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IN MATTHEW 5:17 JESUS SAID, “THINK NOT THAT I AM COME 
TO DESTROY THE LAW, OR THE PROPHETS: I AM NOT 
COME TO DESTROY BUT TO FULFIL.” Jesus did what no man 
could do. He came on behalf of his father and bridged the gap which 
was made after the garden incident. He also came to show us what 
God is like. In St. John 14:8-10 it reads, “Philip saith unto him, Lord, 
shew us the Father, and it sufficeth us. Jesus saith unto him, Have I 
been so long time with you, and yet hast thou not known me, Philip? 
He that hath seen me hath seen the Father; and how sayest thou 
then, Shew us the Father? Believest  thou not that I am in the Father, 
and the Father in me? The words that I speak unto you I speak not 
of myself: but the Father that dwelleth in me, he doeth the works.” 

In Romans Chapter 13: 1-7 it reads, “Let every soul be subject unto 
the higher powers. For there is no power but of God: the powers 
that be are ordained of God. Whosoever therefore resisteth the 
power, resisteth the ordinance of God: and they that resist shall 
receive to themselves damnation. For rulers are not a terror to good 
works, but to the evil. Wilt thou then not be afraid of the power? 
Do that which is good and thou shalt have praise of the same: For 
he is the minister of God to thee for good. But if thou do that which 
is evil, be afraid; for he beareth not the sword in vain: for he is the 
minister of God, a revenger to execute wrath upon him that doeth 
evil. Wherefore ye must needs be subject, not only for wrath, but 
also for conscience sake. For for this cause pay ye tribute also: for 
they are God’s ministers, attending continually upon this very thing. 
Render therefore to all dues: tribute to whom tribute is due; custom 
to custom; fear to whom fear; honour to whom honour.”

In the book of Acts 5:27-29 it states, “And when they had brought 
them, they set them before the council: and the high priest asked 
them, Saying, did not we straitly command you that ye should not 
teach in this name? and, behold , ye have filled Jerusalem with your 
doctrine, and intend to bring this man’s blood upon us. Then Peter 

and the other apostles answered and said, We ought to obey God 
rather than men.” This lets us know that there are times when we 
must avoid the laws of men when it conflicts or contradicts the 
law of God, yet even in such an instance we are still subject to the 
earthly authority.  In Acts 5:34-35, 38-42 it says, “Then stood there 
up one in the council, a Pharisee, named Gamaliel, a doctor of the 
law, had in reputation among all the people, and commanded to 
put the apostles forth a little space; And said unto them, ye men 
of Israel, take heed to yourselves what ye intend to do as touching 
these men. And now I say unto you, Refrain from these men, and let 
them alone: for if this council or this work be of men, it will come to 
nought: But if it be of God, ye cannot overthrow it; lest haply ye be 
found even to fight against God. And to him they agreed: and when 
they had called the apostles, and beaten them, they commanded 
that they should not speak in the name of Jesus, and let them go. 
And they departed from the presence of the council, rejoicing that 
they were counted worthy to suffer shame for his name. And daily 
in the temple, and in every house, they ceased not to teach and 
preach Jesus Christ.”

God’s law does not conflict with man’s laws but man’s laws with the 
law of God. We should also note that God in his infinite wisdom 
knew what things that man would do and the type of laws which 
they would bring upon the people. 

“An individual who breaks a law that conscience tells him is 
unjust, and who willingly accepts the penalty of imprisonment 
in order to arouse the conscience of the community over its 
injustice, is in reality expressing the highest respect for the 
law.”

— Martin Luther King Jr.

— Wil Wilson

GOD'S LAYS vs. MAN'S LAWS
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“If kids today only knew and had an understanding 
of what happened many years ago, they would pull 
up their pants and act like gentlemen,  [and the girls 
like ladies] because we went through so much to get 
to where we are today.”

—Elder Ervin Judkins

In a unique interview  with a direct descendant 
of a slave, Body of Christ News spoke with Elder 

Ervin Judkins, the  77 year-old grandson of Darrel 
Judkins, who was a slave.

Generation of Slaves
“Judkins” was the name of the slave master that his 

grandfather took after he was freed.  Elder Judkins 
was just 13 years old himself, when his grandfather 
died at 101 years of age, but he spent a lot of time 
with him and his grandmother growing up, and they 
told him about their lives as slaves.  Grandfather  
Judkins acknowledged that there were good white 
people who helped the slaves, but slavery itself was 
a very brutal life.  A man had to be extremely humble 
or run the risk of going to bed at night and not wak-
ing up in the morning since disobeying or disre-
specting a slave owner could result in being killed 
during the night.  As a slave, Grandfather Judkins 
lived on a farm.  Raised in Warren, North Carolina, 
he left there and went to Clayton, North Carolina 
where he married and began farming.  Life as a slave 
was harsh with long hours, and white slave owners 
whipped and beat the slaves regularly if they did 
not do what the slave masters wanted.  Grandfather 
Judkins was able to escape some of this harsh treat-
ment because he became a preacher which kept him 
in from the harsh field work and also allowed him to 
gain his freedom when he was about 40 or 50 years 
old.  Even so, slaves lived a harsh sharecropping life, 
which meant that there was hardly ever any money 
for black slaves who rented land from slave masters, 
making it difficult for them to provide basic needs 
for their families.  There was no electricity, no run-
ning water in houses; only wells, and no plumbing 
so toilets were outside in outhouses.   Siblings wore 
hand-me-downs and had only one set of field clothes 
and one set of church/school clothes.  

Grandfather Judkins’ family  planted corn, cot-
ton and tobacco, never certain how the crops would 
turn out, especially if there was not enough rain or 
if boll weevils attacked the crops, making a relatively 
small yield even smaller.  If weather conditions were 
not favorable, slaves would yield as little as one bale 
of cotton or one bale of tobacco which was not even 
enough to pay the rent on the land.  There were even 
times when boll weevils attacked crops resulting in 
the loss of an entire crop.       

Slaves had to be kept psychologically controlled, 
and Grandfather Judkins told his grandchildren 
that a common method used to emotionally break 
the slaves’ confidence and keep them subservient 
was to not allow them to ever look the slave owner 
in the face; if he saw him on the street, he had to tip 
his hat.  When a sharecropper approached the slave 
master’s house, he had to keep his head down in fear 
of what the landowner would do to him.  Male slaves 
also did not ever walk on the same side of the street 
as a white woman, were not allowed to look at her or 
even speak to her, and she did not speak to them.  If 
a slave broke this rule, the slave owner would send 
his children to whip and beat slaves and their entire 
family.  Once in awhile, a  slave would kill the cruel 
slave master and then run to a big city.  Local sher-
iffs did not hunt for them since male slaves were 
quickly 40-50 miles out of range.

     Grandfather Judkins also witnessed lynching in 
his day.  In Fairville, North Carolina, they regularly 
lynched people, and in Charleston, South Carolina, 
the whole town would come out to see the lynchings.  
Public lynchings with a large mob of white onlook-
ers was a tactic used to deter any slaves from con-
sidering disobeying or uprising against cruel slave 
masters.  According to Grandfather Judkins, black 
sharecroppers had to do whatever slave owners told 
them to do – whatever they were told.  “There were no 
laws or courts to protect us, because we really didn’t 

count – as a black person, you didn’t count.”   Due to 
the rigors of slavery, Grandfather Judkins regarded 
education as very important and wanted his family 
to get an education in order to have a better life.  
Slaves who could not read were sometimes taught 
by slave masters to read for the purpose of control-
ling what they read and said.  Slave masters would 
teach slaves to read and tell them the meaning of a 
word according to what the slave master wanted it 
to mean – this was especially true of the slaves who 
would preach the Bible.

The Next Generation: Sharecroppers
Elder Ervin Judkins’ father was also a sharecrop-

per and Judkins recalled living on a 40-50 acre 
farm with his father, mother and three sisters and 
a brother.  His father worked the land and picked 
cotton during September and October and would 
take it to the local mill for processing and payment.  
After the owner received money for the amount of 
cotton picked, he would give half of the profits to the 
slaves, which was never enough to provide for the 
family.  Payment for tobacco crops was even less, 
since the land owner simply gave the slaves what 
he felt they should have.  Black sharecroppers who 
were unhappy with this unfair system,  were forced 
to live with it since moving to another place was dif-
ficult and they would be faced with the same situa-
tion elsewhere.  As in slavery times, sharecroppers 
who had become disillusioned with sharecropping on 
southern farms due to swindled wages, “stole away” 
at night  and ran northward to the big eastern cities 
of New York, Chicago, Baltimore, Philadelphia and 
Virginia for a better life.  They stole away at night 
so as not to let the landowner know of their plans 
which could result in death.  When sharecroppers or 
slaves were able to steal away, the man would leave 
his family and run northward at night to a big city 
and later send for the wife and family six months 
to a year later.  In the meantime, the slave master, 
inquiring about the missing slave was told by the 
wife that she did not know where he had gone.   This 
did not usually result in any harm to the woman, 
since slave masters did not usually harass  women 
slaves - his focus was to control and break down the 
male slaves.  The black community would take care 
of the woman and her children while the man was 
gone, and Judkins’ father recalled that sometimes 
“nice white people did too.”    

Judkins’ father vividly recalled slave days of the 
“field nigger” and the ‘house nigger” telling of the dif-
ferences in how they were treated.  The “field niggers” 
were mostly dark and big, whereas the “house nig-
gers” were light-skinned slaves – the lady would cook 
and the man was the butler.  These light-skinned 
slaves were the offspring of slave masters with young 
slave girls, since the slave master had sex with whom-
ever he pleased. Still, "house-niggers" always had to 
go through the back door – no matter what! 

Occasionally, slave owners would provide huts or 
shacks in the back of his property for them to live in.  
On the other hand, life for the dark-skinned slaves 
who worked the fields was not so privileged.  These 
had to be big, strong men to help the slave master 
accomplish his farming tasks such as moving trees, 
working with mules, planting  and harvesting long, 
tedious hours. 

Throughout the south, it was a common practice 
for slave owners to take a big, strong black man 
and match him up with a big strong black woman 
to have hardy offspring to work the fields, bringing 
in a larger income for slave owners.  Elder Judkins’ 
father also told him that it became a common prac-
tice for white slave owners to date the “nicer looking” 
black women, but only at night so that no one could 
see them.  If a white man picked up a black woman, 
she could sit in the front seat of his car with him, 
but if a white woman picked up a black man during 
the day to take him to work, he always had to sit in 
the back seat.

Elder Judkins’ father was the first black man to 
own a car in their county, having saved his money 
from military service in WWI.   His father would take 
slaves to church in his car, while most rode in wag-
ons or some rode mules.  Slaves attended church 
services usually once a month in small churches.  In 
his father’s time, there were no regulations on how 
a church should be built so black sharecroppers 

would get logs from a log mill and build churches; 
the whole community participated in whatever way 
they could and some whites even gave money and 
materials.  Slave masters could attend any black 
churches they chose, but slaves were never allowed 
to attend white churches.  This entitlement was also 
true of nightclubs: slave masters could go to black 
clubs, but black people were not permitted to enter 
their establishments.  In short, anything the white 
man owned, the slaves were not allowed to enter.

Last generation of sharecroppers
Elder Judkins himself was born at a time when 

there was no electricity.  He recalls his family’s lamp 
light that they took from room to room for study 
until he was about eight or ten, when the invention 
of electric lights came to homes.  He too experienced 
the harshness of sharecropping,  remembering that 
there was always a shortage of money, but in his 
time, the slaves could eat from farm crops all year 
long, and also from the cows and hogs.    

As a boy, Judkins and other children of sharecrop-
pers attended school, but they were always one to 
two years behind white kids, as the books the blacks 
received were the used books from white kids.  When 
blacks were in the tenth grade, they would receive 
books from white kids in the eighth or ninth grades.  
There were only two black schools, but Judkins 
recalls that they were academically sound and well 
maintained; principals and all the teachers were 
white Christians.  Every morning they sang a song, 
prayed and then went to their classrooms.   The 
school year was nine months, but the children of 
sharecroppers did not attend more than six month 
since they had to help with farm duties, help pick 
cotton and help during harvest season.    

Sharecropping was an indigent life that that slaves 
were determined to survive.  According to Elder 
Judkins’ many times his father did not have enough 
money to pay for clothing for his family at the local 
farm store.  Store owners did not put prices on 
items but would quote any price to slaves that they 
pleased.  At the end of the year when his father would 
pay his bill, he would not have enough sharecrop-
ping hours to pay his tab, so he would have to work 
it off the next year, thus continuing the discouraging  
and cursed cycle of never having any money.  Elder 
Judkins recounted the time when his older brother 
became angry and disgusted  about this very situa-
tion.   He and his brother joined the military to get 
away from sharecropping because back then, there 
was only a couple of  ways to escape the sharecrop-
ping life -  go to the military, or run north to the 
big cities of New York, Chicago or Baltimore.   Elder 
Judkins joined the Army in his hometown of South 
Carolina where he completed basic training.  Even 
so, he was dismayed that upon returning from over-
seas, he was yet relegated to ride in the back of the 
bus. He retired from the military in 1972.  

Slavery today
Reflecting upon his rich history, Elder Judkins 

stated:  “If kids today only knew and had an under-
standing of what happened many years ago, they 
would pull up their pants and act like gentlemen,  
[and the girls like ladies] because we went through 
so much to get to where we are today.”  He lamented 
that if his grandfather was alive today, he would be 
shocked at the black-on-black crime since during 
slavery and sharecropping days, all the black people 
were Christians and worked together.  The slaves did 
not have to lock their doors, and rarely harmed one 
another.  Slaves only carried knives to protect them-
selves against evil people outside the community.  
Elder Judkins went on to say that his grandfather 
would be appalled at the negative behavior of youth 
today, and equally shocked that we are no longer 
able to spank and properly discipline our children.  
In addition, his grandfather would be horrified at 
how our country has moved away from Biblical val-
ues and substituted godly living for opinion polls and 
what others think.

If you would like to speak further with Elder Judkins 
about his life as a sharecropper and his grandfather’s 
slavery experiences, he welcomes your conversation at 
(303) 344-8260.

HISTORY

Grandfather’s Memories Bring Powerful History Lesson

By Aveechavil
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We want your news! 
Body of Christ News wants to hear about 

your calendar events, announcements 
or conferences. 

Send your news to 
editorial@bodyofchristnews.org 

or fax us at 303.344.4608.

MCCOWANS 
CELEBRATE 65 YEARS

Mr. and Mrs. Gussie Lee McCowan 
celebrated their 65th wedding anniversary 
on March 21 with a reception with their 
family and friends. 

Mr. Gussie McCowan married the former 
Sarah Mae Williams on February 13, 1944.

Mr. McCowan has worked for the City 
of Athens and Brownsboro Independent 
School District. 

Mrs. McCowan is a loving, devoted 
housewife and mother. Their children are 
Glory Thompson; Deloris Robinson; and 
Victor McCowan, all of Tyler; Paul McCowan 
and Jimmy McCowan, both of Colorado; 
Ronnie McCowan, of Missouri; and the 
late Theaudry and Isiah McCowan, both of 
Dallas. 

They have 24 grandchildren, 30 great 
grandchildren, and two great-great 
grandchildren.
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I would first like to start this letter off by giving 
God the praise and for being the head of my life 

and if it was not for him, I don’t know where I would 
be right now.

I have been a funeral director for almost thirty-
years now and I have buried so many people. I 
have had many deaths in my family over the years 
including a brother, but 
I have never experienced 
the pain that I feel inside 
from the death of my 
mother. I even had to 
question myself and say, 
“How was I able to do 
(3) funerals the week 
before I buried my own 
mother”? How was I able 
to even smile and com-
fort people when I was 
hurting so much inside 
myself?  But… God! 

I have spoken to many 
families telling them that 
I don’t know how you 
feel but I feel for you 
because I still have my 
mother but God said he 
would be a mother to the 
motherless. God knew 
that I truly meant that, 
but now I can say, I now 
truly understand that!

My mother was my 
best friend and over the 
years we became even 
closer. She worked all of 
my funerals even when 
she was sick, she always 
had a smile even when she was hurting, she always 
had words of encouragement when even her spirit 
was down but most of all, through all of her trials 
and tribulations in life, she never left the Lord and 
she held on to her faith. 

My mother always believed that one day she 
would be healed from kidney failure and could 
do some of the things that she used to do, but I 
now see that healing, complete healing is now in 
Heaven. 

The death of my mother has really made me even 
closer to God and even understand more that life 
truly is not promised to you and you have to live 
each day as if it is your last. If it was not for the 
peace of God in my life, I could have really lost it. 
But because of my faith, because of my strength, 
because of my love for God I am able to go on day 
by day. 

I thank God for all of the cards, the calls, the 
prayers, the flowers, and the love, but most of all, 
the Community. Mother Laura Alexander our radio 
church mother and all of the KLDC 1220 Radio 
listeners that sent cards and words of comfort, I 
thank you. I thank God for my God-mother Eddie 
Jean Franklin and my aunt Rene Chiles for the love 
and support. To LaVerne Griggs who was there to 
comfort my mother when she almost died in her 
home, but God spared here life for four more days. 
I love you and thank you!

I thank God for my son’s aunt and uncle Mary 
Louise Lee and the Honorable Mayor Michael 
Hancock for the presence and the beautiful words 
that Mayor Hancock spoke to my family. I love you 
both very much!

I would first like to thank the different churches 
that poured out. My very own church, Friendship 
Baptist Church of Christ Jesus church family and 
my Pastor’s Paul and Evangelist Dallas Burleson 
for their love and support. They were there when 
my mother died until the end. A special thanks to 
Rising Star Missionary Baptist Church for being 
patience with my family for the long day that we 
had. The bereavement committee of Rising Star, 
Antioch Church of God In Christ and others, were 
awesome in helping prepare for the repast, which 
was over 200 people that came back for the dinner.

To Pastor Jules E. Smith and First Lady Ida 

Smith for the love they displayed from the begin-
ning and allowing us to have the services at their 
beautiful church that was packed with the com-
munity there. 

To House of Hope and my dear friends. Pastor 
Richard Lewis and First Lady Pam Lewis, for pour-
ing out their love when their bereavement commit-

tee came together with 
my church, Friendship 
Baptist and laid out a 
beautiful reception at 
my mother’s viewing. I 
want to give thanks to 
my mother’s very own 
church family, Antioch 
Church of God In 
Christ with her Pastor 
Elder Arthur Robinson 
and First Lady Betty 
Robinson for their sup-
port and everyone at 
Antioch, I love you all 
so much and I grew up 
in that church! Mother 
Thelma Johnson for 
being the team leader in 
working the repast for 
my mother, you are so 
special to me. All the 
ladies from the differ-
ent churches working 
together truly moved my 
heart. All of the different 
friends that brought food 
for the repast, Thank you 
so much, it was truly a 
blessing. 

To all the clergy that 
poured out for my mother, you were truly a bless-
ing also. It showed true strength in your presence 
there and I shall forever be grateful for your love 
and support. I thank God for all the Ushers from 
the different churches in 
the city that came out to 
support my family and 
me. I love you all and you 
all looked beautiful. 

Now, I truly want to 
take this time to thank 
the different funeral 
homes, Pipkin-Braswell 
Mortuary. I want to 
thank Alvin Braswell for 
the beautiful job he did 
in reading the resolu-
tion, obituary and his 
remarks. It meant a lot to 
me and I thank you. To J. 
Mark Pipkin, for asking 
me what could he do and 
he was praying for me 
because he knew what 
it felt like from losing 
his very own mother and 
sending a limousine for 
my family. That meant a 
lot hearing your voice! I 
thank God for his direc-
tors, Brandon Dorsey for 
helping carry my mother 
out of the church. Carol 
Harden who I love dearly 
and she was very close to 
my mother and Shirlea 
Neal, who has been such 
a rock and support to me. I thank you for your 
friendship over the years. She stayed with me until 
the end. 

To Caldwell-Kirk Mortuary and their support. I 
thank you Mr. Elvin Caldwell, Jr., for your call, and 
allowing your staff to participate in the homegoing 
for my mother. Special thank you to my dear friend, 
Rudy Kelly who directed my mother’s funeral and 
did a very good job. To one of my dearest friends 
since high school, Jehn-ai Jackson for being a 

funeral director and being there for me. To Joe 
Johnson for driving the limousine for my family. 

To Felicia Williams, the owner of Shannon and 
Malone Funeral Services, thank you for your calls 
and words of encouragement and the Humphries 
Funeral Services. Stephen, thank you for your sup-
port. As soon as you got the call my mother passed, 
you were right there and I thank you. 

And most of all to my staff at Taylor Funeral 
Home, I could not have done this with out you. 
My mother-in-law, W. Christine Taylor-Brown, my 
brother-in-law, James “Kurt” Taylor, I love you 
and we are family. My son Michael DeSean Lee 
who I love so much thank you! To my God-son 
Robert Matthews, my little rock, my funeral direc-
tors, Willis Moore, Lori Washington, who has been 
there with me since “A Caring Touch” I love you 
guys. Alonzo Smith, Tanya Smalls, Christopher 
Augustus, Michael Williams, and Ronnie White, 
could not have done it without you. To Sean Harris 
who is always there when I need her, thank you for 
all you do for me. 

To our graphic designer, Linda Lankford who 
did a wonderful job on my mother’s program, I 
love you. To our pre-need counselor, Glen Conner, 
thank you for your words of comfort and to my 
Minister of Staff, Pastor Dwayne Moore, thank you 
To my personal florist Diana’s Flowers thank you 
for a beautiful job for my mother. To my dear friend 
that has been with me through the years, Minister 
George Roberts… Thank you!

To all the musicians and soloists that poured out, 
to all the photographers and video personal, and 
the newspapers that ran stories, and all the escort 
services that brought us through the city, I love you 
all so much! Thank you!

To my husband Michael Taylor, Sr., who I love 
very much, thank you for being there for me. 
Thank you for doing a wonderful job on my mother 
because I knew it was hard for you because you 
loved my mother and she truly loved you. She 
always looked at you as a son, not a son-in-law and 

I will forever be grateful 
for the love you showed 
my mother!

To my brothers Robert 
and Ronald Blue, Sean 
and Alex Cowans. I was 
very proud of you guys 
and how you handled the 
death of our mother. It 
was such peace and I love 
you very much. We all 
seen our mother take her 
last breath and I thank 
God for letting us hold 
each other up in such dif-
ficult time.  I know each 
of you are hurting in our 
own different ways but, 
it will be alright for God 
say’s “Weeping can, and 
will endure for a night, 
but joy comes in the 
morning”

To the rest of my fam-
ily I love you all and we 
will be alright because 
we all have a piece of 
“Ms. Eva” in us!

To all my special 
friends, and girlfriends 
who supported me dur-
ing my time, you know 
who you are and I will 

send personal thank you cards for those that 
brought food to my house, flowers, love gifts and 
support. If I missed anyone, please charge it to my 
mind, and not my heart.

And in my closing, remember when you put God 
first, everything will fall in its Divine order and 
“When you Let Go and Let God” everything will work 
out for your good!

I Love You All!
— Lequita J. Taylor

LETTER

Thanks to the Community

Sister Eva Mae Cowans

Michael & Lequita Taylor












