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Picture Worth A Thousand Words

 by John Harris Jr.
VILLAGER Sports

Columnist

This September 9, 1957, AP Photo shows Dallas Cowboys owner Jerry Jones in the thick of a mob of fellow white students at their racially
segregated Arkansas’ North Little Rock High School. They’re blocking the entrance to the school of six black students. As the black kids
tried to make their way through the crowd, they were pushed and shoved down the stairs and onto the sidewalk. City cops eventually
broke up the altercation —only one arrest was made (not Jones).

(VILLAGER) - They
say a picture is worth a
thousand words.

I concur.
Wholeheartedly.
Look at the 1957

black-and-white photo-
graph of Dallas Cowboys
owner Jerry Jones when
he was 14 going on 15,
standing in a mob of
white students blocking
six Black students at-
tempting to desegregate
North Little Rock High
School in Arkansas fol-
lowing the historic
Brown v. Board of Edu-
cation decision.

Look at the photo.
What do you see?

I know what I see.
The photo repre-

sents a painful time in
this country when pho-
tos and videos of white
people lynching Black
men and police siccing
dogs and turning water
hoses full blast on Black
women and children
and, yes, white students
threatening and terroriz-
ing Black children inte-
grating their schools
were commonplace.

The photo repre-
sents that anger, hatred
and unabashed racism.

According to an ar-
ticle in the Washington

Post that included the
disturbing photo, Jones
was standing a few yards
from where the six Black
students were being
jostled and cursed at by
the mob. The intimida-
tion tactics resulted in
turning away those six
Black students, known
as the North Little Rock
Six.

Attempting to ex-
plain his presence on
that fateful day, Jones
predictably used the
“are you going to believe
me or your lyin’ eyes de-
fense?” His explanation
would be comical, if it
wasn’t so pathetic.

“That was, gosh, 65
years ago,” Jones, who
doesn’t deny that it’s

him in the photo and
describes his appear-
ance as “being a curious
kid,” told the Post in a
revealing interview. “I
didn’t know at the time
the monumental event
really that was going on.
I’m sure glad that we’re
a long way from that.”

No we’re not.
Understand that

some of the white people
in that particular photo
and many others like
them represented the
sign of those times. Like
Jones, many of them are
still alive and harboring
those same deep-rooted
feelings, such as Carolyn
Bryant, the white woman
whose false accusation
set off the lynching of

Emmitt Till nearly 70
years ago. A Mississippi
grand jury declined to in-
dict the 87-year-old
Bryant last August.

As for Jones pre-
senting himself as an in-
nocent bystander, the
Post article wrote that
“the photographs indi-
cate Jones had to scurry
around the North Little
Rock Six to reach the top
of the stairs before the
Black students com-
pleted their walk up to
the schoolhouse door.”

Jones’ defense is
typical. Actually, it ’s
what you’d expect from
an 80-year-old white
man who grew up in the
Deep South and who,
despite paying his Black

players on the Cowboys
well, has never seriously
entertained hiring a
Black man to coach his
football team and prob-
ably never will.

Forget Jones never
hiring a Black head
coach. Put that aside a
minute. Remember, it
was Jones and his fellow
NFL owners who banned
Colin Kaepernick for tak-
ing a knee during the
national anthem pro-
testing the killing of un-
armed Black men by po-
lice. It was Jones who
also threatened to cut
any of his players if they
took a knee during the
national anthem. None
of them did.

Now here’s a

thought. Where did that
photo come from? And
why now? Could it be
that Washington Com-
manders owner Daniel
Snyder, who’s currently
in a battle with the NFL
and threatened to “blow
up” the league if he’s
forced out, is making
good on his promise by
helping out the home-
town newspaper? Just
sayin’.

And please miss me
with the ancient history
defense.

Jones’ actions
through the decades
prove that he is who we
thought he was.

Contact John Harris
Jr. at jdharrisjr
@yahoo.com

 by Thomas Wyatt
VILLAGER Co-Editor

THE “AW, SHUCKS!” DEFENSE

Dallas Cowboys boss Jerry Jones does poor
job in explaining Little Rock photo. (Image:
Sports Illustrated)

(VILLAGER) – Jerry
Jones, owner of the Dal-
las Cowboys, is an in-
credibly charismatic in-
dividual. That is to say,
he can be very interest-
ing at times and ex-
tremely predictable at
others.

This man comes
with a plan. Whether it
works out for, or against,
him is not the basis of
this column, but rather a
testament to Jones’s
thinking.

For instance, when
Jones bought the Dallas
Cowboys, he had a defi-
nite plan to bring that
franchise back to promi-
nence.

Later, Jones had a
plan to build the great-
est football stadium the
world had ever seen.
Which is why sports en-
thusiast refer to the
home of the Dallas Cow-
boys as “Jerry World”;
pun intended.

Jones has a definite
plan to get rid of the
commissioner of the
National Football
League that is widely

known in sports news
circles.

And Jones defi-
nitely had a hand in get-
ting Collin Kaepernick
blackballed from playing
in the NFL ever again.

But it’s what hap-
pened over 60 years ago
that shows how Jones
truly feels about us; with
the “us” being everyone
who isn’t Jerry Jones.
And this points to the
predictability I
forementioned.

For me, the reac-
tion Jones took after the
uncovering of the photo
above is disappointing.

I highly expected a
full disclosure and
longer-than-running-
time, self-indulging yet
southern-styled glorifi-
cation of himself reflect-
ing on a wonderful time
in his celebrated child-
hood.

What I got instead
was the “Aw Shucks!”
defense.

Seriously, Jones
could have said just
about anything and I
would have given pause
to analyze. But not this.

First, Jones wants
us to believe Time heels
all wounds. Jones wants
us to believe Time is
somehow the great
equalizer of trauma in
Black lives. Jones wants
us to believe Time is to

blame for any perceived
misdeeds he may have
inflicted.

Next, Jones wants
to use the “curious kid”
card to play on our adult
sympathies. See, in our
society, we punish the
juvenile less harshly as
adults. Some may dis-
agree with that state-
ment and I wholeheart-
edly understand their
point. However, the
point I am making is
there is a reason why the

news will not give out
the names of someone
who has committed a
horrific crime because
they are under-aged. I
believe you see where I
am going with this, so I’ll
move on to point num-
ber three.

Finally, Jones
states, “I didn’t know at
the time, the monumen-
tal event really that was
going on.”

And, with that
statement, Jones in-

curred my disappoint-
ment. That was, for the
lack of a better word, a
straight-up falsehood.

Jones could have
easily stopped at “being
a curious kid” and I
would never fault him.
Hell, I most likely would
have done the same
thing in his shoes; be
curious. I’ve done it be-
fore, at that age, in many
instances growing up in
South Central, Los Ange-
les.

I just want you to
do me one solid. Look at
the photograph above
again. Look at all the
cameras. Look at all the
reporters. Look at all
Jones’s peers. And even
Jones, himself, admitted
his football coach told
the team not to be out
there.

Of course, it was a
monumental event. A
group of Black kids

showing up to attend an
all-White segregated
school? Of course, that
is what was going on.

I don’t care how
long ago it was and I
don’t care if he was cu-
rious. All I care about is
the mindset Jones had
when the photo was
taken. The fact, that
Jones lied about that, is
very telling to me. Re-
member, this is a charis-
matic man who always
has a plan. And this is the
best he could come up
with?

He’s playing us for
fools. And that’s why I
am disappointed in him.
It would have been won-
derful to hear a conver-
sation about this time in
history from someone
who was actually there.
He robbed me of that.
Jones robbed us all.
Maybe next time, he’ll
just take a knee.

The integration of Central High School  – Little Rock
1957 was one of the most dramatic turning points in
American History.


