
(Mr. Willis is the author of fifteen books, fifteen professional journal articles, a
number of magazine articles, and over 300 newspaper articles. His latest book,
Why Black Americans Behave As They Do, may be reviewed along with the other
books at : www. geocities. com/w-illisj t. E-mail at : willisj t@yahoo. com).

Put the Pot 0n the Stove...

by

Jay Thomas Willis

When one considers having faith, or a strong belief that something good

will happen, and following it through to fruition; one can either speak it into

existence, by speaking about it as if it already exists; or by acting in other ways as

if it already exists. These are two possible ways an individual can fortify his faith

and see his dreams come to reality.

It is said that if one believes in any.thing strongly enough, and works

toward it actively, it'll come to pass. For if an individual believes strongly in

something, he'll act in ways to help it develop. In addition, the law of averages

implies that if a person believes in something, and works aggressively toward it, a

window of opportunity will open up sooner or later. So it's good to at least work

aggressively and have faith that you'll achieve the objectives of your heart.



FAITH INDEED

I attended the Black Family Conference once in Louisville, Kentucky, and

found what one individual had to say was interesting. This individual was a

sociologist who earned a Ph.D. at Michigan State University many years ago. He

was frrst in his family to get a college degree, and especially to earn a Ph.D. His

family was poor, and barely had enough money to help support him after he

received a series of loans from the government and the school. He sometimes

stayed up all night worrying, and at other times practically crying himself to sleep

when there was no on else around.

Sometimes he barely had enough to eat, and frequently wondered where

his next meal was coming from. But his mother would always come through. She

would tell him to just put his pot on the stove and start the water boiling, because

the chicken would be coming. No matter what, the check would somehow always

arrive a few days later in the mail.

I have heard others talk about being in desperate situations, and how their

faith was the only thing that helped them to achieve their objectives. Sometimes

others don't have faith, and never achieve their objectives. Rarely do individuals

who have a strong sense of faith, and work toward their objectives, fall short of

their goals.

I believe it's important to have faith. My father and mother were once

sharecroppers. We lived on a dirt farm in a rusty-tin-roof shack in East Texas. We

didn't have gas, telephone, or indoor plumbing. There was no graded road to our
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house until I was in the third grade. We managed to get electricity after the dirt

road was constructed.

On top of that I was behind when I started school there was no preschool,

kindergarten, head start, or day care. I received no preschool education or

training-not even colors, shapes, or numbers recognition' There were no toys to

play with in order to develop my physical coordination or manual dexterity. I

couldn,t even start school until l was seven-years old; because my birthday came

a few months after the school year had begun. There were also some serious

multi-family problem issues to deal with in my family'

The school I attended neglected and ignored me, probably because of my

stuttering, and obviously lower--class background. My hygiene was not always up

to par, and my clothes not of the latest fashions. I don't know how I made it

through-looking back on it. It was the same for both elementary and high

schools.

When I graduated from high school, not one person talked to me about

college: not a counselor, not a teacher, not my mother or father, not a sister or

brother, and not another relative. Though I was third in my class, I received no

offer of a scholarship. Most students in my situation would have decided at that

moment that college wasn't for them, and given up on the idea, but I didn't' I

guess it's true that if you're serious about your situation, sometimes you have to

make your own way.
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I didn't start thinking about college until I was in high school, but felt

there was no other way of perceiving my situation. I had faith that I would go to

college. My brother encouraged me to work as hard as I could during my early

years in school, even though it was difficult because of my overall background.

One man in my community told me to stay in school, because I was too small to

do construction work. Obviously, he knew my opportunities would be limited,

like most students from my community.

But you can't just give up, you have to put your pot on the stove and have

faith that a chicken will find its way to the pot, especially if you have someone

working on your behalf.

So I went to college on nothing but faith. It was diffrcult but I kept

pursuing my dream. I received absolutely no help from family or relatives-not

even emotional support. I received one letter from a sister with twenty-five dollars

enclosed near the end of my three and one-half years in college.

But I did graduate college with a "B" average and went on to two graduate

schools. I simply acted and spoke it into existence. If you can conceive it and

believe it, work at it, and act as if it already exists, you can achieve it. Try it; it

works!

I often feel that if I had pursued a different major I would have been

presented with greater opportunities-but I know this is not necessarily the case'

Overall I'm happy with my life. In the end, knock on wood; I have a nice stable
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family, a nice home, and cars that provide me with adequate transportation. So

far. I have never been obsessed with drugs, alcohol, or any other addictions. I

have more than many people who enjoyed much better backgrounds.

*Paner written in 2A07


