Arthur Linnear III 

My true hero's name is Arthur Linnear III. He is my father. Mr. Linnear III grew up in a small Mississippi town where he was the eldest son of Gustine and Arthur Linnear jr. My father's families income was humble to be modest. Yet from this humility came a man of honesty, integrity, and stamina. 

This man would tell you that he is not an educated man or a well spoken man, but I beg to differ. 

Though his formal education was limited to high school that was an achievement in the 1940's. He even perserved over that to be one of a handful of African-American to graduate and serve as a Lithographer. He served his field for over 40 years and retired in a union shop. When we look at the pictures of all the men who were associated in the printing industry, he was one of the ground breakers to survive. 

He counseled many young men, advising them to learn all they could. He was a visionary in that right, because this man who knew nothing of computers began taking classes. When many of his peers were let go, or without work, he was not because he prepared himself to learn all new and difficult aspects in his field. 

My father, Arthur Linnear III, moved his family into a stable midclass neighborhood. They had their battles with racism and segregation. But, though we lived through it, he never showed us weakness or despair. We talk about the marches and the turmoil, now. It surprises me how they handled "only" restaurants and drinking fountains. He not only perserved through business adversities, but community issues as well. 

My parents sent all of their children to catholic institutions for learning. When segregation was difficult and education was imperative to them, they went a step further and sacrificed. Later in life, gangs and other negative organizations began to sprout up. Not only did he travail through them he led his way through them. 

There were no occassions when we, his children, felt threatened. We knew that our powerful father instilled values in us and he intended to make sure no one would deter us from those goals. He stood up to many young men who swaggered down the street, spitting, and figthing. And, he was respected. GOD has blessed us, the Linnear family, with a great leader. He recognizes that it was his second in command that helped along the way, our mother, Josie M. Linnear. 

My heroes are any parents who tough out the ills of society and raise up strong children who respect others and themselves. 
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