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James Scudder on poverty

Back in 1988 James Scudder, a staff writer for the Arkansas Gazette, wrote a series of essays that touched on the subject of growing up in poverty. James lived in the sawmill town of Carthage. In part he wrote:

“Arkansas home owners who contend that it was good for us to be poor probably never were.

“Or they have been victimized by the ultimate trick of conscience: The past, or a great part of It, is an echoing sadness, it cannot be changed, so it is reified in memory, transformed into something it never was; a ragged little urchin dressed for the occasion In an ermine robe.

“The classic cop-out is the familiar Arkansas expression of nostalgia: ‘We were poor but we didn’t know we were poor.’ From earliest recollection I cannot remember a time in Carthage when we were not poor. I cannot remember a time when I did not know that poverty was the cause of every deprivation the family suffered, nor could I ever accept the various causes to which it was attributed—an ordination of a sovereign God, ancestral sin, Herbert Hoover or even the sawmill…….

“The truth was, and still is, that the poverty resulted from an abysmal ignorance in which hopes, dreams and courage died and which left one knowing child—there must have been scores of others...”

~  *  ~

Richard Boyd Dodson comments:

“For years, I resented those who were better off, as If it were their fault. I had not yet learned that the better part of graceful living is knowing who and what to blame or the ultimate lesson of grace—that there are some things for which no one or nothing is to blame”. 
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