Blind Siding America’s UN Advisories

Re; the attached picture of me and president Nixon and letters from him addressed to me
indicating the assistance I gave him concerning domestic policy during his first

administration 1969 to 72.

Blind Siding America’s Advisories, That’s what the title of this writing should be if it

were written as a op-ed peace.

As is evident the picture is a shot of the President and myselfin the oval room. He had
sent for me to visit his office to ask if I would be willing to join the American Delegation

to the 26™ session of the United Nation’s General Assembly.

| The letters about the advice I gave him regarding his administration’s education policy,
the one about the response I got after delivering a speech in Little Rock Arkansas plus the
hand written not he sent to me congratulating me for being appointed the Chairman of the
United States Comfnission on Civil Rights, provides a hint of the respect he had for, my

contribution to his administration and the nation as a whole as well.

Now comes a word about the speech I wrote and delivered before that General
Assembly’s ITI Committee, which was concerned with the Elimination of all forms of

Racial Discrimination.




As far ‘aS our UN allies were concerned America’s record in managing the country’s race
problem was a measurable failure, and as to the communist, socialist and so-called non-
aligned block combined approximately measured against the promises of the constitution
and the Bill of Rights, America’s record on the race relations front was absolutely
ipdefensible.

YetIa African American., a member of the GOP, the party that was assumed to have a
horrible record on racial matters was bad enough in its self. However to add insult to
injury, I was functioning in a GOP Administration, headed by Richard ------Nixon, a
President who was supposed to be Anti-Black from the top of his head to --—of his feet.

But that wasn’t all.

The attitude of our UN adversaries was simply this; Of all people, I, a Black American,
had the nerve to represent my country, the United States of America, before this world
renown august body consisting of fare minded world leaders of America sincerity

regarding equality for all people.

To do this on the heals, of a rash of race riots, that swept the country; senseless violence
that had resulted in burn out and destroying African American neighborhoods in 60 cities
throughout the country. Raw gut race riots, that had sweep that country and in doing so
had pitted the nation’s White dominated, anti-black law enforcement community against

hopeless, defenseless Blacks in practically ever state in the union.







The senseless race hate violence that the US, United Nation’s adversaries have in mind
extended from Washington, DC, Baltimore, Philadelphia, Newark, and New York City
on the east Coast, to Los Angeles, San Francisco, Oakland and Seattle on the West

Coast, plus cities to numerous to mention in between.

These adversaries, where laying in wait, eager for me to make a rational case justifying

America’s approach to managing our race relations problem.

When I described the approach that America and implemented and gave a detailed
account of the progress that had been made since the mid-1960s civil rights anti-
discrimination legislation had became the law of the land our adversaries, and offered
forecast the progress that would be made by 2000, they were not only august, they were

ferrous.

~_The they that I am referring to is the Communist, Socialist and go-called, non-aligned
Blocks that are voting members of the United Nation’s General Assembly. At that time,
1971, combined, the latter comprised 60 % plus of the UN’s voting delegates. With the
aid of Soviet Russia’s on shore intelligence agents, these adversaries were certain that

they had the book on me.

Why? Because they knew that was the man who initiated the nation’s Affirmative Action

Enforcement Policy Movement. Therefore, the knew how un-popular that policy was
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then and still is today, 33 years after the fact. Thus, they knew that I had been racked over

the cools, the burning embers, if you will, for initiating that super controversial program.

Therefore these US adversaries expected me to be bitter over being assigned to serve as a
member of the United States Delegation to the United Nation’s General Assembly. They
knew that I knew, that compared to the power that I exercised as a Assistant Secretary at
the United States Department of labor being reduced to the level of being a member of
that delegation was not only meaningless assignment but a put down if there was such a

things. Therefore, they expected me to be bitter to say the least.

Thus, they assumed that I would be vulnerable to a surprise attack. They were convinced
that if they surprised me, with a sneak attack they could painted me into a corner. And if
the perfected their strategy. I would blow my cool and attack the country that I was there
to represent. They relied on that tactic because previous African American Delegates to
previous national forums had done just that. Turned on America for putting them in such

a no win situation.
Incidentally not only did the members of our delegation expected me to perform as our
adversaries expected me to, but permanent member’s of the United States Mission to the

united nation expected me behave accordingly.

Therefore, the research staff and the united States permanent mission to the United

Nation, wrote a statement of me to give that I considered out of the question as well as
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ridicules. In fact I considered a apologist manifesto. In other words, the research staff that
wrote the original statement that I was expected to deliver, amounted to apology for what

appeared to them America’s lack of progress, on the race relations front.

When I read it, I flat out refused to give it. In stead, I spent the week end writing the one
attached to this document. On the morning that I was to deliver it, I gave a copy to the
communication people so the could to convert into several foreign lounges. At that point,
I proceeded to the committee room in the United Nation’s Headquarters Building , where
I delivered it. When I finished, each of the above mentioned anti-American blocks were
ferrous, From that point on, I was a marked man. Regardless of the policy issue being

addressed, I was challenged to max on every word I uttered.

They weren’t the only one’s taken completely by surprise. George Bush, our Ambassador
to the united nations, members of the United States Delegation to the 26™ Session of the
United nation’s general Assembly, and the entire permanent staff at the US delegation

were also.

The time was 1971, the occasion was immediately following massive racial unrest and
violence throughout the entire country. The ink on the Civil Rights Legislation of the
mid-60s was hardly dry yet. The country as a whole, and neither the Republican or
Democrat Party had any idea, as to what they should do with a Black American, who
could read, write, calculate, communicate , for himself, not to mention analyze, reason,

think and apply sound judgment as well.
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Therefore, the sad truth is. by achieving the unexpected, as a sub-cabinet officer at the

United States Department of Labor, and doing the same as a US Delegate to the United
Nation’s General Assembly I did the following: I flat out succeed in working myself out

of a job.

In other words, I proved to be too qualified for the employment opportunities, available
to a Black man in the private, public and independent sectors of our economy, on the one
hand, and on the other totally unacceptable at levels that my education, experience and
performance record proved that I was qualified to hold. In other words it was the early
phases of the transition period and American wasn’t ready for a qualified Black person to

do his or her thing.

Why was that the case? Because, the time was the 70s, as opposed to the 90s, and the
nation’s major employers, simply wasn’t ready to accept a Black American, who
possessed with the capacity, to hold his own with the very best that the competition could

offer.

My final word is this, thank God, I not only managed to survive, manage my anger, keep
my senses about me, endure a endless stream of racist madness, and survive enough

disappointments, because of racism, to fill a giant size ocean going oil tanker,



