
THE REVIEW OF BLACK LIKE ME

by John Howard Griffin. Summary. This is not a fiction book. This is not a drama. This is a book of walking in someone
else's shoes. The author.

She undoubtedly considered it a supreme insolence for a Negro to dare to feel sorry for her. Within months,
for reasons that were never explained, his sight was fully restored. Alone in New Orleans, he turned to a
mirror. It must have shown in my expression, for her face congested to high pink. Indeed, I should make it
clear that, from my own work researching and writing about race relations for the Chicago Tribune and other
publications over a period of more than four decades, I know that racism remains strong in the South and in
the North. After a week of wearying rejection, the newness had worn off. It took someone from outside
coming in to do that. Then, for 16 days, he moved back and forth between the black and white worlds, finding
ways to tinker with his coloring so that he could pass for white or pass for black as he needed. Obama's
occupancy of the White House is, one could argue, emphatic proof that the world depicted in Black Like Me is
history. Like this article? As the civil rights movement tested various forms of civil disobedience, Griffin
began a human odyssey through the South, from New Orleans to Atlanta. Thank you! He received death
threats, and an effigy of him was hung in Dallas, his home town, prompting Griffin and his family to go into
exile in Mexico, where he did further work on the book. Later Griffin notes that when he sits down to write to
his wife, he finds he is unable to do so: "The observing self," he recalled, "saw the Negro write 'Darling' to a
white woman. In , osteomyelitis put him back in a wheelchair. There is a man with a black father in the White
House, but there is also another black man, Herman Cain , who is seeking the Republican nomination to
become the next president, who has said that any Muslim serving in his administration would be forced to take
a loyalty test. There wasn't any literature that I had come across that spoke directly to my experience and so I
embraced the literature of black America. The similarities between Obama and Griffin are not, however, the
primary reason why Black Like Me still speaks to us from a distance of 50 years; it resonates because its true
topic is not race but humanity. It was a bestseller in when first published, and it still sells well today. Why do
they keep us like this? What sort of Black Like Me might have been written if someone had conducted the
same experiment in the North? By then, the South was electing black mayors, congressmen and sheriffs. John
Howard Griffin, a Texan, crossed the color line in reverse by darkening his skin with medication used by
victims of vitiligo and by exposure to ultraviolet rays in order to undergo the experience of racial
discrimination as only a Negro can know it. Patrick T. I note these things because it is harrowing to see
decent-looking white men and boys assume that because a man is black they need show him none of the
reticences they would, out of respect, show the most derelict white man. I pressed back against a wall, I could
expect no pity, no mercy. Sometimes passing whites offered him rides; he did not feel he could refuse. Then in
, spinal malaria paralyzed his legs. Especially, his resilience in the face of lynch-threats on his life is to be
admired. But this was superficial. Information on the next bus to Hattiesburg, he said. The South. Having
witnessed the consequences of racism against Jews he became more sensitive to the plight of black people in
America. He saw a group of men approaching him. Some of the reviews white people give say that it changed
their world-view and helped them think about racism more personally, so it seems that the book is still useful
for the purpose of teaching empathy to white people, and in a sort of round-about way, one might even learn
something about privilege. Despite these misgivings, Black Like Me remains for me a brutal record of the
indignities suffered by blacks in segregated America; it is also a reminder of how, in some respects, things
have progressed. Yet, after less than a month with his skin darkened, he was having a recurring nightmare
about a threatening mob of white men and women. What accolades did black men and women earn for
enduring the terror of the Jim Crow south?


