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			Praise for Collecting Courage

			“Collecting Courage is the first and only book that is brave enough to expose the poison that pervades our institutions, corrupts the corridors of power, fuels hate amongst its people, and allows injustice to flourish. But that’s not its endgame. Each writer, by laying bare their pain, also expresses a special resilience through which they find love for oneself and community, create a space for healing, and invite everyone to rebuild a sector that sees its own truth and potential….This book is a must-read as you deepen your personal commitment to equity and social justice. It is a raw and honest chronicling of how racism, white supremacy and patriarchy permeate the world of charitable giving.” 

			—Dr. Krishan Mehta, The Charity Report

			“Each carefully woven piece carries a segment of a soul, lifts up the brilliance of a brain and gifts to you—the fortunate reader—an unforgettable collection of courage. Collecting Courage satisfies intellectual curiosities while teaching you how to silence negativity and rise above overt obstruction. Each account unleashes familiar feelings through a progressively compassionate prism. This read serves up relevant teachable moments. You will gain tremendous insights on how to empathize, enrich and empower underrepresented identities. This book is a treasured collection.”

			—Tycely Williams, Advancing Philanthropy

			“Collecting Courage feels like a healing circle that gives space for discussion with colleagues who bravely share their hurts, their celebrations, and their hopes. It also reads like sitting in a master class with some of the continent’s most successful fundraisers.” 

			—Raine Liliefeld, The Philanthropist

			“Two themes emerge from Collecting Courage. Firstly, racism towards Black fundraisers is historic and continues to this day, penetrating, poisoning, and polluting the charitable sector. Secondly, that by sharing the narrative of fundraisers who are Black and have experienced that racism can come unity, joy, freedom and love.” 

			—Rubin Kataki, The Charity Report

			“This book tells the truth. These 14 fundraisers, workers and leaders endured self-denial, self-doubt and injustice while striving and eventually achieving in the nonprofit world—while Black...It reads like an exposé about the evil tactics of enemies – the managers, leaders and co-workers, many who were oblivious to their own privilege and a few who were deliberate and aware, and chose to purposely dull the shine of their Black colleagues, knowing that there would be no consequence. Despite the challenges chronicled in the pages of Collecting Courage, the authors are one triumphant success story after another. They share intimate details about their own struggles to become leaders in the sector—directors, professors, executive directors, CEOs, CFREs, PhDs, MBAs and fundraising executives who have raised millions of dollars for some of North America’s most prestigious schools and charitable organizations.” 

			—Ginelle Skerritt, Charity Village

			“In the last 10 years of writing what has amounted to thousands of blog posts, Richard and I have never promoted or reviewed a book… until today. Being middle-aged, white men, it’s easy to go through life not realizing the privilege we’ve had and not having to think about our whiteness. This book brought us to our knees. It opened our eyes and challenged us to really think about what we can do as white male allies to bring racial and gender equity to our industry.”

			—Richard Perry & Jeff Schreifels, Veritus Group
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			To our Black community, in all its diversity,

			our truth, our stories are ours to tell. 
Our voices are power. 

			We summon you to testify, 
to document and to share your life.

		

	
		
			Contents

			Acknowledgments

			Introduction

			Nneka Allen

			Fragments

			Nicole E. Cozier

			JOY

			Chapter 1: I Choose Joy

			Marva Wisdom

			Chapter 2: Discovering Joy

			Sherrie James

			Chapter 3: The Epiphany of a Joyful Fundraiser

			Christal M. Cherry

			PAIN

			Chapter 4: Come, Take a Walk With Me

			Nicole Salmon

			Chapter 5: The Pain of Assimilation

			Muthoni Kariuki

			Chapter 6: Mistaking Pain for Resilience

			Kishshana Palmer

			Chapter 7 Perspectives of a Black Male African Fundraiser

			Olumide (Mide) Akerewusi

			FREEDOM

			Chapter 8:  Unlocking My Authentic Voice, A Journey to Liberating and Defining Myself

			Niambi Martin-John

			Chapter 9: Freedom in Discovery

			Heba Mahmoud

			Chapter 10: In ‘Us’ I Find Freedom

			Camila Vital Nunes Pereira

			LOVE

			Chapter 11:  My Love for Philanthropy

			Fatou Jammeh

			Chapter 12:  Love Lifted Me

			Birgit Smith Burton

			Chapter 13:  Stretto

			Naimah Bilal

			Chapter 14: Our Love is Our Only Freedom

			Nneka Allen

			Expressions of Gratitude

			Biographies

			Endnotes

			Book Group Discussion Questions

		

	
		
			Acknowledgments

			Our journey getting here

			As editors, the opportunity to elevate the voices of Black fundraisers and professionals who collectively have 250 years of working experience in the nonprofit sector is thrilling to us.

			Collecting Courage: Joy, Pain, Freedom, Love is a perfect example of what happens when two parallel paths converge to create something special and of significance. On one pathway was an initiative called Our Right to Heal, a feature about the experiences of Black Canadian fundraisers on the subject of healing published by Association of Fundraising Professionals (Global). The project was finally released a few days before George Floyd was killed at the hands of the police on May 25th, triggering worldwide outrage about police brutality against Black people and igniting protests against anti-Black racism.

			On a related and separate path, our group of Black Canadian fundraisers had selected Cap in Hand: How Charities are Failing the People of Canada and the World by Gail Picco as our book club selection for December 2019. When Gail joined us for the discussion, she shared the idea she had of a compilation of writings featuring the voices of Black fundraisers. Then in March 2020 Gail became the Editor-in-Chief of a new digital magazine, The Charity Report, and launched her own publishing imprint under Civil Sector Press. 

			Our two convergent paths had intersected, creating a perfect storm. Conditions and timing were right to address historic exclusion and oppression in the charity sector. In June discussions got underway about putting together a book, and Collecting Courage: Joy, Pain, Freedom, Love was born.

			Gail — it is through your courage that we give life to this work. Thank you for being brave and for your willingness to speak truth to power. We love your sass! We are proud to be selected to be a part of the unveiling of Gail K. Picco Books.

			Thank you to Jim Hilborn and Civil Sector Press for giving us space for Black voices to emerge to take centre stage in the charitable sector. Buckle up for this revealing journey. Our authors have spoken, and they have opened up and made public the inequities in the sector. This is a good starting point.

		

	
		
			Introduction

			Nneka Allen

			This is a collection and a documenting. 

			In it are the life stories of Black people. Black professionals who’ve spent the vast majority of their lives inspiring investment in social justice and change in the nonprofit sector. 

			We are Black fundraisers. And the reality is we live and work in the white world of philanthropy and charity. In these spaces, we are often the “first,” the “only” and the “other.” This “othering” links our experiences. We are bound together by our painful experiences of  exclusion, denial and torment of anti-Black racism in our workplaces. But that isn’t all that binds us together. 

			These stories reveal, in living colour, the love we as Black people cultivate, and the joy that springs forth despite our pain. They illustrate the freedom we carve out for ourselves through courage and community. To understand our vivid narratives, the historical truths that undergird our current reality must be laid bare, and to decipher our voices, the culture from which they emerge must be acknowledged and understood. From context comes understanding.

			Before Europeans arrived in the late 15th century, First Peoples, the Indigenous people, called North America Turtle Island. Europeans set about taking a wrecking ball to all indigeneity, killing, pillaging and colonizing First Peoples, and pitting Indigenous people against each other, ignoring tribal cultures and decimating sacred spaces. Meanwhile, they were also forging their merciless plot to traffic Black bodies across the Atlantic Ocean. Those Black hostages and their children became human fuel for the economic engine of what is today Canada and the United States.

			The invaders brought their Spanish, French and British cultures with them, and for centuries, “settled” in various areas of the Continent. The English and French dominated, proclaiming the superiority of their cultures over Black and Indigenous peoples, and the English became the governing colonial force on the Continent until ousted by America in 1783. 

			Not so, however, in Canada, where the English settlers in Canada held dear to British colonial rule. Nor in Quebec, where the predominantly Catholic Quebecois in large number contested Protestantism and English colonial culture. The shared and prevailing cultures in this land, nevertheless, had become both French and English. 

			During the fervour of the 18th century’s Age of Enlightenment, pseudo-science breathed life into the idea of the racial and cultural superiority of Europeans. It wasn’t until then, when the European powers began mixing science and empire, that the idea of the supremacy of light skin over dark was created.1 That idea of essential superiority laid the foundation upon which the culture of all of North America was formed. In fact, Canada and the United States share the same history and culture, and their national stories are inextricably intertwined.

			North America is the world’s third-largest Continent, beginning at the Arctic Circle and extending south to the Caribbean. No oceans divide the landmass, and the largest regions are the United States and Canada. Only in the last 174 years have these countries been separated by the 49th parallel — an arbitrary line born of politics and economics and in 1846 legally drawn by the Treaty of Oregon.

			When the Europeans arrived in North America, there was no border to consider. People of shared backgrounds moved freely back and forth between countries, and loosely-controlled border checkpoints were not established until 1914. Otherwise, the rest of the extensive border remained unguarded2 until the tragic events of 9/11 fundamentally impacted that liberty of movement. 

			Today, the 49th parallel notionally serves to separate two national cultures perceived to be distinct. One culture thought to be brash, bold and historically oppressive. The other seen as “nice,” peacemaking and welcoming to everyone. Closer inspection of the history of this Continent, however, shows that, in the most important ways, the differences are actually more fanciful than real. In fact, they share the same imported dominant cultures, one landmass, an arbitrary border and the development of a massive economic engine — slavery.

			The proliferation of plantation slavery in the Southern United States was a function of economics, geography and environment. Cotton transformed the American economy. The rich and fertile land of the South was perfect for such crops as cotton, tobacco and sugar, which drove the demand for more slaves.

			The factors fostering the intense use of slave labour in the South did not exist in either the American North or Canada. Slavery is not defined only by a plantation economy. Societies in both the Northern U.S.A. and Canada found many profitable places for unpaid slave labour in homes, service businesses, mines, construction, factories and railroads — essentially throughout the entire economy.3 Both Canadians and Northern Americans grew wealthy from the slave trade and investments in Southern plantations; as in the American South, personal property in slaves — unpaid labour — was a source of great wealth and prosperity for all.4

			Few Canadians know there were 200 years of slavery in Canada at the same time slavery was raging in the southern part of the Continent. In 1834, the Slave Abolition Act ended slavery in the British colonies, including Canada. Contextually then, the 49th parallel was established 12 years after the end of slavery in Canada and 19 years before the American Civil War ended slavery in America. Thus, during the heyday of slavery in North America, American and Canadian slave-holding families, French and English, moved freely back and forth across the Continent with slaves in tow, some compelled by military events and others by residential preference. Families maintained homes and family in both the United States and Canada, a hallmark of the history of many of Canada’s “notable” and wealthy families, many of whom share surnames and family connections with American slaveholders.5

			Both countries were founded by the same people sharing the same cultures. The question then is, why is it that the United States and Canada maintain very distinct reputations and images today? Canada’s identity is bound up in an odd and continuous colonial connection to the British monarchy. It aligns itself with the Crown as a point of pride and, perhaps, a matter of reputational necessity. It’s a way to strategically distinguish itself from the United States6 and from a history better known for its massive blood-stained history of slavery. And all the while large swaths of the Canadian population, not the least of which is Quebec, have maintained no special fondness for the English monarchy. 

			In fact, Canada shares fewer defining elements with Britain than with America. Whether by design or otherwise, the homage to Britain serves to obscure Canada’s greater commonality with the United States, past and present. Canada shares the same blood-stained history. The people of Canada share a culture more closely tied both historically and traditionally to the United States than to Britain. 

			Why is this important? 

			Because the myths around American and Canadian culture must be demystified as we prepare to examine, through the writings in this book, the experiences of Black professionals in the charitable sectors of both countries. This is significant because the national context in which Canadian and American fundraisers live and work are more similar than not. And to fully honour and digest the stories shared in this book, we must begin by examining the fiction in both national narratives, and specifically dispel the myths that Canada is historically and socially superior and that Black people are better off in Canada.

			The charitable sector is a microcosm of the national culture. In June 2020, The Charity Report noted that, “Charity leadership is almost exclusively white.”7 In Canada, as well as in America, not only do few Black people gain access to leadership opportunities, but also that access is often short-lived due to the oppressive and abusive work culture. 

			Benevolence, far from fully earned, is conferred gratis on the charitable sector. Its goodness is considered inherent, its intentions and image beyond reproach. But as with the Canadian image, the real identity and behaviour of the charitable sector must be subjected to the light of the truth. As has been the case with Canadian history at large, those who perpetuate the white saviour saga of the charitable sector have routinely erased the voices of Black people. Without the story of Black fundraisers, the documented history of the philanthropic sector will remain barren, incomplete, and given the current thrust of social justice, irrelevant.

			A knowledge of these North American realities is critical when engaging with the lived experiences of Black people. These stories are sacred history in the making. They are truth and light. And they serve to correct the current philanthropic record. This is a collection of voices that have been systemically ignored and erased in a sector meant to promote the love of people. These are testimonies of the lives of Black men and women. Their stories are data, the stuff of primary source history.8

			Fourteen writers from the United States and Canada. We write from the legacy of the same colonialism. The collaboration of the writers serendipitously created an expression of common realities in the charitable sectors in our respective countries. You will be struck by the similarities of our experiences. Our stories should be trusted even as they paint a contrasting picture of the charitable sector. These are the true circumstances in which we write and share the love we find in ourselves and our lives, even in the face of historic and continuing oppression, humiliation and ultimate rejection.

			The deep source of our joy is a commodity. It defies our circumstances and is a life-preserver in the deep waters of anti-Black racism. The ability to cultivate joy in the face of pain is a generational legacy passed down through our DNA. Our intimate relationship with pain for over 500 years in North America is unparalleled. For centuries Black people have transformed pain into lyrics, music, poetry, dance and visual art for all of society. Our creative expression validates and affirms. It empathizes with all who suffer. 

			And freedom. This book is freedom. In it we are speaking the truth about our lives, with a hope that the minds and hearts of others will be transformed. With your heart open, walk with us as we unveil the courage we have collected in our lives and our profession. Despite devastating pain, our joy is effervescent and our desire for freedom insatiable. Our love endures. 

		

	
		
			Fragments

			Nicole E. Cozier

			I move through the world in fragments,
Tripping over parts of myself along the way.
As each fragment jockeys for recognition, validation, and acceptance,
I learn to quiet their clamoring voices like a nervous parent quiets an exuberant child calling too much attention to itself.
I contort my pieces to fit into spaces that were clearly not meant for me.
The discomfort means I cannot stay long.
At the end of the day, I do a roll call to ensure all my fragments are accounted for and none have been left behind.
A comrade asks: “Who would you be in a world without oppression?”
I answer: Whole.
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			CHAPTER 1

			I Choose Joy
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			MARVA WISDOM

			This is a deeply personal journey about Joy. It highlights the intersection of my religious evangelical upbringing and my later awareness of what my ancestors endured: imbuing obedience to prolong the slave and master relationship. It unveils the religious indoctrination that gave me a semblance of comfort and hope and was neatly wrapped up in the reward of future joy.
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			“Joy, joy, joy, great joy. Joy, joy down in my soul.”

			Kirk Franklin penned these lyrics to the song Joy in 1992 while conducting the Georgia Mass Choir in a powerful rendition of the song. It became a part of my morning devotion. As a young girl in Jamaica, and as a member of our Pentecostal church choir, countless revival meetings and Sunday school gatherings were, similarly, not complete without singing I’ve Got the Joy, Joy, Joy, Joy, Down in My Heart, written by George William Cooke in 19259. These two songs, written sixty-seven years apart, conveyed joy as an emotion, deep down in one’s soul, in one’s heart, attributed to a fervent religious experience.

			During my first two decades on this planet, this is what I understood joy to be; seemingly present but inaccessible because it was deep down — to be sung about, talked about and celebrated, but only truly experienced in the afterlife when the Lord bestows it as a reward for being a ‘good and faithful servant’. Obedient.

			But joyful experience is not relegated to religious indoctrination. One of the
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