Where I’ve Laid My Head								Barbara Rawls


Inkster, Michigan


· Daddy’s employer tells him he must live in Inkster so we move from Belleville to Inkster.
· A trailer court on Michigan Avenue becomes our new home.
· I enter George Washington Carver, an integrated school, in fourth grade and stay through sixth grade.
· A few students in my neighborhood ride the school bus with me. Everyone is friendly.
· Miss Anderson, who presides over a class of 42 with my entry, teaches us about black people such as: George Washington Carver, a famous agricultural scientist and inventor for whom the school is named; Marian Anderson, a celebrated contralto singer. I like reading biographies.

· We play recorders and look forward to learning another instrument; I ask if I can play the drums. Miss Anderson says “little girls don’t play drums.” 

· The principal teaches our gym class: track, softball, soccer; I love the class.
· Our classes take spring field trips to Henry Ford Village and Museum in Dearborn and the Detroit Zoo.

· Daddy is hospitalized frequently with heart issues. Mama finds a part-time job. People bring us food.
· I am alone a lot. 
· Daddy dies in 1952.
· Mama gets a different job cleaning motel and apartment rooms. I am alone a lot.
· I move to Inkster Junior High for seventh grade. 
· Junior high brought many changes: new friends; moving from class-to-class; home economics/shop classes; male teachers; walking to and from school and home for lunch.

· A family friend molests me at his home. Mama confronts him and threatens to tell his wife.
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