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Subject - First Negro Church in S5t. Paul

Submitted by: MNary D. McFarland

Number of Words,360

St. Paul
Remsey Co.

In 1862 Five Negro slave families escaped from the various
plantations of slave-holders in Missouri through the underground railway
in St. Louis, Mo, Here they remained in hiding ‘to embark at a convenient

1 ]

time on the steamboat "War Eagle," for St., Paul. They arrived at Fort
Snelling the fall of the same year., L Tl were transported by wagon
to St. Paul, where they obtained homes. Some of the men were barbers;
others found work as porters in stores.

History. Soon the little band of pilgrims, as they called themselves,

-

were holding religious services in the home of Robert T, Hickman., In

18635 Pilgrim Baptist church was started with Robert Hiclman as preacher.

The little church was buffed from pillow to post, finally ending in the

organization and incorporation of the church in 1870. The charter members
were: Robert T, Hickman, Freeling Combs, Henry Moffit, John Trotter, and
Giles Cranshaw. The ground upon which to erect an edifice was located

on 3ibley and Morris Streets, which was abandoned for the church on Cedar




and Sumit Ave.

The first church was 35x75, built of stone and wood, seating
capacity, 300, built at a cost of $2,400.00 including lot. A portion
of the lumber of the First Baptist church (white) of St. Anthony
(Minneaepolis) which was being razed was given them to be used in the
construction of the new church, In 1877 Robert T, Hiclkman was ordained
and installed as pastor, remaining in chdrge until 1884,

Throughout its existence, the church has had several outstanding
ministers, and has grown in membership until today there are 600 active
members, Some of the leading Negroes are officers in the church.

As the membership

rew, there was an urgent need for a much

‘{ZD"
larger church with accommodation for social activities, 1In 1929 a new

-

church was built on W. Central Avenue, corner of Grotto St. The church
is built of brick and mortar at a cost of $60,000.00. It has a seating
capacity of 650, a large Fellowship hall for social activities, pastor's
Study, kitchen, hot water heating plant, pipe organ, and a large vested

choir of outstanding popularity. The choir won second place in a city

wide contest of all churches in Jan., 1934,

The church was built under the leadership of Reve L. W, Harris,

who is still the pastor.
Pilgrim Baptist church is located in the N,W, part of the city.
t is easily reached by taking the Rondo-laria Street Car on Tth Street
going west in the loop district. Get off at Grotto, walk one block north

to Central Avenue.
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those biscuits, When he came we children

asn't quiet, we would git a crack on

made out of ropes. There were
no mattresses in those days - Je gtraw ticks. No chairs - jes'
stools made out of benches and board and no carpets, We had to
serub the floors 'til they were white as blscult boards.
"White and colored children played together, but colored
knowed their place., We played stick horse nearly all day until

we were big enough to work in the fields., Master would thrash

us quicker than our mother would or father, so we had to obey.

My grandmother took white domestic and dyed it blue and yellow
for our Sunday dresses,

"When I was '.bout fifteen I nursed one of my Master's
children that was 111, and after we were living in Indianapolls,
he came to our house one day and asked for Laura., He sald when
he got married he was coming back to see me again with his wife
and bring me something, but I never saw him again at all, 'cause

were all separated,

't big enough to pick any cotton until after
slavery days were over., I remember seeing blg flelds and fields
of cotton and sugar cane when I was a child, My old grandmother
would spin all day making goods and thread, Master's children
and his wife would have white cotton suits made, and after they
got tired of them they wouli.givc them to us, I git to studdying
'bout them old times and jus' wonder, After slavery days was
over, my father stayed on Master's plantation until he got money

enough to buy a place of his own.
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"My mother cooked all the time for the hands, My fath-
er stayed at Straders and my mother a keman' ¢ When folks
married then (in slavery days) they had to live with the Master
that owned them. I can remember 'jus as well when Abe Lincoln
got killed., The Master called 2l1ll his niggers together and saild,
'Well, Abe Lincoln freed you all now, and you can go to yourse
We all got our things together right away and went over to the
Straders where our father was., Master Strader gave our father
land and a shack, and he farmed and gave the Master about half
what he made to pay for the land.

"¥Ye didn't have no g days. We cooked at
the fireplace, On Easter we had Easter eggs, and on Christmas we

had apples, dolls, and candy, ever knew what money was, We use

to eat possums, rabbits, chickens, coons, and fresh fish out of the

river, We had our own gardens with vegetables, and mother always
big biscuits, Master had hundreds and hundreds of acres of
and hundreds of slaves,
"The Master had church for the whlte people on Sunday

morning and for the dlaves in the afternoon, We were all

the morning by time the sun was up - about flve o'eclock. Every-

4 1

body quit work at sundown, The horses would git a rest, but the
glaves never did. They had to work all day. We used to hear how
they beat slaves and tied them to whipping posts, but that never
happened on our plantation, The younger Masters were
on the slaves than the older ones were,

"One time a slave woman named Merica killed
slaves, and she was hung, I remember the day we all went
funeral. On the way we saw a blg black snake on a fence,

-

everybody said it was Merica's spirit. We watched : the
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but it disappeared in the ground, we never saw 1t no more.
"After slavery days were over, we all went to school

in Kentucky to learn to read and write, I was marrled

and my mother made me a white dress, I wasn't no little

when I was married, I was 'bout thirty years old.

never had no bables by each other unless they were married, but

4.

they had them by the Masters,
"We used to play hide-and-seek and stick horse all the
We don't sing any o he songs now that we sung then. I
- v L) -]
remember any of those that we sung, We were baptized in the
River down in old Kentucky. We went ) our quarters at sun-

and went straight to bed, None of us slaves worked after

noon on Saturday until up Monday morning ex

&

w
i

e didn't know nothing 'bout any holidays except Saturday after-
noons and Sundays. We had doctors when we got sick, but can't re-
member having hospitals, and I never heard of any operations in
those days.

"After slavery days we m d to Greensboro, Kentucky,
and I worked for the Lewis's, They were good people, but they
rere tight on you, Never allowed you to st out after dark.
can remember when my father went av to the war to fight for
‘freedom, Remember seein' so many s ers One regiment they
told me was the Jeff Davis regiment.

"Sometimes I think it's etill slavery times. All you
git you work hard for 1t, and you don't get what you deserve at
hat, I think we're jus' naturally religlous, 'cause we were

oppressed so long that we were always praying and looking to God

for help, People weren n to one another like they are today.
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If you get along too good nowadays somebody will tell a lie on
you,

"I remember when the poor white folks would come to
our door beggling, and my mother would give them some of our meal
and flour, I %Xin remember seein' the soldiers on horses and the
commander riding by tl de S & remember lots of things
'bout them old days, but since = 28, een bad, I don't

N

to remember so well, I used to could name every president we had
o

were always taught and always believed in tellin'
truth, There ain't a person in this world or nobody I knows
of that I got anything against I always was taught > the
truth because when judgment day comes you got to answer, Always
went to church and Sunday school svery since was fifteen, 1

remember yet how we went to Sunday scho barefooted and

dresses, We young ones didn't have shoes, but the old-

As long as the old Master lived he always seen
older ones had shoes, My father was taken away
sold when he was a little boy, but he always

that his name wags Craddock before he was
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MARY BELLERS
Ex-Slave, 82 years,

Mary Sellers, a 200-.pound woman of about eighty-two,

eame to Minneapolis about fifteen yéérs ago from her home in Tenne

essee, She lived with her son until ab-ut five years ago when
cireumstances sent her to the Crispus Attucks Home for the aged,
Bhe 1s dark in complexion, wears her hair in rolls on top of her
head, and lovee to sit in her rocksr while someone reads to her,
Her favorite book is the Bible,

"When the Civil War ended I was about 10 years old,

' K{‘;L\;{,H“;u 2

My Master was a Cudgeville and we lived in Fadeville, Tennessee,
My father's name was Dickson, and my mother's Millie Dickson,
After we were free, we went by the name of Dickson instead of Cude
geville, I was jJust a 1little girl when the war began, but I can
remember when the Yankees came in and told us we were all free,

"My Master he didn't whip his colored people so we all
didn't get no whippings, Some of the white masters and overseers
would cut the colored people all to pleces with whips on thelr
bare backs, but he didn't do it, He always said he didn't beslieve
in it, The soldiers c¢~me to our house and carried all our chicke
ens and things aray, and afterwsards my Master got tired of being a
Rebel 2nd joined up with the Yankees,

"We didn't know anything sbout any church, We would go
in the woods and sing and pray by ourselves, and our father would
always talk to us,

"We ate beef and pork meat, chickens, possums, biseuits,
corn bread, and plenty of milk and butter, The slaves got up and

got out to work as soon as the sun was up, and quit at sundown,
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I remember seeing long lines of slaves handeuffed together pass-
ing our plantation, Bome even had balls and chains on their legs;
these were the unruly ones - mostly the men, None of the slaves
on the Cudgeville plantation ever run away up north because the
master was always 8o kind to all of us,

“The older ones worked in the cotton fields and the mase

ter gave the cotton to the boys who had families and no way.to supe

port them, I have seecn slaves whipped by what they call a "nigger
trader" until they 4idn't have any skin on their baecks, If our
master's slaves didn't behave or became unruly, he would give
them a few lashes - maybe 500 or so, but the "nigger t rader" would
give them about 900, All of them didn't do that - Jus' some of
them, They took women away from thelr husbands and echildren away
from theilr mothers and fathers, and shippad‘them off, and somee
times they would never see eash other again, ©Some of them got
together after the war, but most of them Adidn't even know where
their people were or what thelr right names was,

"We knowed nothing about no Bible or school until we
were set free, Iy master was a lawyer, and we all pléyed with the
master's children, The master's boys would go into the field end
work with us espeelally when we thinned the eorn,

"My grandmother weaved all the time so that we had cotton
dresses to wear, We went barefooted all the time except when it
was too eold then the master would get sheces and stookinge for us,
The men wore big boots, We had rope beds with shucks in the ticks
for mattresses and plenty of cover to cover up with in cold weathe

er.,
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"When the slaves got sick the doctor looked after them,

N A 2

J

b e
We went and got medieine at the drug store like they do not, Ve

got herbs out of the woods, and then some old man or Woman would
make what we ealled bitters, and we would take that sometimes,
"After wewere free, we stayed on our same plantation
beeause we Aidn't have any other place to go. I stayed there
until I got to be a grown woman, then I marrlied and left, I have
raiged fourteen children, and now they are all dead but one who

lives over in Minneapolls, I never had any grandehildren,”

3% 5 Rt




BIBLIOGRAFHY

John F. Coquire, 320 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed by
Mary D, McFarland on Masons, Nove. 13, 1935.

Jose F. Sherwood, 971 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed by
Mary D. McFarland on Masons, Nov, 14, 1935.

John F. Coquire, 320 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed by

Mary McFarland on Masons, Nov, 15,1935.

Mrse. Birdie High,674 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed by
Mery D, McFarland on Pilgrim Baptist Church, Nov.13,1935.

St. Anthony Ave., interviewed
ilgrim Baptist Church, Novel4,

(=]

-

by Mary D. McFarland on
1935. :

John H, Hickman, Sr., 766
P

Andrew Jackson, 603 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed
by Mary D. McFarland on 0dd Fellows, Nov. 19, 1935.

John F. Coquire, 320 St. Anthony Ave,., interviewed by
Mary D. McFarland on 0dd Fellows, Nove 20, 1935.

John F., Coquire, 320 St. Anthony Ave., interviewed by
Mary D, McFarland on Elks, Nove 22, 1935.

Submitted by




	00695a_CIF
	93792
	93794
	93796
	93798
	93800
	93802
	93804
	93806
	93808
	93810
	93812
	93814
	93816
	93818
	93820
	93822
	93824
	93826
	93828
	93830
	93832
	93834
	93836



