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DeWayne Barton, one of Burton Street’s 
chief organizers is working to implement a 
program in Asheville called “The Community 
Capacity Building Network.” The program is 
meant to have designated leaders in Asheville’s 
five primary historically African American 
neighborhoods. These leaders will work to build a 
network of communities that have similar goals 
and outcomes.             

Tools such as: interactive story telling, 
community coaches, neighborhood beatification 
projects, inclusive community festivals, 
community development plans, garden parties 
and events, ”hood tours”, and youth training. 
Through these powerful tools, Mr. Barton hopes 
to begin building this network in the coming 
year. 

Community Capacity Building Network 
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5  On Saturday September 20th the Burton St. Community came together in a 
day of celebration to commemorate E.W. Pearson Sr. and unveil a mural in 
tribute to all he achieved for the African American community in Western North 
Carolina. Attendance was high under blue skies and sunshine as members of the 
Burton St. Community enjoyed music, food, and spoken word poetry from some 
of Burton Streets creative young minds. Children enjoyed painting their very own 
flowerpot before picking out a flower to plant and take home.  Gatherings like 
this are a reminder how important community is. The sight of Burton street 
gathering to celebrate someone who has done so much for the community is a 
testament to the strength of Burton Streets collective memory and strong 
tradition.  
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Legacy of E.W. Pearson Senior 

 On September 20th 2014 Burton Street community members, 
friends, and the family of Mr. E.W. Pearson came together to honor 
and celebrate the legacy of this great leader and role model.  E. W. 
Pearson was honored by a mural painted by the artist Ian Wilkinson. 
The mural publicly recognizes the contribution of African Americans to 
Western North Carolina.  In recognizing Mr. E.W. Pearson the 
community also honors the work of all of the men and women of this 
community who have tirelessly worked to make Burton Street a good 
place to live.  In recognizing Mr. Pearson the community also honors 
all of those who continue to work in his example.  Together we 
continue to build community.    

A Brief Biography of E.W. Pearson 

 E.W. Person Sr. was born in 1872 in Glen Alpine North Carolina 
into a family of poor farmers. He completed his education up to a 
fourth grade level and worked on his family farm until the age of 
twenty one when he enlisted with the U.S. Army in Tennessee. Pearson 
served his country well until his honorable discharge in 1898. After 
leaving the United States Army he went to Chicago to receive education 
in the subjects of real estate and merchandising. Person moved to 
Asheville in 1906 where he began working in real estate.  

 In Asheville he used his business savvy to engage in numerous 
community development actions. He organized the first Buncombe 
County District Agricultural Fair in West Asheville in 1916. At it’s 
height the Agricultural Fair attracted thousands from surrounding 
counties. He was founder and general manager of the Pearson Real 
Estate, Grocery, and Confectionary Company. Being a lover of baseball 
and being unable to attend the whites-only baseball games of the time, 
Pearson founded Asheville’s first African American semi-professional 
baseball team. This baseball team drew together African American 
communities from all over North Carolina that also had a team. 
Pearson also organized North Carolina’s first chapter of the NAACP.  

 For all his work for the African American community in 
Asheville, Pearson was also a family man. He would gather his family 
around the piano every Sunday and teach his children songs. E.W. 
Pearson Sr. passed away on July 4th 1946 and is interned at Violet Hill 
Cemetery, Asheville N.C. 
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Agricultural Fair 

At a forum on race the night before the Agricultural Festival, several 
professors from UNC Asheville held a panel discussion on race and cultural 
memory at the Burton Street Community Center.  

There is an impression that Western North Carolina has no Black history. 
And that the histories of slavery, segregation, and terrorization of Black peoples 
are the histories of somewhere else. Somebody else's problem. That there were no 
subjugated people of color here. 

In the face of denial, and misinformation like this, telling Black stories 
becomes an imperative. It's an issue of preservation—historical preservation, 
cultural preservation, and of self-preservation. "I feel, as a historian," said Dr. 
Waters, a UNC Asheville professor of history "…that we have failed to respect the 
experience of those who came before us—especially those in chains." 

There is the almost-forgotten story of Harriet Jacobs, for instance. A native 
of Edenton, NC, Jacobs tells of her harrowing escape from slavery in her 
autobiography, Incidents in the Life of a Slave Girl. As a slave of the Flint family in 
Edenton, Jacobs endured endless trials with awe-inspiring courage and even chose 
to spend seven years crammed into airless attic rather than escape and abandon 
her two young children. (continued on next page) 

Below Dr. Darin Watters, Dr. Dwight Mullen, and Dr. Marcus Harvey from the UNC Asheville 
discussing community history. 
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 Yet despite her heroism, Jacobs's 
presence is hardly felt in Edenton today, 
according to Dr. Waters. In her own 
hometown, the life of this incredible 
woman is barely remembered at all. 

Asheville faces a similar reticence 
to memorialize its own Black historical 
figures. The occasional leader 
commemorated here (Dr. Martin 
Luther King Jr., after whom a street has 
been named) is not from here. One 
would struggle to find one memorial to 
a Black hero in Asheville despite 
Western North Carolina having had 
plenty of our own heroes. Perhaps 
Celebration of these men and women 
requires examining our own Black 
history, and perhaps that is why the city 
shies away from memorialization and 
recognition. 

Now, after a three-year struggle to 
get permission to paint it, the new mural 
of Edward Walter Pearson is in place on 
the side of Burton Street's community 
center. The curtains went up at about 
1:00 in the afternoon on Saturday, 
September 20th.  

Mr. Pearson—who organized North 
Carolina's first chapter of the NAACP, 
Asheville's first semi-professional 
African American baseball team, several 
businesses, and many other things—cuts 
a bold figure on the side of Burton 
Street's community center. One hand 
placed defiantly on his hip, he gazes out 
over the community he fostered. Almost 
a century after his death, he invites us to 
tell the stories that go untold. 

The unveiling of the mural 
happened during Burton Street's annual 
Agricultural Fair—another great 
accomplishment of E.W. Pearson. The 
first fair one took place exactly one 

Below, Reverend Louis Grant 
honoring Mr. E.W. Pearson 
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century ago in 1914.                                    
This year's fair happened 
on the lawn behind the 
community center. 
Booths from Green 
Opportunities, Food Not 
Bombs, UNC Asheville, 
and others dotted the 
grass. Children 
trampolined in a blow-up 
bouncy house set up on 
the basketball court. At 
the bottom of the hill, just 
beneath the community 
center itself, a stage 
commanded the attention 
of two-hundred or so 
fairgoers. From this stage 
spilled poetry and praise 
and the pledge of 
allegiance—and a 
jubilant, crucial 
celebration of the life of 
E. W. Pearson. 

Continued from Burton Street Agricultural Fair 2014 

Dr. Darin Waters recommends the following 
titles for those who would like further 
readings on cultural memory and struggles: 

The Mis-Education of the Negro by Carter G. 
Woodson 

The Peculiar Institution by Kenneth Stampp 

The Souls of Black Folks by W.E. B. DuBois 
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the sentiment at the very heart of 
the matter is that everybody eats. 
Certainly, most of the people who 
participate regularly in Asheville's 
Food Not Bombs would agree with 
those foundational and deeply 
charged sentiments about what our 
government should do with our 
money, but the most basic doctrine 
we hold in common is simply that 
hungry people should get to eat. 
Food Not Bombs normally meets 
on Sunday mornings, amid the 
clatter of pots and pans and the din 
of punk rock music. The process is 
simple, if time-consuming: First, 
the food is collected—donated, 
mostly, from the Greenlife on 
Merrimon Avenue.                                   
Anything that's past its due date 
but not yet spoiled can no longer be 
sold, which adds up to a lot of food 
waste unless a group like Food Not 
Bombs cares to put it to better use. 

Once everything's been 
cooked, mostly food from 
donations, it can be loaded in the 
car and taken out to Pritchard Park 
for distribution. Anywhere from 
fifty to a hundred and fifty people 
may show up looking for lunch, 
depending on the season. Turnout 
tends to be higher in the warmer 
months, when people are willing to 
stay outside to eat. When it gets 
cold, the churches with their indoor 
serving spaces are in higher 
demand.   

Food Not Bombs in Asheville 

Food Not Bombs got its 
introduction to the Burton Street 
community last September 20th 
Agricultural Fair when, tipped off 
by one of its regular participants, 
the group decided to help feed the 
fairgoers. A non-hierarchical 
organization devoted to the 
democratization of food, Asheville's 
Food Not Bombs meets every 
Sunday morning to cook donated 
food and give it away for free. 
While most of the beneficiaries 
may struggle to put food on the 
table, Food Not Bombs is not a 
charity. No one is ever turned 
away, regardless of how much they 
have at home: As long as there's 
food, anyone who's hungry can eat.  

That's the central idea. There 
is a founding ideology behind Food 
Not Bombs—one that holds that 
poverty is a form of violence. That, 
in a country where fifty cents out of 
every tax dollar goes to the military 
and forty percent of all the food we 
produce is thrown away, there is no 
excuse for charging people—
hungry people—for basic upkeep of 
their bodies.  

In 1980, eight people in the 
Boston area got together and 
decided that giving away free food 
would be a good way to 
demonstrate that more of the 
budget should go to basic human 
needs. That is, food—not bombs. In 
actual day-to-day practice, though, 
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Finally, whatever remains gets packed up. Leftovers will be donated 
to the Beloved Home or the Hillcrest Community, and all the dishes must 
be taken back to UNCA to be washed. The whole thing lasts until about 
three in the afternoon. 

Food Not Bombs is entirely volunteer-powered—mostly by UNCA students and 
community members—and we're always looking for help. For more information, or to 
get involved, contact Kate Walton at kwalton@unca.edu. 

 

 

 



 

 

  

 

Martha Jones’ 
Community Garden is a 
growing space for 
teamwork and 
agricultural knowledge. 
The garden not only 
teaches community 
members learn to plant 
cabbages or tomatoes, but 
it also teaches helpers 
about their neighbors. At 
the garden, neighbors 
exchange stories and 
build new friendships 
while working together 
for a common cause. 
Every leaf that shoots up 
in spring was a seed 
planted by a neighbor 

helping feed their 
community. 

Recently, a new 
project was proposed. A 
team has come together 
to build some raised 
garden beds with fresh 
soil and new art. Working 
under the theme of a 
timeline, there will be 
raised beds displaying 
both agriculture as a 
whole and growth as a 
Burton Street community. 
If anyone would like to 
help in the project, there 
is a garden workday every 
Saturday at 10 a.m. 

 

Martha Jones’ Community Garden 

Calling all storytellers, writers, photographers, artists, 
and poets! 

Want to get involved with the Burton Street Newsletter? 
Contribute!  

 
The Burton St. Community newsletter is a place for you, the community, to get 

involved and have your voice heard. I you like writing, storytelling, taking pictures, 
painting, baking, we want to hear from you! Anything from poetry to recipes are 

welcome. Help us make this newsletter reflect the best Burton St. has to offer! 

Please send submissions to the email account below, or put physical submission in 
the newsletter drop box that’s says “Burton Street News” inside the Burton St. 

Community center. 

BurtonStreetNews@gmail.com 

With fall 
approaching, we are 
currently harvesting the 
garden’s spoils. Later, we 
will be covering plant 
beds with composts and 
winter rye to feed 
nutrients to the soil. Any 
compost added (raked 
leaves, especially) by 
community members is 
helpful. Simultaneously, 
we are working to fix 
excessive water run-off. 
Our timeline project will 
be ongoing throughout 
workdays, and we look 
forward to seeing the 
outcome.  

 


