about when God talked to
Joshua (1-9) Be strong and have courage. Do not be terrified.
Do not be discouraged for the Lord will be with you where you
go. Don’t forget when Burt Autrey talked. Everybody is not
going to treat you right, so you do what is right. On your obituary
you will have the day you were born and then the day you die.
But in the middle, it is up to you to fill in the blank, the way you
live.
1.
2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.
8.
9.
10.
11.
12.
13.
14.
15.
16.
17.
18.
19.

Remember to be honest.
Follow your dreams.
Know I will always be there for you.
Work hard and try new things.
Remember where you came from.
Remember to come home.
Know you are braver than you believe.
Love more than you know.
Always pray to have eyes that see the best in people.
A heart that forgives the worst. A mind that forgets the
bad.
A soul that never loses faith in God.
Be thankful.
Live simply.
Be kind.
Believe in yourself.
Never give up.
Use Please and Thank you.
Help others.
Listen with your heart.
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20.
21.
22.
23.

Laugh often and love lots.
Cherish family and friends.
Do your best.
Always put God first.

I am going to leave these words with you.

Life’s Crossroads
Sometimes we come to life’s crossroads and
view what we think is the end, but God has a
much wider vision, and He knows it’s only a
bend. The road will go on and get smoother,
and after we’ve stopped for a rest, the path
that lies hidden beyond us is often the part
that is best. So, rest and relax and grow
stronger. Let go and let God share your load,
and have faith in a brighter tomorrow.
You’ve just come to a bend in the road.
----- Helen Steiner Rice
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