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NEW AFRIKAN DECLARATION OF INDEPENDENCE
WE, New Afrikan People in America, in consequence of arriving at a
knowledge of ourselves as a people with dignity, long deprived of that
knowledge; as a consequence of revolting with every decimal of our
collective and individual beings against the oppression that for three
hundred years has destroyed and broken and warped the bodies and
minds and spirits of our people in America, in consequence of our raging desire to be free of this oppression, to destroy this oppression wherever it assaults h u m a n k i n d in the world, and in consequence of inextinguishable determination to go a different way, to build a new and
better world, do hereby declare ourselves forever free and independent of the jurisdiction of the United State of America and the obligations which that country’s unilateral decision to make our ancestors
and ourselves paper-citizens placed on us.
We claim no rights from the United States of America other than
those rights belonging to human beings anywhere in the world, and
these include the right to damages, reparations, due us from the grievous injuries sustained by our ancestors and ourselves by reason of United
States lawlessness.
Ours is a revolution against oppression—our own oppression and
that of all people in the world. And it is a revolution for a better life, a
better station for a l ll, a surer harmony with the forces of life in the
universe. We therefore see these aims as the aims of our revolution:
• To free black people in America from oppression;
• To support and wage the world revolution until all people everywhere are so free;
• To build a new Society that is better than what We now know and as
perfect as W e can make it;
• To assure all people in the New Society maximum opportunity and
equal access to that maximum;
• To promote industriousness, responsibility, scholarship, and service;
• To create conditions in which freedom of religion abounds and the
pursuit of God and/or destiny, place and purpose of h u m a n k i n d in
the Universe will be without hindrance;
• To build a Black independent nation where no sect or religious creed
subverts or impedes the building of the New Society, the New State
Government, or achievement of the Aims of the Revolution as set forth
in this Declaration;
• To end exploitation of h u m a n b e i n g s by e a c h o t h e r or the environment;
• To assure equality of rights for the sexes;
• To end color and class discrimination, while not abolishing salubrious diversity, and to promote self-respect and mutual understanding
among all people in the society;
• To protect and promote the personal dignity and integrity of the
individual, and h i s o r h e r natural rights;
• To place the major means of production and trade in the trust of the
state to assure the benefits of this earth and o u r genius and labor to
society and all its members, and
• To encourage and reward the individual for hard work and initiative
and insight and devotion to the Revolution.
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The
New Afrikan Creed
1. i believe in the spirituality, humanity and genius of Black people, and in our new pursuit of
these values.
2. i believe in the family and the community, and
in the community as a family, and i will work to
make this concept live.
3. i believe in the community as more important
than the individual.
4. i believe in constant struggle for freedom, to end
oppression and build a better world. i believe in
collective struggle; in fashioning victory in concert
with my brothers and sisters.
5. i believe that the fundamental reason our oppression continues is that We, as a people, lack the
power to control our lives.
6. i believe that fundamental way to gain that
power, and end oppression, is to build a sovereign
Black nation.
7. i believe that all the land in America, upon which
We have lived for a long time, which We have
worked and built upon, and which We have fought
to stay on, is land that belongs to us as a people.
8. i believe in the Malcolm X Doctrine: that We must
organize upon this land, and hold a plebiscite, to
tell the world by a vote that We are free and our
land independent, and that, after the vote, We must
stand ready to defend ourselves, establishing the
nation beyond contradiction.
9. Therefore, i pledge to struggle without cease,
until We have won sovereignty. i pledge to struggle
without fail until We have built a better condition
than the world has yet known.
10. i will give my life, if that is necessary; i will
give my time, my mind, my strength, and my
wealth because this IS necessary.
11. i will follow my chosen leaders and help them.
12. i will love my brothers and sisters as myself.
13. i will steal nothing from a brother or sister, cheat
no brother or sister, misuse no brother or sister,
inform on no brother or sister, and spread no gossip.
14. i will keep myself clean in body, dress and
speech, knowing that i am a light set on a hill, a
true representative of what We are building.
15. i will be patient and uplifting with the deaf,
dumb and blind, and i will seek by word and deed
to heal the Black family, to bring into the Movement and into the Community mothers and fathers,
brothers and sisters left by the wayside.
Now, freely and of my own will, i pledge
this Creed, for the sake of freedom for my people
and a better world, on pain of disgrace and banishment if i prove false. For, i am no longer deaf,
dumb or blind. i am, by inspiration of the ancestors and grace of the Creator — a New Afrikan.

I n mutual trust and great expectation, We the undersigned, for
ourselves and for those who look to us but are unable personally to
affix their signatures hereto, do join in this solemn Declaration of
Independence, and to support this Declaration and to assure the
success of the Revolution, We pledge without reservation ourselves,
our talents, and all our worldly goods.
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A Little Story
Lift Every oice
V
And Sing
A man and his son walked from town to town, hoping to sell their donkey. At the first town they came
to, people said:
“Look! They have a perfectly healthy animal
to ride, and yet they walk! What fools!
The man and his son, not wanting to look
foolish, mounted the donkey and rode into the next
town. The people there were no kinder than the
people of the first town. They said:
“How cruel those two people are. Can’t they
see that the donkey isn’t strong enough to hold them
both? They’ll kill the poor beast!”
Ashamed of himself, the man got off the
donkey’s back and let his son ride. At the next town,
the people scolded the son, saying:
“What a brat that boy is! He makes his old
father while he rides the donkey! Has he no respect
for his parents?”
Hearing this, the man and his son switched
places. The man rode the donkey and the boy walked
alongside. But the people at the next town were not
pleased either.
“Who does that man think he is?” the townspeople said, “He rides his donkey like a king while
his young son has to run to keep up! How can anyone treat his child this way?”
There seemed to be no pleasing these people,
the father thought, but decided to give it one last
try. He purchased a long, strong rod and a length
of rope. The man and his son tied the donkey’s
hooves to the rod, lifted the animal over their shoulders and carried it out of town.
Everyone came out to see the ridiculous spectacle of two people carrying a donkey. They laughed
and pointed and enjoyed making fun. The boy and
his father made their way through the town, and
arrived at the far end.
This town was connected to its neighbor by
a narrow bridge that spanned a rapid stream. The
man and his son struggled to carry the donkey over
the bridge, but when they were half way across, the
rope that held the donkey came undone — the animal fell into the stream and drowned.
Moral: When you try to please everyone,
you end up pleasing no-one.

Lift every voice and sing
till earth and heaven ring
ring with the harmonies of liberty
let our rejoicing rise
high as the listening skies
let it resound loud as the rolling sea
Sing a song full of the faith that the dark
past has taught us
Sing a song full of the hope that the present
has brought us.
Facing the rising sun, of a new day begun
let us march on, till victory is won.
Stony the road We trod
bitter the chastening rod
felt in the days when hope unborn had died
yet with a steady beat have not our weary
feet
come to the place for which our fathers
sighed?
We have come over a way that with tears
has been watered
We have come treading our path through
the blood of the slaughtered
Out of the gloomy past, til now We stand at
last
where the white gleam of our bright star is
cast
God of our weary years
God of our silent tears
thou who has brought us thus far on the
way
thou who hast by thy might, led us into the
light
keep us forever in the path We pray.
Lest our feet stray from the places our God
where We met thee
Lest our hearts, drunk with the wine of the
world, We forget thee
Shadowed beneath thy hand, may We
forever stand
true to our God, true to our native land.
(James Weldon Johnson)

(taken from Mad Professor’s
Afrocentric Dub: Black Liberation Dub Chapter 5)
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The monkey speaks his mind
Three monkey sat on a coconut tree
Discussing things as they are said to be
Said one to the other now listen you two
There’s a certain rumour that can’t be true
That man descended from our noble race
The very idea is a big disgrace
No monkey ever deserted his wife
Nor her baby and ruin her life
Yeah the monkey speaks his mind
And you never known a mother monk
To leave her baby causing it to plunk
Or pass them on one to the other
Till they scarcely knew who was their mother
Yeah the monkey speaks his mind
And another thing you will never see
A monkey build a fence around a coconut tree
And let all the coconuts go to waste
Forbidding all other monkeys to come and taste
Now if i build a fence around this tree
Starvation will cause you to steal from me
Yeah the monkey speaks his mind
Here is another thing a monkey won’t do
Go out at night and get on a stew
Or use a gun a club or a knife
To take another monkey’s life
Yes man descended the worthless bum
But my god brothers from us he did not come
Yeah the monkey speaks his mind
Yeah the monkey speaks his mind
(written by Dave Bartholomew and Pearl King;
taken from Mutabaruka’s Life Squared)
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AN EXEMPLARY COMRADE RIDES
AHEAD
We are saddened to announce and
report the death of Lance Bell, aka Santa
Bear. Lance was a former member of the
Illinois Chapter of the Black Panther
Party which was established in Chicago,
Illinois in November 1968. Lance was
founding member of the Pontiac Prisoner Organization which along with the
Stateville and Menard Prisoner Organizations were instrumental in the development and growth of a progressive prisoner movement in the middle of the
1970’s.
At press time the exact date and cause
of Lance’s untimely demise are not
known to this reporter. What is more
important than when and how he died
is that he believed in and fought for
revolutionary justice. Many comrades
have made the supreme sacrifice and
have road ahead to the revolutionary
happy hunting grounds. Lance was a
true hero and a living legend. Mao said
that “death can lighter than a feather or
heavier than a mountain” Lance’s death
is heavier than a mountain. His story
should be well-chronicled and and told
often. In order to win independence and
socialism for our oppressed nation we
have to win the hearts and minds of our
people. The story of Lance Bell helps to
dispel the myth and aura of our enemies
invincibility.
Lance and Jake Winters proved that
a small well-prepared guerilla force can
hold off and even defeat an overwhelming force. On November 13, 1969 Lance
and Jake were forced to take refuge and
defend themselves in abandoned building at 5801 South Calumet in Chicago
following an alleged altercation with a
Corrections officer. The Chicago Police
Department responded and immediately
began to shoot into the building where
Jake and Lance were. What followed was
a fire-fight of epic proportions lasting
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over two hours. The battle involved over
300 police officers vs two members of
the Black Panther Party. When it ended
two police officers were slain and seven
lay in the streets wounded, bleeding, and
crying. The pigs and the reactionary
news media at first refused to accept that
such heavy damage could be inflicted
by solely two men. A bigger mystery and
dilemma was how did Jake and Santa
Bear escape from the building and the
police encirclement. There is no mystery
to this reporter. Jake and Lance were two
of the best soldiers and guerillas our
struggle for national liberation has produced and they defended themselves
honorably. They escaped the building
and the police circle because the police
ran and ran as if they had been routed
when Jake and Lance exited the building in a hail of gunfire. The police believed that they were facing more than
two people because Lance and Jake had
been changing positions the entire time.
Jake Winters wounded in the attack and
mortally wounded that night told Lance
to get ready he was going to lay down
some cover fire and allow him to get out
of the building alive. Jake armed with a
semi-automatic m-1 carbine jumped
from the second story his carbine blazing and the police scattered and ran.
No police officer was ever able to say
when and how Jake or Lance exited the
building.
th
and Calumet is
This battle on 58
important and significant because it is
part of the largely undocumented history of resistance of the New Afrikan
community to brutal repression and
national oppression. This history includes the rebellion on the West and
North sides in the summer of
1966(sniper attacks on the police in Ktown and Cabrini Green 1966-1970) the
arrest of Yusuf Madyn (s/n Joseph Hurst)
1967, MLK rebellion April 1968, The
Henry Horner projects rebellion after the
murder of the Soto brothers in one week
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by officers from the 13th Precint August
1969, The Woodlawn Rebellion in July
1970, Police Ambushes in 1970 (four
police officers slain in retaliation for the
murder of Fred Hampton, Chairman of
the Illinois Chapter of the Black Panther Party).
Lance will be remembered as an
exemplary comrad, your legend and
your example will live on and on as long
as New Afrikan people fight against national oppression and for national liberation, independence and socialism.
Venceremos….A luta Continua
Abdul Shanna

Original Poster (16x20)
by Zolo Agona Azania ($3)
Special Offer! Get this poster free with any
order of $10 or more from the Spear & Shield
Catalog! (while quantities last)
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If we cannot find Osama, bomb Iraq
If the markets hurt your Mama, bomb Iraq
If the terrorists are Saudi
And the bank takes back your Audi
And the TV shows are bawdy,
Bomb Iraq
If the corporate scandals are growin’, bomb
Iraq
And your ties to them are showin’, bomb Iraq
If the smoking gun ain’t smokin’
We don’t care, we’re not jokin’
That Saddam will soon be croakin’
bomb Iraq
Even if we have no allies, bomb Iraq
from the sand dunes to the valleys, bomb Iraq
So to hell with the inspections
let’s look tough for the elections
close your mind and take directions
bomb Iraq
While the globe is slowly warming, bomb Iraq
Yay! the clouds of war are storming, bomb Iraq
If the ozone hole is growing,
some things we prefer not knowing
(though our ignorance is showing)
bomb Iraq
So here’s one for dear old daddy, bomb Iraq
from his favorite little laddy, bomb Iraq
saying no would look like treason
it’s the Hussein hunting season
even if we have no reason,
bomb Iraq

By this time, in 1969
Fred was dead in his bed
in a police raid
of the place where he stayed
becuz of a nigga the government
had paid
There was a movement he led
to keep children fed,
now We don’t do shit
for so many with no
roof overhead
clothes on their back
or food in their head!
Now on top of that
We have lots of cats
who holler about gats
& “i got this, i got that”
& that’s where We’re at
on 12/4/02 (5:30 am)

5206 S. Harper • Chicago IL 60615 • crsn@aol.com

CROSSROAD /SSP, VOL. 11, #2

- 13 -

Jan - Mar 2003

5206 S. Harper • Chicago IL 60615 • crsn@aol.com

CROSSROAD /SSP, VOL. 11, #2

- 14 -

Jan - Mar 2003

FOR A LIMITED TIME ONLY! GET MERIP REPORTS' BACKGROUNDER ON THE IRAQ CRISIS
WITH JUST THREE (3) STAMPS OR ANY ORDER OF $10 OR MORE. QUANTITIES ARE LIMITED
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This is a gripping tale of the supernatural,
filled with suspense and gritty realism in
the tradition of Goines, Mosley & iceberg
slim. Lindsay works to infuse his story with
the drama of being Afrikan in America. His
creativity and skill in the telling of this tale
left this reader begging for more. A shonuff
pageturner!
BlackWords Press • P.O. Box 21 •
Alexandria VA 22313 •
www.BlackWordsonline.com

By David Rees • Soft Skull Press •
71 Bond Street • Brooklyn NY 11217
www.softskull.com
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Materials Available From
Spear & Shield Publications
Notes From a New Afrikan P.O.W. Journal Books 1,2,3,4,5,6, & 7 .............……........…$4/each
Vita Wa Watu: A New Afrikan Theoretical Journal Books 8, 9, 10, 11, & 12 ...............$5/each
Study Notes On Secure Communications .............………………………………………………$4
Revolution Without Women Ain’t Happenin’ (Aminata Umoja) ……………………………….$1
CROSSROAD [subscription (6 issues) or bundle of back issues] .......………………………$5
An Interview With Assata Shakur .........................…………………………………………….$2
All Power To the People (Albert ‘Nuh’ Washington) ………………………………………….$10
Meditations On Frantz Fanon’s Wretched of the Earth, pts 1 & 2 …………………........$5/each
Capitalism or Socialism (Julius Nyerere) ..............…………………………………………….$1
Settlers: The Mythology of the White Proletariat ......………………………………………….$5
Night-Vision: Illuminating War & Class On the Neo-Colonial Terrain .……………………….$10
Organization Means Commitment ........................…………………………………....………….$4
Let’s “Gang-Up” On Oppression (revised 6/97)..........…..……………………………………..$3
Notes For Those With Eyes & Ears .......................………………………………………………$1
Principles & Methods of Community Organizing ………………………………………………..$3
The New Afrikan Prisoner Organization: An Interview...……………………………………….$1
Carry On the Tradition: In the Spirit of Fred Hampton & Mark Clark ..........…………….....$1
Notes On the Link Between the Oppression of New Afrikan Women &
the New Afrikan National Liberation Revolution ...……………………………………………..$3
Fade From Black/The Grassroots Program of the Nationalist Movement................….......$1
Jailbreak Out of History: the Re-Biography of Harriet Tubman.....…………………………...$5
Some Solutions: Or Things To Do (Sundiata Acoli) ......................…………………………...$2
Brink’s Trial Statement of Kuwasi Balagoon ..................................…………………………$2
a soldier’s story: writings by a revolutionary New Afrikan anarchist (Kuwasi Balagoon)...$5
AIDS Conspiracy Theories: Tracking the Real Genocide (David Gilbert) ..........…..............$3
Zolo Agona Azania Poster .................................................................................................$3
Notes From a New Afrikan P.O.W. Journal
($
$ 4 each - please indicate your choice when ordering)
Book One - Reflections on the ‘Prison Movement’ • On Transforming the Colonial and Criminal Mentality
• New Afrikan POW’s and the United Nations • and more!
Book Two - We S t i l l Charge Genocide • The 13th Amendment: Instrument of Legalized Slavery…
Book Three - Thoughts on the Eve of a New Year • Are We Asking the Right Questions?
Book Four - Vita Wa Watu • Debray Re-Visited.
Book Five - Combat Colonial Violence: Heighten the National Democratic Revolution • and more!
Book Six - Against the Wind • Iranian Excerpts (OIPFG) On the Necessity of Armed Struggle
Book Seven - Carry On the Tradition: In the Spirit of Fred Hampton and Mark Clark • and more!
Vita Wa Watu: A New Afrikan Theoretical Journal
($5 each - please indicate your choice when ordering)
Book Eight - Black Liberation (a speech by James Forman); On the Transition of the ‘Black Liberation’
Phrase, Concept and Movement
Book Nine - On the Link Between Oppression of New Afrikan Women and the New Afrikan National Liberation Revolution • and more!
Book Ten - Reflections on the Resurgence of Student Activism • Revolutionary Morality: An Overview Book
Eleven - Three Speeches by Fred Hampton • C o u n t e r i n t e l l i g e n c e Against the Illinois Chapter of the
Black Panther Party • On Our Use of the Word ‘Comrad’ • and more!
Book Twelve - Notes On Cadre Policy and Cadre Development • On What It Means To “ R e - B u i l d ”

prices subject to change - prisoners may send equivalent in stamps
Make check or money order payable to:
Spear & Shield Publications • 5206 S Harper • Chicago, IL 60615
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