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we hey didn't want all
} that much, really.

% They wanted light on
the streets that were dark.
They wanted to feel safe,
They wanted gas conniec-
tions to all the houses, 50
nobody had to use smeily
kerosene heaters any more

to keep warm.

And the vacant lots.
Thanks to unknown per-
sons, vacant lots were trash
cumps. Broken bottles and
plastic bags lying in weeds.
The neighborhood sure
wanted to see something
done about vacant lots.

And mavbe most of ail,

cut-through cars. Cars t’n‘(“ k-

fly down Green A wv:e
the people who In 5
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don't even exist. Teenage
drivers with heavy feet, ca-
reening between Mills Ave-
nue and Greenvilie Highe
Downtown workers running
late. : |

t’he neighborhood wor-
ried for their children and
for therr elderly, who could
spmetimes be slow to cross

a street. How hig was their
worry? “Lord have mercy,”
someonc said, and 4 re-
searcher dutdubly wrote
that down.

These wer: things the
city of Greenville heard
about when it asked. When
Rodney S. Tucker spread
hig maps ofthe Green Ave-
nue neighbarhood on a table
and handed out colored pen-
cils. Write on the maps, he
iold the ones who came to

‘the meeting. Draw circles.

Blue pencils for what’s good
about your neighborhood.
Red for what you don’t kike.

So on those maps, they

- wrote their lives, They

wrote their fears and trou-
bles. They wrale what

mace them proud. And,
when Tucker asked, they
wrote therr dreams. They
drcamed of a day-care cen-
ter, a basketball court,
fixed-up houses, slower
streets, a restaurant, a Dol-
lar General store.

In a way, they dreamed
what used to be. Green Ave-
nue, once known as Wash-
ington Heights, is one of
Greenville’s vintage neigh-
borhoods. More than half
the houses were built before
1940. Another quarter
were built in the "40s and
"'50s. In the early days,
white famlies lived on cer-
tain streets and black fami-
lies on others, and everyone
understood where the line

was.

M.F. Davis, who owned
and managed Greenville’s
first black theater, the Lib-
erty FTheater, lived in the
Green Avenue area, Tucker
found. State Sen. Ralph An-
derson grew up on Calvary
Street. The Working Re-
nevolent Society Hospital,
closed in 1948, was on the
corner of Green Avenue and
Jenkins Street. It was run
by a black fratemnity and
treated African-American
patients.

*If you were black and
hved in Washington
Heights, you were some-
body,” one of those who
wrote on the maps recalied.

The deciine of the neigh-
borhood hegan in the late
'50s, By 1974, GGreen Ave-
nae had bottomed out long

- enough and hard enough for

the city to offictally tnark i a
candidate for revitabzation.
There were some effortsin

~ that vein and some suc-

cesses, but no cures. Drugs
and lolterers and other ur-
ban ills hung on. -

So now this, The city
went to Green Avenue and
asked the people: What wiil
tf take to ftx this nesghbor
hood?

Tucker, community plan-
ner for the city, walked ey-
ery street and handed out

- fliers. Invitations to the
meeting about maps, The

gighborhoed’s wants and needs

(Green Avenue Civic Asso-
ciation hauded out fliers,
100. Peouple showed up.

Now, Greeu Avenue will
get 140 houses; sone reno-
vated, some new. Bunga-
lows with porches, the new
ones. Some to buy, some to
rent. The neighborhood .
will get street repairs, side-
walks, trees, streetlights,
slowed-down cars. Not ev-
erything they wanted, but a
whoie lot.

With their blue pencﬂs
and red pencils, the people
of Green Avenue drew a fu-
ture,

n Jearme Brooks colurnn
appears on Sunday, Tuesday
and Thursday, She can be
reached at (864) 253-4261.



