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EULOGY TO A FALLEN BROTHER

Larry Donnel Williams, 18,
a starting fullback on last year’s
KSU freshmen football team,
drowned while swimming in
Keiser Lake, 25 from his home-
town of Dayton, Ohio, June 13.
He would have been 19 years
old September 7.

“Full,” as he was known by
friends, dived off a boat while
swimming with companions and
became entangled in some lake-
bottom weeds and vines. Re-
portedly an excellent swimmer,
companions at the lake relayed

that Full apparently suffered
from cramps in the leg as he had
eaten shortly before entering
the water.

The victim, 6’ 1”’, 225 pounds,
finished spring practice as the
varsity’s third-unit fullback. He
was enrolled in the college of
Arts and Sciences and aspired
to become a commercial artist
and to play professional foot-
ball. Besides his athletic activi-
ties, Full was an official of the
Black Student Union and a mem-
ber of the United Black Voices
Choir. He was also active in
playing a ‘“Big Brother’’ role to
underprivileged boys in the
Manhattan community.

Larry Williams was a 1969
graduate of Paul Lawrence Dun-
bar High School in Dayton
where he received numerous let-
ters, medals, trophies, plaques
and certificates for his outstand-
ing athletic achievements. Wil-
liams was the leading high
scorer in the greater Dayton
area the last two of his high
school years.

Larry Williams’ Day

Full was honored September
11, 1970 with a “Larry Williams’
Day’’ at Bergam Park in Dayton
for his efforts with the Little
League team of that city. The
Little Leaguer who scored high-
est that evening was awarded
the Larry Williams Medal. This
event was on local television in
the greater Dayton area, and
will be held annually in Full’s
memory.

Curtis Lee of Dayton, a long

time friend of the deceased,
was instrumental in obtaining
an oil painting and gold en-

graved plaque of Full to be per-
manently placed in the entrance
way of Dunbar High Schol. The

unveiling will take place at the
school’s first home game.
Larry Donnell Williams was

eulogized June 17. He is sur-
vived by his parents, sister Pa-
tricia 17, all of the home; two
brothers, Theodore 21 and Ken-
neth 34.

Reached by UHURU reporter,
Mrs. Williams, mother of the
victim, expressed her gratitude
for the many expressions of
sympathy of her son’s death.

Freshman fullback Larry “Full” Williams was a recent victim of drown-
ing in his hometown, Dayton, Ohio.

She said her son was ‘‘kind, easy-
going and respected his elders;
he is very much missed by his
family and friends ... he’s gone,
but his memory will always be
in our hearts.”

On Death . . .

Death comes to the best

Death comes to the worst
Death comes to our loved ones
That’s when it hurts

Death is a must

That must come to all
And has a way of making
Small men stand tall.

Death brings emotions
Making the living sad
That they see much good
In the worst of the bad

Death, in its entrance,

Touches the living and ‘dead

For often times what the good
one ‘does

Goes unnoticed and unsaid

Death is inevitable

From the time of birth
And perhaps in Death
One finds peace on earth.

Len

Get Together
With BSU

Sept. 17—Meeting Student Ad-
visors, Holtz Hall—12 noon
Sept 17—Election of officers

for Black Student Union
Sept. 20—United Black Voices
Concert, Pilgrim B a ptist
Church—3 p.m.
Sept. 20—0United Black Voices
Concert, Kiwanis Cllub, Union
—7 p.m.



Voices

Unchained

By DAVID HALL

In recent years: this university
has been known for its coopera-
tion and understanding of Black
students. During these same
years, those same Black students
had no united means of”expres-
sion. “It’s a new day now’” and
there will be no more fear and
silence; “it’s time to tell it like
it is.”

No man can consider himself
free if he 'does not have the op-
portunity to express his beliefs
and opinions. We hope to
achieve this means of expression
through K-State’s first Black
newspaper—Uhuru. The name
itself embraces our main objec-
tive and purpose. Uhuru is
Swahili for freedom and the
Black students of K-State have
advanced one step closer to be-
‘ing free. The voice of our Black
community has finally been un-
chained.

Some readers will probably
consider this paper as being
prejudice and bias, or that it is
simply segregation in reverse.
Well, we respect your rights to
disagree, but we also encourage
your mind. to remain open. No
matter how our readers feel the
, truth will always be printed.
Letters to the editors are wel-
comed.

It is a tremendous task to live
in a society and not be able to
express oneself, as in the case
with most minority group peo-
ple. Now there is a chance to
make this task easier. I believe
this paper will be a great asset
to the University. Uhuru may
someday restore pride and honor
to their rightful owner—to all
the people, even those who have
been neglected for so long.

The University now has an op-
portunity to understand the
Black community, and the Black
community now has the oppor-
tunity to take the saddle of
fear off their backs and the

harness of silence from around

their mouths, and let Uhuru rap
for them. Uhuru is more than
just a newspaper, to the Black
community it’'s a sense of to-
getherness.

In memory of Full—

Togetherness BSU

Dear Full

The year that we’ve known
you has meant a lot to us. We’ve
had our bad times, but what
people don’t. Remember the

freshmen football picnic where
you were so homesick you just
sat and watched the TV? And
what about that time you came
late for the choir’s concert and
you had to sit in the audience?
I guess there were bad times
too, that we didn’t know about,
but that a big, proud man like
yourself kept inside.

But, oh Full, what about all
the good times that we had. Re-
member the Black Student Union
picnic where you were the swime
ming instructor for several of
the females, and the unofficial
organization of the Wild Bunch.
I heard too, that you were ap-
pointed ‘‘take over man.” Re-
member the times you got hurt
on the football fielgi; well, Full,
we felt those pains too. Your
joy in helping the team was our
joy.

What I'm trying to get you to
remember, Full, are the times
that will live on with us forever,
because you are not the type of
person one can easily forget.
There are many more that can
be added to this list by others
that love you and who like my-
self will never forget you.

God Bless You, Full
Eulah

Dear ‘“Full”

I want you to know that you
were always a close friend to me
during the time we knew each
other. I felt close to you because
I was very fond of you and
always will be.

There are things in my heart
that I'll never forget about you:

Your outstanding personality,
talented ability, and sportive
profession.

Your outstanding personality -

moved the hearts of many on K-
State campus—the way you al-
ways livened a dull party with
your jokes and actions.

Your talented ability to sing
was a great help in the choir,
United . Black Voices. You al-
ways sang with a desire that
was deeply in a song which made
you feel obligated to learn that
song.

Your sportive profession,
which was football, seemed to
place you top among your fans.
There were games when we, the
Black girls, would sit back and
brag on the way you carried the
ball to the goal pole.

There is something else I want
you to know. Your name Larry
(Full) Williams will always
live in the hearts of the Black
students as well as all other stu-
dents on K-State Campus.

Ethyl Yarbrough

In Memory of . ..

I knew a Brother, who was kind and true,

But now he’s gone and I've got the blues.

He should have known just how I felt,

But what he should have known he never knew.

All our plans and all of our dreams

Are for naught now, cause he’s gone for good.

And I hope he knew his presence was such

That it inspired me to fulfill the dreams we understand.

He’s gone and I guess you understand,

That he’ll be with me no more when times get hard.
He’s gone, and we know that he’ll never get,

The fame owed him in the game he starred.

His life has ended, but not for us,

Because I know this is how he would want it to be.

I know he’s there with us in all of our failures

And he’ll share with us our tri(umphs of the dreams we see.

Yea, My man is gone, but he lives on,

In the hearts and souls of us who still live.

And as we still live, I hope and pray

That, as he did, we continue to receive and to give.

Len
Full
We live in the unexpected l 'Hl |Rl '

world of love, hate and death.
Many prepare themselves for

- z THE UHURU functions in a
each. Many don’'t! Happy are legally autonomous relationship
those that do, because they With the University, and is writ-

know the real meaning and how
to handle each. Sad are those
that don’'t because they are con-
f_used and not fully aware or
don’t give a damn how important
each is in the role we play on
the stage. '

Full, as a friend, I haven’t had
th'e privilege of knowing you
well but from what little contact
I've made with you, I assure you
willl never be forgotten. Maybe
at “some other time and place
we can continue our acquaint-
ance. Got to split for now. Be
Cool.

Paul V. Crawford

From the Foot

The Twentieth Century Liter-
ary and Art Club would like
all girls from age seven to
thirteen to sign up for a girls’
club to be organized. All girls
between these ages are asked
to sign up at Douglas Center or
contact a member of the club.

Mrs. Fern Switzer 9-3486

Mrs. Colleen Kidd 9-6354

Mrs. Margaret Butler 8-5433
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