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To Sigourney, Simone and Kimathi Johnson  

Your generation will make the difference.                          
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Seinfeld  

It was easily the most popular and commercially successful sit-com of its genre. It was brilliantly 
written, decidedly white, and admittedly conceived as a show “about nothing”. Its final episode 
was mournfully viewed by millions, and proceeds from its syndicated re-runs ran into the tens, if 
not hundreds of millions of dollars. Its main cast went on to pursue careers in Broadway, movies, 
television and stand-up comedy. One of its most popular characters, the quirky Kramer, pushed 
his own stand-up career and, in the view of many – a bit too far. In a comedy skit caught on a cell 
phone camera, he seemed to collapse into a trance-like state, revealing what some feel was his 
truer self by unleashing a barrage of anti-African racial slurs. It was widely publicized, and in the 
following days he seemed at a loss to explain how and why these feelings surfaced in such an 
abrupt and uncontrolled manner.                     
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Barack Obama was the “real deal”. The full package: wit, charisma, intelligence, Hollywood 
good looks, and a measure of gravitas that even his critics had to admit looked and felt 
Presidential.   

By the time of his run for office, white America had actually come to enjoy an occasional black 
presidential candidate – most recently Jesse Jackson, the two Als (Sharpton and Keyes) and Carol 
Moseley Braun, along with an unknown radical here and there. These candidates gave the public 
a slight respite from their troubled life; serving as a kind of collective, but subdued, giggle that 
most agreed was little more than harmless comic relief. The less sophisticated may have 
perceived these candidacies as a real threat, but America’s true rulers recognized it for what it 
was: a valuable distraction, using race as the bait.  

But Barack was different. He genuinely seemed to be in the Big Game. He made all the right 
moves. But more importantly, all the right moves had been made for him. First he was chosen as 
the keynote speaker for the Democratic National Convention in 2004. Next, he received glowing 
praise from corporate media and, of course, was generously funded by selected American “king 
makers”. Choosing, praising and funding are not activities usually taken by the powerful based on 
sentimental, emotional, and certainly not altruistic, impulses.   

His rhetoric was, as pundits say, soaring. However, the substance was, as power demands, 
lacking. Instead of a radical shift in spending priorities – away from militarism and empire and 
towards human needs and development – he proposed high profile measures that noisily tinkered 
with the status quo. Rather than demand an immediate, total withdrawal from Iraq, he blamed 
“realism” for his strategy of an incremental withdrawal as though another single American or 
Iraqi life was somehow morally justifiable. In place of a single payer health insurance scheme 
that mandated comprehensive health care for every citizen, he carefully outlined a plan that 
improved access for many but, on closer examination, left the big pharmaceutical companies in 
position to continue their gouging. And, of course, there was the obligatory bowing and scraping 
before AIPAC (American Israel Public Affairs Committee), necessary for all “serious” candidates 
who want to avoid being mercilessly pilloried in the visual and print media.    

What of his commitment to the American African? Nothing discernable from his white “liberal” 
Democratic co-aspirants: some words of the “shame” of poverty, along with a few opaque 
references to “increased opportunities” and “prison reform”. Certainly nothing remotely 
threatening to the system of white domination over African people. Of course, in private meetings 
with blacks, there were laughs, winks and nods aplenty. Transparent references to serving the 
“interests of our community” were taken by this “natural constituency” as unspoken promises, 
while specific commitments were tactfully avoided. Black folks understand…  

And black support was strong - though the campaign of Hillary Clinton was able to siphon off 
large numbers of would-be Obama supporters. Many of these were influenced by black “leaders” 
who sensed a Hillary victory and wanted to remain in the “good graces” of the Clinton machine. 
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Even with this, there was still the hope that, in Obama, they would at least get a sympathetic 
hearing. Very often black supporters tended to start their defense with the very words, “At 
least...,” or “I’d rather have…,” or in some cases, “Until he’s in office, he can’t come out and say 
too much …”.   Interestingly, these same words were often used to justify black support for Bill 
Clinton during his election and re-election cycles. In fact, during Bill’s tenure, black America’s 
nearly unconditional support approached the point of comic absurdity. It even came to where, in a 
fit of misplaced euphoria, he was stunningly referred to as “America’s First Black President”.   

But of course, when black interests ran counter to the interests of white power (which is 
necessarily the case), Clinton’s true loyalties became clear for all to see – or at least to those with 
the courage to look.         

It was the middle of May, 2007 when Bill Wallington met with several representatives of industry 
and policy. Obama was near the top of the agenda. Wallington was former Chief Economist at the 
World Bank, and despite the Bank’s deadly record, was considered (even by the victimized 
countries) a “friend of the poor”. He started the discussion,   

“So what do you guys think of Obama at this point? I know we vetted him pretty closely before 
we gave the initial go-ahead a few years ago, but it’s always good to keep an ear to the ground.”  

Harvey Johannson added his initial thoughts, “I haven’t seen anything to worry about. He’s a 
smart guy, a quick study. He knows where and how the bread is buttered.” Johannson was a 
former Defense Secretary before he returned to industry as the CEO of America’s largest 
aerospace firm. Now retired, he was still on several corporate boards and was enjoying his 
“emeritus” status.    

“We feel alright about him.” It was Dave Petreanan, Executive Vice President of Tracin-Belcoe, 
the world’s third leading pharmaceutical firm. “Our only concern is that the public is exercised 
about the cost of health care in general. Our fat friend Michael Moore has hypnotized lots of 
people with this SICKO crap. Obama has met with John Breeves, our main lobbyist over at the 
Hill. He’s under pressure to openly support socialized medicine. John says the guy is still on 
board but needs our help devising a PR strategy to keep us covered until this thing blows over.”  

“If it blows over,” interrupted Cain Raymond, President of Finance at Global Petroleum.  “This 
affects everybody. A half-informed public on any issue is a problem – half is too much. We don’t 
like the trend.”  

“Yea, I know,” continued Petreanan. “ We slapped Hillary down at the start of Bill’s 
administration for something a hell of a lot more tame than what Moore has the public talking 
about. Obama knows what’s at stake and he’s up for the task – just needs a little time. We may 
have to roll out the big media guns to clear up the fog.”  

“Or fog up the clear,” chided Carla Rose of TransWorld Trust. Originally chartered in 1717 to 
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insure African slave cargo headed for the “new world”, TransWorld had grown into one of the 
globe’s oldest and largest insurance and banking conglomerates.   

She continued, “We feel pretty safe with Obama, to be honest. Most Americans know zilch about 
how our industry works. You guys do most of the marketing for us. Bigger cars, newly 
invigorated sex lives, enemies everywhere and the rest. Americans are convinced they need a lot 
of stuff and more “exciting” lives. We spell that D–E–B–T. They are also basically insecure and 
feel the need to protect themselves and their stuff – that means insurance. Obama talks a lot about 
the ‘average American family’, but if you look at his brief record in the Senate, we don’t see 
much to worry about.”  

Johannson re-entered the conversation. “Yea, over at Defense, we understand the power of 
marketing. That’s why some at the Pentagon like to call themselves, ‘Paranoia R Us’. Keep ‘em 
scared. Obama has promised reform in our spending, but he is also aware that most expenditures 
are not really up for grabs, unless he wants to alienate a lot of his Senate and House colleagues by 
canceling programs in their districts. He wants to add another 100,000 troops, and never hesitates 
to threaten a ‘muscular’ response to enemies, real or imagined. In other words, $500 billion plus 
into the foreseeable future. The good thing is that he hasn’t been around long enough to know 
where all the bodies are buried.”  

“By the way,” Rose added with a smile, “Whatever happened to that “peace dividend” the public 
was promised after we won the Cold War?”  

“Oh, yea, uhh, thaaat one!” Johannson snickered . “Yea, umm... I think the terrorists spent it! 
But, hey, once we win this ‘War on Terror’– it’s butter for everybody!”   

“We won’t hold our breath,” beamed Rose. Laughter spread throughout the room.  

Cain Raymond had been listening a while, and waited for the jollity to subside before he spoke 
again.  

“We don’t have any indication that the oil business will suffer under this guy. There’s nothing he 
has said so far to shake us up. We already talked about Iraq. The environmentalists are clamoring 
a little louder about global warming and greenhouse gases. Al Gore’s movie has made some 
impact, but most of those environmentalists still drive to their rallies in SUVs and trucks. Yea, 
Obama sounds a bit like Gore on the environmental issues, but campaign talk is cheap. The Third 
World appetite for gas and oil shows no signs of decreasing. We only need to keep an eye on 
China and India, but the Defense Department is working with us on that. Obama is clear on this. 
The guy has studied the world resource map and gave us his assurances.” Raymond then smiled, 
“As if we needed his assurances. He has an environmentalist’s heart, but a politician’s soul.”  

Johannson interjected, “What about Africa?”  

“What about it?”  

“Have you guys discussed the growing gas and oil interests there with him lately?”  

“Not lately, but we know his position and there’s been no indication of a change. Barack, as his 
people say, is ‘down’ with us.”  

“Down?” Johannson was amused with Raymond’s use of popular black American jargon. “When 
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did you get ‘hip’?”  

“Been watching rap videos, cuz.”        

Those in power found another utility in the idea of a well publicized Obama candidacy: 
America’s international image around the world as a “rogue elephant” could not easily be erased. 
The Bush-Cheney cabal had isolated the U.S., even among its normally malleable allies. 
American insults ranged from “Freedom Fries” to condescending references to the “Old Europe”, 
and would not be easily forgiven or forgotten. Much of the world resented the bullying tone of a 
Texas amateur who whined that independent nations were either with him or “with the terrorists”. 
And who could forget the “Axis of Evil”?   

So who better to put a new, humane face on American dominance than a member of its most 
downtrodden caste? With an Obama presidency, American power stood to score a heavy 
propaganda victory without fundamentally changing its behavior or outlook.  

Image is everything.   

Of course, the rest of the world’s elite would quickly see through the ruse, but then again, they 
were not the target audience. In other powerful countries, there was no way of convincing them 
that American capital was doing anything other than what it had always done – expand its reach 
and scope, often at their expense. They would know Obama’s role. In “developing” countries, 
much of the “elite” (if they are to be called that) understood clearly that they were simply part of 
the deception and, as usual, were more than willing to remain a comprador class. Some in Africa 
would hide their role as facilitators of white, western power by pretending they were only co-
operating with their “brother” Obama. Like eunuchs, they had lost all longing for real power, and 
could be easily, and fully sated by attaining only its trappings.   

No, the real audience was the world’s general population, the “common man”. The American 
power players realized that these were the minds most requiring of seduction. Given U.S. media 
power and the popularity of its culture, many in the world were actually looking for an excuse to 
forgive America. Barack Obama may have just been that excuse. In fact, the facet of American 
culture that most attracts those world populations is really America’s African culture or 
something derived from it. “American” music, dance, dress and rhythm are so heavily influenced 
by its black population that it can hardly be separated from it. Of course, Africans all over the 
world have always wielded disproportional cultural influence over other people they came into 
contact with. The reason American African culture tends to influence more of the world’s 
population than, say, Southeast African culture, is that the American media megaphone is 
infinitely louder. Since consuming American culture meant consuming American products and 
services, Obama could quickly become America’s most effective cultural and commercial 
ambassador.   

There was an added bonus: An Obama presidency would also have a major impact on African 
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opinion in the U.S. and around the world. Unaware of the old saying that “one token is worth a 
million”, and refusing to believe that a “token” could ever reach the dizzying heights of White 
House occupancy, the American African would become flush with a renewed belief that the 
American system could actually deliver for the mass of its black residents. The lessons of 
Condoleezza and Colin would fade into a distant memory as white power again donned on 
blackface.   

And this time, as a Democrat!   

As if it were not already easy enough, African and Caribbean populations would be hopelessly 
drawn in by the Obama phenomenon.   

His candidacy and possible rise to office might also reverse another disturbing trend: the increase 
in the search of American Africans for alternatives to the U.S. As the Reparations movement 
stalled, and even Randall Robinson recognized the futility of pursuing the “dream” of a truly 
equitable America, here stood Barack.  

The timing was perfect.          

Obama was easily the most energetic and charismatic of all candidates in either party. His youth 
and vigor allowed him to campaign non-stop, speaking at rallies and gatherings across the 
country. He was clearly prepared to endure the strain of the long and demanding campaign 
marathon.   

He was also keenly aware of the value of star-power, arranging appearances with as many 
television, movie, business, religious, sports and political celebrities that his staff could dredge 
up. So much, in fact, that his detractors began criticizing his obsession with photo-ops. He had 
quietly hired three staff members whose sole purpose was to make these arrangements and to 
make sure – on this he was insistent – that he was photographed exchanging what blacks used to 
call the “soul shake”; which was more of a clasping of thumbs than the traditional open handed 
shake of politicians and businessmen. He also insisted that every picture be digitized, printed, 
copied and archived. His Secret Service detail had become annoyed with what they considered an 
unnecessary obsession; a compulsion that often put him in insecure, compromising positions. One 
agent was overheard to say, half-jokingly, “…and we thought Jesse was bad …” There were 
hundreds of pictures and “soul shakes”. Among the collection was Dick Clarke, Jack Kemp, Tom 
Hanks, Barbara Walters, Wolf Blitzer, Arnold Swartzenegger, Henry Kissinger, Elton John, 
Roger Staubach, Mario Coumo, Bill Gates, Lee Iacocca, Cher, Steven Spielberg, Jimmy Carter, 
Howard Stern, Donald Trump, Lou Dobbs, Tom Clancy, and even the Pope (whose “soul shake” 
was actually smoother than expected).   

On the campaign trail, Obama shone brilliantly. Whether at train stops, town hall gatherings, or a 
series of debates, he came across as sincere and competent. In spite of what was seen as an 
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obvious handicap in America – race – he seemed to be winning thousands and thousands of 
converts among non-black citizens.   

To a somewhat lesser extent, blacks had seen this phenomenon before. In 1984 and 1988, 
television commentators were almost unanimous in their judgment that Jesse Jackson “won” the 
Democratic debates. But he never came close to winning the nomination. Los Angeles Mayor 
Tom Bradley led in all the polls for Governor of California, but lost in the final poll, that is, the 
vote, by a decisive margin. Even the conservative, fence-riding Congressman Harold Ford found 
the polls to be deceptive as white Tennessee delivered its final verdict.  

But black organizers were undeterred, though polls showed Hillary well ahead in the national 
race. They still worked tirelessly for their candidate and, on each primary’s election day, turned 
out voters in record numbers. Defying both “conventional wisdom” and the polls, Obama won 
several key states. All “super-delegates” had been forced to commit early, so the contest was 
down to a final, deciding primary.   

All of black America fell silent. It was the same collective “holding of breath” that overtakes 
fervent sports fans when, late in the game, the Bulls are down by one and Jordan has the ball. 
There would be celebration – no, pandemonium, if Barack pulled it off. It was after midnight 
before the newscasters felt confident to announce the results.  

Barack Obama Becomes America’s First African American Nominee for President.  

The smart money had was wrong: A large section of America was finally ready for a son of 
Africa to head a major party ticket. Clinton had been in the system long enough to fill her 
campaign coffers to overflowing and, through Bill, had won the confidence of the multi-national 
corporations, white southerners, Wall Street, and, of course, AIPAC. But it wasn’t quite enough, 
since some of these groups had “covered their bets” by also supporting Obama.  

Though Hillary and Barack had several contentious encounters during the primaries, top 
Democratic pollsters advised Obama to offer her the Vice Presidential spot. They hoped that he 
would accept the advice and quickly heal the rift. They had already prepared speeches referring to 
Obama and Clinton’s “shared vision” and the “urgency” of stopping the reactionary Republican 
onslaught. Surprisingly, Hillary began to warm up to the idea (remember, this is fiction), but 
Obama was skeptical, since he felt she may have ulterior motives. Michelle Obama and Bill 
Clinton were both adamantly against it, but for different reasons. For Michelle, she didn’t trust 
Hillary after seeing her desperate tactics during the campaign. She didn’t like the idea of her 
being “one heartbeat away” from the top job… she’d hate to see her husband slip on any banana 
peels. For Bill, the reasons were also personal. He had always seemed slightly unsettled by 
Obama’s cool, wondering subconsciously whether his ultimate punishment for the Lewinsky 
affair would be a sort of “Mandingo’s Revenge”. The guilty are always the most suspicious.  

Obama finally decided on popular Governor Wilson “Hack” Tyler. With his southern roots, 
executive experience and distinguished military service, Tyler seemed a perfect balance for the 
ticket.   

Within no time, Obama and Tyler were back on the campaign trail, with Tyler quickly mastering 
the “soul shake”. In fact, Tyler added his own twist: he ended the shake with a finger snap, like 
the kind common in certainly African countries. The grandson of a Klansman, Tyler had come a 
long way. The Obama/Tyler ticket proved formidable, as backlash against Republican policies 
during the Bush years began to show itself. The McCain/Giuliani campaign was, at the same 
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time, suffering from repeated, usually self-inflicted wounds. His ignorance of economics and, of 
all things, foreign policy had begun to reveal itself.  

Then came the debates.   

Tyler was only able to debate Giuliani to a draw, as his tough stand on defense seemed overdone, 
while Guiliani’s dramatic recounting of his actions on the ground after 9–11 seemed to resonate 
with the public. McCain would only agree to two debates with Obama, which even right wing 
goon Bill O’Reilly had to admit, was “two too many”. Obama put on what could only be called a 
“dazzling display”. He had the confidence of a leader, the intellect of a professor, the eyes of a 
visionary and the toughness of a Marine Commander. Even McCain’s heroism as a Vietnam 
Prisoner of War did little to alter the dynamic. Conservative and “moderate” post-debate analysts 
did their best to spin the results in McCain’s favor, but to no avail. “This clearly not the John 
McCain that we know,” was the best that a stone-faced Sean Hannity could muster after the 
second debate. McCain had been spanked.  

In the end, the Democratic victory was decisive. American Africans had finally arrived. Black 
churches exploded in soulful rapture. African counties swelled with pride. The Ray Charles 
rendition of America the Beautiful sold a record ten million copies in one week. Even former 
black “radicals” were overheard softly humming the national anthem.  

Though no specific promises had been made, the black voter accepted all assurances that, with 
Obama on Pennsylvania Avenue, they were now true stakeholders and would figure prominently 
in White House policy . The intecgrationist/assimilationist black leadership called for “access”, 
the black voters called for “change”, and black nationalists weren’t expecting a call at all.  

With a victory margin of 23%, Obama supporters declared a “mandate”, and that the “voice of the 
people” had spoken. American media, anticipating the victory, was prepared. They immediately 
launched the country into an orgy of self-congratulation as the “new” race-transcendent America. 
“A GIANT LEAP!” blared CNN. “AMERICAN RENAISSANCE!”, flashed Newsweek, “RACE  
NO LONGER A FACTOR”,  headlined the New York Times.  Time would tell.        

The first two years in office was full of the predictable gestures: Commissions appointed on 
health care, education, the environment and foreign policy. Ceremony outpaced substance as new 
rationale was created for the continued (but smaller) presence in Iraq; inconsequential measures 
were taken under the rubric of “Prison Reform”; the tax code “overhaul” degenerated into 
fiddling at the margins; and alternative fuel initiatives were systematically starved of funding. By 
the third year, progressives and radicals had dubbed the “Democratic Revolution” as the “Fat 
Cats’ Evolution”.    

Through it all, Obama never stopped taking pictures. Martha Stewart, Charlie Rose, Bruce Willis, 
Madeline Albright.  
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One area where Obama seemed particularly energized was in African and Caribbean affairs. He 
had made extensive visits to sub-Saharan Africa five times in three years, learning, in intimate 
detail, all the movements, trends, pressures, histories and personalities of each country or region. 
Malawi, Ethiopia, Namibia, Senegal, Madagascar – all of them. He also visited most of the 
islands of the Caribbean and areas in South and Central America with large African populations. 
Though there were limitations on what he could achieve, there were some modest, but tangible, 
results. He was able to convince African leaders to ease or eliminate dual citizenship 
requirements for Africans in the Diaspora. He was successful in helping to establish African 
“Centers of Excellence” in various regions, each focusing on specific scientific, industrial, and 
organizational disciplines for eventual sharing among other regions. He saw to it that these 
initiatives were developed with special self-funding mechanisms that began to steadily decrease 
their dependence on unreliable foreign “donors”. Finally, he created the “Real Africa” media 
campaign, encouraging the Diaspora to take a different view of Africa, focusing on its history, 
culture, diversity, beauty and potential. Though it took a realistic look at its problems, it did not 
amplify them as normally done in the western media.  

Normally, this would be cause for alarm for those intent on keeping American Africans alienated 
from Africa, and indeed, some in the halls of power were complaining. But the very fact of an 
Obama Presidency had, more than any other occurrence, heightened the American African’s 
expectations of “the promise of America”. Black leadership was busy touting the new “covenant” 
America (or at least the Democrats) was now said to have had with its darker citizens. In fact, 
applications for passports and visas to African countries actually showed a moderate decline as 
Obama-inspired hope swept black America. He was keenly aware of the hopes, fears and 
reservations of both friend and foe, but continued his push for structural changes in America’s 
relationship to Africa, and in a much quieter way, Africans’ relationship with one another. To 
some extent, he had also insulated himself with white businessmen, by inviting them to travel 
with him to several countries. They were important supporters of Obama’s forays into the 
continent, as they sought easier access to the continent’s wealth and markets.  They saw the 
President more as a business envoy who could use his recent African heritage to neutralize much 
of the built-in advantages enjoyed by the French and British due to their “colonial inheritance”. 
They also intended to use Obama’s back as a platform to leapfrog over Chinese, Indians and 
Arabs, who, in recent decades, had made deep inroads. Obama understood their intentions, and 
once again, was long on rhetoric, but explained to them that his “go-slow” approach was part of a 
carefully arranged strategy for even deeper U.S. penetration into the continent.   

He carefully avoided appearances with blacks of the Nationalist or Pan-Africanist stripe. In 
general, they had been highly critical of his facilitating further western capital penetration into 
Africa. A small core of this group registered a more tempered dissent, taking full advantage of the 
parts of his policy they felt were useful: dual citizenship, ease of travel, and, especially, the “Real 
Africa” series, which they vigorously copied, “bootlegged” and distributed. They also set in 
motion a multi-level marketing scheme for the sale of audio, video and written materials that had 
been around for years, but still not widely known. Among these were Sankofa, Lumumba (the 
original), Quilumbo, The Spook Who Sat By the Door, Daughters of the Dust and John Henrik 
Clarke’s Great and Mighty Walk (a Wesley Snipes Production), along with a series of audio talks 
by Malcolm X, Marcus Garvey, Steven Biko, Amos Wilson, Chinweizu, and others. A special 
effort was made to locate and translate the works of Cheikh Ante Diop, Samory Machel, Amilcar 
Cabral, Agosthino Neto, Franz Fanon, and others. They capitalized on the newly created “World 
Research Grants” to fund these activities, as well as programs and initiatives that had been on 
their drawing boards for years.  Hundreds of thousands of African youth across the Americas, 
Africa, the Caribbean and Europe were getting what was tantamount to “mainstream” access to 
these leaders, thinkers and activists, whose views had for so long been systematically suppressed. 
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The internet played a special role, as networks worldwide buzzed with the information.   

As the first two years passed, progressive observers began to complain that, despite the rhetoric,  
the status quo was not effectively being disturbed: a bloated defense budget, more pork projects 
to important Congressional districts, slow bleeding in the Middle East, and continued obscene 
profits to Big Oil, Big Pharma, Big Agriculture, Big Banking, and several other “Bigs”. The 
American public still trudged along, consumed in debt, lacking health care, and watching jobs 
continue to move abroad. Only the hypnotic qualities of the mass media kept them from rising in 
anger and overturning the whole rotten system. The American Idol format had been reproduced in 
dozens of forms, the World Wrestling “Smack Down” phenomenon had consumed three out of 
five households, and Oprah’s drop to 108 pounds had galvanized public attention. Drugs, alcohol 
and religion had further dulled the country’s senses.  

In spite (or maybe because) of these distractions, chances for re-election looked good, especially 
when it was discovered that the top Republican hopeful had been discovered to have had a 
homosexual “fling” in his college days. Though he tried to use the revelation to illustrate the big 
size of the Republican “tent” and a “new tolerance”, he was doomed. America still preferred its 
hypocrisy a bit more subtle.   

And Obama never stopped posing for photos.   

America’s black population was still in a deep material crisis, just as they had been before the 
Obama ascension to power. Though there were superficial changes, the picture was still 
desperate. The Urban League’s latest “State of Black America” report actually showed a slight 
decline in certain black quality of life indicators, though, somehow, support for the Democrats 
remained solid. Black leadership grumbled, but had been convinced to save their most severe 
criticisms until after the re-election. The trend of Republican funding of selected black leaders 
and ministers had subsided, since the national and local election results had been short of 
expectations. Black leadership was back in the position where they were forced to accept 
whatever largesse the Democratic Party dished out. This leadership, though disappointed, seemed 
to have taken their motto from the late, great Billy Preston: “Nothin’ From Nothin’ Leaves 
Nothin’”, and again lined up with Democrats. They were confident that they would have more 
success with Obama after his re-election, when he would finally “be free” to follow his true heart.   

“Completing the Transformation” was the Democratic theme for 2012, and with a miserably low 
voter turnout, they returned to power.  Since not much had changed since 2008, the real theme 
seemed to be similar to that of the first Bill Clinton re-election campaign: “It Could Be Worse.”  
As usual, there were a few high-profile individual black “achievements” that would be 
represented as progress for the entire group. These “achievements” included two new black 
Fortune 500 CEOs (though one of the existing ones had been fired), another black part-owner a 
sports franchise, and a black Senator to replace Obama. But analysis of those same Urban League 
indicators belied the “progress” so strenuously projected in the media. High unemployment, 
draconian criminal punishment, poor education… the statistics had barely moved.   

What had begun to shift, however, was American Africans’ view of their homeland. Interest in 
African affairs and African history and culture had grown sharply, especially among the youth. 
The trend early in the first term of declining passport and visa applications for blacks had been 
steadily reversed, as hope in “transforming race relations in America” was replaced by an 
increasing realization that only black nations could ever deliver for black people, even if those 
nations were currently in a poor and disorganized state.   


