Didn’t Realize Then
By Errol Moore

My adopted parents were in the Mason and the Shriners organizations.  So, as you know, there are white Masons and black Masons, same for the Shriners.  In 1968, I was 11 years old.  The black Shriners convention that year was in Houston, Texas.  We drove in a car with another couple that had a baby.  Now we arrived in Johnson City, Texas, Ladybird and LBJ town.  We stopped at a restaurant and then went in and the first thing they said to the adults was, “We don’t serve colored people.”  I thought for a minute that they didn’t serve colored people.  For some reason, I thought if you don’t serve them, then how can you eat them?  So stupid me said, “we don’t eat them.”  For some reason, they all started laughing.  The next thing they did was serve us.  It took me many, many years to figure out and realize what had happened.  “RACISM” in a town that was basically named after a president.  I guess a kid joke and ignorance made a difference.
