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"We all know grandparents
whose values transcend
passing fads and pressures,
and who possess the wisdom
of distilled pain and joy.
Because they are usually free
to love and guide and
befriend the young without
having to take daily respon-
sibility for them, they can
often reach out past pride
and fear of failure and close
the space between genera-
tions."
From a Proclamation by the
President of the United
States of America, Jimmy
Carter 1979

by Sharon Sellers
Sitting in the home of

Joseph Rudolph and Lilith
Brown Rogers, you become
aware that you are in the
presence of a quiet kind of
beauty, a beauty that rests in
the afterglow of a well-lived
life.

Joseph and Lilith Rogers,
forever young, ages 95 and
91, got it right, espousing the
essentials and gaining a kind
of leverage that is just plain
satisfied with living in the
moment.

"I'm not old; I've just been
here awhile," Mr. Rogers
said, certainly a testament of
truth. With three children,
eight grandchildren and six
great-grandchildren, there
are plenty of stories to go
around.

In 1923 near Old Avera,
Greene County in a six-room
home, Joseph Rudolph
Rogers was born. In 1929 his

father and mother Ernest
Cleveland and Ella Havard
Rogers moved the home to
Lucedale. "That house was
rebuilt in about six weeks,"
Rudolph said as he leaned in
from his armchair on his
cane. Eyes twinkling within
his round face, he continued.
"I want to tell a little dog
story. When the family left
Avera, my parents gave our
little spotted family dog to
one of their friends. One
morning about six weeks
later, that little spotted dog
appeared at the back door of
our new home in Lucedale!"
The loyal pet had traveled 35
miles just to be with the fam-
ily it loved.

At the age of 95 Mr. Rogers
remembers such touching
stories. "Always be your-
self,” he said. "Don't be a
put-on. Try to be honest and
believe in God, that Jesus
Christ is the same yesterday,
today and forever.” Wise
words - a gift of legacy for
his grandchildren and great-
grandchildren.

Mrs. Lilith Rogers, quiet
and reflective, listening,
added her thoughts. "We
loved and honored our par-
ents, and we loved and hon-
ored our grandparents. My
mother and father Abram and
Rena Brown worked the
Delta cotton fields of
Issaquena County as share-
croppers in 1931. It was hot,
miserably hot. We would
keep our milk, cream and
buttermilk chilled in a cold

School is reminder of people with a lost identity

spring. We had a concrete-
like pedestal submerged in
the cool water and set our
milk jars on that pedestal. I

was 10 years old at the time."   
Lilith continued, "We were

paid a penny a pound for the
cotton we picked.

Sometimes my brother
would get worried I would
get lost in the cotton fields so
I would ride on my father's

cotton sack. My parents
would come in at night bone
tired, fingers and hands
toughened by those cotton
bolls." Mrs. Rogers was
raised in Glen Allan and
Runnelstown and subse-
quently Benndale.

"Each one of my grand-
children is special. No matter
how far they go or what they
do, they can't get out of the
circle of my love. I think
that's true of God. No matter
how far we go, we can never
get out of the circle of God's
love. He loves us uncondi-
tionally."

She went on to share her
hope. "I would like my
grandchildren to know that I
love them unconditionally,
and they can love others
unconditionally." Lilith's
voice broke as she contin-
ued, "The America we live in
now is not the America I
grew up in. I would like
them to know there was a
time when America was hon-
ored - all over the world.
America was once free. We
could go out at night. There
was no fear."

This couple holds a pre-
cious humility, not hurried,
but measured and forged by a
life lived out of authenticity.

"We lived in the country. If
something was wrong with
one neighbor, everyone
jumped in to help. And the
joy of just good hard work,
we carried our load and
enough to help someone
else, if needed. That's just
what we did back then.
Everyone cared for their
neighbor. You can't outgive
God and that man [nodding
toward Rudolph] is the most
giving man I know."
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Mr. and Mrs. Rogers at the celebration of Lilith's 91st birthday.
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Amanda Ealy spent one

recent weekend erecting a
sign post and planting flow-
ers around it. The post will
hold a plaque, a reminder of
a lost time and a forgotten
people - the Pascagoula
River Tribe of Indians
(PRT).

The plaque will tell all who
are interested the small block
building in the background
was once the Indian School.
The school, which began
giving Indian children a rudi-
mentary education in 1917,
was finally desegregated and
incorporated into the public
school system in the 1960s.

"There were two class-
rooms, "Ealy explained, "or
one large building with a
sheet hanging in the middle
to divide the class rooms.
One class was first through
fourth, and the other was
fifth through eighth with
about 50 students total that
first year."

Ealy's father Marvin John
Ealy received an eighth
grade education in the
school, she said. That was all
that was offered to many of
the Indian community.

"In all honesty," she went
on, no one was interested in
educating the Indian commu-
nity. If the leaders of the
Tribal family, Edmo Bang,
Anton Ealy, Joe Garlic,
Edward Bang and many oth-
ers had not traveled to
Meridian, to file a claim with

the Dawes Commission in
1902, there would not have
been any education for the
Indian children. The Dawes
Commission and the testimo-
ny of P.J. Hurley is why the
Indian school was built
When the state discovered
that there were Indian chil-
dren not attending school
while the whites and the col-
ored were being educated,
they had to do something."

Ealy, the Pascagoula River
Tribe of Indians chairperson,
is dedicated to recovering
that lost identity and estab-
lishing the PRT as a separate
tribe recognized by the fed-
eral government.

The role of the Dawes
Commission, established in
1887, was to take the land-
holdings held communally
by the various tribes, identify
the tribe members, subdivide
the land into individual allot-
ments and sell the remaining
surplus to white settlers
moving into those regions.

Initially, the Five Civilized
Tribes, the Cherokee,
Chickasaw, Choctaw,
Muscogee and Seminole,
were exempt from this act.
Later, many of these people
were removed from their
ancestral lands to the Indian
Territory in what is now
Oklahoma. These removals
include the infamous Trail of
Tears 
journey.

One of the issues for the
Dawes Commission was
how to identify tribal mem-
bers. By this time a number

of Indians had intermarried
with whites. For others, trib-
al membership did not neces-
sarily follow blood lines. The
Dawes Commission, in
establishing its roll, gave pri-
ority to full-blood Indian
people.

The PRT can be traced
back to the 1400s or earlier,
she said. We have always
been around, although most
of our people left on the Trail
of Tears. Only a handful of
Indians that were already
married to the whites stayed
and acclimated to a foreign
way of life, robbing future
generations of knowing
much about their people.
When the people were left
behind because of their com-
mitment to their new life
with the white men, tribal
traditions were lost post-
invasion.  The elders and
other members who were not
committed or married to the
white men left seeking a
home where they would be
welcomed and be able to
practice their traditions.

The PRT closely resembled
the Choctaw, according to
Ealy. “Based on historical
documents, it is believed the
native language was the
Choctaw trade language.
Interviews by the Dawes
Commission speaks of the
ancestors talking what was
believed to be a Choctaw
language.”

In all of this, except for
among themselves, the iden-
tity and unique traditions of
the PRT were lost, Ealy said.

“As far as traditions and
culture there is not much
known as it was robbed
through acclimation to white
traditions and civilization
due to invasion of the
Pascagoula River Basin. The
annual tribal events are an
opportunity to invite other
native American tribesmen
that can share with the people
and locals. Everyone is inter-
ested in learning as much as
they can about the different
cultures in close proximity.
The Poarch Band of Creek
Indians have been a big sup-
porter of the Pascagoula
River Tribe. The tribe looks
forward to spending more
time with them. The tribe is
also working toward building
a relationship with the
Choctaws in Philadelphia
and the Houma Nation in
Louisiana. The tribe will
benefit from having a rela-

tionship with these different
tribes. It’s an opportunity to
see some of the Indian cul-
ture that the PRT lost. PRT
has hopes of creating an
exchange program with other 
tribes.”

For Ealy and the roughly
500 other members of the
PRT, tribal identity is impor-
tant, and that identity
includes recognition as a dis-
tinct and separate tribe by the
federal government. She said
the tribe has the potential for
1500 members if everyone
with PRT ancestry would
sign up.

Federal recognition
requires establishing a
unique identity. Establishing
that distinct identity is a diffi-
cult task. As with most
Native American Indians,
today the PRT is highly
assimilated into the prevail-
ing culture. 

"We come in all colors,"
said Jackie Polk, Ealy's
cousin and Okluka
Councilperson and Board of
Directors for the tribe. "We
are the definition of a con-
temporary tribe and the rea-
son why we are so blended
with color is because our
identity was literally almost
destroyed at onset, when
those people set foot here and
because we didn't leave."

"That's where the whole
problem with our identity
started. We weren't pushed
out. We kind of got quiet,
stayed there on that little side
of the river, where a
Cherokee or a Choctaw got
pushed farther along with
their family and their tribe.

Later on, when those tribes
traveled on the Trail of Tears
and were pushed into reser-
vations, what they took with 
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. . .The former Indian School in Jackson County


