Vol. 3, No. 1

December/ January 1986/87

MOTOR CITY
SHOWDOWN

CIVIL RIGHTS COP OUT

One hundred and twenty five
ADAPT members from across the
USA gathered in Detroit for a week
long protest againstthe American
Public Transit Association, APTA,
at their annual convention. APTA
members had been scheduled to
stay atthe Days Inn (which served
as home for the ADAPT members
during our stay), but when APTA
learned who would be sharing the
roof they pulled out and hid within
their black fortress, the Renais-—
sance Center.

Mayor Coleman Young played in-
to their oppressive game. Groups
of three or more disabled persons
appearing on the street would be
considered a parade and since
Young had ADAPT’s parade permit
revoked, those persons would be
subject to arrest. (The NaziParty
had just been permitted to parade
in Detroit.) As we arrived we saw
local "rollers," as the cops called
us on their radios, being hassled
for being in the streets, although
there were no curb cuts nearby
providing access to the side-—
walks. Tough Mayor Young was
going to show those uppity crip-
ples theirplace, and if a few other
people’s rights were abridged in
the process it could not be hel-
ped, after all cripples all look
alike. Not all Detroit residents
felt as the Mayor did however. As
four of us saton a cornerdeciding
where to get breakfast a trolley
driver stopped beside us, climbed
off his trolley and came over to
shake ourhands and wish us luck.

As we gathered in the meeting
room, greeting dear friends whom
we had not seen since the last
ADAPT action a half a year ago,
we learned Mayor Young’s heavy
hand had not stopped there. Not
only was he going to try to prevent
us from moving about the city
streets; he did not want locals
fraternizing with us. A hand
delivered letter from Rosa Parks’
administrative assistant arrived

at our hotel the same day we did.
Ms. Parks (the first black person
who refused to give up her seat
on a bus for a white person, and
the spark for much of the black
civil rights movement) would not
be able to participate in ADAPT’s
press conference because the let-
ter explained, while she agreed
with our goal, she could not con-
done our tactics. Months of nego-
tiations down the drain. Rumor
had it she had been told by the

October 3, 1986

ADAPT

Atlantis Community Inc.
Rev. Wade Blank
tastside Office

4536 E. Colfax

Denver, Colorado 80220

Dear Rev. Blank,

Mrs, Parks will not be participating in the
prtess conference on October E. 1986 at twelve
noon for ADAPT because, of the tramatic manner in
which you choose to dramatize disabled Americans
lack of access to public transportation. Mrs.
Parks supports active peaceful protest of human
rights {ssues not, tactics that will embarrass
the clities guest and cripple the citles present
transportation system.

We do not wish any American to be discrimin-
ated against in transportation or any other form
that reduces their equality and dignity however,
we cannot condone disruption of Detroit city
services,

Please excuse the sudden withdrawal from
what we originally thought was a conference to
present ADAPT's issues on equal rights for
disabled Americans inm public tramsportatlon té
the City of Detroit. We wish you success in
securing equal rights for all users of public
transportation.

A
%culyyo .
L

Elaipe Steele,
Assistant to Rosa L. Parks

Enc.,

ecc: Medla and Press

Mayor she would not get the sta—

tue she wanted if she joined with
ADAPT. It seemed the climb to
equality for some would only be
made by stepping in the faces of
others.

As we discussed strategy for the
week, disappointments about
plans falling through were aired,
but the group came to the consen—
sus that our rights did not depend
on approval from any other group
or individual. We are equal human
beings deserving equal rights,
whether others choose to admit it

or not.
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THE MARCH

Two and three at a time, we
headed over to the corner of Rosa
Parks Blvd. and Michigan Ave. on
Sunday morning to begin the
march Mayor Young seemed so
afraid we would have. The deci-
sion had been made to have no
arrests at this first event. Local
support was with us as repre-
sentatives of the local chapters
of several unions and members of
the All People’s Congress joined
us carrying huge banners calling
for access and equality.

The cops were there in force al-
so, "for our own safety" as they
explained. Of course safety meant
we use the shoddy sidewalks and
New York style curb cuts (a forty
five degree slope with a small
curb at the bottom) despite the
fact that one of our members had
been taken to the hospital after
cutting his chin open falling from
his chair while trying to use one
of these abominations onthe way
to the start of the march. Several
other members fell out of their
chairs along the parade route try-
ing to use the safe Detroit curb
cuts. At those curbs without cuts
the cops formed a "protective bar—
rier" with cars and bodies and mo-

torcycles steering us back onto
the sidewalk at the earliestpos-
sible opportunity. The march
stretched on for blocks as we
slowly made our way toward the
Renaissance Center.

As we neared the gleaming black
towers of the Center the tension
rose. People chanted louder and
stronger and the fatigue of the
mile plus march and night of little
sleep melted away as we drew
closer. Cops moved up and down
the line faster, obviously becom-
ing more and more tense an-
ticipating some dreadful activity
APTA’s PR people and month of
advanced special training had
hyped them into expecting. ADAPT
members moved forward into the
sidewalk area at the side en-
trance to the building, the desig-
nated "protest area," and three of
ADAPT’s members who are Rever—
ends gave a Sunday sermon on hu-
man rights. Then we left.

THE HIKE. . .
ADAPT GOES TO APTA’S PARTY

ADAPT was not the only group
that did not get to ride that day.
APTA members were forced to take

continued on page 2
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Motor City.
continued from page 1

a hike that evening when they at-
tended a dinner party given for
them at the Ford MuseuminDear-
born. Afterleaving the RenCen(as
it is called in Detroit), ADAPT
members headed back to load up
for the trip to Dearborn. Dividing
into four teams to cover the four
gates into the museum, ADAPT lit-
erally surrounded the museum
grounds. Some unfortunate couple
was having their wedding recep-
tion inside; and so, with the help
of the Dearborn police, ADAPT
checked wedding invitations and
let those guests in. However APTA
members were forced to walk. A
secret entrance into the com-
pound from the Ford plant next
door afforded more private park-
ing for their tour buses, but APTA
members had to hike a quarter
mile in the cold drizzle to get to
their "gala" event. As evening
came ADAPT members could see
the APTA party goers through the
windows. No one stopped us as
we went inside the gates and up
to the inaccessible front door.
(What is it with APTA that they
always go to inaccessible or
barely accessible locations?)
Several ADAPT members, cold
and tired from the long day and
standing in the biting wind and
drizzle, headed back to the vans
only to find APTA had ordered us
locked inside the museum
grounds. Since there was nowhere
to go to get out of what was now
a full fledged freezing rain, we
increased our protests. Inside by
the soft flow of candle light APTA
members sipped theirdrinks, mur-
mured small talk and were fed by
cooks in starched, white uniforms
-and tall chef’s caps. But they
moved away as ADAPT members
using aluminum cans and stretch-
ing as far as possible to reach

Editor: ADAPT Collective

Austin Area
Stephanie/Bob

2810 Pearl
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(512) 482-8543

Dallas Area

George Cooper

1518 Meadowbrook Lane
Irving, Texas 75061
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Jim Parker

2708 Aurora

El Paso, Texas 79930
(915) 564-0544

Houston Area

Rand Metcalfe

1249 Du Barry Lane
Houston, Texas 77018
(713) 686-3543

the high windows tapped on the
glass and chanted loudly "access
is a civil right." Adoorwhichhad
not been properly closed came
open and several ADAPT members
tried to enter the hall. The blaring
alarm filled the night and echoed
in the halls of the museum. Secu-
rity guards threw one woman out
of her wheelchair onto the ground
in their over zealous attempts to
protect their clientele, the party
goers. After a bitof a struggle the
door was closed, but APTA mem-
bers had been snuck outthe back
to safety, and the front gates had
been unlocked so ADAPT members
could leave also.

SEMTA, Southeastern Michigan
Transit Authority, serving the
suburban area around Detroit,
offered ADAPT members a ride
home on their accessible buses.
The lifts worked easily, and it tur-
ned out to be one of the only
accessible bus rides ADAPT mem-
bers took while in Michigan,

although MI is one of the two-

states with a state law
specifically guaranteeing access
to disabled persons on state fund-
ed public vehicles. Since Mayor
Young is such an enemy of access
he has made sure the Detroitcity
buses bought with non-state dol-
lars did not have lifts. (Detroitis
served by two transit systems.
SEMPTA is the regional transit
system, and DOT is another sys-
tem which just serves the city.)

After all what greaterissue of dis—
crimination faces the transit in-
dustry today than that of se-
gregated inferior transit for a
group of people based solely on
physical characteristics, sys-
tematically sought and promoted
by a monopolizing association
and sanctioned by our federal
government?

A TICKET TO RIDE?

Although Mayor Young remained
at the convention, eventually
through his spokespersonhe said
disabled people had aright toride
the buses and used the old econ-
omic justification to explain his
city’s policy of segregation.
ADAPT thought the word of the
Mayor was pretty good ammuni-
tion, so we went out to ride. At
one location, the police parked
their cars in the bus stop, making
a pick up impossible and threa-
tening to arrest anyone who went
into the street to try and ride.
Since the buses would not stop
when we tried to hail them from
the sidewalk behind the police,
we eventually went into the
street, not to stop the buses, but
to hail them. They only swerved
away however. Finally an out of
service bus came by to try and
get rid of us. An APTA member we
had seen boarding across the
street got off, pretending to be a
disgruntled passenger. The driver

A VISIT TO THE MAYOR’S OFFICE

Monday morning ADAPT was busy
at it again. Since Mayor Young
seemed so opposed to ADAPT and
our goals we thought it would be
a good idea to visit him in his
office and see if wemight be able
to find out what he found so
objectionable about us riding the
same buses as everyone else. So
we headed over to his office
where we were met by a platoon
of Detroit’s finest decked out in
black with riot gear on hand. Fil-
ing through the police outside and
in the lobby, 50 ADAPT members
took the elevators upstairs and
lined the sides of the hallway out-
side his office. Despite constant
rumors the elevators had been
shut off, group after group arrived
until the hall was full.

Unfortunately the Mayor was
over at the APTA convention at the
time we arrived. He was listening
to a presentation given by Ed
Bradley, of CBS’s 60 Minutes, on
Mr. Bradley’s recent trip to South
Africa. Mr. Bradley had been cited
in the paper that morning as say-
ing he could not support ADAPT af-
ter "investigating the group and
its tactics." Yet there he was talk-
ing to APTA and the Mayor about
apartheid. It struck ADAPT mem-
bers as just a little two faced.
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tried to pick us up but the lifton
his decoy bus did not work and
began to tear apartas he strained
to make it work for a reporter.
We went to try andride the trol-
lies, but they scuttled off as we
approached them. It was almost
fun to see how many stops you
could make thempass before they
felt safe enough to stop. It was
almost fun, until we remembered
the reason for their hasty retreat
was mindless fear and prejudice

which a mnational professional
organization and a whole city
were encouraging.

Others in the group were having
different luck. We saw police
start to arrest Arthur Campbell;
but as an angry crowd of passers-—
by gathered and he explained with
his lap board communication sys-

tem that he simply wanted toride
the bus, four of them lifted him
on in his electric wheelchair,
since there was no lift, and they
took off together. Later we found
out that he had been arrested. We
saw people who have never stop-
ped a bus before stopping
inaccessible buses. Strangers
joined our chants and picket
lines. People on their way to
lunch stopped to learn what was
happening. There was a strange
tension in the air.

All in all 17 people were arrest—
ed that day. Some had crawled on
buses, some had blocked the
doors to buses which were not
accessible, others had blocked
the inaccessible buses’ paths.
Sixteen of the 17 were processed
and released on personal recog-
nizance bonds; one woman was
held because she refused togive
her name and other information.
(She was released the next day.)

AND JUSTICE FOR ALL?
NO ACCESS TO THE FEDS

Tuesday, ADAPT members
thought, would be a quietday. We
would try and visit Michigan’s
Senator Regal who sits on the Fed-
eral Senate Transportation Com-
mittee and try and discuss theis-
sue of lack of access with him.
Once again we were met by De-
troit’s men and women in black,
as well as the federal police. The
ratio outside the Federal Building




was probably near to one onone:
cops to ADAPT folks. Senator
Regal had to hear aboutthe issue
of lack of access through the
grapevine or on the news that
night, because the cops would not
let us getnearthe entrance ways.
Construction blocked most of the
front of the federal building and
we were pushed to the side by po-
lice whorefused us entrance even
to the lobby. Disabled federal em-
ployees were hassled as they
tried to go about their business.

Police began arresting ADAPT
members within minutes of our ar-
riving and being denied entrance.
There seemed to be no rhyme nor
reason to it. Some of us were pu-
shed to the side or told to move
time after time. Some were grab-
bed sitting further off than others
who were not arrested, and
shoved into the paddy wagons.
One woman who had been sitting
off to the side was told she was
under arrest. Clutching her Bible
and tears rolling down her
cheeks, she repeated again and
again, "I was not doing anything."
Others tried to intervene on her
behalf, but were arrested them-
selves for "obstructing justice."
The more timid among us grew an-
grier and moved up to take the
place of those who were being
carried off. By the end, 32 people
were arrested. The disabled peo-
ple were taken to the police gym,
non-disabled people were taken
to various other jails.

THE POLICE GYM

The gym is an old building, a
huge open almost empty room in
a second floor over a garage. We
were taken upstairs in one of
those hand-operated open-sided
elevators. The bathrooms were
completely inaccessible, but
planning ahead they had brought
an accessible port-a-john into
the parking area below. Everyone
was ticketed, finger printed and
slowly processed. Agigantic tarp
covered most of the wooden floor,
at the far end of the room were
mats and weight lifting equip-
ment, at the near end lockers and
a stairwell up to a banked track
encircling the room above our
heads. Voices echoed in the chil-
ly, cavernous space. Finally,
several police carried an old desk
to one end of the gym; the judge
was coming. When he emerged
from the locker room after chang-
ing into his robes, the cops had
lined their folding chairs in a
group at one side of the gym. We
were all sitting in our chairs on
the other side of the gym. Ever-
yone was charged with the same
thing and all the first offenders
were let out on their personal
bond. Those who had been arrest~
ed the day before were assessed
at $1,000 cash bonds.

A MID-NIGHT VIGIL

After several hours of checking
and re-checking the status of
those still in jail we found the
non-disabled persons were to be
keptin jail until theirinitial hear-
ing. The thirteen disabled people
who had been arrested twice were
going to be kept sitting up inthe
gym.

The jail’s infirmary did nothave
the necessary medications and
equipment for some of those ar-
rested. As we marched down to the
police building, the 70 plus who
had come became angrier and an-
grier that our people were being
kept sitting up, in a cold gym,
because our voices and our pre-
sence were deemed such a threat
to the well-being of a tough city
like Detroit. What had their month
of special training covered? The
non-disabled members of our
group were being treated differ—
ently, because they were per-
ceived as the instigators. Did
they really believe we were in-
capable of action without these
individuals?

The gymwas right along side the
police headquarters. Across the
street was one of the jails. When
we reached the spot we strung
ourselves out surrounding the
building. We began chanting "let
our people go", "set them free",
alternating from one chant to the
other as the hours crept by. The
police guarded the doors to their
headquarters and the entrance to
the ramp. From time to time faces
would appear in the windows
above and look down on our line

outside. Voices grew hoarse, but
we would not give up. People
shared thermos bottles of coffee
and hunched into their coats and
blankets to keep warm, but the
energy level was high.

Inside the gym, people were
needing their medications and
catheters, etc. Itwas getting cold
as several of the gym windows
were broken. One guard brought
them candy bars, chips and crack-
ers, but other guards tried to play
mind games. Edith began to have
problems because of her diabe-
tes. Then one guard began a list
of medications, another brought
up a three course meal. Finally
Reverend Willie and our attorney
were allowed in. Eventually they
heard us chanting outside and
were told to move away from the
windows. The guards began
discussing ADAPT’s cause. After
more negotiations our lawyer told
those inside the judge had said
they could go if they agreed not
to protest disruptively anymore,
but they refused to leave unless
the same treatmentwas offered to
our non-disabled members. The
judge agreed and the pre-

arraignment trial was set for the
next day.

Outside we began to realize
those inside were going to belet
out. The energy surged. Someone
started making up new chants and
then suddenly everyone rushed to
the door as our people began
emerging. Everyone was celebrat-
ing and even some of the officers
joined in. Someone had a copy of
the Wednesday morning Detroit
Free Presswith a beautiful arti-
cle by Susan Watson and photo
essay by Manny Crisostomo sup~
porting ADAPT and our cause.

PAPER DELIVERY

Like the pony express or Gengh-
is Kahn’s warriors we rushed
through the empty streets of
downtown Detroit to deliver the
paper to APTA. Police escorted us
although it really was notneces-
sary. At 3 a.m. we were almost
the only people stirring. Arriving
in intermittent spurts, this time
because of our varying routes of
traveling, we congregated in our
"designated protest area" outside
the Renaissance Center. Ourmes—
senger was allowed inside to
deliver the paper, and then in a
flash we were all gone, rushing

home to grab a couple of hours
sleep before morning.

A FINAL MARCH TO COURT

AND THEN TO SAY
SEE YOU LATER TO APTA

The court date was setfor9 a.m.
that morning. Still running on the
last traces of our adrenaline, we
arrived at the court and were sear—
ched before going upstairs. The
halls were not empty, but we fil-
led them as we arrived, elevator
load by elevator load. Although
almost all the benches were emp-
ty, the courtroom itself was too
small for us all to fit, since all
the furniture was fixed in place.
People had to address the court
from where they were, since it
was impossible to maneuver in
the aisles. (Again and again we
see how unprepared our society
is for groups of us.) Some of the
people in the hall took our num-
bers as some kind of protest, in-
stead of friends coming to support
one another. Court dates were set
and probation arrangements
made.

As a final touch we headed over
to the Renaissance Center after
we were through at court. Stand-
ing in our "designated protest
area" once again we sang APTA a
goodbye song to the tune of "Good
Night Ladies" and then headed on
our way, vowing to see them again
in Phoenix in April.
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SOUTHEASTERN MICHIGAN TRANSPORTATION AUTHORITY
RESOLUTION

Reaffirming Support for Accessible Bus Service

Association.

The SEMTA Board of Directors and staff have historically
supported the concept of a 100% accessible bus system; and

By 1988 it is expected that the entire SEMIA fleet will be

The ability to ride a public transit vehicle is a civil
right that should not be denied to any individual; now there-

That the Board of the Southeastern Michigan Transportation
Authority does hereby reaffirm its support for mandating
that all public transit system buses be accessible; and

Whereas,
Whereas,
equipped for wheelchair users; and
Whereas,
for be it
Resolvad,
further
Resolved,

That Albert A. Martin, the General Manager of the Southeastern
Michigan Transportation Authority is authorized to send a copy
of this resolution to the Michigan Congressional Delegation
and the Executive Board of the American Public Transportation

CERTIFICATE

The undersigned duly qualified Board Secretary of the Southeastern Michigan
Transportation Authority certifies the foregoing is a true and correct copy

of a resolution adopted at a legally convened meeting of ghe Bogrd pf e
Southeastern Michigan Transportation Authority held on ‘;

Joptodud 14 15

No.__FY-87-1i6

Board Secﬁaty

Nipping Another One in the Bud. . .

ADAPT Acts and
Eastern Backs Off

ADAPT recently brought Eastern
Airlines back to their senses.
With the threat of a series of
nation-wide actions in over 12
cities, ADAPT’s activists per-
suaded Eastern Airlines to aban-
don their policy of not carrying
wet cell batteries for motorized
wheelchairs. ADAPT announced
protests were scheduled for air-
ports in Denver, CO; Albuquerque,
NM; Atlanta, GA; Buffalo, NY; Char~
lotte, NC; Chicago, IL;Dallas, TX;
Los Angeles, CA; Louisville, KY;
Miami, FL; Savannah, GA and
Washington, D.C., and was able
to open adialog and air their con-
cerns. After several days of dis-
cussion, and as the date of the
protests drew closer, Eastern
officials informed ADAPT that the
airline would begin accepting wet
cell batteries.

The official statement, from
Eastern Spokesperson Glenn Par-
sons, went as follows: "Eastern
Airlines has long been a propo-
nent of assisting the handicapped
and in adjusting our policies to
accommodate their special
needs. In view of recent discus-
sions with representatives of
ADAPT. . . eff. Dec. 15, Eastern
will accept wet cell battery oper-
ated wheelchairs for transporta-
tion. The battery mustbe removed
and stored separately from the
wheelchair in a leak proof con-
tainer containing sufficient ab-
sorbent material to absorb any
battery acid spillage." Parsons
stated "We now recognize that
these (disabled people’s) needs
can be accommodated while ad-
dressing the safety issues."

November 21st protests turned
into victory celebrations across
the nation. Donna Smith, who was
at Denver’s Stapleton Airportwith
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about 30 other ADAPT protesters,
was quoted inthe Rocky Mountain
News: "I’'m very proud we made
our point." The Atlanta Journal
Weekend quoted Mark Johnsont
"In two weeks we’ve been able to
pull 12 cities together and force
Eastern to change their policy.
We’re very, very proud. .. We just
wanted the same access as non-
disabled people, . . . our wheel-
chairs are like our legs. To deny
us the right to transport the power
for our legs is like taking our
legs.

Often airlines will misinterpret
the FAA regulations for transport-
ing hazardous materials and use
this misinterpretation as a basis
for not carrying wet cell bat-
teries. According to disability
rights advocates the FAA regula-
tions do not forbid carrying wet
cell batteries. Instead, they state
that if wet cell batteries are car-
ried, they should be carried in a
safe manner. The new Eastern
regulations cover this
requirement.

The ADAPT actions represent
another successful example of
the "walk tall and carry a big
stick" approach to negotiating

with the powers that be.

Dynamics
of Organizing

by Shel Trapp

It has always been a conviction
of mine that a good organizer
needs anger. An organizer’s anger
is always smoldering under the
surface and bursts into flame
when set off by injustice or
oppression or a rip-off. As one
organizer said to me, "I don’t
know why, but I just wake up an-—
gry." Tome thatis a pretty healthy
stance in life for anyone who
works for social change. Recently
I had two experiences which got
me thinking about anger.

A local organization had asked
me to assist themin interviewing
prospective candidates for an
organizing position. One can-
didate, when asked "What makes
you angry?" responded that anger
was not an emotion he felt to be
acceptable and therefore he tried
never to allow himself to be an-
gry. The candidate was then pre—
sented with the following situa-
tion: "You go into a public housing
apartment and find an overflowing
toilet, which the tenants tell you
has been that way for a week. The
tenant has called the mainte-
nance crew every day for a week
and even went downtown to the
head of the housing authority to
report itin person and nothing has
happened. What would you do?"
The response was, "Well, being
a very caring person, I would pray
that the maintenance people
would quickly come to fix the
toilet."

Now I have mnothing against
prayer, in fact being a Chicago
sports fan, I’'m very familiar with
prayer. But it does not seem to
me to be the most effective way
to get a public housing authority
to respond to a tenant’s need.
Needless to say that candidate
did not get the job.

The second incident occurred
when Iwas interviewing a college
student who wanted to come and
do an internship with NTIC. After
we talked about the possibilities
for an intern and what NTIC did,
I asked, "What do youwanttoget
out of this experience?"! She
thought for sometime and thenre-
sponded: "I’'m so angry about
everything, homeless people,
poverty, hunger, the arms race.
I’m full of this anger, butit’s not

focused and I know that unless
I get it focused I’m just going to
end up frustrated and ineffective.
So what I want out of this is for
you to help me focus my anger."
That was a very exciting re-
sponse. She didn’t want help
curbing her anger, or controlling
it, or managing it, but focusing
it so she could be effective. With
an attitude like that, I think her
life is going to have quite an im~-
pact on things as they are.

My conviction is that not only
is it difficult if notimpossible to
be a good organizer without
anger, it is difficultif notimpos-
sible to be a caring personwith-
out anger. People who care with-
out having focused anger, focu-
sed at those who have the power
to change the situation, will
change nothing. For it is the
anger, not the caring alone, that
gives us the energy to organize
for social change.

Many meetings I attended have
opened with prayer. But then the
leadership has taken their caring
into action through focused
anger, directed at someone who
could change the situation with
which the organizationwas deal-
ing. Caring by itself is not enou-
gh, anger by itself is not enough,
but focused anger leads to effec—

tiveness and victory for our
organizations.
From DISCLOSURE, Nov.-Dec.

1986, the National Training and
Information Center (NTIC).




Thoughts About Joseph
for the New Year

by Stephanie Thomas

I am not a veryreligious person,
certainly not a big Christian. But
it is kind of hard to miss Christ-
mas here in the USA. So this sea-
son got me thinking from a new
point of view and at the risk of
offending the more devout among
my readers, I wanted to share
some of these thoughts with you.

As Americans we tend to focus
on the star of an event. A movie
star, the President, the outspoken
leader of a group like Winnie Man-
dela or Desmond Tutu, Eleanor
Smeal, (President of the NOW Na-
tional Organization of Women),
Mick Jagger, Captain Kirk. These
are the people we pay attention
to and these are the people we
identify with.

In the Nativity scenes all over
town the ChristChild is the center
of attention, with Mary a close
second. But there is another per-
son there too, Joseph. He was the
one who helped find the stable
they were able to stay in. He pro-
bably delivered the baby. He hel-
ped keep things from getting out
of hand when all the visitors
came, and he got "his" family to
safety when all the little boys
were being massacred. Of course
the religious importance of Christ
and Mary in the Christian tradition

is mnot disputable. But Joseph
played a critical role as well,

Only a few can be stars. How-
ever, this is where Americans
lose their perspective, because
all too often we see the starrole
as the only important role. There
are many critical roles to be
played and although many if not
most are not in the limelight they
are as important if notmore impor-
tant than the starrole. You cannot
be a leader if there is no one fol-
lowing you. You cannot get a
group to do something unless
someone (or several someones)
have let them know what to do.
An event will rarely get media
coverage unless someone con-
tacts the media. Someone has to
ask for donations, and someone
has to give the money to pay for
transportation (attendant care,
food, etc.) for the event, which
in turn has to be arranged for and
provided. You get the idea.

I think this is a very hard thing
to remember. But I thinkitis very
important that we try and value
people in all roles and value our-
selves in the roles we play,
whether or not we are the star.
It is going to take a lot of us work -
ing together to make the changes
we want.

A New Year’s Wish

by Stephanie Thomas

SPEAK OUT!

Fight back

In large numbers

Fight back

We can’t make it alone

Fight back

In large numbers

Together we can make a safe home.

-Holly Near

(This is achorus fromawomen’s
rights song about stopping the
violence against women, espe-
cially in the streets at night.)

I for one am tired. I just want to
take some time to try and figure
out how you cook decent tasting
food, listen to some music, meet
my neighbors, read a ton of books,
find out what kind of town I live

‘in, play with my cats, write my

friends a letter reminding them
who I am.

But I’'mnot going to stop fighting
yet. My wish for 1987 is that this
is the year the voice of our ou-
trage at the oppression of our-
selves and all disabled people
reaches a roar, and that the roar
of our anger is so loud that it
begins to crumble the foundations
of this oppression. That it is so
loud the frozen status quo atti-
tudes of mostdisabled people are
shaken into some kind of flexible
state. When people start thinking
itwill stop seeming crazy and ter—
roristic for us, as disabled peo-
ple, to want the same access to
our communities as everyone
else.

I am a "be nice" kind of person.
I grew up thinking itwas notnice
to make a scene, that itwas best
to be better than they were by
turning the other cheek. ButIonly
have so many cheeks. Just what
is sonice about pissing onmyself
because I cannotfind an accessi-
ble bathroom in a mall with hun-
dreds of stores and restaurants?
What is so nice about having to
look up into eyes that fill with
hate when I say I wanttoride the
bus? What is sonice abouthaving
to travel across town to getto the
grocery store with check-out
aisles I can fit through? What is
sO nice about arguing with my
friend about going to his favorite
restaurant because I have been
dropped one too many times to
feel safe being carried inside?
What is so nice about learning

that several babies with a dis-
ability similar to my own are so
worthless that they are killed
("allowed to die") because some
medical researcher wanted to test
a quality of life rule thatdecides
who gets to live and who gets to
die? What is so nice about my
friend being told she cannot go
on her Christmas vacation
because her "legs", hermotorized
wheelchair, is too much trouble
for the airline? What is so nice
about having to beg someone to
get the postmaster to come out-
side to sell me stamps because
there are stairs to the front door?
Whatis sonice about being threa-
tened with arrest because a cop
sees me in the street and demands
I get on the sidewalk even though
there are no curb cuts (and he
doesn’t even know if there are or
aren’t any on the nextblock?) And
as you know, this list could go
on for a long time.

There is NOTHING nice about
these things.

There is nothing nice about
these things. These things should
noteven be acceptable, but some-
how to many people they are. So
we have to fight back, we have
to fight back in large numbers
because together we can make a
difference, together we canmake
a safe home. Let’s start yelling.
HAPPY NEW YEAR
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Around
The State

Austin

After several discussions with
Capital Metro Board and staff and
a 7 hour picket outside their
downtown offices, ADAPT has ex-
tracted a promise from the Board
that Capital Metro will better im-
plement their mainline accessi-
ble buses. Added to the fleetlast
summer were 100 new 1lift
equipped buses, which brought
the fleet to 60% accessibility.
However, almost no notice of the
new system access wasgiven. In
addition the accessible buses
were added to the systemin a hap-
hazard manner, so that would be
riders using wheelchairs were
never sure when to expect a lift
equipped bus, even on aroute de-
signated as accessible. January
1987 is cited as the date that 30
minute access in the downtown
area will be implemented. 1986
also saw the orders given for
twenty 30 foot buses and nine
trolleys all with lifts.

More studies have been promis-
ed. One will look at origin-
destination for disabled and
elderly community members. The
other will look at development of
a mainline accessibility educa-
tion program. The board has also
promised to consider several
forms of incentives in promoting
mainline service.

Perhaps the most significant
news of the Austin transit scene
is that Capital Metro Director Alan
Wulkan has been asked toresign
and will be gone by the end of
March. Wulkan has long beenre-
sistant tomainline access, so his
leaving may bring about a signifi-
cant improvement in mainline
service, depending onwho is hir-
ed to replace him.

Dallas

ADAPT’s new office inDallas has
been extremely active in their
first few months of operation.
Their presence has stirred ren-
ewed interest in several local
transit activists, ADAPT has cal-
led Dallas administrators to the
carpet in taking control of a tran-
sit system run amok. Meetings
with the Presbyterian Church offi-
cials have led to a new interest
from the local Presbytery and
commitment from aregional inter-
faith task force tobegin address—
ing ADAPT’s issues of access to
the community for disabled peo-
ple. In addition this local interest
has been transmitted to the na-
tional level with a commitment
from the national Presbytery to
address the issues of access,
starting with a letter to Elizabeth
Dole (see letter in the nextissue
of Incitement.)

ADAPT of Dallas has also been
active in the streets. Arecentac-
tion protesting illegal curb cuts
received much press coverage
and local support. New sidewalks
and curbs were installed in the
Dallas suburb of Irving, butno ef-
fort was made to putin curb-cuts,
although this was new construc-
tion. This has been an ongoingis-
sue for local disabled residents;
so ADAPT took the city to task
stenciling "This is an illegal
curb" and the no access symbol
(wheelchair in a circle with a
slash across the middle).

Fort Worth

The lawsuit filed against Fort
Worth’s transit authority contin-
ues. Legal Aide, which was handl-
ing the suit, will be turning over
the case to the attorney, Elsa
Nava, who was originally handl-

ing the case. Texas PVAhas been
asked to take over expenses and
their board will be voting on it
in the near future.

San Antonio

San Antonio is the only Texas
city Incitement Editors are aware
of which has had their public
hearings on their implementation
plan for the new 504 regulations.
Their plans differ little from cur-
rent service, and although local
disability advocates have
expressed distress over the poor
service, it seems little will
change. San Antonio remains a
good target for another ADAPT ac-
tion considering their shoddy
treatment of their disabledrider-
ship. Another factor adding to the
attractiveness of San Antonio is
that APTA’s new President, Reba
Malone, lives there.

Incitement

Incitement Needs Your Input
Wish You’d See An Article You Don’t See?

is written and edited entirely by volunteers who

unfortunately have to do otherthings as well. We need your input.
We need your information, pictures, cartoons, articles, etc. We
cannot promise we will include everything we receive, but we
do promise to do our best. Even if you do not have the time,
or do not want to write an article about something happening
in your area, we can use your information. If you send us clippings,
pictures, flyers, etc. . . well you might be surprised what we
can write an article from. And pictures do not have to be perfect
by any means. Although it is better if we can get a black and
white print, we sometimes use color prints, sometimes newspaper
photos cut out of the paper. (We have a wizard of a typesetter/prin—
ter.) So don’t be bashful. We need your info on transit issues
and on disability rights activism!!!

Money Makes The World Go
Around, The World Go Around. . .

Of course many would argue with the title of this article, but
money does help. Incitement is written and edited by volunteers.
Our typesetting is for all intents and purposes donated. Qur cir-
culation has topped 1200 readers, and that’s a lot of paper and
a lot of postage. Incitement is free to ourreaders for two reasons.
One is that we want anyone interested to be able to find out
what is going on with ADAPT and our issues. The other is that
we have been able to get a grant from the Live Oak Fund to help
pay for putting this newsletter together, and to keep the Texas
network together. But the grant will not last forever.

If you enjoy reading Incitement, if you want to help support
our efforts, your contributions are very welcome. Incitement is
produced by ADAPT of Texas and checks should be made out
to that name. Our address is on the mailing space on the outside
of each issue.

To those of you who have contributed already, and those who
have sent letters, thank you for your support!

ADAPT of Texas

Bulk Rate
2810 Pearl U.S. POSTAGE
Austin, Texas 78705 PAID

ADDRESS CORRECTION REQUESTED

Permit No. 166
Austin, Texas




