LA 4 AOW #5 Due: Monday

Directions
1. Chunk the article into manageable (2 paragraphs max.) pieces. Number them.

2. Highlight at least three words ( new to you) and define them. (on back)

3. Show evidence of a close reading.  Mark up the left side of the text with questions and/or comments that demonstrate interacting with the text.

4. Identify on the right side of the paragraphs the Purpose, Audience, Techniques, and Tone used by the author.   Remember, these can change from one paragraph to another.  Be specific! Repeating “formal” or “serious” is vague!
Students' Racist Twitter Posts Taint Howell with Ignorance

Howell students reprimanded for racist Twitter posts after basketball game Written by:  Tim Robinson    Mar. 16, 2014   |  Livingston News
This weekend, a small, very small, yet toxic part of Livingston County history bubbled forth from the ignorant ooze from which it came. It’s a drop, a small drop, but it once again casts aspersions on an entire community based on the ignorant assumptions of a tiny minority. They came after Howell beat Grand Blanc in the regional basketball final on Thursday night, and they came on that platform where some people clearly relish their ignorance: Twitter.

Stuff about how Howell’s win was a win for white power. Stuff about proud racism. Well, “stuff” is the word I use here. The real word rhymes with the first syllable of “Twitter.” Because that’s what it is. Feel free to add “bull.” The people who posted some of this stuff were Howell High School students. School officials told MLive.com that they would discipline those responsible, since it wasn’t that hard to figure out who did.
Once they got caught, they apologized or said it was a joke. The joke is that these kids don’t have the slightest idea about sports. I’m going to bet that they weren’t in attendance when Grand Blanc beat Howell twice during the regular season. They weren’t with the team this year as it figured out, for the first time in a generation, that winning basketball is more than showing up the first day of practice, throwing up 3s and throwing down dunks. It is about a nearly year-long commitment to the game, to each other, to winning. Not being white. It’s about sticking together in good times and bad, to trusting each other and playing for each other. About finding a way to understand the game, understanding how to win and making the commitment to winning.

Skin color has nothing to do with that.

Some of the biggest wins for this program came over the summer, when the people who posted the tweets were nowhere near the gym. Grand Blanc’s Kevon Miller told MLive that Howell students yelled racial slurs at him in the two previous games, especially during the game at Howell. The website reported a referee walked over to the student section after an individual used a slur during Thursday’s game. I’m sure he told the ref he didn’t mean it and it was a “joke.”

This should be an issue solved by common decency. Respect. Love of the game. The Golden Rule. Instead, a few “fans” hijack things and make it all about them, and their ignorance. They then go back to their pick-up trucks with Confederate flag stickers on the bumper and cry about the PC police. What, you say? That’s a stereotype? That doesn’t reflect you? Too bad. Too late.

We’re all well aware of this dark stain on Livingston County, about the Klan and the hateful people who used to have rallies north of Howell. It takes three ignorant Twitter users, the .01 percent, to cast aspersions on a community. They are the tip of the iceberg of ignorance in this community. They don’t see African-Americans as people because they almost never interact with them, and then, I suspect, never with an open mind. They don’t want to know more than what they’ve learned. Their minds are closed to anything but “evidence” that supports their flawed thinking. And, on Thursday, they got it, in their self-absorbed, twisted way.

It’s a shame they don’t have a scintilla of the respect for other teams, black or white, that those who actually play for Howell do. It’s a shame their stunted self-worth is wrapped up in what a basketball team does on the court. “The more I thought about it, it really frustrated me,” Howell senior guard Tyler Johnson told colleague Bill Khan on Sunday. “I feel like people might have turned on us.”

But it’s a much bigger shame that the story of a program which has made so much progress has to have paint thrown on it by cretins who are mimicking what they've learned elsewhere, who think sports is so easily defined by something that irrelevant, who have so little faith in their classmates to earn something on stuff they have no concept of, things like hard work and faith in the rest of your team and doing something no one alive has done in Howell basketball.

In other words, what goes on out on the basketball court is never about you, can’t be about you, could never be about you, because you lack the gumption to play the game, the class to not express every single dumb thought that jumps into your head and the respect of others’ accomplishments. And, because of you, the rest of us have to hear it from our friends who don’t live here, from outsiders who reach into the files and say, well, what do you expect?

Aww. Feeling bummed, like you're being unfairly tarred by a wide brush? Welcome to our world. Here’s an idea: Those of you who think you’re feeling singled out in this column should stay home on Tuesday. Save yourself the trouble of revealing your true dark side and the rest of us the spectacle of your hiding behind saying “I didn’t really mean that” or “It was a joke,” or “I’m not really like that.” Because you are. You know it, and we know it. You can change, of course. But that’s in the future, not the present.

Because right now, people who have nothing to do with your ignorance have to bear the brunt of other communities’ disdain. Again. “It makes us look bad and racist,” senior center Kyle Scott said. “It has nothing to do with us.”

The next time you want to express yourselves in that way, do us a favor: Don’t. Stay home. Leave your Twitter account alone. Let the stories after Tuesday’s game be about the young men in uniforms with a basketball, chasing a dream. Not about what ignorant “fans” never learned and don’t care to.

