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CLEARING and HAULING
L&M

661-245-2146
License #676300

Free Estimates
24-Hour Emergency Repairs

Serving All Areas of the Mountain

L&M

Fencing
   Chain Link

  Wood
  Split Rail

  Wrought Iron
  Retaining Walls

  Dog Runs

Excavation
  Dozers

  Grading
Demolition

  Dump Truck Service  
Backhoe Service 
Bulk Delivery of:

Topsoil, Sand,
Gravel & Base

Complete Septic
Service
  

Tanks
Pits
Leach Lines
Main Sewer Line
Snake All Sewer Lines
All Plumbing Repairs
Water Heater Installation

Other Services
Snow Removal
Tree Removal
Weed Removal
Brush Removal
Handyman

Lou Marraccino, Owner P.O. Box 61, Frazier Park CA 93225

But the wheels of segregation 
were disrupted. God had a 
different plan. I’m amazed at 
[your] family tree, who were for 
social justice.

FO: It goes farther back than 
that. My relative Amos Shuck 
was an abolitionist in Missouri 
[in favor of eliminating slavery]. 
One night someone knocked on 
the door and shot him point 
blank and killed him in front of 
his family.

That summer of 1964, I 
rode the bus from Grants Pass, 
Oregon to Oxford, Ohio for the 
one-week training session. We 
were supposed to learn all we 
needed to know in one week.

While Fran was in training in 
Ohio, three civil rights workers 
looking into the burning of a 
church were arrested. They 
were never seen alive again. 

FO: From Oxford we had 
a charter bus to Memphis, 
and then we got another bus 
to Vicksburg. We had some 
black teachers. They told me, 
“Don’t sit near each other on 
the bus,” because a black man 
and a white woman were never 
supposed to sit next to each 
other on the bus.

WW: My grandmother and 
grandfather had a third and 
fifth grade education, but they 
could read and spell very well. 

Being around you guys [the 
Freedom Summer workers] 
made me want to go to college. 
I learned to fight for justice in 
the right way.

Daddy was a strong NAACP 
person [National Association 
for the Advancement of Colored 
People]. Medger Evers was 
killed 30 miles away from our 
house. My daddy was at the 
meeting Medgar Evers went to 
that night he was killed....

I remember you because you 
were sort of quiet. So do you 
remember coming to the house 
and having fresh chicken and 
garden vegetables? We grew all 
our own vegetables and fruit, 
chickens and eggs. We shared 
what we had. At my grandpar-
ents’ house, 18 to 20 people 
would eat there on weekends. 

FO: Oh yes, we ate great that 
summer! Did you know Artimae 
Garret? She was a second grade 
teacher. I stayed at her house 
with her and wrote to her for a 
long time afterward.  

WW: Yes, I remember her. 
She taught at my elementary 
school. Do you remember 
Lynn Norman from Harvard 
University? She came to stay 
with us. She was not afraid. 

My pastor who baptized 
me was afraid. He wouldn’t 
even say Martin Luther King’s 
name. The Chevrolet dealer 
there would give him a new 
car every year. All he had to do 
was to tell them what was going 
on. He sold out. 

My grandparents said Christ 
died on the cross for what is 
right, so if there were people 
who wanted to shoot us for 
trying to do what was right, 
they could shoot us, but we 

were not afraid.

As they spoke, Wright told of 
a highway patrol officer who 
threatened to shoot him for 
working with the civil rights 
workers that summer. Men 
who saw the youngster walking 
with white college students 
threatened to lynch him. 

FO: You were sometimes with 
the people working with the 
voter registration, instead of the 
younger kids. 

I am glad you survived.

WW: I didn’t know how 
dangerous it was back then… I 
would have worked harder if I’d 
understood more. You fight the 
devil with love. Hatred does not 
drive out hatred. You need love 
to do that. 

FO: That is one of my favorite 
passages...

WW: Martin Luther King said, 
“Darkness cannot drive out 
darkness; only light can do that. 
Hate cannot drive out hate; only 
love can do that.”

I am grateful for this 
opportunity to tell you how 
much I appreciate what you all 
did. We’ll be friends until we die.

FO: When one of my students 
finally asked if I had known 
about what was happening to 
blacks in the south, and if I did 
anything about it, I was glad to 
be able to answer, “Yes...I did.” 

Above: Civil rights workers 
(l-r) Andrew Goodman, 

James Chaney and Michael 
Schwerner were arrested 

while registering voters 
in Mississippi. They were 

released from jail in the middle 
of the night, ambushed and 

murdered by Ku Klux Klan 
members. The murders 

galvanized the rest of America 
to end the terrorism used to 

suppress the right to vote.

Frazier Mountain’s Freedom Rider
Martin Luther King Jr. holding 
a photo of the Freedom 
Summer workers who were 
kidnapped and killed as 
Fran O’Brien was arriving 
in Mississippi. O’Brien and 
young Walker Wright both  
heard him talk that summer.

‘Mister’ and say ‘Yes Ma’am’ 
to my daughter,” (who was 
15 years old). My great aunt 
made $8 a week. That is hardly 
enough to buy food.

In the 1800s my people were 
always bitter about it, even as 

slaves. In that time, if a group 
of six slaves were speaking 
up and talking together, the 
owners would pick one of them 
and take an eye out, or cut a 
tongue out, to punish one and 
intimidate the others. 

Continued from page 3

Learn more about O’Brien in Bruce 
Watson’s book, Freedom Summer. 
A film project of O’Brien’s and 
Wright’s lives is being developed.

“Darkness cannot drive 
out darkness; only 

light can do that. Hate 
cannot drive out hate; 
only love can do that.”
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