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TIMOTHY P. WILSON and the Seeds of Peace

PREFACE

He’s an enigma as a person. He’s really interesting. He knows what he
wants to do and does what he wants to do, but then is never really sure
with it. ... I've known him for fifty years, but | don’t know him well. | don’t
know what makes him tick, and that's a psychologist talking. | don’t know
what pushes him because he won't [communicate about that].

Stanley Waltzer about Timothy P. Wilson

Biography is a tricky thing, demanding in ways one might
not expect. It demands that you metamorph into different per-
sonas, subtly change to meet the needs of different interviews,
to make each person you interview comfortable enough with
you so that they will truly talk to you——not just give you the
basic facts but share their insights, their feelings, their lives.
And to write about your subject you have to get close, but not
too close. You bond with the subject, yet need to maintain
some distance. You love the subject by the end, or perhaps in
rare cases hate the subject, and only hope that you somehow
understand them enough to write about them. Yet in under-
standing them, you have to not adopt their lives. You have to
slip into some crack in their psyche, find that in them which
matches you——you find the scars in them which match the
scars in you; you find the beauty in them you are sometimes
too unforgiving to find in yourself-—and doing this, you have
be careful that biography does not slip into autobiography,
however thickly veiled.

With Tim, the separation can be difficult to maintain. He
pushes one away and pulls one close. He needs nothing and
no one, yet sits on the edge of a couch with his head down and
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speaks in sadness. He is a man of great beauty, physical and
psychological, yet challenges one to dare get close to that beau-
ty, or at least closer than he has determined one will get. He
has accomplished much in his life, yet one senses that for him
it is not enough, that it will never be enough. He has a mas-
terful facade, and hidden pain one wants to shield from the
world. One can see him both walking across stages to accept
awards for his work, and flying down the hill on his brother’s
sled as a baby, laughing when a pile of snow shoots him up in
the air. Either way, one knows he will land with humor. And
then one can see him walking across an airport as a four year
old, racial taunts being hurled at him, and for the boy one is
afraid, even knowing the accomplishments of later years. One
wants to protect him from his own difficulties as a father after
his first divorce, even though one knows that in later years he
will make peace with his children, that wounds never meant
to be given will be healed. Time after time, one finds a bit of
a story, a bit of a scar, and says “ah hah!” but, placing it with
all the others, realizes that it is just one of a myriad of events,
details, feelings, that comprise the man——even if it is one that
matches one in you so closely. So then one is left with the cen-
tral question of what one records, and what one leaves out.

Tim is a self-admitted difficult man at times, but he is, more
than that, a man who epitomizes two traits he always praises:
he is both kind and brave. Intelligence he admires also, but
seemingly not as highly as the other two, but he is that also,
although—-though he might deny that it at times——he feels
the sting of people who do not deem him such.

Sometimes it seems as though Tim is surprised by acts of
kindness, as though he does not expect to be treated well, or
perhaps it is just gratitude that all people are not as cruel or
thoughtless as some he has encountered. He also deeply ap-
preciates the risks some people along the way have taken in
hiring or befriending a black man in times or places when and
where doing so was not the norm, or normal as he knew it.
He remembers the kindness shown him by everyone, from the
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stewardess who voluntarily escorted him across that hostile
airport almost sixty years ago to an old black man who took
him under his wing in Arizona when he was just out of college,
to the man who first hired him to work as a counselor in an
all-white camp in Maine, to the queen of Egypt.

So I spoke to people, and wrote to people, of and about Tim
over the course of eighteen years. And, of course, I spoke
with Tim over those years, as well as having interviewed him
a few times during the previous two years for another proj-
ect. Sometimes he did not have the time or inclination to talk
about certain events or experiences, and where that was true
I had to rely more on other people, all the time aware that
everyone remembers things in a slightly different way and of-
ten ascribe different meanings to the same event. And in the
end, and along the way, I remembered my friend and one-
time advisor in Montana, Harold Hampton, relating how he
had worked on a biography for fifteen years, then finally put
it aside because, he said, “I just couldn’t get a handle on the
guy. I just didn’t understand him.” With Tim the question was
not understanding him, for I had, at least in large part, from
the first day I met him in 1999 in his consulting office in Port-
land, accepted him without question, much like one accepts
one’s own motives, but whether I could relate the story of this
man I so admired (but, do not get me wrong, he is capable of
exacerbating me as much as I no doubt have exacerbated him
at times) in a form that other people would want to read, or,
more fundamentally, in a way that a publisher would want to
publish, that was the question.

I chewed off little pieces at a time. I worked in blocks of
time. I interviewed people, or traveled to places, until I got
tired, needed a break to reorient myself, or until Tim——ever
busy, especially after the events of September 11, 2001——
could spare time to answer my many questions, then started
in again. Each break and restart was worth the time away
from the project, as each gave if not a new perspective at least
room for a new study, a new perception. In addition, some sit-
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uations and relationships changed over that period. I stayed
mostly in Maine, but also traveled to such distant places as
Nicosia, North Cyprus, where I stayed with a few participants
in the Seeds of Peace, and fell in love with a country or, as
most of the world has it, “territory under Turkish military oc-
cupation.” But even when in Maine it sometimes seemed that
I traveled widely, as the people and the backgrounds of the
people I interviewed or corresponded with were so diverse——
as were some of the stories they had to tell of Tim. To all of
them, I express my gratitude.

Stanley Waltzer, a long-time (decades long) acquaintance
of Tim’s and a psychologist at Harvard (formerly a Seeds of
Peace volunteer doctor as well) is one of the many people I
spoke with during the course of researching the book. Stanley
expressed both admiration and a sense of non-comprehen-
sion about Tim on the personal level-—on issues pertaining to
Tim’s personality and some of the choices he has made.

On Tim’s choosing to go to Camp Powhatan after his school
years, Stanley observed, “Tim chose to become a leader in a
white Jewish camp,” and ever since has been “working out of
a state for many, many years that doesn’t really like blacks.”
He said on further reflection that, “He’s a very complicated
guy because he’s made so many contributions, but he can get
up before a big crowd and talk about what they [his parents]
said, but not about himself. His parents are a unique part of
his life, especially his mother. Some people do this [place so
much emphasis] on their parents] because of what they hav-
en’t done.” In terms of his accomplishments, this would cer-
tainly seem not to be true of Timothy P. Wilson.

Stanley continued about Tim, “He’s an enigma as a person.
He’s really interesting. He knows what he wants to do and
does what he wants to do, but then is never really sure with
it.” But, “He does a lot of amazing things, he’s has done re-
markable things for a twentieth-century black man.” Further-
more, Stan stated, “I've known him for fifty years, but I don’t
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know him well. I don’t know what makes him tick, and that’s
a psychologist talking. I don’t know what pushes him because
he won’t [communicate about that].”

“He’s very hard to talk to in a sense, about finding out things
about himself. I have never gotten beyond his parents when
trying to learn about his background. I know there’s more
than that.”

There is indeed much more than that about Tim Wilson. His
parents were certainly crucial to the man Tim became, but his
experiences along the way, helped shaped, if not an enigma,
a complex, but richly so, individual. Listening to him praise
a soccer team at the Seeds of Peace in 2004 after they lost a
match to another camp, one hears the coach and counselor
he became while still a teenager himself, and having watched
him laugh the night before with one his sons over the food
fights and other stunts they had pulled when his children were
young and his wife away, one sees an unbroken line between
what was and what is, and senses the growth which has taken
place over the years. Timothy Paris Wilson yells loudly, laughs
boisterously, and fixes things quietly, for his biological chil-
dren, the generations of children who have come to him over
the decades, and for his friends——however one defines them.

And then of course, the question arose as to how to best pub-
lish this biography. After checking with a couple of publish-
ers——who wanted assurance that the Seeds of Peace as an or-
ganization would sell the book, even though I informed them
that I did not write the book for the organization——the perfect
venue arrived. Adam Fisher of the Maine State Library con-
tacted me about the possibility of publishing one of my other
works——he thought it was out of print——as an e-book through
the library. And I quickly decided that was the way to publish
this biography; as an e-book that kids and former kids who
had worked with Tim throughout the decades could access for
free throughout the world. Tim and I decided to donate the
book as a labor of love, to them. As you read the book you will
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understand why. So thank you Adam Fisher and staff at the
Maine State Library. It has been a fine experience, and I have
learned through it.

Thank you from us both, and, readers; we hope you enjoy
the book,

Trudy Irene Scee and Timothy P. Wilson - the author and
the often reluctant subject!

Tim Rings the Bell at Camp - For Decades
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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INTRODUCTION : STORM WARNING

“This, [the terrorist attack] makes our program far more necessary
than before, because we're trying to address the roots of terrorism
and hatred wherever they are, not just the symptoms.”

John Wallach in telephone interview with author, autumn 2001

“There’s a storm coming. We need to get the kids into the
lake and out of it again as quickly as possible,” the author
overheard as one side of a radio conversation on August 10,
2001. The speaker, Timothy P. Wilson, spoke emphatically,
conveying the urgency of having the kids celebrate the end
of their two and one-half days of athletic and creative com-
petition in their traditional manner—-but to have them do
so safely, before lightening storms hit Pleasant Lake. Fifteen
minutes later, the last event of their Color Games finished, the
kids themselves became a storm as they ran into the lake; a
green and blue storm under dark skies, a storm for peace, a
storm of 165 youth with blonde hair and brown hair and red
hair and black hair, and hair covered in respect to the Islamic
faith, all teenagers wearing the t-shirts of the Seeds of Peace.
Among them were scattered the white t-shirts of counselors
and facilitators and administrators, along with the blue and
green shirts worn by the Color Games’ coaches. All of the kids
were celebrating the cause of peace, all were aware of political
storms raging throughout the world, but none of them were
aware of the storm that would erupt over America——and over
their camp’s administrative offices in New York and Washing-
ton——less than a month later.
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Yet, due to their very reason for being in Otisfield, Maine,
these children were probably more cognizant than the vast
majority of Americans of the potential for terrorism in the
United States, and the effects it might have on Americans and
the rest of humanity. But although they could empathize with
Americans following September 11, and feel dismay, sadness,
and outrage over America’s subsequent War on Terror in its
myriad forms, for many these events were not central to their
lives, in their own homelands violence and terrorism had long
been endemic. Safety was in no way a given for most of these
youth, and their time in Maine frequently served as a reprieve
from danger as well as an educational and generally enjoyable
experience.

Tim Wilson, Bobbie Gottschaulk and John Wallach, Seeds
of Peace Flag-raising Ceremony, 2001

Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Even as this second session of 2001 campers ended their
Color Games with camaraderie and even joy, a transition peri-
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od in the Seeds of Peace Organization was underway, one that
went beyond the impending tragedies of September 11 and the
ensuing warfare. In summer 2001, as in previous years, Seeds
of Peace founder John Wallach greeted new campers when
they entered the gates of the Seeds of Peace, welcomed them
at the opening flag ceremonies, and congratulated them when
they concluded their Color Games. In 2002, Wallach was too
ill with non-smokers lung cancer to attend the camp, and on
July 10 word reached camp that John had died. The entire
camp mourned John’s passing even as they celebrated his
life. One year later, under rainy skies once again, 170 campers
rushed into Pleasant Lake concluding their Color Games, and
a few hours later assembled in the basketball courthouse for a
memorial service for John.
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Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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Respect - at the Color Games, Early 2000s
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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Summer 2013 marked the twentieth anniversary of the Seeds
of Peace Camp. John Wallach——award winning journalist,
editor, and commentator on the Middle East——founded the
organization in 1993 in the wake of the bombing of the World
Trade Center. He did so with Bobbie Gottschalk, a woman
with thirty years experience as a psychiatric social worker as
executive vice-president, and Timothy P. Wilson of Portland,
an educator, coach, State of Maine administrator, and human
rights worker for as many years, as vice-president and camp
director. Wilson, reportedly the first African American camp
counselor for a white camp in New England, already served
as co-director of former Camp Powhatan——where Seeds has
held all but two of its summer programs. The name of the
camp changed when Powhatan closed in 1996. By 1996, Wil-
son had devoted most of his summers to working with youth
at the Pleasant Lake location, including the first Seeds, for the
previous thirty years, and he would continue to do so over the
next two decades.

Wallach, Gottschalk, and Wilson remained at the helm of the
organization from 1993 to mid-2002, while the staff increased
almost exponentially along with the number of youth attend-
ing the summer sessions in Otisfield. While Wallach concen-
trated on the political events surrounding the camp and the
regions from which the teenagers come, often blending diplo-
macy with fundraising, Gottschalk and Wilson focused on the
children and the camp on a more personnel level. Wilson held
responsibility for all matters pertaining to the facilities, sum-
mer staff, and all aspects of the wellbeing and safety of the
children. While Gottschalk and Wilson remained prominent
at the camp in 2003 and beyond, there were some transitions.
Aaron David Miller, formerly a Middle East specialist at the
State Department, assumed the presidency of the organiza-
tion in January 2003; Janet Wallach, writer and wife of John
Wallach, had served as acting president since John’s death. In
2009, Leslie Adelson Lewin, who had worked at the camp for
years in various capacities, would be appointed to the execu-
tive director’s position.

11
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In 1993, Seeds of Peace’s first season, Palestinian, Israeli,
and Egyptian young men attended the camp. In 1994, young
women began to attend, and Jordan joined the list of partic-
ipating countries. By 2000, ten countries regularly sent stu-
dents to the camp: Israel, Cyprus, Greece, six Arab nations,
and the United States. The United States, Wilson says, has
always been represented at, and important to, the Seeds of
Peace. “Maine is an intricate part of what goes on,” he said.
Maine youth started attending camp sessions in 1997, and
Wilson organized the Portland Project, a delegation composed
primarily of refugee children living in the Portland area, in
2001. Several Balkan delegations joined Seeds of Peace in the
early 2000s, as did Pakistan and India, and Afghanistan be-
gan sending delegations in 2002. After this, Wilson hoped
to see Ireland and Nigeria join the program, and had been
promoting their cause for some time. Seeds of Peace opened
a center in East Jerusalem, on site acceptable to both Pal-
estinians and Israelis, in 1999 to develop year-round peace-
making or conflict resolution programs -- programs in which
Muslims, Jews, Christians, and Druze would participate. The
center closed with the outbreak of hostilities in the region in
autumn 2000, but soon reopened and continued work there
as well as sending representatives to other parts of the world.
In November 2003, Wilson became acting director for the Je-
rusalem Center, and in 2004 accepted the position on a per-
manent basis while continuing to run the camp in Maine. He
would eventually resign from the international post to focus
on Maine and a new American program would grow substan-
tively after 2010. In the meantime and thereafter, the nations
participating in the camp program changed somewhat, as the
world scene itself changed. The camp’s core mission, howev-
er, remained the same.

12
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Watching the Color Games, 2005
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

The Seeds of Peace program is multi-faceted with a wide va-
riety of sports and activities such as one might find at any large
New England summer camp combined with a unique co-ex-
istence (after 2004 known simply as “dialogue”) program in
which teenagers from both sides of a given conflict meet with

13
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one another under the guidance of trained facilitators to dis-
cuss problems in their homeland. The sessions are both po-
litical and personal, intellectual debates frequently devolving
into emotional confrontations. However, some would argue,
the emotional component is as important, if not more so, than
the intellectual, allowing participants to explore their cultural
conditioning and perhaps previously unacknowledged biases,
hatreds, and fears.

Exposure to different religions aids the peace process, or so
it would seem. Islamic services for Palestinian or other Mus-
lims are available to campers, regardless of the situation in the
outer world, as are Jewish and Christian services. Services are
open to members of other faiths, and many campers, staff, and
others in camp use the opportunity to learn more about the
religions of different cultures. Respect on the part of visitors is
both required and evident at each service. Islamic services are
generally held, as are some of the others, in either the large
or small recreation halls, with worshippers separated by gen-
der and arranged according to Islamic law. The young wom-
en wear their religious garments, including appropriate head
coverings. (Likewise, some traditional clothing and practices
are evident at other services, or involving male participants.)
Although it is not always the case, in many of the homelands
of the children religious differences play a significant role, and
experiencing the so called “enemy” in his or her religious set-
ting takes away some of the mystery and hopefully the nega-
tive connotations of the religion and its practitioners.

Camp participants also interact with the local Maine com-
munity, sometimes participating, for example, in the Otisfield
Fourth of July parade and Casco Days, a local celebration and
fair. They regularly win first prizes at the parades dressed as
they generally are in costumes, marching or dancing to lively
music, often with homemade floats and sometimes carrying
images or symbols taken from their native cultures. At the fairs
and the parades, they tend to overwhelm the small, relatively
homogeneous, rural Maine communities, but in so doing they

14
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also tend to amuse the locals. Seeds likewise invite other sum-
mer camps to participate in their Sports Day to compete in
soccer, baseball, and other events, engaging fully and parting
on good terms, both sides benefiting from the interaction.

The Color Games——a three-day almost non-stop flurry of
events in which the entire camp is divided into two teams, the
green team and the blue team——close each session. Counsel-
ors assign teams such that young women and men compete
against members of their own delegation alongside teenagers
who, in their homelands, are often considered their enemy.
The teams compete in everything from volleyball to baseball
to ping pong to water skiing and an hilarious game called
Steal the Kosher Turkey Bacon which resembles a fusion of
soccer, Simon Says, and Twister. Poetry, art, creative writing,
talent skits and music contests round off the sports events and
provide a chance for less athletic campers to excel. The young-
sters compete passionately, yet at the end of the games and an
initial “hoo-rah!” no one really seems to care who won. As in
their co-existence or dialogue sessions and their group chal-
lenge program in which traditional adversaries negotiate, in
tandem, obstacle courses and technical climbing challenges,
Color Games teach participants to work together for a com-
mon goal, to trust one another, and to rejoice in their common
victories.

15
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After the Color Games, 2007
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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After the winners of the Color Games are announced, the
campers dash into Pleasant Lake cheering and come out hug-
ging, holding hands, and otherwise showing their affection
such as they did on August 10, 2001. Another 165 young peo-
ple had run into the lake that July, at the end of the camp’s
first session. A third group would do the same near the close
of the shorter, two-week session, that summer, and thousands
more would do so over the following years. As some campers
return as Peer Support——continuing to participate in camp
life with the others but providing some guidance to new camp-
ers——some have engaged in more than one round of Color
Games. And, as campers at Camp Powhatan had ended their
four-day Color Wars (from which Wilson and staff took many
aspects of the Color Games), although each camper’s experi-
ence might be unique, they are also tied to a tradition of New
England camping while undergoing a unique peace-oriented
process. Although the Seeds in the early 2000s traveled to-
gether during the next few days to Portland to shop and often
to see a baseball game, and thence to Washington to visit the
White House, American political leaders, and the Holocaust
Museum (a sometimes controversial stop, especially among
some of the adults), the Color Games mark the end of the
campers’ time in Otisfield. The campers know that soon they
will have to return home and face the challenges of maintain-
ing new friendships and insights in a setting that often proves
hostile to those very friendships and insights.

Establishing and maintaining friendships is a major chal-
lenge. Seeds of Peace founder John Wallach continually ex-
horted the teenagers to “make just one friend” early in the
camp sessions, emphasizing that it was not necessary for them
to make friends with everyone they encountered. So, too, did
he state that peace is not an easy state to achieve, that it takes
dedication. “We do not expect to raise a flag and sing a song,
and make everything alright. Peace is hard work,” Wallach
said at one of the summer’s opening flag ceremonies, one of
the last his health allowed him to attend. In some instances
making friends and discussing peace seem almost counter to
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one another. A number of teenagers interviewed said that, es-
pecially during the closing days, they did not want to speak
out in co-existence sessions, that they did not want to jeop-
ardize new friendships by speaking again of past injustices.
Although some teens enjoyed the sessions and found them es-
pecially valuable, others did not. Most, however, felt the camp
as a whole had benefited them enormously, some through the
self-expression they gained through art, media, and other ac-
tivities; some through the camaraderie they shared in sports;
some through what they learned about themselves and their
adversaries in co-existence; and, for seemingly all of them and
central to the entire process, the trust and respect they devel-
oped for other people -- people with whom they might have
previously felt diametrically opposed.

The Palestinian government did not send a formal delegation
to the camp in 2001. With increased problems in the Middle
East due to the Infada and the responses to it, the Palestinian
government decided for the first time since 1993 that it would
not have its youth participate in the Maine camp. Then at the
last minute, Yasser Arafat decided to allow a delegation to at-
tend the second summer session, but logistics made it impos-
sible for the children to arrive in time. However, Palestinians
were represented in 2001. Some 2001 campers, as in other
years, considered themselves Palestinians living in Israel, and
a few Palestinians from previous years returned to camp as
counselors or in other capacities. In following years, the Pal-
estinian government would again send delegations to Maine.
In the meantime, the focus of co-existence sessions shifted,
allowing Israeli campers to explore certain issues in greater
depth, regardless of whether they were first time campers,
while those Palestinians who made it to Otisfield, being large-
ly returning campers, likewise followed a somewhat more in-
tense program.
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Getting Ready for Rellglous Services, Early 2000s
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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Only weeks after the camp closed in 2001, the terrorist at-
tacks in America turned the US political scene upside down, as
it did in many other parts of the world. Rather than feeling in
any way defeated, committed Seeds and staff found the need
for the organization greater than ever. John Wallach stated
in a telephone interview September 12, 2001, that “This [the
terrorist attack] makes our program far more necessary than
before, because we're trying to address the roots of terrorism
and hatred wherever they are, not just the symptoms.” The
Seeds of Peace, he stated, works as a form of “detoxification
.. . it brings hatred out in the open where they [the kids] can
confront it.” He said that this year one Pakistani girl came out
of a co-existence session in tears. When he asked why she was
crying she answered, “I didn’t know I had such hatred.” Wal-
lach stated that the events of September 11 made the Seeds
program “much more vital. It’s a tragedy that we’re the only
one. There should be thousands [of camps and programs like
this] around the world.”

Wallach also found fault with current congressional discus-
sions. “Congress is about to approve $40 billion for military
measures, where is the money for human responses to try to
deal with this, for understanding what happened?” [As unan-
imously passed by both Houses later that day, the measure
allocated $20 million for military spending and the balance
for disaster relief.] At the same time, private individuals were
considering economic aid to endeavors such as Seeds of Peace.
The family of a hijacking victim requested that any donations
in his memory be made to the Seeds of Peace. “This was some-
one totally unknown to us,” Wallach said. “His family thought
it would be appropriate.”

Condolences also poured in. Wallach stated that Seeds was
receiving forty or fifty e-mails each day from kids involved
with the program, and the kids had been e-mailing each other
daily on their own, secured, web site. In addition, the adult
leaders of all twenty-two delegations of the time (the govern-
ment of each nation, or in some cases the United States Em-
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bassy, chooses adult delegates to accompany the children to
America) sent condolences. Wallach stated that the first dele-
gation to send a condolence was the Palestinian, followed by
the Israeli.

In spite of all the condolences for America, some Seeds re-
acted with outrage to the American bombing of Afghanistan.
One Cypriot youth, for example, stated when the author in-
terviewed him in North Cyprus, that America was treating the
people of Afghanistan no better than cattle. He extended this
to include Muslims elsewhere, expressing a rage in no way ev-
ident when the author had spoken with him earlier during the
summer at the SOP camp. Young women and men from his
own delegation responded to his words, most attempting both
to understand recent events and to encourage him to see that
the potential for peace still existed, both in the Middle East
and elsewhere. Conversations like these were held by other
Seeds in other delegations. As events progressed over the next
two years, frustration would again mount but hope would
continue to assert itself.

Another Cypriot Seed, Arda, who had attended the camp
in 2000 and 2001 and who later attended college in Amer-
ica, wrote to the author on October 28, after the beginning
of America’s bombing campaign, that although he fully con-
demned the events of September 11, he hoped that the United
States “would rise and do what is hard, but what is right,” that
America would do the unexpected and cease the bombing.

Many of the youth interviewed viewed the attacks on Amer-
ica and the fighting in Afghanistan and the later US and En-
glish war with Iraq, as actions of misguided individuals and
leaders, not as an end to the peace process. In spite of a largely
negative piece on the October 28, 2001, broadcast (and a sub-
sequent airing) of 60 Minutes, in which a few former Seeds in-
dicated that they no longer held positive hopes for the future,
the organization remained devoted to that end as did most of
its participants. A large group of Seed alumni from 1993 to
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2001 traveled to the United Nations on November 8, 2001, to
meet with officials and present their views to world leaders.
Beyond that, teenagers who had only recently joined Seeds of
Peace spoke with great optimism of the future, both their own
and the world’s.

At the same time as condolences flowed in and out of Seeds
of Peace headquarters in autumn 2001, Tim Wilson visited
Maine schools to discuss the disaster with students. Like chil-
dren and teenagers elsewhere, America’s tragedy filled them
with questions as well as sadness. For many members of the
Portland Delegation (later part of what became the Maine
Delegation), what happened in the United States during the
autumn 2001 was much too reminiscent of what they had left
behind in their native lands.

Linda, a fourteen-year-old whose parents came from Viet-
nam, stated on November 4, 2001, that she remained uncer-
tain about the US response to the attacks in America. “I'm still
confused about that ... I don’t know what is wrong or right ...
there are so many different perspectives, I don’t know if I have
one yet.” Then a new Seed, she had attended the camp for the
first time that summer. She said that she was very glad she
had joined Seeds of Peace and the Portland Project. Some of
the Muslims at her school, she stated, “experienced problems
after September 11. I know Seeds of Peace was the best thing
to join. I know more about both sides now” and thus she did
not jump to conclusions about the guilt of any party. She said
that after attending camp, and in spite of September 11 and its
aftermath, “I think I am more hopeful [about peace]. Seeds of
Peace let me know that enemies can sleep next to each other.
I am more hopeful about it.”
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Leona at Camp, 2001
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Another then new Seed, fifteen-year-old Leona, adopted in
the Philippines as an infant, lived near the camp as a teenag-
er and found her first time there “amazing.” She had passed
by the camp many, many times but did not really understand
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what happened there until summer 2001. Although she said
her school is not diverse in terms of the racial, ethnic, or re-
ligious backgrounds of its students, she believes her experi-
ences with Seeds has helped her understand students at other
Maine schools as well as given her new perspectives on prob-
lems at her own school. “Seeing the way people interacted was
amazing,” she said. “Seeing the bond everyone had, and how
with conflicts so big people were still trying to work them out,
makes everything at my school seem so small.” (Leona became
increasingly involved with SOP and the Portland Project over
the next few years.) Leona also remained in contact with other
Seeds in Portland, and knew that some of them had difficul-
ties in the months following September 11.

One such student was Naima, a fourteen-year-old Muslim
girl originally from Somalia. She said that although she had
not been harassed at school, she had been harassed elsewhere
following September 11. Having attended the camp in Otis-
field for two years, her enthusiasm for the work it does seemed
boundless. Of September 11, she said a few months later, “I
was really scared . . . there were so many discussions at school
about what was going on. Some of the kids were mean, want-
ing to blame someone. People came to me in a respectful way
though [to ask questions]. I'm a Muslim, and people were
saying that all Muslims were involved.” Her school, Portland
High, had worked to educate students on current events and
the Muslim faith, which had improved the situation. People
continued to ask her questions months after the attacks in
New York and Washington, but she said things were not as
bad as they were just after September 11.

Other Seeds experienced similar things, as did Naima, in the
wake of September 11. Then fifteen years old, Anthony, anoth-
er member of the Portland Project, attended a different school
that year and said that, after the events of September 11, “I was
angry, confused, and looking for answers, all the while trying
to comfort and educate the people around me. Many people
in my school know about my involvement with Seeds of Peace
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and many came to me, asking questions about the region and
about the attacks. I answered every question I could, trying to
come off as reassuring and confident, but I was just as shaken
as everyone else.” Yet, he stated, The fact that people wanted
to know more about the situation really made me feel great.
Ignorance can be avoided by education.”

Anthony was confident that the Seeds of Peace would make
a lasting impact, in terms of international relations and in his
own life. The program, he said, “has changed my life for the
better in countless ways. ... I am able to make a difference in
my city. Seeds has affected the way I look at life, and I know
that some of the things I learned will bring great opportunities
in life.” Anthony remained confident about the value of SOP
over the ensuing years.

So, too, did Naima remain positive. As to her own future,
Naima said, “I feel like I should skip four years of school and
college to study international law and then be able to go where
I want.” She wanted to work as a counselor at the camp, or
serve Seeds in some other capacity. “I am always going to be
involved with Seeds of Peace,” she said. She was one of the
Seeds chosen to go to the United Nations on November 8,
2001, and like a number of Seeds interviewed between 2001
and 2003, she remained active in SOP as well as in the Port-
land Project, and planned to enter international affairs in a
professional capacity. Several alumni, including one inter-
viewed briefly for the 60 Minutes show, attended college to
that end. (The Seeds of Peace offers the campers advice on
colleges, and about one-hundred “graduate” Seeds from other
countries were enrolled in American colleges in 2003, includ-
ing a number in Maine schools.)

Most of the teenagers the author interviewed after the 60
Minutes piece saw only a portion of the show, if that. They
had, however, heard of it and felt that by and large the ideas
expressed on the broadcast by a few former Seeds——that
the participants were less than hopeful that peace could be
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achieved in the Middle East, and for one or two that the camp
had not been of great benefit——did not reflect their own
thoughts. Seeds of Peace actually planned to use the show as
an educational tool.

The organization, according to Tim Wilson, knew in ad-
vance that the show would be largely negative and has not al-
tered its position. And, of course, as both the ever-growing list
of nations participating in the Seeds of Peace and the words
of the Seeds demonstrate, the work of the organization ex-
tends beyond the Middle East to other countries, including
the United States. And when Afghani teens came to camp in
2003, they met in co-existence sessions with American Seeds,
and wanted to know why America had bombed their country.
By 2003 and into 2004, the focus for these and some other
campers had shifted from why America has pursued some of
its economic and other aid or involvement in the Middle East
to an examination of its motives in directly attacking Afghan-
istan and Iraq in the wake of September 11. Then at the third
session of the 2004 season, SOP started a new program, one
aimed at fostering greater understanding between Arab and
American teenagers, one which would start in America in Ot-
isfield, Maine, but take the American campers to Arab nations
in 2005.

In spite of the attacks on the World Trade Center and the
Pentagon, and in spite of the American bombing of Afghan-
istan, the war in Iraq, continued warfare in Israel and Pal-
estine, and in spite of conflicts elsewhere and thereafter, the
work of the Seeds of Peace continues. Not all participants can
be expected to embrace the idea of peace, or to continue to do
so years after they leave the organization, but even those who
have doubts about the possibility of peace have at least con-
sidered the idea and have learned how to listen, at least for a
time, to their so-called adversaries. As Wallach stated to the
Seeds in 2001, “Peace is not easy.”
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Jackson and Tim, 2002
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Peace would not prove easy. Wallach would not survive an-
other year to continue his work, but Tim Wilson and others
would struggle on in his absence, if not quite in his place,
and the Seeds themselves would continue to seek solutions
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to use in their homelands and communities. Americans may
view events surrounding September 11, 2001, as a watershed
in American history, but for most Seeds conflict in their own
countries predated 2001, in many cases going back to the
early to mid-twentieth century, some with underlying factors
predating the twentieth century. Seeds from the Middle East,
the Balkans, and other regions continue to face strife at home,
and even in places where inroads have been made in the peace
process, such as the 2003 opening of the gates between North
and South Cyprus for the first time in almost thirty years,
questions and severe problems remain. Co-existence between
North and South Cypriots is not a given, especially in the light
of economic hardship in the North, religious differences, his-
torical conflict and social strife abetted by the governments of
the north and the south, and an immigrant problem almost
no one in government, and few in the culture, seem to want
to resolve.

Recognizing the potential for conflict abroad and at home
to possibly endanger the Seeds of Peace International Camp,
for the first time in summer 2002, Maine State Police guard-
ed the camp. They did so at Wilson’s request. In 2003 and
2004, their presence intensified, they often dressed in SOP
staff apparel, and they used dogs to search cabins, vehicles,
and luggage for possible drugs or weapons. The state police
have remained as unobtrusive as possible, but by the mid-
2010s, their heightened presence at the camp was obvious
and continual. Check-ins at the gate were mandatory, as they
had been all along, but now a strong police force was evident.
Yet, for many foreign teenagers their time in Maine is one of
the only truly safe periods they have ever known and this has
been true since 1993. Violence and terrorism are endemic to
many of their lives. Letting the teenagers be teenagers is pre-
requisite for Wilson and many camp workers, and being safe,
feeling safe, is fundamental to this.
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Leslie After the Color Games, Early 2000s
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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With some conflicts waxing, others waning or staying al-
most unchanged, with hundreds of young women and men
continuing to come to Otisfield each year (some 450 teenagers
attended sessions in 2003 and similar numbers attended in
following years), and with SOP’s new president hoping for a
day when, as Aaron Miller told the author, “We can run 1000
kids through a summer,” the work continued after the death
of John Wallach and the American strikes in Iraq and Afghan-
istan. And for many kids, most of whom experience Seeds of
Peace first and foremost through their days in rural Maine——
swimming in Pleasant lake, playing team sports, sharing
bunks and dining tables with kids from other countries, par-
ticipating in pranks of one type or another, attending campfire
activities as well as co-existence sessions——one of the most, if
not the most, endearing figure in the camp remains Timothy
P. Wilson. This is especially true also for members of the Port-
land or Maine Project, who see Tim both at camp and in their
schools. Even as Tim stepped down from the directorship at
camp, he remained a beloved leader.Widely acknowledged as
the person who kept camp running smoothly for the most part
(at times, conflict did and does erupt between campers, and
sometimes between staff, but so far, Wilson and crew, includ-
ing his successors as camp director, have been able to keep
camp free of outright war or physical combat), Tim Wilson
started that first small session of boys from three countries
in 1993 with a thorough background in camping, education,
diversity issues, and administration which has served SOP
admirably, although Wilson does have his detractors. John
Wallach chose his camp director well, and it is unlikely that
he could have found anyone more suited to the task. From his
birth in a segregated Pittsburgh housing project to his educa-
tion in predominantly white schools to his time in the Peace
Corps, to his teaching and coaching experiences to his work for
four Maine governors to his private consulting work, Wilson
has brought unique insights and skills to SOP. And the Seeds
of Peace has given Wilson an arena in which he can utilize
them all. In spite of all his achievements in Maine and else-
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where, no work has been more important to Wilson than his
work with the Seeds of Peace, and even that, one senses, is not
enough: seventy-three years old in 2004, Wilson still seemed
haunted still by the things he had not yet accomplished. A de-
cade later, he would remain focused on aiding youth in the
world, and still struggle to accomplish ever more in his life.
Age did not diminish Wilson’s desire and need to improve the
world around him.

A complicated, sometimes difficult man, Timothy P. Wil-
son epitomizes both the self-made man and the person who
still struggles to realize that self, the not-yet-quite-made man.
But, above and beyond all this, he is a man kids love, in Maine,
in America, and around the world. His role at the Seeds of
Peace would evolve over the years of 2005-2019, as he came
to enlarge the Maine delegation to one with over 100 campers
and its own sessions in 2014 and thereafter, and as he turned
the daily reigns of the camp over to his assistant Leslie——and
to some of his other former campers and aids——not long af-
ter the death of one his beloved campers, a Maine Seed. A
few years later, Tim and the SOP would mourn the loss of a
top counselor and an emerging state leader, one who Wilson
had hired and who his family and he had essentially adopt-
ed as their son. Other Maine and international Seeds would
make their way into adulthood during the twenty years the
author studied the Seeds of Peace, and many of them would
enter professional fields where they might, indeed, influence
the future of peace. Law, medicine, and political science have
proven some of more popular fields of study for the kids from
Maine and elsewhere, many of whom secured places at uni-
versities and colleges through the aid of Tim Wilson and the
Seeds of Peace, and many of whom would come to work with
the SOP in one capacity or another.

Meanwhile, as the 2003 camping season started, Aaron
Miller, in discussing John Wallach and Tim Wilson said that
before John died, “He realized that the one indispensable
part of this camp is Tim Wilson.” So, too, one suspects, is the
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camp indispensable to Tim Wilson. In spite of a few motions
about retiring and some transitions within the organization,
Tim remains central to the camp. In 2105, the Maine State
Legislature held a “Timothy P. Wilson Day,” honoring Tim’s
contributions to the State of Maine, not only through his work
for the Seeds of Peace, but also through his many years as a
Maine educator, coach, and public servant. Angus King, with
whom Tim had worked when King served as a Maine gover-
nor, read the “list” into the legislative record. The list is not
complete.
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Timothy P. Wilson as a young boy.
Wilson Family Photograph
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CHAPTER ONE : EARLY YEARS

“‘We never knew which one was a Democrat, and which one a
Republican. The two would deliberate on issues these guys [politicians]
needed. People flocked from all over to confer with them”

Timothy Paris Wilson speaking of his parents in 2001

As Timothy Wilson recalls his childhood, he sees himself as
a solitary child, even though he had an older sister and three
older brothers. His mother was forty-six when she gave birth
to Tim. Her age was important in the context of following
years. As Wilson explained it, “I was a year old, about eleven
months old, when World War II started, so when my brothers
were in the war, I was her solace. My father thought it was
good for me to be around then. I was really [in many ways] an
only child.” Tim’s brothers, he said in early 2002, referring to
two of them although there were three, “married right after
the war.” His sister had also moved away, she “had [attended]
Oberlin, and worked in D.C. as a secretary for the Navy De-
partment. She was singing and trying to get her start in opera,
doing concerts in churches and so forth.” Thus essentially an
only child of older parents, Tim Wilson developed a closeness
and protectiveness concerning his parents that perhaps ex-
ceeded that of most young children and which lasted until his
parents died. He continues to speak frequently and fondly of
them both.

Tim’s parents, Mamie and Henry Wilson, were married for
sixty-one years, marrying in 1916. His mother had attended
Bethune College, while his father had attended school only
through the sixth grade. Both, however, were well read. Wil-
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son stated in 2002 that “my father was better read than most
people who went to college. One of my professors at Slippery
Rock, Robert Duncan, would talk to my father for hours, espe-
cially about politics and history.”

Mamie and Henry Wilson moved to Pittsburgh in 1917 from
Augusta, Georgia. Their first son Andrew, was born just after
they arrived, followed Henry Emmett, Jr. “Emmett” in 1922,
Roberta G. “Bert” in 1923, and Theodore “Ted” in 1928. A few
years after the move north, Henry Wilson, Sr. started working
for US Steel. He did so in 1921, and would work for the com-
pany for forty-three years as a janitor. One of the first blacks
to work for the company, Tim commented in early 2003 that
“He paid his bills, he kept his family, but he never got a chance
to do anything else because of the times. That’s one of the
things that makes me mad, but he held no grudges. He did
what he had to do. That he provided so well for his family is
proved by the way his children are; my brothers and sister are
fine people.” Speaking of his father’s job, Wilson said, “I'd be
remiss if I said that he loved his job, but he had no choice.” Af-
ter several decades, “he retired because they decided to make
him a sanitation engineer. He said, 'I'm a janitor.”” The so-
called promotion would not have given Henry Wilson more
authority, only new clothes; it would just have been for show.
He wanted no part of it. But he did want his children to excel
in life, and gave them every opportunity he could to make cer-
tain that they did.

Early on in Pittsburgh, Mamie Wilson worked for Jewish
families as a housekeeper and cleaning woman. During World
War II she worked for Federal Enamel in Pittsburgh, making
pots (of the now classic white-dots-on-blue design), then went
to Suburban General Hospital in nearby Bellevue, where she
was able to put her earlier training as a nurses’ aid to use. She
worked as a nurses’ aid for a few years, then took charge of
Central Supply for the hospital. After she retired, the hospital
continued to call on her for help. Many years later, many of
the hospital nurses, and other staff, attended her funeral. She
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died in August 1994, and Tim related, “Dad died in 1978. He
was eighty.”
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Note from Tim’s mother.
Wilson Family Photograph

Tim Wilson’s mother had been born Mamie Mobley on St.
Charles Island, the island located near the coast of South Car-
olina and in the river between South Carolina and Georgia.
His father, Henry Emmett Wilson, came from outside Augus-
ta. His grandfather on his mother’s side, Andrew Mobley, had
been a sleeping car porter, and later moved up to become a
railroad fireman, “one of the first of the first of the first [of
African Americans] to be given the job,” as Tim Wilson de-
scribed it. “He had a stepmother and half-siblings [half-broth-
ers and sisters to him] who disappeared. She, [my mother],
says it was because they ‘passed.”” Although the Wilson family
seldom saw these relatives who had apparently passed into
the white culture, a few of them, then living in Harrisburg,
would attend the 1950s funeral of one of Tim’s brothers.

Tim’s older brother by thirteen years, Ted, said of their
parents in 2003, “My father was a little fellow, about 5’ 6”.
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He never weighed more than 140 pounds. He was very dark,
with a nose like a beak, hooked like a beak, real pointed. They
used to say he looked like a black crow, ‘dengy’ in black terms.
He had to put cream on so he wouldn’t be ashy. My mother
was extremely light.” (According to Tim Wilson, their father
weighed exactly 155 pounds for most of his life.) Either way,
Henry Wilson was not, physically, a large man.

Tim’s maternal grandfather, Andrew Mobley, married three
or four times. He had remarried after his first marriage to
Tim’s mother’s mother. Tim explained that his mother was
the only child by his grandfather’s first marriage, “then he re-
married and she had a lot of half-brothers and sisters. .... My
understanding,” Tim said of his grandmother, “was that she
died when my mother was born.” Tim did not know either of
his grandmothers, and said “that was never spoken about. ....
They were Scots-Irish, French, Indian on Mom’s side of the
family. It was a real mix. My [great] grandmother [born a Mo-
bley] has Cherokee blood.” When Tim was a fifteen—year-old
sophomore in high school, in 1955, his grandfather Mobley
“came up to visit. He died the following year.” That was Tim’s
only meeting with his grandfather.

Being older than Tim, Ted had more memories or knowl-
edge of some family history. Concerning some of their moth-
er’s relatives, he said, as Tim had, “There was a segment of the
family that ‘passed.’ Their real name was Lovey, but after they
passed I don’t know what name they took as I never saw them
after I was eight or nine. Tim never saw them. They would
write my mother, but they passed and they moved to Boston.”
Ted said his mother would not share information about what
happened, but his grandfather had done so. He had relat-
ed that, “They never talked about it down in Savannah. She
[Tim and Ted’s grandfather’s mother] had a hotel. That’s what
her father had given her. My grandfather never got anything,
they [my grandfather and his family] got lost in the shuffle.
My mother knew, but she only talked about certain portions
of her father. He was a heavy drinker. I think he lived to be
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ninety-three, and he was always a heavy drinker. He was a big
man, a little taller than Tim, [who is well over 6 foot], jovial,
really nice. He had been in the Spanish American War, in Ted-
dy Roosevelt’s Division.” After the war, Andrew Mobley was
given “a life-time job at the railroad because of his service, so
he came to visit from Savannah, Georgia, every year to visit
us.” Perhaps equating the two men by size and looks, Ted said
of their grandfather, “He was not moody...Tim is moody, he
tends to be. People can hurt him ... people can’t hurt me ... “
Be that as it may, the family retained some secrets until they
were apparently lost.

In terms of aunts and uncles and other relatives on his fa-
ther’s side of the family, distance was also characteristic. Tim’s
father had a sister in New York of whom Wilson said, “I met
her once. That was it. I know very little about that side of the
family. They were all in Georgia. No one really knows what
happened, it was something you didn’t talk about. Some might
have been killed in things that happened in the South. ...[Like]
my brothers didn’t talk about the war——there are some things
you just don’t touch.” Living in Pittsburgh, essentially without
extended family, Henry and Mamie Wilson made their own
children their first priority.

Twenty-four years after the birth of her first child in 1917,
Mamie Wilson gave birth to her last. She did so on January
23, 1941. Timothy Paris Wilson was a big jovial baby who
would grow into a big, sometimes jovial, sometimes quiet or
withdrawn man; an athlete and an educator, a determined
and strong man with a long memory. Sometimes called a
difficult, moody, or stubborn man (which indeed he can be),
as well as wonderful, hilarious, and fantastic (which he can
also be), Tim Wilson the adult is a complex person, as one
might expect from someone who has lived in numerous en-
vironments, worn many hats, shouldered many burdens and
enjoyed many pleasures. His face is a well-formed, intelligent,
pithy one, marked with his Northern European and Cherokee
ancestry as well as his African heritage. Tim Wilson at birth,
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however, seems to have been simply adorable, and he quickly
became the center of the Wilson household, especially as his
remaining older siblings moved out of the home.

Tim’s first home was in one the new housing projects just
starting to appear on the American landscape. Of the project,
Tim says little unless asked directly. “We lived in a project in
Pittsburgh, in Breckenridge, [Breckenridge was what people
called the project, it was located in the Terrace Village area]
built during the Second World War. My parents moved there
from lower Pittsburgh because my brother was in the service,
so it made sense for us to live there,” Tim said in 2000. His
parents had moved into the project from a house on Dinwoody
Street, at the bottom of the Hill District.

In late 2002, Tim added that he had firm memories of the
project. It consisted of a number of four-story brick units, es-
sentially three individual buildings connected to one anoth-
er. The all-black housing project was new when the Wilson
family moved in, and “it was a different neighborhood then,
” Wilson observed. It was in the Hill District, and “that’s just
where people lived.” In a subsequent discussion, he added
that Terrace Village would today be called a low-rise ghetto.
The Wilsons rented an apartment on the first floor of one of
project’s housing units. Two of Tim’s brothers had left for
the war by the time the family moved to the project, and the
third would soon leave. His sister Bert had also moved away
already. She had gone to college, to Oberlin College in Ohio,
then moved on to Washington, D. C. Bert had, before the war
and the family’s move to Terrace Village, dated “a man she
wanted to marry, but he was killed in the war, and she never
married.” When Andrew returned from the war, he and his
wife Helyne stayed at the apartment until they became situat-
ed in their own place.

In the meantime, Tim said that when his mother worked for
the Federal Enamel Factory, “the lady across the court babysat
for me, I stayed with them in the evenings until Dad got home.”
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That family lived in a fourth-floor apartment, and their home
life was different from the one Tim had known. “The wife was
ill and the wife worked and she had a daughter. The females
used to run around with no clothes on, with housecoats on,
and that was something different for me. You know how you
remember certain things when you’re a kid. I remember the
man used to yell at them to put more clothes on,” Tim said
in 2002. During the same interview, Tim laughed as he rem-
inisced about a ruckus involving his mother and two other
women.

As Tim recalls it, he was outside one day when he was four
years old. A boy hit a girl from a nearby unit, and although
Tim had not hit her, he received blame for the act. The girl’s
mother came outside and hit Tim. Tim’s mother saw the wom-
an hit her precious son, and out she came. A dispute ensued,
and “the woman got smart with Mom, so Mom decked her.”
The young woman had taken the first swing. Then her mother,
the girl’s grandmother, got involved, “so Mom took them both
on.” Tim’s mother had to go to court over the matter, and Tim
remembers his brother picking him up and putting him on the
judge’s desk as the judge wanted to ask Tim a few questions.
“He wanted me to tell him what I saw.”

“The judge was a heavyset white man, and he kept trying not
to laugh. Mom had to have been in her late forties then, she
was about forty-seven. The other ladies, the younger one, she
was in her twenties, and her mother was a few years younger
than Mom. The judge thought it was funny.” As Tim’s brother
later told him, “No one was going to mess with me. I was her
favorite, her baby, and you didn’t want to mess with Mom.
Mom could box, she grew up with brothers. She didn’t have a
problem fighting.”

The story of the fight of the mothers illustrates something
about Tim in his early sixties and later, as well as about his
mother when she was in her forties. Tim always has another
story, or an addition to a story, just waiting to be told——and
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often one that sheds a new light or twist on a story as previ-
ously told. Tim had always talked of his mother in a way that
certainly portrayed her as a strong woman, and nobody’s fool.
But it took him a few years to mention that the woman could
and would engage in a neighborhood fight and show her met-
tle as a boxer should the occasion arise.

Tim, although young at the time, said of the end of World
War II, “I remember my brothers coming home [from the
war], my oldest brother coming home and getting married. I
was about three or four then. I remember going and knocking
on the door. This was in about 1944.” As he later explained it,
“I would sit outside their bedroom door and knock on it and
ask her to come out and play. I liked her and I was a pain. ...
She, [Helyne], was a WAC, and he was in the Army Air Force.
They both got out that year. Andrew had started with Tuske-
gee Guys [the Tuskegee Air Crew], but he had a problem with
heights.” The couple had married December 7, 1944; Helyne
would die on their fiftieth wedding anniversary, on December
7, 1994, one month to the day after Tim’s mother died. An-
drew would die in 1999. As the years passed, the family would
remain close and Helyne and Andrew would come to stay with
the Wilsons at a different address a few years after their stay
in the project. Tim’s sister Bert, almost 93, was still alive in
early 2017, as was Ted, almost 90. (Wilson would visit his old
neighborhood decades later. By that time, the University of
Pittsburgh had acquired the property, and Wilson discovered
that most of the former housing project had been boarded up
in the 1990s.)

Jeffrey Wilson, one of Helyne and Andrew Wilson’s sons, re-
lated something about the fight Tim’s mother had gotten into
in the housing project that his parents had related to him. Jeff
recalled to the author that, “My dad said that the woman lived
on the first floor, and that she had hit and scratched Tim. My
mother said that Tim had beautiful skin when he was little,
and grandma was upset. The window was open, and grandma
pulled that woman right through the window. His dad was like
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‘Uh, oh, she’s on the warpath.” The rest of the story did not
differ, but the part about his mom pulling the younger woman
through her window was something Tim did not recall.

Born late in his parents’ lives, in addition to being the only
child at home during most of World War II, Tim also en-
tered the family as they were about to make other changes
in their lives. They would soon move to the suburbs. “When
they moved to this other world [to Bellevue from urban Pitts-
burgh] they were in their forties and had already raised chil-
dren. I came along and here I was, a first grader in an all-
white school.” His parents had been criticized by some family
members and friends for moving to Bellevue. As a family, the
Wilsons “had different views than my father. They could have
political discussions, not religious ones——there were so many
religions in our family.” Tim’s sister and brothers being adults
by that time, they each had individual experiences and per-
spectives, and generally made them known.

The Wilsons were able to take advantage of a unique situa-
tion in Bellevue when they bought their home. Wilson said in
2000 that there were seven houses on the street that blacks
were able to purchase. “They were built by this thin white guy.”
Later, “he wanted to do something and the town wouldn’t let
him, so he sold all the houses to black people. He was Jewish.
My parents went there [to Bellevue] because they were able
to get a good deal on the house and get a better education for
me.” He added in 2003 that his brother Emmett was able to
purchase the home on his GI Bill. It was 1946, and Emmett
had “wanted my parents out” of the project and the city. Bel-
levue was close to Pittsburgh, however, lying just northwest of
the city along the Ohio River.

In an earlier interview, Tim had said that, “My middle broth-
er, Henry Emmett Wilson, was the one I was closest to when
I was young. He let my parents use part of his GI bill to buy
our home in Bellevue. We moved in January 1946. It was cold.
My sister and my brother [Ted] are still living in that house.
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My mother, she basically died there. The hospital [where she
died] was just five doors down,” and the one in which she had
started working in circa 1948 as a cleaning woman.

The Wilson’s new house quickly became the center of the
family, and to some extent the neighborhood. During hol-
idays, Wilson said, “everyone came to our house. They had
political discussions and played Whisk, Mom at one end, Dad
at the other. They would take on all comers. I never saw them
lose even when I became an adult and played with my first
wife. Dad talked, mom wouldn’t say a word. She had all the
cards and would signal him when to talk.” This method of
communication existed also during the many political discus-
sions held in the Wilson household. “It was the same with po-
litical talks. She would capsulate everything. When she said
that was it, everyone knew it was over,” Tim said. However,
“We never knew which one was a Democrat, and which one
a Republican. The two would deliberate on issues these guys
[politicians] needed. People flocked from all over to confer
with them.”

Tim said his parents, even after their move from the city,
were “known in Pittsburgh as well as in Bellevue.” She was
called Mother Wilson or Miss Mamie, he was known as Father
Wilson or Doc. “Everyone knew them. When I went back to
teach [in Pittsburgh in the 1990s], the teachers all knew my
parents, and the kids knew them. They did volunteer work,
[like Meals on Wheels for the north side and various church
jobs and programs]. It was just the kind of people they were.
They had their own standards.”

Although the family lived in Bellevue, they remained con-
nected to events in the city. In Pittsburgh, Wilson said, “The
Hill district was the place [for African Americans], until Mar-
tin Luther King died. Then they burned it down, in April 1968,
when he was killed. They killed off what many people thought
was the center of the black community, they burned down
what they themselves owned. What was left was minimal, so
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they moved to other areas.” The black community dispersed
and essentially disintegrated.

Tim with his Mother, Father and Siblings
Wilson Family Photograph

Tim said in January 2002 that, “My parents were a domi-
nant fixture. There’s no way I can ever compare my life with
theirs because they went through some things ... I don’t know
how they did it. I look back now, understanding what they had
to live through. The Jewish restaurants used to give her [my
mother] bread three days old; she would throw it in the trash.
I was told that during the Depression that they got the cheese
[government surplus] but nothing else——they had a certain
pride.” Tim’s father, he said, worked all through the Depres-
sion, “even for the minimal amount, but he worked. Mom did
what she had to do, and they raised my brothers and sister,
and they were not the only ones” who had to do this, who did
do this. He remembers his father in later years taking the train
to work, from Pittsburgh to Ambridge, home of U.S. Steel, and
later taking the bus. Tim said in 2003 that he could remember
hearing about how his father “used to hop the train during the
Depression to get to work.” The family purchased their first
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car in about 1955. “It was a Studebaker, one of those snob-
nosed [models], it looked like a damn spaceship, it was gray.”
His father purchased other cars after that, but the Studebaker
is the one that Tim remembers best.

One of Tim Wilson’s earliest memories after the move is of
an airplane trip he made alone to Washington, D.C. to see his
sister Roberta, who was involved in the music industry as a
singer at the time. He flew from Pittsburgh to Washington,
during an era of segregation. “They put a little sign on me, and
I was wearing a bow tie.” When he arrived in Washington, he
had to walk through the long (he remembers it as about one-
half mile) white section of the airport. “The white stewardess
walked me over. She didn’t have to do it.” All along the way,
people booed and hissed and yelled racist comments. “I was
six years old.” That fifty-five years later he would remember
the stewardess who helped him as much as he did the cruel
actions of the bystanders says as much about the man he be-
came as it does the impressions he had as six-year-old. Wilson
credited the woman who had helped him much more than he
denounced those who had yelled racial epithets at him, epi-
thets he never identified in the interviews, just stating, “they
made all sorts of noises, yelled out things. ...”

Another early memory, one that also had racial components,
was of breaking his leg. “When I was about six, I broke my leg.
I went to the movies, and was crossing the street, and a guy
went through the red light and hit me. We went to the hospital
near the house, and they said that there was nothing wrong.
They didn’t treat ‘Negroes’ then. When we got to the other
hospital we found out that my leg was broken in two places.”

The racial slurs and cruelty may have hurt young Tim, but
the next major event was yet worse, much worse. Tim’s broth-
er Henry committed suicide when Tim was ten years old. He
did so in 1950. Wilson did not speak of the death early in his
interviews with the author, except to say, “My brother Henry
Emmett killed himself when he was 28. It broke my father’s
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heart. I can remember him carrying me around on his shoul-
ders. He was such a gentle man. I don’t know what happened
to him in the war, but it had something to do with why he
killed himself.” Asked about the incident after his brother
Theodore, born April 4, 1928, had discussed it, Wilson said,
in January 2002 over the telephone, that he remembered the
death clearly: “Yup, I remember it. It was not fun. He put his
head in an oven in New York. He used gas. He was supposed
to be in a veteran’s hospital. No one knew exactly what hap-
pened to him in World War II. They didn’t know what went
on, what he had gone through. ... He was home when I was in
grade school. He was very nice to me. He was very protective
of me because we had just moved to that neighborhood.” Ob-
viously having carried his love for his dead brother with him
through life, he summed up the death with, “so that was that.”
Wilson added in 2003 that Maine Senator and former Secre-
tary of State William Cohen and others had tried to find out
what happened to Henry Emmett Wilson, Jr. during the war.
“But, no one was ever really able to find out much.”

Ted Wilson was older and initially recounted the story of
Emmett’s death in more detail, knowing Tim’s reticence on
some matters. Emmett had been in the navy, on submarine
and PT boats. His experiences in the service “had changed
him so much,” Ted Wilson related in January 2002. “Some-
thing happened in the service. When he came back he was
never right. They [my parents] could never get the VA to give
him any psychological treatment.” After WWII, Emmett went
to college, but did not graduate. Ted said that his parents had
then sent Emmett to stay with some relatives. “They thought
the change might help him—-it didn’t, not at all.” Ted Wilson
said that Henry had been a fine athlete and had played trom-
bone with a local jazz band; “He was a real neat guy.”

All three of Timothy Wilson’s older brothers worked for U.
S. Steel at some point in their lives. “I'm the only one who did
not,” Tim said, “even Emmett did for a short period, after the
war.” Andrew worked there as a welder and later as a drafts-

46



TIMOTHY P. WILSON and the Seeds of Peace

man. A Jehovah’s Witness, he wanted to be a teacher. He re-
turned to school and earned a history degree from Pennsylva-
nia State University. Unable to get a job teaching because of
his race, he ended up back at U. S. Steel for most of his work-
ing life, as a draftsman. Ted worked at U. S. Steel in a design
capacity for some time, but as Tim recalled the situation, “Ted
left to go elsewhere. Andrew couldn’t leave. He had a wife and
a family [he had four sons], and he had to make that choice.
He was brighter than me, and he had always wanted to be a
teacher, but he never had a chance to do that sort of thing.”
He also related that Andrew had told him that after the war he
had tried to get a job at the county court house, but that they
gave the job to a German who could not even speak English
instead of hiring a black man. “He said that it happened all
over Pittsburgh, and he was angry.” He told Tim, “I went to
war. Your brothers went to war. And we couldn’t even get a
job. It was wrong, but I went about my business.” He didn’t say
much else about it.”

After he retired, Andrew visited Tim in Augusta, Maine,
where Tim was then living. As the brothers crossed the down-
town bridge over the Androscoggin River one day, Andrew
said, “’I worked on this bridge.”” He had done so as a welder.

(134

When Andrew was still a welder, and Tim a young boy, Tim
remembers his brothers talking about US Steel, and about the
river rats who inhabited the steel yard. His brothers talked of
a cat who lived there also, and who went after the rats. “One
night, the cat fell asleep and the river rats got him. I remember
them [my brothers] telling the story when I was about seven
or eight.” He can also remember them talking about throw-
ing the bolts up to Andrew when Andrew did the eye beams.
Tim, at about this same time, said to his family, ““I'm going to
work at U.S. Steel.” Dad said, ‘No, you're not,” and that con-
versation never came up again, not even with summer work.”
Henry Emmett Wilson, Sr. would make certain that one of his
sons stayed away from company. As an adult, looking over the
choices they had made in life, one day in an airport Andrew
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told Tim that he, Tim, had taken risks the others had not. As
his father had steered Tim away from U. S. Steel as a boy, he
would later steer Tim onto other roadways, and into taking
some of those risks.

Soon after Emmett’s death, Tim’s brother Andrew and his
family came to stay with he and his parents. Their own home
had been destroyed by a fire. Andrew and Helyne had moved
to the nearby Knoxville Project in about 1947-48, and it was
their apartment there that fire had destroyed. By 1953, An-
drew and Helyne had two children, and a third, Randy, would
be born at the Wilson home in Bellevue. As Tim later recalled
it, “T used to baby-sit him. The other two boys were about nine
and seven years old. Helyne had me baby-sit. It was my first
experience with a small baby and it made a big difference with
me. I remember changing his diaper, and I used to burp him.
It taught me a lot about babies, so it helped me later.” Tim
would have been about eleven at the time. After that, the cou-
ple bought a house of their own “and lived there until they
passed away.”

In addition to his home experiences, during the summer,
starting at age six, Tim went to a variety of camps, to black
camps and mixed camps, because, he said, “my parents real-
ized that it would further my growth.” He joined the local Cub
Scouts and the Boy Scouts and made it to the rank of Ten-
derfoot 1st Class, participating with the scouts from about age
eight to fourteen. He joined the group he did, he said, because
the leader, “a Mr. Finks, a white man, a big ole tall guy, he
pushed it, he wanted me to be a part of his troop. I respected
the guy . . . he took a chance. People would [look at our troop
and] say ‘why is this little Negro here?’ ... whatever, things like
that...” Tim credits the scout master with having taken a risk
in bringing him in to be part of his group, one of the first such
people to whom he gives that distinction. Tim went to scout
camp, where he developed a fondness for snakes and secured
his first pet snake, plus he attended a few other camps.
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During most of his youth, the Wilsons attended the Mount
Zion Baptist Church in Bellevue, located about 300 yards from
his house. “At one time, Mom went to the African Methodist
Avery Zion Church,” named for a white man who had worked
for the underground railroad in the Ante-bellum South. This
change “really started after my brother Henry passed away.
I went to Sunday School at Mount Zion. There were some is-
sues with my father [because of Emmett’s death]. My father
stayed away [from the church] for twelve years. They would
not bury him [my brother] from the church. They buried him
from the funeral home down the street. My father was angry,
and he would take us to church and wait for us——he never
came in. After I went to college, he went back. Mom and Dad
became fixtures. They were there since the 1970s and helped
choose the present minister. We buried both my mom and my
dad from that church.”

Like Tim, his bother Ted Wilson recalls a good and happy
home life when he was a child. Besides Henry——and Tim, who
would come along later——there was brother Andy, who was
also in the military in WWII and almost became a member
of the Ninety-second Airborne, making it through all but the
last cut to join the Tuskeegee Air Crew. (Tim later said he un-
derstood that the reason Andy had not made the final cut was
that he had vertigo, so instead he became a part of the mainte-
nance group for the crew.) Recalling the two brothers during
their youth, Ted said, “They used to chase me out on the roof
to try to get their money from me—I collected money from
their paper routes for them. But, I wasn’t afraid of heights.
Me and the dog “Boy Boy” would sit out there on the roof for
a long time. Then they’d go away. Once they went away, and
they went to an abandoned mine.” If they failed to get Ted off
the roof, “they’d go tell my mother and father. If they got to
my father I was in trouble.”

Ted said he himself was “a bad kid. I was never the kind of
kid to do what I was told. I didn’t have a fear of things. . . .
I was mischievous. If you can think of something you don’t

49



CHANGING THE WORLD TWO KIDS AT ATIME

want your kid to do, we [me and my friend Bumpy], did it.”
They would do things like “jump on the buggy of the grocery
cart and ride up the hill-—those kinds of things. Our favorite
thing was to watch the boys and girls when they were sparking
in the bushes.”

Tim, however, was not like this, according to his brother
Ted. “Tim was one of those angel kinds of babies. He never
cried. One of the worst beatings I ever got was because of him.
My mother used to work for a company that made pots. She
was called in on a Saturday and told me to watch the baby. . .
. It had snowed, and they would pile all the snow up at the top
of the hill. She [my mother] said, ‘you can take the baby out
to make a snowman or something,” but I was not to take him
on the sled down the hill. I took Tim, I went for myself, but he
wanted to ride too. He would hold onto the rope. He would
fall and bounce and laugh. He would hold onto the rudders
at the back. When we hit the bottom he would bounce up into
the air. We hit the pile of snow, and he went up into the air
and into the snow—-laughing. I happened to look over, and
there was my mother. .. .Igot killed for that.” This was one of
Ted’s favorite memories of his younger brother. Ted also said
of Tim, “He was just the happiest baby in the world, and he
was fat! He had great big cheeks, he was just plump.”

Ted said that although he was close to his family, “I was nev-
er what you would call a family child.” However, “Tim would
talk to his father about everything, and his father gave ad-
vice which Tim would follow.” Tim in a subsequent interview
said that during the 1960s and 1970s, “My father was my best
friend, and my mother after that——my father said that would
happen.” In later years, Tim and Ted would become increas-
ingly close, and Roberta and Ted would share the family home.

Ted said, “My father, if he had been born later, would have
been big-time. He loved to read and he could talk about just
about everything. He had a beautiful mind. ... But, all the men
in our family are dyslexic, I am, Tim is, Emit was, and Andy
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was——but not like us, not as bad. My mother was, but not my
father.” (Like Tim, Ted was able, in an age when treatments
for dyslexia were virtually nonexistent, to “compensate” for
the disease and eventually entered the engineering field as
well as politics in Washington, D.C.)

Ted’s memories of early life also included his parents’ politi-
cal discussions. He said in 2002, “My father would have these
discussions at the house, he would beat up himself. He was for
integration, his buddies were not, they said things like, “"But
Henry, you're leaving too much on the table ... not leaving an
opportunity for blacks to be in positions of authority ... an au-
thority where blacks are in position to make policy.” “Unfor-
tunately,” Ted said, “they were right,” and blacks thereafter
lost positions in the South, and there was “no one to set the
tone for black youngsters coming out of high school. In later
years my father would say, “Those so and sos were right.”

Ted said his family would regularly play Whisk and other
games, and his father would always win. “My oldest brother,
Andy, would always switch to whatever position was winning,
but we didn’t care.” It did not seem to affect the final results.
By the time Tim was born and old enough to have remem-
bered the family or neighborhood Whisk games, it seems the
strategy had changed somewhat with the parents working to-
gether as a team.

In a humorous aside, Ted recalled that “my father would al-
ways go into the basement. He made crocks of wine——it wasn’t
wine, it was vinegar, sheer vinegar, but his friends would give
him their dandelion wine and take his vinegar. No one could
understand why these people would take a gallon of that vine-
gar and give him good wine, but, they would use it on salads.”
Tim remembered the wine also, laughing as he said, “It was
terrible. He sold it to his buddies. He got the good stuff, [but]
I guess he always thought his wine was good too.”

Of Tim’s teenage years, as opposed to his jovial early ones,
Ted had a different opinion. “He became extremely moody.
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Teens are awful anyhow, because they don’t know if they are
cat, dog, or fish. Tim was an awful teen. I didn’t know him for
awhile, as I was in the service then.”

Ted said that Tim was “pretty neat from elementary school
to junior high. It was only when he was about thirteen to six-
teen when he was really a moody kid. But he did like to work.”
When Tim was about twelve, Tim had a dog named Sputnik.
According to Ted, Tim took the dog with him when he went to
clean churches. “He cleaned two churches about two nights
a week.” Then, “he worked for a roofer, starting at about age
fifteen, and even when he went to college he would work for
this roofer.”

Ted said that Tim’s jobs, “gave him money to take out the
girls——[plus,] with my father you had to work. Working was
one of the Ten Commandments.” Ted said of Tim that, “Rob-
inson was the name of the girl he was crazy about. Her father
owned one of the only black taverns, and her father didn’t
like Tim at all. Tim was still crazy about her when he went to
college. She also graduated from college.” Tim later verified
the basic facts of his brother’s account, but said that the girl,
Joyce Ann Robinson, was a friend not a girlfriend, and that
they were still friends in college, and that she earned a Mas-
ters of Science. The problem with Joyce’s father when they
were teenagers, Tim explained, was that “Her father didn’t
like me because my father was a janitor. When I went away
to the Peace Corps and to Maine, her mother told me that she
wished ‘that you had dated.” But we ended up liking, respect-
ing, each other. Her father looked up [when Joyce’s mother
expressed her view] and said, ‘damn’, but it [the earlier rejec-
tion] was just because my father was a janitor and not part of
the upper class.”

In terms of male friends, Ted remembers Tim as having had
“three buddies all the way through school.” Tim said that his
friends were Ed McFarlane, (who would move to North Car-
olina) John Duggan (Georgia), Ron Falvo (Ohio), and Vince
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Fung (California). Duggan was “a German kid,” and Vince and
Tim “knew each other from grade school to high school: “a
Chinese guy and a black guy in an all-white community.” In
high school the five boys became, according to Tim, “a running
pack . . . we all sort of hung out, there were also a couple of
females in the group.” He saw a few of his friends at their high
school reunion in 1978, and some hidden animosities appar-
ently surfaced. His friend Vince said he felt their schoolmates
always liked Tim. Tim responded, “Vince, they tolerated you
like they tolerated me.”

Ed McFarlane went to college with Tim, as well as know-
ing him in high school. He said in 2003 that he remembered
Tim very well, “We were very close friends.” Ed lived just four
blocks away from Tim, but the two went to different elemen-
tary schools. He first remembers encountering Tim in seventh
grade when they both entered a combined junior-senior high
school. However, he really got to know Tim in high school
“through the athletics program. I played basketball and Tim
was on the team too. There was a group of us who ran togeth-
er, and Tim was involved in that group. In our class, Tim was
the only African American. He did everything with us, we were
in and out of each others houses with not a thought to race.”
Race did have some impact, however. McFarlane said their
group included both boys and girls, and that some kids dat-
ed within the group. Tim did not. “I remember Tim dating in
college, but not in high school. I am going to guess there were
no black girls in our school, and in the 1950s I am guessing
that Tim would not have ventured into a mixed relationship.
Living in the 1950s in an all-white community [inter-racial
dating] probably would have caused some comment.” McFar-
lane does not recall “anyone saying racial things to him [Tim],
maybe because I was with him,” and thus no one would do so.

As far as McFarlane could ascertain, Tim felt comfortable
within their group of friends, a group he said which was “not
at all into alcohol. We would have parties at each others hous-
es, but there was no drinking. We would go to Louis’s (a local
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after-school hangout), we went to dances, we’d hang out on
the main street of town, but we didn’t get into any trouble. It
was just a nice group of kids. There were about a dozen of us
and Tim was in that group. Television was rather new, so we
were outside a lot.” He estimated that Bellevue had perhaps
10,000 residents at the time, “but people stayed pretty much
in the suburb. There were lots of sports activities.”

Tim may have had a fairly close group of friends, but Ted
Wilson said that something back then “really messed him up.”
What Ted thought had made Tim moody as a teenager, was
that “his teachers had told him that since he was black, there
was no reason for him to go to college, no reason for him to
take college preparatory classes or he wouldn’t be able to get a
job.” As Tim recalls the situation, the teacher, a Miss Victoria
Taylor, told his mother this first. She said that there was no
need for Tim to go to college because he would just end up
going to work in a mill. He later added that his teacher had
decided that “like any black kid I’d end up cleaning stairs or
something. My mother said, ‘No, he’s not. He’s going to col-
lege.’ It was great to have someone believe in me.” His father
would have gone in to the school the day of the confronta-
tion also, but he worked the day shift and so Tim’s mother
who worked nights went alone. In spite of any concerns his
teachers in the white school might have had about his future,
Tim said, “I had good grades, they couldn’t hold me back,”
and when he graduated, “the whole high school stood up and
applauded.”

In addition to his teacher’s negative prediction about Tim’s
future, Ted Wilson thought that a neighbor’s situation might
have depressed Tim. The Wilsons had a neighbor, Henry Lew-
is, who had studied engineering in college, and it had taken
him twelve years to get an engineering job in Pittsburgh. Tim
however, disagrees with his brother’s assessment. He said to
the author in 2003 that the neighbor, who was “an African
American but whiter than you are” and nicknamed “Foots,”
had nothing to do with his mindset during those years.
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But, Tim did verify that his brother was right about his
moodiness having set in during this period of his life. During
the summer before his senior year, Tim had worked as a
counselor at a YMCA camp in Lichtman, West Virginia. Camp
Lichtman, in Prince George’s Forest, he said in 2003, “was
where I grew up.” The YMCA affiliated camp was segregat-
ed, with white campers staying on one side of the river, black
campers on the other. The swim coach at Howard University,
a Mr. Morgan, who lived next door to Tim’s sister Bert, had
asked Tim to take the job, and not to say that he was still in
high school, as the other counselors were all in college, and
black colleges like Howard regularly sent students there as
campers for two-week sessions. Tim served as a counselor for
college juniors, as a cabin and a general camp counselor. The
age issue in itself was not a problem for Tim, as he was already
a large young man and probably looked as mature as the oth-
ers, although when the other counselors found out that he was
only sixteen several of them were indeed angry.

The problem for Tim was race. “I came home after that sum-
mer after seeing segregation in the camp. I saw how some of
the kids were treated, [and after that] I wasn’t going to just be
Mr. Smiley when people said something to me, “ Tim stated.
“Everybody saw it. I was a different person. I was the same in
college. I was not the happy-go-lucky person they thought I
was. I didn’t really want to be around white people, but do-
ing so was the only way to get things done. We have to be
around them, have to know what they they’re thinking about,
but they don’t have to know what we’re thinking about. They
never took the time to know anything about us except what a
few blacks had to say.” In 2003, he added that he had “come
back” from the camp “a sixteen-year-old black man, a foot-
ball player and athlete, who didn’t want anything from white
people except respect. It affected my personality, even to this
day.” His camping experience was a hard lesson for a young
man, and one about which Tim seldom speaks. More than
once during the interview process, Tim stated, “I talk about
things with you that I never speak about, you bring up things

95



CHANGING THE WORLD TWO KIDS AT ATIME

that I don’t like to think about.” Race relations on a personal
level were one of those things, but not the only one. Moreover,
it seems that although numerous people had reacted to Tim
during his childhood and early teens based on his race, even
to the point of screaming taunts at him in an airport and de-
nying him medical treatment at age six, it was only when he
saw such injustices levied against other kids that it he became
truly angry.

Ted thought it was their sister, Bert, who had gotten Tim
“out of this” (although he perhaps did not know exactly what
“this” was), or that “maybe it was Joel Blum,” who a few years
later hired Tim to work as a counselor in a white boys camp in
Maine, who pulled Tim out of that hole. “I know Joel helped
him immensely during that period,” Ted said. Although Tim
credits Joel Blum with many things, as he does members of his
family, Tim stated that his family and neighborhood friends
had nothing to do with what happened. Instead, he explained,
“I think what got me out of it was graduating from high school
and going to college.” A fight he had with his brother Ted also
dissipated some of his frustration.

By his late teens, Tim was already political (as well as can-
tankerous), according to Ted, and the two brothers eventu-
ally came to blows. As Ted remembered it, “The first time I
punched him in his mouth he was seventeen, it was a political
fight.” Ted said he and Tim were having a dispute, “and my
mother made us get out of the house.” Ted said he no lon-
ger had the foggiest idea exactly what the fight was about, ex-
cept that it was political in nature. Then, “the following year,
through some subterfuge he got me in another argument and
he punched me in the mouth——and in the same street in front
of the same neighbors.”

Once again, Tim’s version of the past differs in some re-
spects from his brother’s. Tim stated that the fight had began
during his junior year of high school, “and during my senior
year I beat the crap out of him. My mother came out with the
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broom and broke it up. I was tired of him, I'd put up with him
all of my life, with his mouth, and I'd had enough of it.” He did
not ascribe any political motive or reason for the fight. Rather
he said that his brother had resented his being born. “He was
fourteen when I came along, and he didn’t like it. He was a
motor mouth. He threw me in a pool when I was four years
old and told me to swim. He left me in my carriage in the rain
once when he was with some girl. So when I was a senior in
high school he came down [to visit]. It was the same old stuff.
I didn’t just punch him in the mouth, I beat the crap out of
him. My Dad had told my Mom that I was going to do it,” that
it was really only a matter of time.

Tim, however, is not proud of any fighting he has done, al-
though he does seem to feel that long ago battle was unavoid-
able, and appears pleased that if he had to fight it that he did
indeed “win” it. He said, “my fights were the kind where peo-
ple who saw them remembered them.” But, he also said that
he had only been in a few fights in his life. There were about
three with his brother Ted, one with a kid in high school, one
with an assistant coach in college, and another one on the
football field, also in college. “The one I regret most was the
fight with the assistant coach. I was hurt and he kept picking
at me, so I went after him. I apologized to him at his house in
front of his wife. I went there to apologize; I just lost my tem-
per. It was wrong.”

Tim added, “I still have a temper. I have to control myself.
That’s a part of my personality that most people don’t know
about.” He said that his mother had the same kind of temper,
that she had “beat the hell” out of the two women in the proj-
ect after one of them hit him. But his parents had taught him
that he could control his temper. “I'm a very difficult person,”
he stated in 2003, as he had more than once in the past. “It
is said that I don’t like being wrong, but it’s really that I don’t
mind answering for things that I've done wrong; but I hate it
when people look at me and assume I'm stupid.” Moreover,
“I'm arrogant. A lot of white people, and black people too, re-
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sent this. I've been told that I take over a room when I enter it.
Some people don’t like that.”

Tim said that his parents had seen this in him, his ability
both to attract attention and his impatience with the way some
people treated him. “My mom and dad held this in check, they
made me aware that I could do it too, that I would do that. But
that doesn’t mean it makes me more accepting of the bullshit
I've had to take because of color.”

In terms of problems because of his rank in the family, Tim-
othy Wilson remembers his brother Emit, and later Andrew,
as sticking up for him during the few years they had together.
He said that, “Emit used to protect me from Ted when I was
young, just after the war. But even in the late 1940s I remem-
ber them having a set-to about me. Andrew couldn’t put up
with Ted’s mouth. He told him to leave me alone.”

Of Tim’s adult years, when asked if he thought Tim had
close friends, Ted Wilson said, “That’s a good one. When he
was younger, he truly had people that would go to the mat for
him.... As he got older, he acquired very few friends that I can
recall that would go to the mat for him. Most of the people
who truly helped him, he made in that period [his early adult-
hood]. In the last ten to twelve years he has made very few
lasting friends, those he made twenty-five or thirty years ago
are the ones who would go to the mat for him.”

But, before he reached high school, and those friends, Tim
had to get through elementary and middle school. Tim said
that people still tell stories about how he was the only black
male in his schools from first through tenth grades, “then
another male came.” Wilson said that although many people
credited him for handling the situation well, such credit really
belonged to his parents, to “how they handled situations, they
could have gone ape but they didn’t.” Some family members
had not wanted him to go to schools in Bellevue, where the
community was more than predominantly white, but his fa-
ther thought it best that he do so. He did attend a school with
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a significant black population in Pittsburgh for kindergarten
and the beginning of first grade, the Leo Wald Elementary
School “just downhill from the project.”

After the family moved to Bellevue, Tim attended the Jack-
son School through sixth grade, where, in spite of a sometimes
difficult environment, “there were a couple of teachers who
really cared for me, who tried to work with me.” Two of those
he credits for this are “Miss Rocky, the principal, and Miss
Zimner, my first grade teacher.” When it comes to the names
of people Tim admires, his memory is long.

In the seventh grade Tim had a teacher he would long re-
member, a Miss Valerie Shoemaker. “She wasab_ )
he said, using the term in an affectionate way. “She had red
hair, and drove a Corvette” and taught him English in the sev-
enth and ninth grades. “She was in her forties or early fifties
when I had her. She visited me in Thailand when I was in the
Peace Corps.” At a different time Tim said that as their sev-
enth-grade teacher, she called my best buddy a wap-dego in
class. She called me some names too. She was trying to get
us used to what people would call us.” One day, “she threw
an inkwell at my head and hit the guy behind me. We loved
her. She called my parents when I was teaching in Thailand.
She taught school until the 1970s. She was a fantastic lady,
and taught me a lot about people; that some people are good,
others are dogs.”

Wilson said that Valerie Shoemaker was “everything a
teacher ought to be. She was tough.” He told one story in two
separate interviews: “We had to do book reports in the ninth
grade, everybody had to do one about their own holiday, their
own Bible or Holy Book. We had to read and do an exten-
sive report on it. That’s where I really learned about religious
tolerance: she played no favorites. And this was in 1955. She
also made us talk about our relationships. She did things you
couldn’t do today.”
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Shoemaker “had a guy by the name of Shoat, the history
teacher. He tried his best not to get into slavery. He was a
tough bird. He was bound and determined to teach the kids
about slavery but not offend me. I asked him later if what he
had said coincided with what my father told me.” Shoat had
spoken with Mr. Wilson and done extra reading about the
subject. He then told Tim, “’everything I learned [as a stu-
dent] was crap.” Shoat, Tim said, “taught me how to look at
books, history.” This type of skepticism “just wasn’t [heard of]
in those days. This guy was admitting to that, he was trying
his darnedest to get us to read other things” than the standard
curriculum.

A Mrs. Bonnell taught Wilson English as a sophomore. “She
taught me about bullfighting. She was from Texas. She was so
interesting—she just made my day.” Bonnell introduced Wil-
son to Tom Lea’s Brave Bull and Earnest Hemingway’s Death
in the Afternoon. Tim later spent some time studying bull-
fighting, and when he lived in Arizona he went to see the bull
fights in Nogales, Mexico, a few times.

Wilson also remembers Bill Neily as an important teach-
er and person in his life. Neily taught Tim science “in mid-
dle-school, high school, and college. He was a neat guy,” Wil-
son said in January 2002.

In addition to his academic studies, sports early on became
important to Tim. He said in January 2002 that his mother
always watched him play sports, “But dad didn’t see me play
until high school. After my sophomore year he never missed a
game.” He remembers one particular football game in which,
he said, “I caught a ball on the seventeenth-yard line, and I ran
eighty-three yards for a touch-down, weighing 220 pounds at
5’ 10” (he would later pass 6’2” but identify himself as being 6’
17 in 2018), my father running down the side line yelling, ‘You
can make it!’ I sort of fell onto the finish line. My dad was 5’6,
never over 155 pounds, but he was like a truck——so solid and
so strong. When I was in the eighth grade was the last time I
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could wear anything of his. Earlier, in the sixth grade, I wore
his tuxedo in a play, ‘Froggie the Prince.” It was the last time
I really wore anything of his. The play was stereotyped, I was
the butler.”

Wilson stated in 2000 that, concerning his high school, and
his neighborhood, “there was always a small black community
at that school. A few other black kids, athletes, came out ahead
of me.” In addition, within the neighborhood lived the afore-
mentioned Henry “Foots” Lewis who had “graduated from
Pittsburgh Engineering in the 1930s: and his wife who was a
nurse.” There was also “a man up the street, his wife’s name
was Gladys, who played football. He was a great player in the
1930s, and he became a barber. His shop was on the corner of
Lincoln and Meade. We would get our hair cut there.”

Another local man who both influenced Tim and watched
the progress of his early life, was Phil King. King, also an Af-
rican American, had been “a great basketball player at Bellev-
ue High school in the 1950s. He died young.” The Kings had
moved to the end of the Wilson’s block when Tim was a kid.
Tim said in 2003 that Phil King had been in school long before
him, but “I saw him play when I was in grade school.” King did
not go on to higher education, but “I went on and went to col-
lege and graduated, I did something Phil didn’t do. Because of
my accomplishments, his family respected me. Phil did more
later in his life, but he died earlier than he should have.” Wil-
son said that he had liked King considerably, and that King
had always been kind to him.

There were also, by high school, a few other black kids in
the neighborhood. However, they were a few years behind
Tim. He recalls one family in particular, the Eskridges. One
of the children was named Darrell, and he had a close friend
named Donny Black, “an unbelievable football player.” After
Tim left for college, a few of the local kids, kids Wilson said,
“who wanted to be like me, and would have been,” in terms
of moving forward with their education——scholastic and oth-
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er——climbed a fence to swim in a pool. Donny Black drowned,
“and Darrell was never the same.” Speaking of both Darrell
and of one of his own sons who would lose a teenage friend
to an accident years later, Wilson said, “they never really get
over it,” an early loss of a best friend.

Almost alone as a black student of his age in Bellevue in the
late 1950s, Wilson participated in sports and music as well as
his academic work. He sang with a mixed ensemble in high
school, and he made another trip to Washington, D.C. to see
his sister during his sophomore year. Bert was in a musical
that year, and Tim went to the studio to watch her practice.
She was going over a song when Tim arrived. Todd Duncan
was her voice coach, and had been the first Porgy of the Por-
gy and Bess show. He had a German accent. In his studio,
he asked Tim’s sister and another woman, a white woman,
to sing a scale. He then said that Tim’s sister sang from her
lungs, while the other woman sang from her throat. Dun-
can told the white woman that she could come back when she
learned to sing like Tim’s sister. According to Tim, he then
“asked who I was, then asked, ‘do you play football?” Duncan
then said, “I also hear that you sing.” He asked me to sing a
scale. I did. Then Duncan said, ‘don’t stop playing football.’
It ended any idea I had of singing as well as my sister, but I
did still sing with choirs, churches, I sang tenor pieces in high
school. It was neat. The musical director [Dean Streeter] was
really nice to me.” Streeter and his wife, a pianist, “had no
children and really made an effort to be nice to me. They knew
I liked music.”

As to his sister’s musical career, Tim said, “My sister lived
there [DC] until 1964 or 1965. She worked in downtown
Washington. In the late ‘50s she had an operation, and her
career was over. She had a tumor, and they cut out part of the
lining of her stomach. It affected her wind, so it was over ...”
Bert would later return to Pittsburgh and the family home.
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Another formative relationship Tim had in high school was
with William “Pop” Storer, his football coach from the ninth to
eleventh grades. He drove Wilson to games, and, “He taught
me all the fundamentals. ... His way of teaching was probably
the one I modeled myself after. He was extremely quiet, we
never heard him scream until the sectionals. He even went to
Slippery Rock. Storer left Bellevue during Tim’s junior year
and returned to Slippery Rock as its Athletic Director, and
Tim would soon be heading off to the college himself. “I can
say that because of him I became a better player. I didn’t play
well until my senior year [of college]. I had been injured, and
wanted to finish on a good note. He always said that I was
still growing; I went to college at seventeen. I had a great sea-
son, a lot of fun my senior year. I proved I really could play;
I could have stayed another year. But two knee injuries and a
bad shoulder was enough, my father said. After that I went to
Camp Powhatan, then Arizona and the Peace Corps.”

In addition to Pop Storer, Wilson speculated that Bruce Ad-
ams was probably the person he modeled his own coaching
style after in later years. Adams taught Wilson physical edu-
cation throughout junior high school, then high-school bas-
ketball and baseball. He was a graduate of Slippery Rock, and
together, Tim stated, “Pop and Bruce convinced my parents
that I should go to Slippery Rock.”

The decision that Tim would go to Slippery Rock did not rest
well with Wilson’s oldest brother, Andrew. Andrew believed
that Tim should attend a black college. Tim had grown up
in a predominantly white neighborhood and attended white
public schools, and Andrew felt that as a young black man
Tim should experience a black college education. Tim said in
2003, “I'm not sorry that I went to a white college, but it did
leave scars.” First, however, came his high school graduation.

Wilson well remembers his graduation ceremony. “There
were about eighty kids in my class,” he said. “Sixty-seven went
to college. There was only about a .05 difference between us
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[the entire class] in average [the average being close to 4.0].
I can remember the night they gave us our diplomas in 1958.
My parents, and my sister, and my brothers and their wives
were there. It was a sea of white with a few black faces among
them.” When it came time for Tim to receive his diploma,
the guest speaker from Notre Dame looked at him intensely,
seemingly with surprise.” Then, “The principal shook hands
with me and he wouldn’t let me go. The whole school could see
it. The whole place stood up and applauded. I can still remem-
ber my parents and my brothers and sister saying how proud
they were of me, but the credit really goes to my parents.” Tim
Wilson almost always gives the credit to his parents. He did so
in 2000, and he does so in 2019.
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CHAPTER TWO : COLLEGE, THE NEWS-
PAPER, THE PEACE CORPS, DEXTER,
AND THE UNIVERSITY OF MAINE

‘If I hadn't gotten married | would probably have stayed in Thailand or somewhere in that
part of the world. I'm not unhappy that | didn’t stay, but that probably was what would have
happened. | really enjoyed being there. | enjoyed it everywhere | went until | got to Italy and
went to Naples and knew it was just as bad as being in the States. It was racist everywhere

else | went. | wasn't a second-class citizen until | got to Europe, and you knew it.”

Timothy P. Wilson referring to his time in the Peace Corps

Atage seventeen Timothy Wilson left his hometown of Bellev-
ue, Pennsylvania to attended Slippery Rock University where
he majored in history, English, and science, even though some
members of his family thought that he should attend a tradi-
tional black college. His brother Andrew had even opposed
his father’s earlier decision to send Tim to the essentially all-
white public schools of Bellevue. But, Tim said in November
2000, “My father wanted me to be able to compete. He knew
the world would be changing, and that Belleville High School
was one of the better high schools in Pennsylvania.” In 2003,
Tim said that attending both Bellevue schools and Slippery
Rock University did indeed help him to compete in the broad-
er world, although each left scars. Yet, combined with his past
history and his subsequent experiences in Thailand, Arizo-
na, and Maryland, Wilson’s years at Slippery Rock and at the
Maine summer camp at which he would work during his sum-
mers in college, started the young man on a long, circuitous,
sometimes spiraling path to becoming perhaps the ultimate
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educator——Dbe it in the classroom, the boardroom, or on the
football field——in Maine and across the world.

The decision to attend Slippery Rock University was not
made by Tim alone. “Unbeknownst to me, my parents and
football coach William “Pop” Storer decided to send me to
Slippery Rock. No black had graduated from there before. Pop
Storer used to teach at Slippery Rock, and he and Mr. [Bruce]
Adams used to drive me around to games and such. That’s
probably why I wanted to coach.” Tim did not know it at the
time, but “those guys sat down with my parents when I was in
high school and told them if I did well enough, they’d make
sure I went to Slippery Rock. I did well enough to go to other
places, too.”

Wilson had to undergo a series of interviews in order to get
into Slippery Rock, as well as have high enough grades and
SAT scores to qualify. In 1958, roughly 800 students attended
Slippery Rock State College, which had been Slippery Rock
Teachers College. One of only a few blacks, Tim would serve
as class president during his final year.

One of Wilson’s former high school teachers moved to Slip-
pery Rock at the same time as Tim enrolled. Bill Neily had
taught in Bellevue, and at Slippery Rock Wilson had him as
an instructor in botany and field botany. “We stayed friends
until I came to Maine in the 1970s.” After Tim married, for
a number of years he and his family would visit with Neally
when they visited Tim’s parents.

In addition, one of Tim’s friends from high school went to
Slippery Rock with him. Ed McFarlane was a basketball play-
er from Belleville, and his mother died when the two youths
were in college. Tim said that his family and others’ tried extra
hard to include Ed in their lives, to try to ease some of his dif-
ficulties with the death. In addition, when they were seniors,
the two ran against one another for the position of president
of the student body.
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Ed’s nomination for class president, according to Wilson in
2003, had been deliberately calculated to be anti-Wilsonian,
as a certain group at the college did not want to have a black
president. They thought McFarlane would be able to secure
the votes of many jocks and young women, depleting Tim’s
base of support. “I won, but it was one of the reasons I never
ran for office again.” He had been president of his sophomore
class in high school, and although that campaign had been
less viciously waged, his college experience of “what people
will say or do to be elected [or have their candidate elected]”
tipped the scales such that he forever eschewed public office.
Decades later, Governor Kenneth Curtis of Maine suggested
that Tim, who had gained name recognition as the state’s “en-
ergy tzar,” might run for Maine Secretary of State. Tim de-
clined.

Ed McFarlane, however, interviewed in 2003, asserted that
he did not run against Tim for senior class president at Slip-
pery Rock. He said that he did not run for any office that year,
but that it was possible that some people might have thought
he was going to run. Hearing of this later, Tim started laugh-
ing and said, “He’s lying!” A crucial juncture in the life of one
of the two young men, the other apparently managed to forget
it altogether.

Wilson recalled that there were “ a lot of interesting peo-
ple” at Slippery Rock. Father Ford, a Catholic priest, became
one of Wilson’s friends. Most of the male students in his dorm
could sing in Latin, as could Wilson. Ford, Wilson related,
“used to make me go get them up to sing, all the football play-
ers.” Wilson babysat for one of his professors’ kids, and, “he
had a slew of them.” Another teacher, Wally Rose, coached
baseball and football, and took Wilson literally in hand one
day when he got into a fight with another coach. “He tackled
me to the ground to keep me from killing the guy. It went back
to the stage when I was younger and really had a bad temper.”
Tim regretted having lost his temper, and went to the coach’s
home to apologize.
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During Tim’s years at Slippery Rock, Todd Duncan ran the
history department, and Tim and his father Henry would
come to know Duncan quite well. “He just loved my father,’
Wilson said. “Dad would come to see me and the two of them
would disappear somewhere and talk about history. He loved
my father, and when I went back in 1976 he told me so.”

When he was in his senior year of studies, the new class
president met former First Lady Eleanor Roosevelt when she
visited the college, as well as Vincent Price, who came to visit
a professor. Wilson recalls Roosevelt’s visit most vividly. She
came to speak, Tim related, and, “The woman who brought
her to the college had been married to a senator. She drank
straight bourbon and smoked. Mrs. Roosevelt had a little taste
of the bourbon. We talked for awhile, then she said, ‘T have to
take a little nap.” She did—-right there.” Roosevelt awoke just
before it was time to give her address, and Wilson recalls that
she spoke well, and without notes or any obvious preparation.
The year was 1962, and Eleanor Roosevelt died that Decem-
ber. When she died, Tim Wilson was just entering the Peace
Corps, and the two events remain linked in his mind.

It was during Tim’s college days that his father called to tell
him that he’d been offered the title of sanitation engineer at
US Steel, and rather than accept the position, he told his son,
‘I resigned.” As he explained it to Tim, “’I wear a green outfit,
I push a broom. I'm not going to sit around and boss a bunch
of people around.”” There was no real change in the actual job,
just in what it was called and in a few matters of appearance.
Tim stated in 2003 that “It was all a bunch of crap, like now
everybody’s a ‘director,” it’s an ego thing.” Henry Wilson was
not looking for an ego boost. He considered his position that
of a janitor and wanted to keep that title, so he retired. That
left him more time for making his dandelion wine.

Tim Wilson kept two black snakes at college. He caught
flied mice for them, and although he usually kept them in jars
(sometimes in the zoology lab), during vacations he let the
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snakes loose in his room. There were three beds in the dorm
rooms, the beds piled three-high. “I slept in the bottom bunk,”
Tim explained. Most of the time the arrangements worked,
but one time, his roommates came back before Wilson did.
As he related it, “During spring break my freshman year, I
had let the snakes out. When I got back, Dean Evans in the
room below us told me to go upstairs. He said, ‘Your room-
mates are calling you every name in the book.” The snakes
were five feet long, and they [my roommates] didn’t know I
had them. The whole dorm could hear those guys yelling,”
Wilson laughed while remembering the ruckus. Tim also kept
snakes at various other times during his life, including rattle-
snakes, diamond backs, and boa constrictors, having caught
his first snake—a timber rattlesnake——at age thirteen while a
Boy Scout. He even made money as a snake “bounty-hunter”
at one time, earning $25 for each snake he caught, although
he says he did it as much for fun as for the money. The snakes
were mostly diamond backs, which he caught and sold for a
few months at age twenty-one while living in Arizona.

Tim and his classmates had some other such fun. During
his senior year, one of the team’s tacklers, Herbie Celeski, was
going to watch his little brother make a television appearance.
The guys referred to the brother as “Little Cel.” Everyone gath-
ered around the television to watch the show, Captain Jim’s
Popeye Club. As Tim described it, “The Captain said to Little
Cel, ‘Hello, is there anyone you want to say hello to?’ Little
Cel said, ‘Hello Mom, hello Dad,” then “Hello Herbie—right
here Herbie,” and he shot the bird. There were sixty of us on
the floor laughing——it was hysterical.” After that, according
to Wilson, the team used to say “Right Here Herbie” when we
were pissed. No one could figure out why were saying it until
some girls squealed on us.”

Tim spoke of his high school and college friends with fond-
ness and amusement decades after they left school. Ron Falvo
was another friend of Tim’s from this part of his life. After not
seeing him since school, in the early 1990s they would visit
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once again. Falvo’s father, Tim explained, “had been a street
cleaner in town, his mother a homebody, and he [Ron] was the
only child when he was growing up, so he had some idea about
what Bellevue had been like for me.” So, too, could Falvo un-
derstand Tim’s situation at Slippery Rock. Wilson let his com-
ments stop with those simple statements, declining to discuss
the more painful portions of his college and high school years.

Other people from Wilson’s past would reappear in the 1980s
to early 2000s. One of Wilson’s college roommates, Quentin
Curry, called Wilson in 2002, and expressed his desire to visit
Tim in Maine. Curry had coached at Dartmouth College and at
West Point during his professional career. Curry’s sister had
also gone to college with Wilson, and Curry wanted to rees-
tablish contact. He had come to visit Tim in Augusta, Maine,
in the late 1970s, “and got to see the kids when they were
young,” Wilson stated in 2016. For another friend, Denny Da-
vies, Tim had helped secure a counselor position in a Maine
summer camp, and Davies would later work at East Strows-
berg in Eastern Pennsylvania in the football department. Tim
would see him again, as he would Curry, in the early 2010s.
Tim, over the years, would develop extensive athletic and ed-
ucational connections throughout the country, connections
which would sometimes prove invaluable to the thousands of
kids Tim would work with over the years in various capacities,
up through the mid-2010s.

In spite of some good memories, Wilson stated in December
2002 that he “didn’t really like Slippery Rock. It was like high
school; it was white. People thought, ‘Oh, Tim loved it.” I didn’t
love it. I was treated like a second-class citizen, although these
were nice people.” The following year he added that although
he was treated like a second-class citizen at Slippery Rock, “I
got over it. I secured a good education there. Going to a white
college helped me to compete, I was not wanting for any-
thing.” Yet, Wilson also stated that in spite of the advantages
of the school itself, “To this day, Slippery Rock is not a nice
town. [Back then] I couldn’t even get a haircut there.” At an-
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other time he stated that his graduation from high school had
meant something to him. However, “I'm really not that proud
of graduating from Slippery Rock. There were things there I
liked, people I'll always respect, but I never felt like part of that
community.” In 2016, he added that he had not wanted to go
to his graduation at Slippery Rock; “I was done,” he said. He
had a chance to be at Camp Powhatan, in Maine, and being at
the camp meant more to him than attending the graduation.
In this as other areas, Wilson remains ambivalent. Wilson did
not attend his college graduation. He graduated in August in-
stead of May, and by August he had already moved on to what
would eventually be his home of many years, he was in Maine.

Tim had started working at Camp Powhatan in southwest-
ern Maine in 1960, the summer before his junior year in col-
lege. Primarily a Jewish boy’s camp, its director, Joel Bloom,
had visited Slippery Rock and hired Tim to work as his first
African American counselor. Tim worked there on Pleasant
Lake the following two summers, including the summer he
graduated college, as a bunk counselor and as a sports coun-
selor. Bloom and the campers quickly developed respect and
affection for Tim, and Wilson would ultimately spend a good
portion of his life working with youth at the camp, spending
almost all of his summers there as long as it remained Powha-
tan, and later when it became the home of the Seeds of Peace.

Not long after leaving college and working for Joel Bloom
at Powhatan for the summer, Wilson entered the Peace Corps,
attending a special session in Seattle, Washington, starting in
November 1962. The Peace Corps had asked him to attend an
earlier session that year, but Wilson had prior commitments.
Had he attended that earlier session, he would have been in
the same group as his future first wife, Ida Marie Gamon. As it
was, the meeting between the two would have to wait.

Before entering the Peace Corps, Wilson had been consider-
ing doing some graduate work during the upcoming year. He
had met Eunice Shriver and some of the Kennedy family in
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Pennsylvania, and Eunice asked him if he would be interested
in the type of work the Peace Corps was then undertaking.
”I said I'd do it,” Tim recalled in 2002. He promptly forgot
about it, he said, “Then my parents called, and said the FBI
was checking up on me with everybody in the neighborhood.”
Tim quickly remembered.

The Peace Corps inducted three groups of volunteers in
1962. Tim was in group three, which assembled in November,
although the request had originally come that he attend group
two, the group that Ida Gammon attended. Tim had declined
the second group as he had already committed himself to the
Maine summer camp by the time the Peace Corps extended its
offer. Then, not certain what his near future held, from Camp
Powhatan Wilson had gone to Phoenix, Arizona. He would ul-
timately fly to Seattle from Arizona. “That fit my schedule, and
my parents understood it, “ he said in 2016 of his unfolding
journeys.

In Phoenix, Tim worked for W. A. Robinson. Robinson, who
Wilson refers to simply as “W. A.,” owned a local newspaper.
Earlier, Robinson had served as the first black principal of the
city’s first black high school, the Phoenix Union High School.
“He ran a tremendous school, then he put together the news-
paper after he retired,” Wilson later reminisced. “I used to
help W. A. at the paper, delivering papers, sorting them, that
sort of thing. ... I drove the car for him.” After living in a room-
ing house for some time, Wilson went to live with W.A. “He
was in his seventies then,” Wilson said. “He was a nice old
man.” (Robinson was also Earl Foley’s grandfather, one of the
boxers who challenged Mohamed Ali.)

Wilson credited Robinson with having given him a further
education in “how the minorities are treated by the majority,”
as well as introducing him to Senator Barry Goldwater. Rob-
inson had continual arguments with Goldwater. The two men
attended different branches, one liberal or reformed and one
conservative, of the Episcopalian Church. The two churches
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sometimes met as one congregation, and the two men would
wage their latest battle, albeit peacefully, at these united
church services. Wilson would accompany W. A. to church,
thus meeting Goldwater and getting involved, at least as an
observer, in the running debates. “W. A. would argue with
Senator Goldwater all the time. It was hilarious to watch, but
Senator Goldwater had great respect for W. A.” Robinson was
outspoken in seemingly everything he did, and Wilson said
that he “was one of the first people I met, other than my par-
ents, who truly did not care what people thought of him.” Such
an approach to life, and to race issues, had a great impact on
the young Wilson.

Wilson said that W. A. “taught me a lot about education. He
gave me an opportunity to see Indian tribes there because of
because I was also substitute teaching in the county, [Mer-
acopa County] near Phoenix.” Wilson taught both in tribal
schools and in Phoenix public schools, often teaching for a
half-day in one school and a half-day in another. In addition,
he worked in a bar part-time and caught snakes to add a bit
to his income. This period of work lasted only a short while,
however, as he was getting ready to go back to school when his
parents called and told him that the Peace Corps once again
wanted him.

“My parents called,” Tim recalled. “They said the Peace
Corps wanted me to train in Washington state to go to Thai-
land with [ultimately] forty-four other people in my group.”
Fifty people had been in the group to start, their initial meet-
ing place being the Wilsonian Hotel in Seattle. In the end, for-
ty-three people made it all the way to Thailand. Tim went as a
teacher, as did the rest of his group, and years later a number
of them would track Tim down after seeing him on television.
Wilson was offered the choice of going to Africa, Thailand, or
South America. He chose Thailand in spite of expectations
that being black he would prefer to go to Africa. He would not
regret his choice.
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Some of the group would—as would Tim——marry while in
Thailand. “Some,” Tim related, “stayed there. It was a very
eclectic group. We have lost some of them.” Tim remembers
the deaths of some of these people, just as he remembers myr-
iad of details about hundreds if not thousands of people he
has known during his lifetime. The late 1990s ambassador to
Thailand, Darrel Thompson, served with Tim’s group in the
Peace Corps during 1962-65. In early 2003, the group orga-
nized a forty-year reunion, “and a bunch of the group went
over there for the reunion,” Tim later said, but was himself
unable to attend.

Training in the Peace Corps in 1962 and 1963 was seemingly
more intense than that of some later years, at least in Wilson’s
estimation. His group had to take swimming lessons, learn
life-saving techniques, attain a certain proficiency in the lan-
guage of the host country, and undergo a selection process, a
physical one, “to see if you could really cut it.” After this, the
inductees were voted on as to their suitability. The vote was
cast by natives of the country or region in which the inductee
would be serving, Peace Corps training staff, and others. Of
the original fifty or so inductees in Tim’s group, forty-three
ultimately made it through the process and went to Thailand
in February 1963.

Timothy Wilson had the distinction of being one of the few
volunteers at the time to go, while serving, from a major city
to the countryside. (He was also, a friend would note years
later, the youngest of his group and the only African Ameri-
can.) He initially worked as an instructor at a teachers’ college
in Bangkok, teaching American history, American literature,
and creative writing, and he served as head basketball coach,
at Prasarnmitr College. He met Ida Gammon, a daughter of
the “black bourgeoisie” of the American Southwest, in Bang-
kok, where she had been teaching at a military school. Soon
thereafter, Ida moved to the country to teach in a small vil-
lage. Tim eventually taught law and, to a lesser extent, ar-
chitecture students as well as education majors——especially
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when loaned out from his base at Prasarnmitr——in Bangkok,
teaching regularly at Thamasa and Chulakorn colleges. Look-
ing back in the early 2000s, he said that most of the faculty at
the colleges “spoke brilliant English” and that as a group of
educators “there was no way I was in the same class as them.”

Be that as it may, Ida and Tim decided to marry soon after
they met. They did so in June 1963 at the American Embassy.
Tim explained, “We decided to get married and her parents
never knew we got married until we got back. We sent them
a telegram, but they never received it,” partly, he thought,
“because they lived in the South. [So], they found out from
my parents.” According to Wilson, when he and Ida decid-
ed to marry while they were still overseas, “It had a lot to do
with not having a lot of people around. They [Ida’s parents]
would have wanted to have it on television.” Ida came from
a well-connected wealthy black family in Arkansas, and her
father, Tim said more than once “was the man people came
to get things done.” Ida Wilson, although young, was already
an accomplished woman, and had entered Fisk University at
age fifteen. Although a few people would later think that Tim
had in some way deceived Ida about having been in love with
her simply for who she was and not for her family’s position
in Arkansas, and that had caused problems between the two
families, Tim said that was far from the truth. The real story,
he said, was that “My father never spoke to her father because
her father had sharecroppers and my father had no use for
that. He felt he [John Gammon] exploited people of color, and
my father’s attitude never changed; we were married for sev-
enteen years and they never spoke.”

Wilson said that he himself never shared his father’s percep-
tion of Ida’s father. “Her father was a brilliant man,” Wilson
said, “a man well-known in Democratic circles. He started
school programs for black kids, he helped them a lot.” Years
later, after Tim had himself entered civic service in Maine,
Maine Governor Kenneth Curtis “spoke at one of John’s fish
fries, and President Clinton [then the state Governor] spoke
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there too, and at a reception dinner in John’s honor before
he died. I had nothing but respect for Ida’s father,” Wilson
asserted.

Tim offered to move to Arkansas to help his father-in-law
some years before his death. But, Tim related, “He said it was
not the place for me to be. We went to the bank there once, and
they called him ‘Boy.’ I was ready to jump across the counter
and wring the guy’s neck.” His father-in-law restrained him.
In another instance, Tim recalled, “We went to see [Arkansas]
Governor Wilbur Farbus.” Farbus had a negative reputation
in terms of race relations in some quarters. “We went in the
back door,” Tim said, “and he [John] gave Farbus some white
lightening. Farbus gave him a box of Cuban cigars.” John
Gammon then said to Tim, “You saw him. He’s not that bad a
guy .... and he wasn’t.” Gammon, to some degree, had helped
get Farbus elected.

In spite of the distance between the two fathers-in-law, Ida’s
mother did meet with Tim’s parents on occasion, and visit-
ed the older Wilsons in Pittsburgh. “It didn’t go over too well
at the time,” Tim said. His father in particular had resented
some of Mrs. Gammon’s ideas and behaviorisms.” Tim once
said of Ida’s mother, Hazel, that “she was very bright, and the
mother gave this to the daughter.” Both women, Wilson said,
“were gorgeous.” Hazel, Wilson said, as a southern woman,
“was very arrogant.” At times Wilson struggles to not say any-
thing more negative, but did state that “my brother [Ted] said
she’ll dance upon my grave.”

In the meantime, Ida and Tim Wilson set up housekeeping
together in Thailand. Tim moved to where Ida was working.
This was, Tim explained in 2002, “because she worked for a
princess and I worked for a commoner. We had thought she’d
be coming down and we’d both be working at universities like
I'd been doing. Instead, her headmistress, Aijahn Yai at Nar-
reerat girl’s school [had it arranged] so we ended up living in
that town, Phrae.” (Phrae is also the name of the county in
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which the school and town were located.) “I had moved up
there, and became the teacher at the boy’s school, Phiryalai.”

Phiryalai served as a school for boys of ages roughly four-
teen to eighteen. There Wilson initially taught primarily ninth
and twelfth grades, instructing the youth in English as a sec-
ond language, as it later would be called. Wilson eventually
became the assistant superintendent to the school district as
well as being a teacher. In addition, he became the advisor for
the Thai teams at the Southeast Asia Games and the Supervi-
sor of Athletic Programs for the state of Phrae, and coached
basketball at the school where he taught.

During his time in the region, Wilson said, “I got to learn
about the country, and I became very good speaker of Thai.”
Wilson had not needed to learn the language in-depth while
living in Bangkok, but speaking Thai fluently was paramount
in the countryside where he lived with Ida. Although some of
the teachers in Phrae spoke English, neither the majority of
his students nor the general community did. Wilson main-
tained his Thai language skills, and stated in 2002 that, “I can
still speak it. My vocabulary is less [extensive], but I am still
considered a good speaker.”

The population of the Wilsons’ village was about 5-6,000 in
the early 1960s. Transportation modes ranged from buffalo
carts to buses to taxis. To travel out of the village, the young
couple had to take a taxicab to the nearest train station, rough-
ly a one-hour ride, and take a train from there. At home, the
Wilsons lived next door to a Buddhist temple.

Wilson said that the move from the city to the country,
which he reiterated was very rare in the Peace Corps, “made
me a better volunteer.” He worked hard, “but I learned more
from people there than they learned from me. I was just too
young, but it made a difference in my life.” He said at another
time that he was glad that he and Ida “had to move up coun-
try. I had a ball.”
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While in the Peace Corps, Tim sent a number of letters to
Joel Bloom. In one of them, in blue ink on a blue fold-up air-
mail form, he wrote from Bangkok to his friends Joel and Ev-
elyn, Joel’s spouse, and to the rest of the camp,

Dear Joel and Eve (staff, campers),

I miss you all very much. Right now, school is in session. I'm
teaching twenty-five hours a week, that includes coaching
basketball. I'm teaching American Literature also.

NEWS! June 19, 1963 | MARRIED Miss Ida Marie Gamon at
11:00 a.m. at the American Embassy. Now what happens?
As of August 26, my new teaching assignment will be at this
address:

Piriyalai Boys School
Phrae, Thailand

Reason for the change: my wife now teaches at the girls’
school there, I'll teach at the boys school. How’s camp? Is
everyone in good health? Lew, | miss that morning bell! Bob
Juceam, your stamps will be sent as soon as | get your home
address. Ira, thanks again for your letter. Joel and Eve, instead
of going to Bermuda this year come to Thailand. “Acky,” are
you worried yet?

Tell Walter I miss his cigars and his steaks. One big favor will
be, someone give a “G” for me in the dining hall. To be serious
for a second, Camp Powhatan is one of the finest things that
happened to me in my short life. | can do a better job here in
Thailand due to the things | learned from Joel, Lew, Ira. Maybe
this sounds like a sermon, but | sincerely mean it. Campers
and new staff take heed of things you'll learn from these men,
they're tops. Bob Juceam is also included in that group. Best
of luck—write soon—/'ll try to answer. Have a good Red and
Gray.

-Tim Wilson
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An informative letter in terms of what Tim was doing in
Thailand, it also carried statements about what he learned at
Powhatan from its founder Ira, from Ira’s son Joel, currently
the camp director, and from others who would continue to
play a role in Wilson’s life, as would the camp. Tim signed off
with a wish that the campers enjoy their up and coming Red
and Gray Color Wars, an athletic competition one version or
another of which Wilson would be involved on and off for the
next fifty plus years. And, Tim would eventually be the bell
ringer for thousands of young men and women.

Differences in how cultures deal with issues of race was one
of the things Wilson learned more about while in the Peace
Corps. “In Thailand,” Wilson said in 2003, “I was considered
a first-class citizen.” He considered that generally true also for
Maine and all of South East Asia. Speaking of Thailand, he
said that the only time racism affected him there “was when
southern [US] whites went there. Then we began being called
the same names we get called in the United States.” For Tim,
this happened after Americans began building a damn in the
region, but in general, his time in Thailand was rewarding on
many levels.

Wilson served in the Peace Corps for two and one-half years.
He stated in early 2002 that, “If I hadn’t gotten married I
would probably have stayed in Thailand or somewhere in that
part of the world. I'm not unhappy that I didn’t stay, but that
probably was what would have happened. I really enjoyed be-
ing there. I enjoyed it everywhere I went until I got to Italy
and went to Naples and knew it was just as bad as being in
the States. It was racist everywhere else I went. I wasn’t a sec-
ond-class citizen until I got to Europe, and you knew it.”

After returning from the Peace Corps and Europe, Tim and
Ida moved to Salisbury, Maryland. Their son Craig was born
there, and, overall, the Wilsons enjoyed the community. Tim
taught at Salisbury High School during 1965 and 1966. He
wrote to thank Joel Bloom for the offer of a job that first sum-
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mer back in the states, but added, “our little one will be born
sometime in July or early August.” He also said that, regarding
his new address, “Since February 1, I have been teaching En-
glish and Journalism at Salisbury Sr. High.” In addition to his
classroom activities while at Salisbury, he eventually served
as the head football coach and as the assistant basketball and
the assistant baseball coach. Furthermore, as he wrote Bloom
in December 1965, “We have had many good things happen
to us since we have returned to the states. But having our own
home and a chance to be my own boss next fall [as the head
football coach] is pretty wonderful.” He asked Bloom to re-
member him to his wife Evelyn and to all the campers, and he
thanked Joel again for all the aid he had provided, stating, “I
wouldn’t have had so much success as I have had without your
help.” He also invited the Blooms to visit his new family.

Wilson said in early 2002 regarding his time at Salisbury
that, “I really enjoyed the teaching staff there. There were so
many talented teachers. Then the board decided to make it a
vocational school. They broke it up and sent the faculty and
the black kids elsewhere.” The students were sent to three
different schools, and the faculty either went elsewhere or
“they let them go.” In Wilson’s case, “people [in the school
district] wanted me to teach at what would be the new high
school, but instead the board sent me to Nanacoke. I was to
be the assistant principal and track coach.” Wilson said in a
later interview that he had wanted to go to the other school to
coach, that both the black and the white parents had wanted
him to be transferred there, but that the school board was not
amenable to that idea. “The school board,” he said, “thought
I was too uppity a black to teach little white boys, so they sent
me to be a disciplinarian and teach basketball.”

As he had described part of the situation in a letter to Joel
Bloom following his first year at Salisbury, “We have had a
so-so year. Teaching is alright, but in a segregated school sys-
tem, it is tough——but I needed the experience.” Coaching he
relayed, “was my worst endeavor ... the boys have learned a
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great deal about the game of football, but the record shows
we must have been terrible: 1-7-1. It was a long season.” He
sent a picture and word about the new baby, Craig, who, “as
you can see ... is pretty large. He is five months old, twenty
pounds, and thirty inches. He keeps Ida Marie quite busy.”
Tim also queried Joel about the staff situation at Powhatan for
the coming year: “Sir, if you find yourself short of counselors
this summer, and you need two and 1/3, let us know. Ida Ma-
rie is especially good in Dramatics.”

Tim Wilson did return to the camp that year with his fam-
ily, and soon found his life taking him in a new direction. As
he explained it in 2002, “It so happens that when I came to
Maine in 1966 [to be at Powhatan for the summer] I applied
at Dexter High School” for a teaching position. He did so with
Bloom’s support.

At the time Tim applied to Dexter, a small town in north-
western Maine, Woody Fletcher, later the superintendent of
another school district, was teaching and coaching there. One
of the football coaches had recently quit and left for anoth-
er school. “Woody asked me to apply. I said, ‘You're crazy,
they’re not going to hire a Negro.” But I sent a letter and infor-
mation to the superintendent. Then I called Woody and told
him that I hadn’t said anything about race [in my letter]. Joel
Bloom was the head of the Camping Association for Maine as
well as the National Association at the time,” and gave Tim a
hearty endorsement.

Before he went for his interview, Tim reminisced decades
later, “I told them I was a Negro as I didn’t want the school
board or whomever to flip out when they interviewed me.
The superintendent interviewed me, and it was quite the in-
terview. The biggest thing was that they wanted to know if I
could live way out in the backwoods. I told them that we had
lived in Thailand. Years later, I found out that the superinten-
dent had called the Salisbury school district and asked about
me. He [the Salisbury superintendent] had said, ‘Oh, he does
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a good job. If you find a place for any more n_ _ _ _ _.
there let me know. We’d love to send some more.”” This is the
only time Wilson specified that he had ever been called that,
and even then, he used the word in the plural. It is apparent,
however, that Tim had heard the term, and worse, used be-
fore, both in reference to African Americans in general and to
himself in particular.

The Dexter school board decided to hire Wilson, something
he credits to risk taking, as he does Joel Bloom’s appointing
him the first, so he was told, black counselor in an all white
camp in New England in 1960. Wilson said of the board in
2000, “they didn’t have to hire me, ... all they asked me was if
I could coach.”

Tim stayed in Dexter for six years; years Tim referred to
fondly in later decades and which he felt were important,
formative, years for him. He coached football, wrestling, and
cheerleading. He made numerous friends in Dexter, and his
family found the community generally welcoming, although
Ida, Tim thought, would have preferred having some other
people of color, especially women, nearby. Two of Wilson’s
three sons——he also has a daughter——were born while Tim
was teaching in Dexter.

Wilson and his family formed deep ties with the community
and Wilson still speaks warmly of the town. He related how
the local inn would call him to let him know whenever his fa-
ther arrived in town to visit, so that Tim could meet him. Both
Tim’s father and his mother expressed their belief that Maine
was the place Tim should be. And, years after he first coached
in Dexter, he would return again as a man entering his late
sixties to coach there again. He returned to Dexter in 2006,
and stayed there until 2010. Tim said in 2016 that he was able
to work with the grandchildren of students he had taught in
Dexter all those years ago, although he did not have the op-
portunity to coach any grandchildren of his former players.
He also interacted with the children of some his friends from
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1966-72——and with some of their grandchildren——when he
returned to Dexter in 2006.

Unlike his experience teaching in Salisbury, the small-town
Maine education district proved rather progressive. Accord-
ing to Wilson, “The school board was a different group. John
Fogler was chairman of the school board. Dexter was ahead
of its time. There were some tremendous teachers, and I just
happened to be along for the ride. I was so lucky to be around.”

Yet, things were rough the first years, but the difficulties
mostly pertained to deaths at the school and in the commu-
nity and a few problems with the athletics programs. “Henry
Mathew, the principle,” Tim related, “had a heart attack and
died. He died too soon. He was a nice man. His daughter Kar-
en was a cheerleader, his son, Al, an athlete.” Also while Tim
was in Dexter, the head of the history department, Ted Clark,
and his wife Jeanie were in a car accident. Jeanie died. “I
heard it on the radio; it was like being kicked in the gut. They
had already lost their son Teddy. They were so nice to our
kids. She was a Human Rights Commissioner with me. She
was of French heritage. Ted was a good baseball coach. He
overspent his budget and ended up getting fired for it. There
were a lot of people in Dexter who were wonderful like this.”
For example, his student Mike Kiles’ great uncles, Harold and
Red, would go to all the football games to critique Wilson’s
performance. “Red would tap me on the shoulder and say,
‘You're doing OK,”” Tim remembered.

Wilson remembered several other associates from Dexter
thirty years later as well. Of Frank “Spook” Spizuoco, he said
in 2002, “He helped me [later] at Hyde too. He became close
to my brother. When he [my brother] was sick [with cancer],
Frank was my assistant football coach. He talked to me about
wrestling. Then I went off to Springfield and learned more, so I
was a professional football coach, too, and Frank left coaching
to become a farmer——he has been a farmer ever since.” Spi-
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zuoco had helped Tim with coaching in 1967-68, and would
do so again later.

Spizuoco remembered just about everything about Tim or
“Timmy” as he called him and his years in Dexter. Interviewed
in early 2005, Spizuoco spoke in a rush about Tim and all that
he had brought to Maine with him. “He came here during the
black rage of the ‘60s, and that was quite something. Maine is
97 percent white, so there’s probably a lot of people who had
never even seen a black person ‘live.”

Spizuoco recalled that one of the men instrumental in hir-
ing Wilson had stopped to talk to him, Frank, by the side or
the road (it was haying season) and told him that they had
only had ten days left to hire a coach. Frank had previously
done some coaching for the town, and was aware of the search
for someone to fill the coaching as well as the academic va-
cancies. The board member told Frank that they had inter-
viewed a promising assistant from Camp Powhatan. He told
Frank, “You won’t believe it, but we hired the guy. He came
in for an interview, and the guy’s black.” The school board
had decided to call around town “and see what folks think.”
According to Spizuoco, “Martin Luther King was just walking
[in the 1960s’ civil rights marches] and this was a big thing.”
One townsman, recently in from Canada, when queried said,
“I don’t care, unless he’s a damn Frenchman,” and that, Spi-
zuoco opined, “broke the ice.” Tim moved to Dexter, started
practicing his crafts, and with only a few mishaps the school’s
teams started pulling down victories. Frank did not work with
Wilson his first year or so at the school, as he was busy with
his farm and other work. (Spizuoco holds a couple of different
college degrees, including one in forestry, and has worked in
various capacities.)

Another acquaintance Tim made in Dexter, Ed Gurski, came
to the school during Tim’s tenure. Gurski helped with the foot-
ball team, and, Tim said, “was a great basketball coach.” Al-
though they worked together successfully for a short time, in
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1967 he told Tim that “he’d never work with me again. He said,
‘You're a bright guy, but you have to do it all yourself.” Tim
subsequently spoke with Gurski again, then at the University
of Southern Maine in Portland, and he came to the Wilsons’
home in the spring of 1968. The two men revisited the sub-
ject, and Gurski told Tim, “You try to give kids everything they
need and you don’t trust white people, I understand it, but...’
He said, ‘you’re trying to prove yourself because of the color
you are, but you need to trust us. The rest of us, we can’t han-
dle you. Some people still want to work with you, but I don’t.’
He said, ‘T'm not going to coach with you again.” He told me
to go see Frank [Spizuoco]. Frank was building a pole barn. I
climbed up the ladder and we talked all day. We decided that I
would work on offense, he would work on defense. I had been
doing defense.”

Spizuoco volunteered in 2005 that, as Parker had said to
Wilson, he thought that Tim did come to Maine with some
preconceptions or concerns, or even, as he termed it, “some
prejudice” about the way the community might relate to him.
Spizuoco had learned of the local school superintendent’s
conversation with his Salisbury counterpart. Spizuoco had
been told that the Salisbury superintendent, after stating that
he had “too many damn blacks” where he was, had offered,
“T’ll send you a dozen of them.”

With such experiences behind him, Spizuoco thought Wil-
son had indeed come to Dexter expecting some negative reac-
tions or interactions. Spizuoco stated that, “In 1967 he treated
us like shit, but from that day [the day we spoke at his barn]
he changed. He’s got the ability to rise above things.”

Spizuoco expanded his commentary to explain part of the
problem, and its resolution. “He never let us help him much
at all,” Frank said, when it came to Tim’s duties when he first
arrived in Dexter. Then, one of the people involved with the
school athletics program called Spizuoco up and said, ““He
just thinks that we’re against him, and all I want to do is help
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him with the kids... I can’t put up with this.” The man re-
portedly then informed Tim that he needed to work as a team
with Frank or someone else. Frank spoke with Tim, and as he
recalled it, told him, “I don’t care what color you are, you've
got to let me give what I've got ... so I went back and he found
out that he could trust me. It was a total trust and after that,
it really was good.” He eventually got rid of his inferiority
complex.”

An inferiority complex is probably not a term Wilson would
use to describe his actions or motivations, but both men agree
that their discussions subsequent to what had become almost
an impasse resolved the main issues. By all accounts things
did proceed smoother once Wilson became more acclimated
to his surroundings and after he allowed other people to help
him with the coaching duties at Dexter.

What came out of the discord was that, in the short run, Tim
surmised in 2003, “I became a cheer leading coach.” He said
that the kids were great, but “they were terrible” in terms of
cheering skills when he started working with them. “But then,
I came from Slippery Rock and there the cheerleaders were
athletes, acrobats, people would stay [during intermissions]
to watch them.” Using what he knew about coaching in gener-
al as well as of the growth of cheerleading elsewhere, Wilson,
in a day when cheering competitions did not yet exist, says
that they progressed, to where “there was no question that
they were the best in the state. Some went on to the University
of Maine and became cheerleaders there. We had some good
people, they were bright women.” Wilson kept track of the ca-
reers of several of them, and said, “they were all good people.”

One of the young women who worked with Tim as a stu-
dent and graduated from the Dexter high school in 1969, Sha-
ron Beaudoin (nee Worden), said of Tim, “He inspired me to
change myself and learn for myself. He brought so much from
the Peace Corps and his other experiences, so much that was
different in the culture of a small town like Dexter.” Beaudoin
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was in Wilson’s history class, and said that she loved it, she
loved learning about Africa and various countries about which
she would otherwise probably not have learned, she related in
early 2005.

Knowing something of Tim’s work in the 1990s and beyond,
Beaudoin said of his international peace work, “I can see him
setting boundaries——and he’s not going to settle for anything
less. He was like that in the classroom and as a coach.” Tim
she observed, has the ability to understand who he needs to
bring aboard something he wants to accomplish and to de-
termine how to “get them aboard.” He brought those skills to
Dexter, even as he was probably learning to hone them.

In the meantime, in the 1960s, Beaudoin joined Tim’s
cheerleading team (she had already shown interest in play-
ing basketball but was not able to participate that year), and
said that she “wanted to learn those jumps, those cheerlead-
ing skills.” She had some doubts as to her abilities, and was
feeling “pins and needles” at the tryouts, but made the team.
She said of Tim’s skills, “I don’t know how he knew how to
coach us. I don’t know how he knew how to do what he did,
but our cheering squad was unbelievable. We were not doing
all the pyramids they are doing now, but [otherwise] we were
cutting our teeth on what they’re doing now” in terms of the
tumbling. “He told us, ‘I believe in you, you can do it.” Wilson
made it obvious to the kids that, “we were all striving for the
same goal.”

Beaudoin thought that for many people in the town and the
state, Wilson “planted the first seeds of cheering being phys-
ical, gymnastic, co-educational, hard.” As to her own team,
she said, “It was a bunch of girls pouring their heart and souls
into it. We worked for hours and sometimes we fought, some-
times we were the closest of friends. We girls were doing cart-
wheels, roundoffs, splits——and this was before 1970.”

Tim would get quiet at times, both in the classroom——Beau-
doin had Wilson as a physical education teacher as well as a
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history instructor and track coach——and on the field. He was
taking and giving what Beaudoin called “think time,” time
which she thought did encourage the students to consider
what they were doing and learning, “and that was good.”

In terms of her own goals, Sharon Beaudoin wanted to go
to college to become a physical education teacher, but did not
know if she and her parents would be able to pay for high-
er education, or how her family would even “comprehend it.”
Timothy Wilson was one of the people who encouraged her to
go to college, and with their help she was able to win two large
scholarships and eventually did become a physical education
teacher, and also earned a degree in health. Tim, she said, was
one of those people “who helped me become who I am.”

Frank Spizuoco agreed that Tim proved invaluable to a
number of Dexter’s youth, as he would continue to do for oth-
er kids in following years. “He’s great with kids. He has this
charisma. He did great things in Dexter; he helped kids that
weren’t even on a sports team.” Spizuoco being more involved
with sports than academics, the emphasis is understandable.

Wilson had written to Bloom in March that year about his
family and his teaching and coaching. He wrote that he, Ida,
and Craig were all fine, and “are just awaiting for the new ar-
rival.” He said that he had been in touch with Woody, who
seemed fine, and that “my wrestling team won the State Title
again. It was a tremendous feeling to win it again——two years
in a row——wow!” He told Joel that he would miss Lew, who
“did a lot for me last year. This year his guidance helped me
when I was coaching.” By the close of the academic year, Wil-
son was coming into his own as a high school coach in Dexter,
much as he had done as a boys’ coach at Powhatan a few years
earlier, and to where he soon returned for that summer and
subsequent ones.

After camp that year, 1968, according to Wilson, he start-
ed to “play around with football. Fountain Parker had been
a camper of mine years before, in the early 1960s. He was in
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college then, and with Frank we wound up changing every-
thing. We turned the corner and almost won the state cham-
pionships that year, all because of a little speech by Ed Gurski.
I always remember that talk—[about giving up] microman-
aging—now I just let people have jobs and do them.” Wilson
explained further in a later interview that, “Frank came down
here [to camp] and we discussed things. He said, ‘let me take
the defense, and you create the offense you want.”” Tim did so
with the help of Fountain, who would eventually be the second
black man to head the camp, Wilson first becoming manager
for some years. Parker would later earn a Ph.D. and become
fairly well known in the health field.

Parker came to Camp Powhatan during summer 1968, and,
he said, “We worked on my [football] ends and we worked on
an offense no one had ever seen there before. We had a great
season that year, and set the stage for the next year, and we
added to that the following year.” The defense “was something
different from what people had seen, it was not what other
coaches around here ran. We ran a ‘wishbone,” and people
didn’t know about it here. I bastardized it, but we would use
it for three years. At the same time, I coached wrestling and
the kids won the state championships.” Wilson explained that
at the time, it was not unusual for a school coach to perform
many duties, and work at different schools. He said, “We all
helped each other out that way. Back then, you’d be a head
coach at one place, an assistant somewhere else.”

Wilson said that he was a much better coach after learning
to let other people help out by doing their own jobs. “I feel
sorry about my first two years at Dexter. We might have won
a few more games. But I really enjoyed Dexter. Craig was nine
months old when we arrived. The other boys were born there.
Because the boys [were there much of the time] they practiced
with me, carried footballs...”

“I really enjoyed that community. I don’t know if they ever
knew how much I did. Some of the students ended up doing
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some amazing things, it’s unbelievable.” One of his male stu-
dents became an artist and entrepreneur, another would run
the town’s maintenance department, one would serve as the
superintendent of schools in Waterville, Maine, and a female
student became a noted optometrist. “These were just good
people. The kids were neat, and the parents were very sup-
portive of what I wanted to do.”

Another student Wilson remembers is Bobby Clucky, whose
older brother Rusty had played football under Wilson. Their
father died when Bobby was at the school, and he ended up
spending a lot of time with Tim while Rusty attended the
University of Maine. Wilson voiced frustration about the
way things were then run at the university, where he himself
would later coach, when he spoke of some of his students’ and
others’ experiences there. About Rusty he said, “Because he
was not very big or from New Jersey, the staff at UM would
not let him play his senior year, so he quit. That’s one thing
that depressed me; a lot of kids could have played but weren’t
allowed to because they did not have the right pedigree.”

Another, and related, thing about high school sports that
bothered Wilson in the late 1960s and 1970s and even later
was that coaches from the smaller schools often did not get the
recognition they deserved. He himself was awarded the John
Bapst Eastern Maine Coach for Football in 1969, then in 1970
was named Coach of the Year in Wrestling, the first recipient
of the award. He said that he “didn’t realize how important
it was to many people until years later. Then I realized how
unfair it was that coaches in other levels [non-A level teams]
didn’t get the recognition they deserved. Now they are start-
ing to recognize people not from the A——the large—-schools,
some of whom are better coaches” than the more recognized
ones, and with budget and other problems they often had
larger obstacles to face. Wilson credited Ted Clark of Dexter
as being “one of these, he was a phenomenal coach.” Tim was
also named Teacher of the Year for his school district in 1972.
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During his time in Dexter, Tim became acquainted with a
married couple living in Portland with whom he would over
the years become best friends, Lenny and Mary Jane Cum-
mings. According to Lenny in September 2003, the two first
learned of Tim’s presence in Maine “through the newspaper,”
in press coverage of Tim’ s work as a coach. “We tried to reach
him by telephone, that was the initial contact, to offer him the
support of knowing there was someone else like him here, to
let him know that if there was anything we could do to assist
him, we were here.” A professional African-American couple
(both worked for Verizon Telephone, Lenny as a telephone
communications manager, Mary Jane as a special services
clerical worker, both retired now) in a state in which the vast
majority of citizens were white (the major exception being
members of Maine’s four Native American tribes), the Cum-
mings wanted to offer Wilson whatever support they could.
Both Portland natives, Lenny and Mary Jane as well as their
children would become close to Tim, and get to know his fam-

ily.

Mary Jane recalls their first in-person meeting as being at
an NAACP (National Association for the Advancement of Col-
ored Persons) meeting where Tim spoke on the tracking sys-
tem then used in many public schools. Wilson had attended a
New England National Educators Conference on the subject
of tracking, and spoke to the need for parents to be aware of
the system for although it worked well for some children it
“destroys others.” Mary Jane said, “What we thought at the
time was that it was geared toward black people or affected
us. Tim alerted us not to let that happen. We tried to protect
ourselves from and against it.” In her opinion, after knowing
Wilson for over thirty years, “One of Tim’s best qualities is he
is willing to share what information he has, especially to help
children of color.... At the time, he had to walk a fine line to
keep his own position yet share with the community.” Lenny
said that he had watched Tim mature through the many steps
he took from the late 1960s on, through teaching and politics,
and “at each step he gave 100 percent, he never forgot where
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he came from and how he did it, he never forgot the lessons
that life taught him.” Furthermore, “in Pittsburgh, in wres-
tling, in camp, etceteras, his commitment never wavered. ...
His commitment remains the same,” as it was years ago, Len-
ny said, “It just becomes richer and richer.” The Cummings
see Wilson in the 1960s and 1970s as having been, as a black
man in Maine——and as he continues to be——“a trailblazer, a
pioneer, a magnet,” in Mary Jane’s words. (Lenny and Mary
Jane would themselves take the lead a few years later in hav-
ing the life and work of Martin Luther King, Jr. honored in
Maine by starting the annual Martin Luther King, Jr. Break-
fast celebration in Portland in the 1980s, which was larger
and stronger than ever in the 2010s.)

The Cummings’s children “all got to know Tim through
Camp Powhatan, and the girls would baby-sit his kids in the
summer, “ Mary Jane said, for while teaching in Dexter, Wil-
son had continued to counsel at Camp Powhatan in the sum-
mers. In 1969, Wilson became the camp’s administrative as-
sistant and head counselor.

Soon thereafter, Wilson entered public service in a new way.
He helped establish Maine’s Human Rights Commission, one
of the first such bodies in the United States. He became inter-
im chair in 1969-1970 while the commission was being orga-
nized, then chair in 1971. “We met with a lot of people. We put
together a really interesting first group,” Tim said. “There was
a poor white woman; a Native (Passamaquoddy) American,
Wayne Newall; a Quaker, Phil Bradley, a lawyer, David Kee;
and a Franco American woman from Dexter, Jeanie Clark.
During the same period as he served on the Human Rights
Commission, Tim also served as the New England chairman
of the Minority Involvement in Education section of the Na-
tional Minority in Education Association.

Although Wilson was proud of the work the Maine Human
Rights Commission did in the 1970s——being its chair during
1971-77——their work in later decades is another matter. By
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2003 Wilson had come to feel that the Commission no lon-
ger undertook the issues that it should, remaining aloof from
the Somalian situation in Portland and especially Lewiston——
which received national attention in early 2000s as the pre-
viously essentially racially homogeneous urban areas adjust-
ed to an influx of African immigrants and refugees——and by
allowing such civil rights work as the school-oriented Civil
Rights Team Project, established by Attorney General An-
drew Ketterer, to remain under the Attorney General’s Office.
In 2016, Wilson provided further insight. He stated that, the
Commission was doing what it had to do, but that, “the peo-
ple I was working for [earlier] and the goals had changed.” By
2016, “It had become more regulatory, a policy type of group.
They had changed some of their policies. I always felt that the
Commission should teach as well as respond to issues. The
Civil Rights Teams should have come out of there,” and not
out of the Office of the Attorney General. “Even now I feel that
in many things the organization should be a leader, and it is
not,” Wilson continued. “Some of the people there now are
afraid for their funding, and of politics, and of Augusta.” Mat-
ters such as “transgender issues, Islamaphobia, homophobia
..., all these could be addressed educationally. It doesn’t make
them [members of the current Commission] wrong, but I
thought they should have been teachers as well as regulators.”

Some of the issues Wilson wanted to see addressed by the
Maine Human Rights Commission in the mid-2010s were not
as at the forefront of public awareness as they would later be
before 2000, but Wilson had already believed by 2003 that
the Commission had changed substantially from its formative
years. “I don’t know how to put it...I'm more upset with what
it’s become. It’s not something I'm proud of now,” Wilson said
in 2003. Of the early years, Wilson said in 2003, “We got in
trouble because we went after people. I wasn’t an activist per-
son, and people didn’t like the way I did things. I would basi-
cally carve you up if I had to, if I thought you were being unfair
to people who were different.” He said that, “James Longley
flipped out when I went after the University [of Maine], back
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in the 1970s because they weren’t doing anything.” Wilson be-
came active in recruiting minorities at the University of Maine
in Orono after he left Dexter, and he said in 2003 that, “there
were more black people there in the 1970s than there are now.
The Commission is supposed to be responsible for education,
but they don’t do anything.” In 2016 he added that Governor
James Longley had not wanted him to chair the Commission
in the same way that Governor Ken Curtis had, stating, He
removed me and appointed someone else.” Yet, Wilson would
in some ways remained involved with the organization, from
both within and without it, into the 2010s.

Frustrated at times with the slow pace of change, or the lack
of positive changes, Wilson never seems to truly appreciate all
the good he has done in his adopted state from his early days
in Dexter and Powhatan to his time with the Human Rights
Commission and his relationship with the NAACP. Years lat-
er he would say that he felt that it was harder for his siblings
and parents in Pennsylvania and his family in other places “to
fight the good fight,” than it was for him to do so in Maine.
This was not simply a late-in-life observation, however. Frank
Spizuoco said that he had gone to visit Tim at his home after
Martin Luther King’s assassination in 1968 (and three years
after Malcolm X’s murder), and Tim had expressed not only
his own dismay, but stated, “My friends in Pittsburgh call me
Uncle Tom because I'm not there.” Where to fight the “good
fight” is an issue Tim seems to have agonized over when he
first came to Maine, but also, it would seem from the memo-
ries he carried with him from his days as a boy in Pittsburgh
through his years in the Peace Corps and his time in Salisbury.
Decades later he would again be fighting the good fight on an
international scale.

And, as much as Wilson values the time he spent teaching
and coaching in Dexter, some incidents did occur which high-
lighted his position in an essentially all-white community, in-
cidents Wilson himself never mentioned in many years of on-
again, off-again, interviews. Frank Spizuoco recalled in 2005
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that soon after Wilson arrived in the area he went to a local
barbershop for a haircut. When the barber said that he could
or would not cut Tim’s hair, according to Spizuoco, another
guy who was getting his haircut at the time said, “’If you can’t
cut his hair, you can’t cut mine,”” and got up and left, his hair-
cut unfinished.

In another incident, one member of a wealthy family which
frequently contributed to local causes when asked to donate
to one local academic fund replied, “We came up here from
N— —— to get away from those n------- s and Jews, and
here they’re coming right into town.” Another member of the
family, however, felt horrible about the statement and donat-
ed generously. As horrible indeed as the n-word is here, and
in the one instance Tim used the term, it nevertheless indi-
cates some early challenges Tim faced in his teaching career,
and, even if not so enunciated, may have faced later, although
he consistently highlights the good people wished and did for
him, only grumbling once in awhile when depressed over the
situation some people face. If Wilson did bring some negative
expectations to Maine, they were apparently justified upon
occasion.

Spizuoco stated that he tried to take some sting out of race
issues by jesting with Tim, in public and in private. He also
stated that Tim had a good understanding of the racial sit-
uation in Maine once he had been in the state a short while.
He watched Tim’s work in the 1960s and 1970s, and would
see Tim manage people, both students and adults, with an as-
tute guidance during the 1980s at the Hyde School. Spizuoco
opined that, perhaps in some ways related and in other ways
not, “had Tim played his cards right he probably would have
been Governor.”

While Tim Wilson had continued to develop his career af-
ter leaving the Peace Corps and moving to Maine, he had also
remained very close with his family in Pittsburgh. Although
Tim’s nephew, Jeffery Wilson, son of Andrew and Helene Wil-
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son, was born almost twenty years later than Tim, he presents
valuable insights into Tim’s family during their early years in
Maine, as well as adding to the overall Wilson family history.
Of his grandparents, Tim’s mother and father, he simply stat-
ed in September 2004, that, “They were very special people.”

When he and his siblings visited their grandparents in Bel-
levue, Jeff said, “There are things that we always liked to do.
If you felt a little sick, grandma would fix you up a little toddy.
We would say to each other, ‘If you just fake it enough, grand-
ma will give you some whiskey.”” Jeff said of his grandmother,
“She was just a beautiful person. She was very quiet, the typi-
cal grandmother——but you didn’t get her mad.”

Jeff observed that Tim, “is built like his mom [big boned],
while Tim’s father was slight.” Tim’s son Craig, Jeff thought,
he looked a lot like their grandfather. Jeff, like Tim and his
sons, is tall, 6’3”. (Andrew, Jeff said, had been a short man like
his father. Jeff’s mother used to tell him about how in high
school, “T used to see this little fellow coming out with his
cello, and he was not much bigger than his cello, and that was
your dad.” The two did not get together, however, until they
were both in the military.)

“The Wilson side of our family, they are private people.
There are things that my dad did, as far as being a Tuskegee
Airman in World War II,” of which no one spoke. The same
was true of his Uncles Henry’s time in the Navy. “There were
things you heard years later...” (Years later, one of Tim’s sons,
Carl, would speak of the things Tim had done which he him-
self did not hear about until years later.)

Jeff said that when he was little, he and his family frequently
spent time with his grandparents, in particular when family
members from out of town visited. Tim’s eating abilities, as
well as those of Jeff’s older brother Rodney, five years young-
er than Tim, had already become the stuff of legends in the
Wilson family. “My older brother and Tim were both football
players,” and both probably weighed over 200 pounds at the
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time. The two were known to eat pretty much everything in
sight when they were in college, “and even when Tim was in
the Peace Corps he was still a big eater. My grandfather [al-
ways] got stuck between his son and grandson, and got mad
about all the food,” Jeff said. “Anytime they were in town, we
would go to my grandmother’s, and no matter what she fixed,
it wouldn’t stay around long.”

While his older brother challenged Tim in devouring food,
including the family legend of the two of them eating an en-
tire turkey before anyone else even had a chance to sit down
to dinner, Jeff said, “Me, I was always trying to beat him at
checkers. When he came in from the Peace Corps, I was about
eight or nine years old. I have pictures of he and I in the mid-
dle of the floor playing checkers. When he was in town, I'd
have my checker board under my arm and head over to grand-
ma’s.” It was only after Tim moved to Maine that Jeff was able
to beat him, once. The year was 1968 or 1969, Paul Wilson was
a baby, and, Jeff said, “It was my first trip to Maine and we
played checkers and I beat him and I ran away ... That was the
highlight, then he didn’t want to play any more.”

Checker tournaments apparently over, Tim then played
basketball and softball with his brother’s children (there were
four of them: Rodney, then Gregory, Randy, and Jeffrey——Jeff
being the youngest by several years), as well as with his own
kids. Jeff visited Tim in Dexter twice, then again when Tim
was in Augusta working for the Governor Ken Curtis. Jeff vis-
ited Maine for the last time as a child in about 1977. By then,
Rodney was married and had his own children. After that, un-
til he returned to Maine to visit as an adult, Jeff remembers
Tim primarily through his many visits to Pittsburgh.

In autumn 1972, just entering his thirties, Wilson moved
from Dexter to the University of Maine in Orono. It was from
his position as a coach at the university that he would enter
state office, and thereafter be called upon by almost every gov-
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ernor for the next thirty years to serve in one capacity or an-
other.

While Tim was still working in Dexter, University of Maine
athletic director Harold Westerman and John “Jack” Butter-
field (a baseball and assistant football coach) had asked Wil-
son to come to the university. Tim accepted the offer. When he
arrived at UMO, Westerman showed Tim “how to be a college
coach,” Tim said. Ultimately however, Tim related, “Wester-
man was the reason I decided to leave coaching. He said I was
too bright, that coaching was not going to hold my attention,
and that I should be doing other things. He was right.” In the
meantime, Westerman recommended Wilson for a variety
of jobs, jobs that would be steps up the academic ladder, in-
cluding coaching jobs at Amherst and Dartmouth College, but
Wilson decided to stay in Maine. Amherst’s president wrote
to Tim on June 28, 1973 stating that he was disappointed
that Tim had decided not to accept his job offer, and that “We
could have used a person of your character and integrity, but
then so can Maine.”

The second year Tim worked at the university, almost one
hundred kids played football, and, Wilson related, “the fresh-
man team won and won good.” Wilson had eight or nine as-
sistant coaches. These were graduate students. One of them,
Carl Parker——a young man from Lincoln, Maine——Wilson
remembered fondly. Although Parker subsequently became a
lawyer in California, he aided Tim substantively while at the
University of Maine. As with his campers and students from
earlier years, Wilson kept track of a surprising number of his
former associates and football players at the university.

Wilson was able to make some changes in terms of univer-
sity demographics, because the university president, Howard
Newall, found the money for Wilson to recruit more minori-
ty students, both male and female. Wilson said in 2002 that
more minority students entered the university “than they’d
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ever seen before,” both as students in general and as athletic
students.

One of the “majority” students Wilson helped recruit while
he coached at the University of Maine, John “Jack” Cosgrove,
was one of Wilson’s quarterbacks in 1973. As Wilson described
him, “He’s now at UM as the head football coach. He was a
wide eyed kid then, but he could throw a football!” In a sepa-
rate interview, Wilson told of how he had recruited Jack while
he was coaching at the university. Jack and his parents had
come to visit the campus. Bobby Capola was one of the resi-
dents of the dorm Jack would live in, and Tim gave Jack and
his father a tour. It was the beginning of co-educational bath-
rooms, and “Jack’s father had to use the restroom. A girl came
out of the shower when he was at the urinal. He came out and
said, ‘please don’t tell my wife that this is co-ed.”” Wilson also
said of Cosgrove that “he was simply a nice young man,” and
that he was fortunate to have had him on the team.

Cosgrove, in early 2004, said that Wilson probably did have
something to do with his coming to Maine and that although
he did not know the story of the co-ed bathroom, it could well
have happened. What Cosgrove did clearly recall decades lat-
er was Tim’s ability to motivate his players. As Tim primarily
coached defense while another coach covered offense when
Cosgrove came to UM, as Cosgrove recalls the situation, “I was
a quarterback, and probably that kept me from working with
him closely ... he wasn’t actually coaching me, but I do know
I felt his presence. He was energetic, emotionally charged, a
highly motivated guy.” Cosgrove said that, “As a coach, I think
that his greatest attribute was that he was highly motivated
himself and able to be a good motivator in daily practice and
in games. He carried himself in that energetic way.” Cosgrove
would enjoy a long and productive career at the University
of Maine, and long after his days as a student would serve as
head football coach. A very popular coach, Cosgrove led the
Maine Black Bears through many successful seasons. In 2015
he stepped down from his coaching position to enter an ad-
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ministrative role at the university, with some of his new re-
sponsibilities echoing work Tim had done over the years in
leadership and sports training and organization.

Jack Cosgrove, said, too, that he and Tim Wilson had an in-
formal history of working together in the decades after Tim
left the university. They spoke over the years on different is-
sues, such as “the state of Maine in general, my job as head
coach, [and] color [as pertaining to] athletes——and as an Af-
rican American from outside Maine who has lived here he’s
been a great advisor in that regard to me.” In recent years,
Wilson and Cosgrove had also spoken about, Cosgrove said,
‘his Seeds of Peace and what he has done there. In many ways,
he’s been a great asset to me.”

Wilson, while making connections in Orono that would last
for decades, had also retained his ties to secondary school
athletics while at the University of Maine and would do so
thereafter. For example, he served as the secretary/treasurer
of the Maine Wrestling Coaches Association from 1971-1976.
He also served as the Girls’ State Speaker for 1973-1989. In
addition, Wilson was a Little League coach for several years—
and was named their coach of the year in 1977 in Augusta.
Although his next professional move would cause him to step
down from his position as Camp Powhatan’s administrative
assistant and head counselor in 1973, Tim’s ties to youth and
athletics would continue, as would his relationship with the
camp. In the meantime, Maine Governor Kenneth Curtis
came looking for Timothy P. Wilson.
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CHAPTER THREE : ENTERING THE MID-YEARS

Civil Rights and Other Work For the Maine State
Government, Death & Family Changes

“Some people put me on a pedestal, but in comparison, my family did more than | ever did;
they fought the great fight at home, and that's a great deal tougher than fighting it in Maine.”

Timothy P. Wilson

In late 1973, while coaching football at the University of
Maine in Orono, another opportunity to serve his adopted
state came to Timothy Wilson; came sloshing through the
mud on a rainy day.

Wilson was out in the field holding a practice session with
his team in the pouring rain when campus police interrupt-
ed the session and informed Wilson that the president of the
university wanted to speak with him. Wilson had no idea what
the president wanted, but rode with the campus police to the
president’s office. Governor Kenneth Curtis was seated at the
president’s desk. The university president, Howard Neville,
soon left the office.

Wilson said in 2002, “I came into the office muddy. I was
about to take my shoes off when the Governor said, ‘come on
in.” Curtis then said to Wilson, “I've got a job for you. I need
you to come and work for me.” Curtis asked Wilson to serve
as the director of the Civil Emergency Preparedness Office for
the State of Maine. The Governor was looking for someone he
could count on to help allocate state resources. Curtis knew
that there was going to be an oil embargo and was preparing
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to face the difficult times ahead. Curtis told Wilson that he
wanted him for the job because, Wilson related in 1999, “I
know that no one can influence you.” Wilson added later that
the Governor had said, “I need you to come down and meet
the Executive Committee. I want you to be head of Civil De-
fense.”

Following his university meeting with Governor Curtis, Wil-
son spoke with Senator Edward Muskie (Secretary of State
in the 1980s) about the position, and Muskie advised Wilson
that he thought it would be a good for him to accept the posi-
tion. Wilson had met Muskie while serving as a Human Rights
Commissioner. Wilson said of Muskie and the situation in
2002, “I knew he was a good man, not part of either party.”

Wilson drove to Augusta to meet with the Executive Com-
mittee. At that time, the Executive Committee served as an
integral part of Maine State Government, one of their duties
being to oversee appointments to high-ranking positions.
The committee had roughly eight or nine members, “a mixed
group, many of them leaders in the state,” Wilson stated.
“These guys all knew me,” he said. “They were all sitting there
talking about football and camping with me.” For example,
one of the members, Chuck Cianchette, Wilson knew from
Pittsfield and he would later become a close friend. Another
member, a woman from Newport, knew of Wilson from his
teaching days in Dexter. In addition, a member of Curtis’s
staff, Charlie Jacobs, had parents who had taught with Wilson
in Dexter. “I asked when I was to take on the job if I accepted
it. They said, ‘in about two weeks.”” The committee then voted
Wilson the next head of Maine’s Department of Civil Defense,
the title being changed to that of Civil Emergency Prepared-
ness a month later.

Wilson finished coaching on November 7, 1973. On his last
day as coach, his team played the University of Delaware. It
was a cold day, and the team almost won the game. “A lot
of the kids hugged me,” Wilson stated in 2002. They had
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just played Bridgton Academy the day before “and clobbered
them.” Two buses took the entire team to that last Maine
game, and “even the injured kids came. About eighty to ninety
kids came altogether. We were given the old worn-out jerseys
worn in 1965 [during the season’s championship games] to
wear. This was honoring the kids, buts also honoring me. The
kids had a ball. We used to say, ‘it’s better to eat steak than
hamburgers.” On the road [when they had to get hamburgers]
they said they would rather have a good steak, and that when
they had enough money they’d buy themselves steak.” Wilson
later explained that the saying meant that “they never had to
settle for second best; those kids were that good, they were
just good people.” As Tim related it, after that game on No-
vember 6, they ate at Bridgton Academy, and by coincidence,
the school fed them steak. In 2002 Wilson said of that day, “It
was quite a time.” In 2003, he added that he had always con-
sidered the Bridgton game the last game he coached for the
next decade or so. At Bridgton, he had been the head coach,
the freshman coach. At the game with Delaware the following
day, he was simply an assistant coach. But still, most of the
kids hugged him goodbye.

After saying goodbye to his team and the university on No-
vember 7, Wilson immediately began a forty-eight hour crash
course in energy. He started his new job on November 9, 1973.
His experiences in the office were diverse and have remained
valuable to him. Wilson reminisced from his Portland office in
1999 and 2000 upon time spent in the Fort Kent area imme-
diately after entering the position as being a “real awakening
as to how desolate it was up there and what the people there
need.”

Wilson credits Olympia Snowe (then in the State Legisla-
ture but later a U. S. Senator), George Mitchell (judge and lat-
er a U.S. Senator), and Edward Muskie with working toward
getting a dam built in the region to prevent the river from
flooding. (After Muskie became Secretary of State, Mitchell
was nominated to fill the rest of his term in the Senate, and
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worked there with Maine Senator William Cohen to get the
bridge built.) In 1973, however, long before the bridge became
a reality, severe rains hit the region. In December, according
to Wilson, the river flooded, and “that water froze, and we had
to go up and deal with it. Down this way there were floods all
over. I can remember floods on State Street in Augusta.... At
the same time, we didn’t have any oil.” Governor Curtis, he
said, “was a great man, he gave me all the help I needed.. .. we
didn’t loose anybody in the oil crisis, that’s because of the peo-
ple I had working with me, a really unique group of people.”
He said the group was young and “they stayed up many nights
keeping people warm.”

Governor Curtis in an interview with the author in August
2001, said that in some ways his memory of the days Tim
came to work for him were a bit vague, but that he had al-
ready known of Tim’s work as a coach. It was during the Car-
ter Administration, and “I don’t know if he first asked me for
a job, or if I offered him one, but I made him part of my staff. I
traveled with him a lot; I consulted him a lot. What he became
most known for [in my administration] was for Fuel Alloca-
tion out of Civil Defense. He did an outstanding job with it”

in 1973-74.

Governor Curtis said, “I thought very highly of Tim. He had
common sense, a view [or understanding] of people in need.
As different issues were being considered, he’d have a very
strong viewpoint that people in need had to be cared for, and
that an attempt would be made to do so.” Furthermore, his re-
spect for Tim and his work was such that, “Tim traveled with
us, he went to all the Governors’ Conferences, the New En-
gland ones which had a lot to do with energy. He went to the
national ones also. I usually had about four or five people who
went with me.” Tim was one of them.

Curtis explained that the fuel needs of the state, as elsewhere
in America, were urgent. “We were almost day to day in our
fuel supply. Those who suffered the most were people living
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in mobile homes who burned kerosene. It was difficult to get
enough of a supply for them.” Curtis said he knew of two or
three times where Tim interceded directly for an individual or
a family. In one case, Curtis related, “There was a woman with
a mobile home running out” of kerosene, and “he literally took
three gallons to her” to get her through.

In addition to this type of on-hands management, part of
Tim’s job involved keeping in almost daily contact with the
Maine Petroleum Association, then the Maine Oil Dealers or
MOD, according to Curtis. The association was for service
stations. Like his other responsibilities, Curtis said Wilson
performed this one as well as, if not better than, anyone else
could have. Curtis credited Wilson with “having the common
sense to work out a system so that no one would run out. I
don’t think anyone did run out.” However, “had anyone been
able to hoard supplies there would have been people who did
run out.”

His job performance as Maine’s “energy tzar” being deemed
commendable, it was also in some ways unique. Wilson had
stated in an early interview that he was essentially one of the
first energy people in the United States. He said that the peo-
ple involved in energy at the time, “had the beginnings of a
[workable national] policy in place from 1974 into the 1980s,
but Reagan’s policy basically killed it. The big businesses
didn’t want it to happen,” nor did some others in influential
positions. Wilson had met Jimmy Carter a few times, the first
being when Carter had visited Maine in 1974 for the demo-
cratic convention, and Tim had rode up in the plane with him.
Also, Carter had been at a Governors’ Convention Wilson at-
tended with Ken Curtis, and they met “ a few different times
since.” Wilson had been under consideration for a federal job
in energy during the Carter Presidential Administration, but a
job offer was not forthcoming, largely, he thought, because of
some his other political views.
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Former Governor Ken Curtis said that he had seen Wilson
many times since he had left office some twenty-six years earli-
er, at which time he had opened a law firm in Portland, Maine.
Curtis also served as the Chair of the Democratic Committee
and then Ambassador to Canada under Carter, and later served
as the president of the Maine Maritime Academy. Curtis said
that Tim had continued to “be helpful,” in the years after he
left Augusta, especially in the Susan Curtis Foundation, which
the governor started some forty years ago in memory of his
daughter Susan. Curtis himself, originally from Curtis Corner
in Maine, had moved away then returned to Maine in 1955,
attended the Maine Maritime Academy and served in the U.S.
Navy (Tim said Curtis also worked in a doughnut shop at one
time) before entering public life. In more recent years, Wilson
had spoken to Curtis about the Seeds of Peace Camp, and of
Wilson, Curtis said, “I have probably stayed in touch with him
as much as with any of the other former staft.”

Asked about his own role in the Susan Curtis Camp, Wilson
described, in early 2003, an airplane flight to Washington, D.
C. According to Wilson, basically “everyone major in the Dem-
ocratic Party in the state was on that plane,” the governor’s
plane, known as Yellowbird. Edmund Muskie had just decided
to drop out of the race for President of the United States. The
year was 1972, and Muskie, Curtis, Cianchette, Scott Hutchin-
son, Charlie Jacobs, Wilson, and others were talking, trying
to think of something fitting to honor the memory of Susan
Curtis, who had died in 1970——while still a teenager——of cys-
tic fibrosis. (Her sister would die of the same disease in the
mid-1990s at age thirty-five).

Wilson said that the camp started “in the back of a plane with
a few people drinking.” As the story went, Wilson related, “I
said, ‘have a camp,’ they liked the idea, so we moved on from
there.” Wilson worked with Joel Bloom on numerous aspects
of getting the camp up and running, and served on the camp’s
first board of directors. Wilson wrote a grant to secure funding
from the Department of Labor, via the CETA program, to fix
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the camp up, “put it together, and the next thing you know it
was a camp.” He hired the first camp director, Tom LaGinte, a
man who had worked with him in the past. Chuck Cianchette
of Cianbro Brothers, Inc. built the roads. The property borders
the White Forest, and the Forest Service helped the group to
secure the land. Of the camp as a whole, which continues to
operate in the twenty-first century as a camp for Maine youth,
many from economically disadvantaged backgrounds, Wilson
said the camp was set up “for everyone.” Looking back, Tim
said, “I was really happy with what happened with it.”

Wilson stresses the honorability of many people in the state
government and state politics over the years. He credits Gov-
ernor James Longley, who followed Curtis in office, with hav-
ing taught him how to be a manager. He speaks fondly of how
Longley came to his father’s funeral and helped him with his
children and his ex-wife. Wilson says that he knew a different
side of Longley than did most people, a side he continued to
respect and admire decades after he served in Longley’s ad-
ministration.

Wilson underwent, or rather started, one of the roughest pe-
riods of his life near the close of the Longley administration.
In April 1978, Tim was in his home in Augusta, Maine, in the
master bedroom on the third floor. At 2:00 in the morning,
he said, “I got up. I was sick. The bathroom was on the next
level. I crawled there and threw up and threw up. My brother
called me a little later and said that I had to come, that Mom
had taken Dad to the hospital.” As Tim told the story in 2001,
the Maine State Police flew him to Boston, and from there Tim
flew to Pittsburgh. “They thought at first that his appendix
must have burst, but then they found that he had cancer of
the colon.”

Tim went back to Pittsburgh a few times in April and May,
and again in June and August 1978. He had talked to his father
every day that he wasn’t home in Pittsburgh, and his mother
had been at the hospital every day with her husband Henry, so
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Tim was continually in close contact with his parents during
his father’s illness.

In August 1978, Tim’s old team from Slippery Rock had a
football reunion in Butler, Pennsylvania that Tim attended.
He then went back to his family home the next day. His fa-
ther had left the hospital and was using a walker. When Tim
left, he said, “My father walked me to my car, hugged me, and
whispered in my ear. He thanked me for being the kind of son
he wanted.”

Tim said that before he left that day, “My father made me
promise him I’d come home and take care of my mother when
the time came. I never saw him again. There was an energy
conference in Virginia at the end of October. I tried to get a
plane to Pittsburgh [from there] but couldn’t. It was raining
so hard there was wind sheer, and the plane had to take a
coastal route. I couldn’t get to Pittsburgh because of the sit-
uation. Then, I planned to come home in November, but he
passed away.”

In late October, his father had gone back into the hospi-
tal. “The doctors called me. They had decided to put him in a
nursing home, but he died the same night, November 22. The
doctor told me, ‘Your Mom was really keeping your dad alive.
He just couldn’t say goodbye.”

Governor James Longley knew what was happening with
Tim’s parents. The Governor had spoken with Mamie and
Henry Wilson on the telephone a number of times, and Tim’s
mother had spoken with Mrs. James (Helen) Longley. The
governor had said of the Wilsons, 7

({34

They’re good people,” ac-
cording to Tim, and the governor flew to Pennsylvania for Mr.
Wilson’s funeral. “The State Police motorcaded him over from
Allegheny Airport,” Tim said. “He went to the church and the
graveyard, he was a part of everything. The thing was, my par-
ents knew [during this time period that] Governor Longley
was ill, and he died about two years later of cancer. I'll never
forget that he came.”
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“Ididn’t really grieve the normal way when my father passed
away,” Tim stated years later. “I was the last to leave his grave.
When I buried him part of me died, I was without a rudder. It
affected my marriage, and the 1980s. I did a lot of good things,
but I was no longer the same person. There was still a part of
me that just wasn’t right. I think that’s why I went home in
’90 to take care of my mother. I was beginning to get back to
where I was in the late 70’s, caring about people, wanting to
do more. The 80’s were not good for me. I hurt some people, I
just wasn’t understanding sometimes.”

Those he apparently had difficulties with during the era in-
cluded his four children. “I don’t consider myself a great fa-
ther. I did the best I could, and they’re still wonderful peo-
ple——in spite of all the crap. My daughter got the worst of it,
being the youngest at the time. It took some effort for us to get
back together,” he reflected in 2000. But Tim’s children and
he did get back together, and remained close in the 2010s, by
which time, not surprisingly, Tim was also a grandfather, and
a very attentive grandfather.

In spite of the sadness he still feels over the loss of his par-
ents, Tim ever credits them for his own many accomplish-
ments. In 2003, speaking of how his parents wanted him to
experience a variety of summer camps as a boy, both Afri-
can-American and mixed race ones, he said that his parents
had wanted him to go to these camps and to boy scout camp,
which was virtually all white, because they realized his growth
would be greatly augmented by so doing. For the same reason,
his father had urged him to join the Peace Corps “and see the
world so my horizons would be broader. He told me to never
live in Pittsburgh, and [when he was sick] he did not want me
to leave Maine. He told me to never leave here; my only obli-
gation would be to take care of my mother.” Tim of course was
there for his mother when she became ill, but thinking of his
father’s words twenty-five years after his death, Tim said, “It’s
funny how that all comes back now.”
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Tim had never stopped his visits to his parents when they
were both alive, and during the following years he would con-
tinue to visit. His nephew Jeffrey visited Tim and his family a
number of times——a few times in Dexter and once in Augusta.
In 2004, he recalled those visits and how his grandparents
had been later in their lives. “Tim would come down period-
ically when his kids were growing up. Whenever he came to
town, my mother would make lasagna. My mother would fix
it every time he came down. He would call and say, ‘Helyne, I
have a small request.” He loved her cooking,” Jeff related. By
that time, as Tim’s children were growing older, his mother
was not cooking as much as she had when she was younger,
so the family would have a big dinner at Helene and Andrew’s
home.

While they were all alive and together, they all enjoyed a
good debate. Jeff said that if Tim came to visit, then Ted would
come, and his own father Andrew would go over, and with
Henry Wilson, Sr., “You would have four people who loved
to argue. Their favorite arguments were about politics.” One
would start, then they all would join in. And, Jeff said, “When
the Wilsons fight, it’s not quiet. Nostrils are flaring, eyes are
wide open——that’s just how we argue. You could get them go-
ing over something political in a heartbeat. My grandfather
always had the last word. He could always prove what he was
talking about.” One of the Wilson brothers would say, “No
Pop,” and he would say, “’Yes, I've got it in a book.” He would
go down into the basement, then throw a book on the table,
and say, ‘Don’t tell me I don’t know what I'm talking about.’
Most of the time he could prove it.”

Jeff then surmised, “I think a lot of Tim comes from the
great debates that would happen at that house, and we had the
same thing going on in our house. We learned very early how
to talk and how to defend ourselves in a very intelligent way.
I remember being over there and watching those fireworks——
Saturdays, Sundays, anytime anyone came into town.” After
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his father died, Tim would continue to return to Pittsburgh to
visit his mother, eventually moving back to help care for her.

Back in Maine and still dealing with the death of his father,
Wilson had a more difficult transition when Joseph Brennan
became Governor than he had when Longley had taken the
reigns from Curtis. The difficulty, on the professional level,
involved making the shift from an independent working at-
mosphere to one of party politics. Wilson said that “Brennan
was a Democrat with a capital ‘D,’ so I learned a lot from that
standpoint.” Altogether, Wilson——an Independent——served
in the cabinet of three different governors, (and worked with
others) and, he says, “My experiences in government were
unique.” His experiences in teaching and other fields since
then, he said, helped him keep his government experiences in
perspective: “Most of the time it’s not about you and me, it’s
about them.” But he believes the three governors he worked
with did “truly care about Maine.” He describes such politi-
cal figures as Bill Cohen, Edmund Muskie, Neil Rolde, Olym-
pia Snowe, and George Mitchell as already being “giants” in
his early years with the state, while in contrast, “I was only a
young kid running around.” He credits his time in the three
governors’ cabinets as having taught him a lot about peoples’
needs, especially needs connected with health care. His only
regret it seems is that he cannot take what he’s learned since
and use it back then: “If I only knew then what I know now
maybe I'd be able to do some good.” Although of course, he
did do some good.

Wilson’s learning experiences in state government during
1973 to 1983 included——in addition to those already men-
tioned——serving as the Director of Community Services of
Maine, as a Maine State Ombudsman, and as the Associate
Commissioner of Maine Departments of Mental Health, Men-
tal Retardation and Corrections, as well as his time as Direc-
tor of the Civil Emergency Preparedness Office which lasted
until December 1983. He also continued to serve as Chair of
the Maine Human Rights Commission until 1977. (He had
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started this position in 1971 while still teaching and coaching
in Dexter.)

The variety of tasks Wilson undertook in the above capaci-
ties from 1973 to 1983 is extensive. As director of Community
Services, then part of the executive department (and various-
ly known as the OEO (Office of Economic Opportunity) and
CAP (Community Action Program) for example, he oversaw
all federal programs. One of these was the Youth Conserva-
tion Corps or YCC, which employed young men and women in
community work, particularly in the forest in northern states.
Wilson said in 2003 that his office had kids working in the
woods in the Katahdin region (the Baxter State Park area).
He said that he would go into the field from time-to-time to
check on them, but did not actually stay in the woods with
them, and of course he could not have done so. He had many
other people and programs to guide. (It is interesting howev-
er, that Wilson found time away from the desk to do what he
continually enjoyed doing in life: working with youth in an
outside and in some ways athletic or physical and educational
setting.) It is at this point in Wilson’s life that state legislator
Neil Rolde, with whom Wilson would later work, first recalls
meeting Wilson, although Wilson said that they had met ear-
lier, when Wilson wrote human rights legislation in 1968-69
under Governor Curtis.

In another of his state government positions, Wilson was
brought into the Department of Mental Health and Correc-
tions to facilitate separating Mental Health from Corrections.
He worked in the department for four years, starting under
Commissioner Kevin Concannon (who had recently retired
from the Department of Human Services) focusing on correc-
tion issues for the first year and a half, in particular on the
lockdown of Thomaston Prison and the Pineland Consent De-
cree.

With Mental Health, as Assistant Commissioner, Tim spent
much of his time meeting with the superintendents of the
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mental health facilities or hospitals of Bangor and Augusta,
and had charge of all programming. “The bureau chiefs met
with me; Kevin had something to say, but Ron Martell and I
were the ones really responsible for the department——Kevin
was busy with the government,” Wilson related. Ron Martell
had charge of the money side, Wilson said, while he himself
took charge of the “program side.” Martell, he stated, “was a
very committed man. He was great to work with, the kind of
man they need now. He was one of the brightest men I've ever
been around about money issues.”

The issue Wilson and his department addressed with Pine-
land was essentially the wholesale warehousing of children
with mental retardation at the facility in Pownal, Maine. Al-
though some children did well there, others did not. “Just
like with adults,” Wilson said, sometimes institutionalization
“helps them, sometimes it doesn’t.” The issue he addressed
was that of establishing guidelines for which young people
would be institutionalized, at Pineland or elsewhere, and
which would not. Eventually, they “broke up” the facility, and
the Libra Foundation subsequently took much of the space
over for offices.

Wilson entered the department just as a riot broke out in
Thomaston Prison. The prison riot lasted for about a month,
and ultimately turned into a major problem for the state as
it resulted in a lawsuit again the government. As Wilson de-
scribed it in 2004, “I had to step in and help resolve the prob-
lem.”

Perhaps a larger problem was the planned separation of
the Department of Mental Health and Corrections into two
sectors, mental health and corrections. Although Tim had
been hired in part to facilitate such a division, after he re-
searched the subject he recommended that it not be done.
Wilson toured a number of prisons in New York, Vermont,
New Hampshire, and Massachusetts, plus a few correctional
facilities in North Carolina and other states in order to make
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informed recommendations to the department and the State.
As he summarized it in 2004, “Everybody I met with told me
not to separate mental health from corrections. Many prison-
ers have mental health issues and drug issues. .... When I left
in 1983, they split them. I thought it was a mistake and I told
this to Joe Brennan. But, the deal was already cut.” Wilson
also located someone he thought should head the corrections
department, be it separated from mental health or not, a black
woman from Rikers. State politics lead to another selection
for the job.

Wilson also worked with the Maine Youth Center while serv-
ing as Assistant Commissioner of Mental Health and Correc-
tions. Here, too, he felt “there were a lot of things that could
have been changed.” He testified in chambers to U. S. Judge
Jueneau in Portland about conditions at the youth facility, but
once again found governmental inertia a problem. “It’s one
of the reasons I left state government. They wouldn’t change.
They changed some stuff,” but not enough, according to Wil-
son.

Governor Longley had wanted Timothy Wilson to stay in-
volved in government work at the close of his administration,
and supposedly created the position of Maine Ombudsman to
this end. The Governor’s Office issued a news release on Sep-
tember 24, 1975, which stated that Longley had signed an ex-
ecutive order re-naming the Office of Economic Opportunity
to the Division of Community Services, which Wilson would
head as director, just as he had the OEO. The Governor like-
wise indicated that he was pleased that Wilson had decided to
stay in state government, which he had previously indicated
he would be leaving for “’personal reasons.” Moreover, the
news release stated that Wilson would be “assuming respon-
sibility of developing and implementing an Ombudsman Pro-
gram for the executive branch.” In addition, Wilson would be
“aiding the Governor with Industrial and state coordination.”
When Longley prepared to leave office, he wrote to Wilson on
January 3, 1979, that: “I simply want to say to you that no
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Governor or public official could have had a more outstanding
Cabinet than I have been privileged to have surrounding me.
You have been a valuable and important part of that Cabinet,
and I couldn’t be more grateful for your services to this Ad-
ministration and to the people of Maine.” James B. Longley
also wrote that although their formal association was ending,
“I want you to know that I will always value the assistance,
counsel, and friendship you extended me .... In that regard I
hope you will always feel free to call on me if there is any way
I can be of assistance to you and your family in the future.”

A number of other people had written to Wilson over the
years expressing their appreciation for his work, particular-
ly as director of the OEO or Division of Community Services,
and in the Civil Emergency Preparedness. People sent in nu-
merous letters simply stating, and at least one did so literally,
that they admired him for “having the balls to tell it like it is.”
A number of people wrote about his work with Senator Wil-
liam Cohen in resettling Vietnamese Refugees. People with-
in the government—-state, regional, and national-—wrote to
express concerns every time Tim switched offices, expressing
both disappointment that he was leaving, and respect for what
he had accomplished to date. This would be particularly true
when he left state government in terms of direct employment.

Meanwhile, after Longley left office in 1979, Wilson contin-
ued to hold the position of Maine Ombudsman, which he had
himself had charge of developing, under Governor Joseph
Brennan. Wilson filled a number of niches as Ombudsman.
The major task as he described in 2004 was that, “Commis-
sioners sometimes got complaints as did other state employ-
ees; I was the person who deflected this sort of thing for the
Governor.” One issues Tim became deeply involved was zon-
ing, particularly lakeside zoning. Wilson would mediate bat-
tles over zoning, and help create clearer ordinances where
possible. He credits much of the success he had to the people
who worked with him.
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Wilson’s friends Lenny and Mary Jane Cummings who knew
Tim throughout this period think that although he held some
impressive titles, Mary Jane said in mid-2003, “I think a lot
of the good Tim has done for the state of Maine was done qui-
etly,” be it “in working with parents, young people, or in the
state government.” She mentioned in particular, in terms of
his state work, his time as an Ombudsman under Governor
Joseph Brennan. Lenny added, “He came in at a time when he
was an enrichment for the state,” entering areas and positions
“where blacks had not entered before.”

The Cummings also witnessed some of the changes Wilson
underwent in terms of his family during this period of his life.
The Cummings visited Tim, his wife Ida, and their four chil-
dren—-Craig, Carl, Paul, and Paula——in Augusta more than
once, and in a humorous aside, told of how they stopped by
one day in the mid-1970s when Paula was a baby. Mary Jane
said, “Carl brought down a box of gerbils or hamsters. Tim told
us the baby had just gone to sleep. We were trying to be quiet,
but [seeing what Carl had in the box], I let out a scream.” She
did not remember if Paula woke up.

Although the Cummings thought that Tim and Ida Wilson
were well matched in many ways and Mary Jane said, “they
were great together,” and seemed “totally relaxed” with one
another when the couple visited the Wilson home on Western
Avenue in Augusta in the late 1970s, Tim and Ida divorced a
few years later. Tim subsequently married three more times,
two of the marriages rather brief in duration during the 1980s,
the third, entered in the 1990s, more lasting. Lenny thought
that the divorce and Tim’s next two marriages (to Caucasian
women) might have been attributable at least in part, “to pres-
sures from society itself.” Lenny said, “I don’t know how he
achieved as much as he did, ... he was one peg on a board oth-
erwise full of white.” Of his fourth marriage, Mary Jane said,
“Tim and Jacquie both have a strong sense of family, they
both grew up in Pittsburgh and know each other’s families, I
think it’s one of the bonds that keeps them together. Although
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Tim’s second and third wives were not women of color, Jac-
quie is. The two met when Tim left returned to Pennsylvania
for a few years, after he had left the state government and his
next professional position.

At the same time as Wilson worked in Maine’s government,
he became involved in a few developments outside the state.
One of these was with his brother, Ted Wilson. Ted Wilson
worked for Bechtel Engineering in Washington, D.C. (special-
izing in the subway system for much of his career) and served
as an area engineer for the D. C. government for about eight
years. He worked essentially as a civil and mechanical en-
gineer, although he did not have an engineering degree. He
worked primarily on sub-aqueous projects, especially bridg-
es and tunnels, the last tunnel he worked on being the Fort
McHenry Tunnel across the Chesapeake River. Ted had at-
tended college, taken the appropriate exams, and was bonded.

Ted Wilson went to work for the D.C. government under its
council system, before they had an elected mayor. The council
had at the time asked about any professional black employees,
and as a result Wilson was “farmed out to the D. C. govern-
ment,” as he described it in early 2002, from Bechtel Engi-
neering. He had been, he explained, “only supposed to be there
one year, but I really liked it, and stayed eighteen months.” He
then landed another appointment, and continued working for
the government in a somewhat different capacity.

“Tim and I worked together on one bill, one for home rule
for the D. C. government, for statehood, and it almost passed,”
Ted Wilson related. “The guy who started it was from Chica-
go, and it was the closest D. C. ever came to statehood. Marion
Barry [later a D.C. mayor] was a council person then. .... He
had recently been elected, in the first elected government for
D.C.” Ted’s younger brother soon became involved.

Tim Wilson remembers the effort quite well. He said in 2003
that he worked on the campaign during his time in Governor
Longley’s administration in Maine. Tim Wilson regularly at-
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tended the National Governors Association Conference, and
became involved in numerous issues thereof. He said the mo-
tion for home rule “was killed on the floor of the National Gov-
ernors Conference.” All governors of the United States and its
territories are invited to its spring and winter conferences to
consider and vote “on those things germane to governors.”
Meetings at the time occurred primarily in DC and in Seattle,
Washington. Supporters of the home rule legislation wanted
the District of Columbia recognized as a state. Ted and he had
lobbied for the bill, and Wilson said, that those who opposed
were largely southerners, Jimmy Carter being the most noted.
“What happened was that Carter and a few other governors
voted against it. If Carter and another governor had voted for
it, D.C. would be recognized as a state by the Governors Con-
ference, then they could put pressure on the [U.S.] legislature
to do what they had to do.”

When Wilson left state government—-at least temporari-
ly——in 1983 he returned to education and athletics, serving as
assistant headmaster of Hyde School in Bath as well as direc-
tor of admissions of Maine Central Institute in Pittsfield and
as a member of the Commission on Undergraduate Education
at the University of Maine in Orono. He said he left state gov-
ernment when he did largely because, he stated in February
2002, “I had been there ten years, and I didn’t want to become
a bureaucrat. Plus, the politics of governing had changed for
me. I had been with Curtis and with Longley; Longley was an
Independent. For me, party politics plays too big a part for
the good of all. I could not tolerate this. It was time for me to
leave.”
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Tim Wilson in his office at Pierce Atwood in Portland, 1999
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

119



CHANGING THE WORLD TWO KIDS AT ATIME

Wilson said in 2003 that he considers his last direct action
in state government to have been helping secure passage of
the bill to get Martin Luther King Day established in Maine
in 1986. He related that while working for the bill’s passage,
“I was called everything under the sun.” One of the state sen-
ators stood up in the legislature and called Wilson a commu-
nist, asserting that Wilson was trying to twist everyone’s arm
to force passage of the bill. “Then Pat McGowan, [at the time]
a representative from Pittsfield, got up and spoke in my de-
fense.” McGowan stated that what the representative had just
said about Wilson was inappropriate, and that he knew some-
thing about Tim’s character and history. “The bill passed. I
was up in the gallery while all this was going on,” Tim recount-
ed. “I was awed that someone would do that, stand up and say
something like that. It was pretty nice, real classy at the time.”

When he had left government employment in 1983, Wilson
started at Hyde School as assistant headmaster, but soon be-
came interim headmaster. Hyde at the time was going through
a troublesome period in regards to its management and direc-
tion. Wilson was essentially brought in as a troubleshooter, as
a person previously serving as headmaster had, as Wilson de-
scribed it, “screwed up——so I became interim headmaster to
help keep the school afloat.” The administration voted to sell
the school to Joel Gall who had originally founded the school
and directed it for some time. The school had ousted Gall in
the 1980s to secure another headmaster, and then brought
Wilson in partially, it seems, to step in to help Gall get the
school back on track. As Wilson described the partnership,
“They kept him on the road and I ran the day-to-day stuff.”
Wilson had charge of discipline, which he said made it “like
being the principal.” He served as interim headmaster until
Joel Gall returned full-time with his son Malcolm to assist
him. “They asked me to stay on as comptroller, but I didn’t.
If T had my way it would have become a black private school.
But, I didn’t have the votes [on the board] or the money,” Tim
said. However, “They have created a very good school at Hyde
and one in Connecticut and one in Washington. But, as Joel
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says, I kept them running, put them on the map; they would
have closed down otherwise.”

During his time at Hyde School, in his second year, Wilson
brought his old friend and fellow coach from Dexter, Frank
Spizuoco, to work with him. According to Spizuoco, the school
was indeed undergoing some major difficulties, difficulties in-
cluding students——“damaged kids”-—who had problematic
relationships both in and outside the educational system as
well as difficulties with the actual facility, which needed nu-
merous repairs.

In terms of the grounds, Spizuoco related in 2005 that
among other things the porch of the main building had de-
teriorated to the point that it was totally unusable, with the
brickwork crumbling and the floor reduced to “a mass of rub-
ble. It looked like a bomb had hit it.” Spizuoco said that he
found a contractor who wanted $28,000 to rebuild the porch.
The price was out of Wilson’s range, so they started the work
with the help of the students, and eventually hired the con-
tractor——who did just part of the work, and reduced his price
for that portion in return for an iron gate. The students helped
throughout. As Spizuoco told it, “We had about half a dozen
pouring cement, and kids working with wheelbarrows. And,
the parents were up visiting that weekend.” The parents were
amazed to see the kids working so energetically, “and Timmy
passed the hat and got $4,000 for school projects.” On a reg-
ular basis, Spizuoco stated, “We included the kids in things
others would not have. ... We got the kids painting——my kids
who visited and the other kids too. All of a sudden they were
doing things, constructing things.”

Wilson used his straightforward approach with the students
at the Hyde School to the benefit of many. Spizuoco stated
that the two of them did wonderful things together at Hyde.
One story he related concerned a boy who had drug problems
and whose father regularly “forgot about his kids.” The young
man played on the football team while Tim was running the
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school and “his problems didn’t show up.” The team went to
a game in New Hampshire. “His father came in a trench coat
and said that he had just flown in for the game. He saw his son
playing, and he [the son] got hurt and put on the sidelines. He
came over to Timmy, and went back in with the team, and his
father came over and said, “What did you do with my son?””
Spizuoco thought there was going to be a problem with the
father, but instead the man said, “’Even when he got hurt, he
wanted back in. This isn’t the kid I knew.” He [the father] was
in our pocket after that. He didn’t understand how we could
instill such changes in {his son]. We never won a game that
year ... but it was probably the best year we ever had. We made
some major changes in those kids.” One mother, Spizuoco
recalled, told him, “He [Tim] turned my son’s life around, ...
he saved my son’s life.”

Most of the kids at Hyde at the time were from wealthy out-
of-state families, although there were also ten or twelve in-
ner-city kids. The inner-city kids there on scholarships did not
seem to have the same types of problems as did the wealthy
students, nor, Spizuoco thought, did the twenty or so kids
from Maine. They might have had some problems, but not
as serious ones as did some of the others. Spizuoco said that
he had been “appalled” at the way some of the parents treated
their kids, or rather, the way they failed to interact with their
kids.

At the same time as he had served at Hyde School, Wilson
again did some work, in a informal way, with his brother Ted.
As Ted Wilson described it, after the bill for home rule for
Washington, “The next time we had an opportunity to work
together, he was recruiting for a school, trying to put together
a girl’s basketball team. I got him a couple of girls at Hyde
School also, and that was fun too.” Tim Wilson explained that
when he served as interim headmaster of Hyde School in the
1980s, he “would go to DC and look for kids for the Maine
Central Institute.” Tim’s love for youth athletics again aug-
mented his other responsibilities.
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In 1989 Wilson left Maine for Pennsylvania to help care
for his mother who had cancer. While there, he returned to
school to study to be a chef. However, back problems and the
increasing amount of time Tim spent with his mother, and his
sister who was also ill, caused him to leave school. His mother
and his minister both wanted him to teach once again, and
although at first he “thought they were crazy,” teach he did.
And, according to a number of people, Wilson made substan-
tial inroads in helping turn around, for the good, an inner-city
school.

“The ‘9os were a good time,” Tim reminisced, “but both
my mother and my sister got sick. I became a house-frau. I
went to culinary arts school and had a ball. Then my mother
and our church minister said I needed to do something in the
community.” On their urging, Tim began teaching at Alleghe-
ny Middle School in 1991, and said that it was “very good for
me. There were gang wars going on and I mediated a lot of
stuff.” He became involved with some “great teachers,” about
whom he said, “I don’t know how they did it. A lot of them
were white teachers in a black school, and they cared.”

Moreover, Wilson said, when he returned to the Pittsburgh
area, he found that his parents and his brothers were “so
well thought of by the minority community that I had kids in
school whose parents knew them. When they found out I was
Mamie’s son, or Pap’s brother or Ted’s brother, that gave me
a great standing. In the case of his mother’s popularity, by as-
sociation, Tim said, “some people put me on a pedestal, but in
comparison, my family did more than I ever did; they fought
the great fight at home, and that’s a great deal tougher than
fighting it in Maine.”

Wilson taught in at the middle school until he received a
telephone call from one of his sons saying that his presence
was required in Maine; a friend in need wanted him to return
to Camp Powhatan where he had first worked twenty years
earlier to help run the camp. He returned and served as co-di-
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rector of the camp until 1996, overlapping his work for the
older camp with that of the new Seeds of Peace International
Camp, which had held its first session at the Powhatan site in
1993, after the end of the regular Camp Powhatan summer
season.

Wilson’s work with the government of Maine had not ended
for good in 1983, however. He continued to aid various gov-
ernors in various capacities. While working with the Seeds of
Peace in the late 1990s into the new century, Wilson aided
the administration of Governor Angus King as a consultant.
Before he started work for the Governor himself, however,
Timothy Paris Wilson worked for Maine’s Attorney General’s
Office.

After Andrew Ketterer became Maine’s attorney general
in the mid-1990s, he restructured his department to achieve
greater efficiency. Seeing himself, based on his personal and
professional life, as a champion of the disadvantaged, be the
disadvantage due to age, race, sex, sexual orientation, ethnici-
ty, or other factors, Ketterer became involved in sexual assault
and domestic abuse prosecution, denouncing all violence, sex-
ual or other, against women. As part of his message to children
as well as adults that “you should never resort to violence” of
any form, Ketterer became increasing involved in civil rights
law and initiated his Civil Rights Team Project. Tim Wilson
would work with Ketterer on his Civil Rights Team Project, as
well as on various diversity issues.

According to Maine Civil Rights Legislation, c. 379, 1993,
passed in 1992:

A person has the right to engage in lawful activities without
being subject to physical force or violence, damage or
destruction of property, trespass on property or the threat of
physical force or violence, damage or destruction of property
or trespass on property motivated by reason of race, color,
religion, sex, ancestry, national origin, physical or mental
disability or sexual orientation.
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Previous to 1992, in addition to being less inclusive, Maine’s
Civil Rights Act could only be triggered when a hate crime was
committed against a person engaged in a federal activity such
as voting, serving jury duty, and so forth. In 1992, Maine ex-
panded this to cover threats or assaults against a person en-
gaged in the exercise of any lawful activity, when said threats
or assaults were motivated by the victim’s minority status.
Ketterer——who had helped secure the bill’s passage while
serving in the Maine House of Representatives and the Ju-
diciary Committee in 1992——made enforcing this legislation
(increasingly identified as some of the, if not the, most pro-
gressive in the nation) one of his highest priorities.

During his years as Maine’s Attorney General, and as Presi-
dent of the National Association of Attorneys General, Ketter-
er often took center stage in judicial and educational forums
regarding civil rights in the United States. In April 1999, Pres-
ident Bill Clinton invited Ketterer to Washington to support
the introduction of federal legislation aimed at strengthening
existing civil rights legislation through a new hate crimes bill
introduced by Senator Edward Kennedy. The proposed legis-
lation, then cited as the “Hate Crimes Prevention Act of 1999,”
essentially aimed to create on the federal level legislation that
Maine had enacted in 1992. The proposed legislation would
have expanded hate crimes legislation to include physical and
mental disabilities, sexual orientation, and gender.

In the meantime, Maine’s Department of the Attorney Gen-
eral developed a “two pronged,” approach to civil rights, as
Ketterer explained in 1999. When Ketterer assumed office,
Maine had an enforcement component already in place. Ket-
terer then developed a second component, that of education
and early intervention. This second component exists inde-
pendently from the judicial system and can be emulated in
other states, even those without Maine’s relatively inclusive
hate crimes legislation. Ketterer developed the second prong
after reviewing statistics for Maine’s hate crimes and finding
that most were anti-African American or anti-Hispanic, and
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there was a high incidence of teen perpetrators. He decided to
create a voluntary program for youth.

The program Ketterer developed utilizes peer support in get-
ting students to recognize hate crime actions and to intervene
in potentially serious situations. Ketterer had determined that
most problems with teenagers did not start with overt acts of
violence, but rather with name calling followed by an escala-
tion to something like knocking a student’s books out their
arms and making them pick them up, and then if unchecked
escalated to another, more violent or hurtful, level. The young
victims invariably just wanted the incident to be over, and sel-
dom reported such incidences to the school personnel. They
often did, however, mention the incident to a classmate. Ket-
terer said that he thought that if peers were available with-
in the schools to listen to their classmates and then report to
the principal, early problems could be addressed before they
escalated into more serious actions. The offending students
could be asked to read pertinent literature, be informed of the
legal actions that can result from hate crimes, and so forth.
Team members participate in educating other members of
their school on civil rights through such activities as distribut-
ing brochures, staging various presentations, and organizing
“diversity days” in which schools devote a day to educating the
student body about multiculturalism.

The Civil Rights Team Project educates students on the Maine
Civil Rights Hate Crime Act. The program does not remedy
all situations, and problems addressed have to fall within the
parameters of the program. The program does, however, have
numerous merits. It is inexpensive, focuses on early interven-
tion, is proactive, and overall it is effective, Ketterer stated in
1999. In the late 1990s——after starting with eighteen schools
in 1996——the program spread rapidly. By late 1999, over one
hundred Maine middle and high schools were involved in the
program with another fifty awaiting enrollment. The program
continued to operate until the Attorney General’s office into
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the late-2010s, by which time over 150 schools had enrolled
in the program.

Ketterer explained his various programs to the author in
1999 while he remained Attorney General of Maine. In 2001,
after he had left political office, he recalled how Tim Wilson
had come to work for the Civil Rights Team Project.

Ketterer had a speaking engagement in Dover on domes-
tic violence in October, 1997, and Tim was in the audience.
(Tim’s daughter-in-law, Sophia, was currently co-director of
the area women’s center and Tim had attended the talk with
his son Carl largely to hear her presentation.) According to
Ketterer, Wilson had approached him after the talk and said,
“’No one else had the guts to do what you're doing,”” referring
to Ketterer’s work on race, women, and so forth. Wilson also
told Ketterer, “If there’s anything I can do, call me.” He gave
Ketterer his business card.

At the time, Ketterer was not interested in Wilson in terms
of the youth program as much as he was in getting people of
color into the Attorney General’s Office. “In the traditional
setup, the chances of getting African Americans” into the de-
partment was “basically nil,” Ketterer stated in 2001. He had
wanted to recruit minority lawyers into the department, but
had found it a very difficult objective to accomplish, and he
told Wilson that he could definitely use his help.

The AG decided to hire Wilson as a consultant. He told Wil-
son that although he sought minority lawyers, he also wel-
comed the opportunity to hire minorities for other positions,
for clerical work on up such that they achieved representation
on all levels of the department. He said that Tim brought a few
clerical workers into the department and brought numerous
law students to meet the attorney general and discuss possible
positions in the department. “Then Tim would come to the of-
fice with a van, and take them to visit other people, take them
shopping at L.L.Bean, etceteras. It worked well, although
there was not a high yield with those [law students] we went
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after. He did help staff our schools, even though that was not
the main reason for the work.”

Ketterer believed that one of the key issues the department,
and Wilson as a consultant, faced was that of gaining “accep-
tance of the people who did come here to work, I don’t know
if they were always made to feel welcome.” In terms of Tim’s
work, the former attorney general stated that “Tim was good.
He said he would support me if I decided to run for anything
[in the future]. But, I knew something Tim didn’t: 'm not re-
ally into politics.”

Andrew Ketterer, Maine Attorney General, 1999
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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Wilson also started speaking at Maine schools about the
Civil Rights Team Project. He began to do so in 1997 and con-
tinued to do so until well after 2000. Wilson traveled to nu-
merous towns, addressing students at over forty-eight schools
during the 1998-99 academic year alone. Wilson generally
spoke about the history of hate crimes in Maine, and what he
has seen of hate crime in Maine. Although he subsequently
became less involved with the program, for a time, Wilson
said in autumn 1999 that “I enjoy doing it and will continue
doing it if they want me to.” One of program leaders, Steve
Wesller of the Attorney General’s Office, often accompanied
Wilson. Wesller had been a camper of Wilson’s at Powhatan,
and Wesller’s son Seth would subsequently become involved
with the Seeds of Peace, first as a camper and later as a coun-
selor. Seth Wesller would continue to be active in justice issues
after he left college and entered the larger work force, and Tim
Wilson would remain connected, in one way or another, with
the Civil Rights Teams until the late 2010s.

After Ketterer left office, the Civil Rights Team Program con-
tinued to function. But, Ketterer stated in 2001, the program
suffered from a lack of political support. Roughly 40 percent
of Maine’s legislators failed to support the project, and accord-
ing to Ketterer the program needed to secure some minority
leadership. The state had been able to secure federal funding
for the program for three years, and Ketterer said he had es-
sentially begged the state legislature to continue supporting
the program thereafter. The program continued to operate in
2001 under Steve Rowe’s tenure as attorney general, but per-
haps lacked the driving force Ketterer had given it. However,
the social and political climate following the 2016 Presidential
and Congressional elections situated the program with a key
opportunities and challenges in addressing core civil rights is-
sues in following years.

Although Wilson did consulting work for the attorney gen-
eral in the late 1990s, he was not yet working at P.A. Strat-
egies, the consulting firm he would join soon thereafter and
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stay with into 2004. He subsequently, in late 2002, said of
Ketterer that, “He took some risks and I admire him for that.”
He talked again of working with Steve Wesller on the Civil
Rights Team Project, and said that he also made civil rights
presentations at various organizations and corporations and
then went on to the governor’s office. Of his work during this
time period, Wilson said that he hoped he had “made some
differences in some people’s attitudes.” He worked with the
AG’s Office for about two years before working with Governor
Angus King.

As noted earlier, by the turn of the century Wilson had come
to feel that the Maine Human Rights Commission, on which
he had served for seven years as chair in the 1970s, had numer-
ous shortcomings, primarily——as he perceived it——its lack of
initiative in recent years. One place he thought the Commis-
sion had failed to do its duty was in its allowing programs
like the Civil Rights Team Project to proceed under the Office
of the Attorney General: “They should be running the Civil
Rights teams, but the Attorney General does.” He remained
concerned about this in 2017. Wilson stopped working with
the program when Steve Wesller left the program——just be-
fore Ketterer’s tenure as attorney general ended. He thought
that the program was not given enough support, inferring that
the Human Rights Commission had failed in this area also:
“The Civil Rights Teams didn’t get any substance, they needed
to give them more.” (Tim went on to relate this to the teenag-
ers involved in Seeds of Peace: “It’s the same with Seeds. We
need to do a better job with following up on them,” on their
lives after they leave the camp. “I don’t think anyone really
understands what goes on with kids——with people——in a war
situation.”) As time passed, programs would develop to focus
on some of the issues Tim advocated, especially by the mid-
2010s, while the Civil Rights Teams would continue to spread
throughout into 2018, at which time Attorney General Janet
T. Mills would express great pride in the work they did, and in
their diversity, much of which could be traced back directly to
Tim Wilson.
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Wilson’s disappointment in some of the civil rights activities
he and others have been involved in showed when he contin-
ued: “I'm tired of talking about stuff because people think they
know what’s going on and they don’t. They don’t have a clue,
they never had and never will.” Yet, on a daily basis Wilson
continued to work on just that, on giving people a clue. When
he finished his work for the Attorney General, he worked di-
rectly with Maine Governor Angus King, with whom he would
maintain an association until King left office in January 2003.
By this time, Wilson had joined P. A. Strategies (later Pierce
Atwood Consulting) of Portland as a consultant (bringing in
his own clientele) as well as continuing his camping work with
teenagers.

Wilson described his work for King, an Independent (like
Wilson), in mid-2002, soon before the election of a new gov-
ernor, that of former Congressman John Baldacci, the first
Democrat to hold the office in seventeen years. “Along with
King’s staff I worked on making sure his administration had
people of color and that whatever changes are made will go
into the next governor’s administration. Changes of policy will
also go into the next administration. I also went out and found
him some good people, people he could count on to stay here
[in Maine]. I also helped him hire other people who were here
all along, helped look at the opportunities for them too.” Wil-
son stated in a separate interview that Governor King had not
had any people of color working for him before Tim became
involved and, “He got chewed up pretty bad by some people
for that.”

Angus King had a very favorable impression of Tim and
the work he did. In late 2003 he commented on how he had
known Tim for about twenty years, and said, “Everybody in
Maine knows Tim.” King thought he had met Tim while Tim
was still working for Governor Longley, “my predecessor as
an Independent.” As governor, King said that he had asked
Tim “to head up a crew to recruit minorities into the Maine
government.” Tim, he related, networked with the National
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Association for the Advancement of Colored Persons, the var-
ious branches of the military, and other groups to locate qual-
ified minorities, a job with which King seemed quite satisfied.
He would also encounter and work with Tim concerning the
Seeds of Peace, and he observed that, “Tim is this amazing
guy, he’s quiet and self-effacing, but he gets things done. He
has a force of personality without being loud. I just think he’s
a remarkable guy. He’s a doer. He’s much more interested in
results than in talking.” Such a quality might present difficul-
ties when the goal is to get Tim discussing anything he has a
reluctance to discuss, but in terms of performing work for a
governmental agency or for the state as a whole, it has served
Tim well.

Governor King had become much closer acquainted with
Wilson when he served as governor, and said, “I consider him
as a guy I respect and admire. He’s very able politically——and
I mean that in a favorable way. He’s cognizant of what works,
how things happen.” Furthermore, King said, “He doesn’t play
the race card.” In terms of Tim’s work for the state——at which
King said “he did a great job and we have a better record than
we did before”——and with the Seeds of Peace, King said, “He’s
the Director of Seeds of Peace and happens to be black. He is
who he is; I think that’s why he’s so effective. In Maine, it’s
very important. If one is only going to meet a few black men,
it’s great if Tim Wilson is one of them.” As a US Senator in
subsequent years, King would continue to have contact with
Tim Wilson.

Governor John Baldacci likewise offered many kind words
about Timothy Wilson in late 2003. He had known Tim from
his work running Governor Curtis’s “Boys Task Force”——
which Tim explained as a task force on children’s issues——as
well as from Tim’s days as a teacher and coach in the 1970s,
when Tim would stop in at Mama Baldacci’'s——the family
restaurant started by the Governor’s family in 1933 and which
closed in the early 2000s, not long after the death of Paul Bal-
dacci, the brother of the governor and the one who had of re-
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cent years been most active in running the business. Baldacci
stated that, “When Tim was traveling by he would stop for a
plate of spaghetti or a cup of coffee. I've always liked Tim’s
warm smile and chuckle, he’s very impressive and engaging.”
No matter the context and his work, Baldacci said, “He’s al-
ways the same person, and I appreciate that.” Baldacci said
that he also appreciated that “he’s a gentleman,” and that
Wilson over the years has always “shown passion,” especially
concerning kids. Furthermore, Baldacci stated, “He’s good at
bringing good people into an organization or into the govern-
ment.”

John E. Baldacci, former Maine Governor
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Wilson did not foresee himself working directly with the
Baldacci administration in mid-2003. He had favorable opin-
ions of the then-new governor himself, and would do whatev-
er work was required of him as a consultant, but did not fore-
see a further alignment developing. In early 2003, with some
of Wilson previous hires still in place in the state government
(Wilson had spoken with some of the incoming administra-
tion about staffing before the transition), perhaps the need for
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his services was not as urgent. He said some of Baldacci’s peo-
ple would touch bases with him from time to time as circum-
stances necessitated. “It’s an interesting situation,” he said,
“in that some people want to know what I have to say, some
don’t. Many of the Democrats there now are liberals who talk
out of both sides of their mouths. I don’t really have any inter-
est in that and I know it, so that’s where that’s at.”

One issue Tim had was that he wanted to see the Baldac-
ci Administration do was to work more with Native Ameri-
can issues in the state, Tim said in late 2016. He had hoped
that one of the formers Seeds, a Passamaquoddy, would be
hired at the state level, but that did not happen. Nor did it
happen during the LePage Administration that followed. LeP-
age would deemed by many a less progressive governor than
the previous two, but he would maintain a cordial relationship
with Wilson. “In general,” Tim said of the governor, in late
2016, “We’ve talked to each other. He’s polite to me. He’s the
governor and he chooses to be polite to me; so be it. A couple
of his people have been very supportive of what the Seeds are
doing.”

What perhaps had made the situation with the Baldacci
Administration more “interesting” is that by the time John
Baldacci had taken office, his brother, Robert Baldacci, had
taken over the leadership of Pierce Atwood Consulting. On
one level or another, Tim continued to work with the Ban-
gor-based family he had met decades earlier while teaching
and coaching in Dexter. In 2003 and 2004, Tim continued his
work at Pierce Atwood as Director of Multicultural Programs,
advising such diverse clients as the University of Maine; Man-
hattenville College in Purchase, New York; a number of Maine
school districts and superintendents; and as an agent for
professional athletes (Tim speaks to the athletes about their
rights and responsibilities). As he summed it up, “My work
here has to do with cultural differences. I work with clients
of the law firm about cultural issues.” At the same time, Tim
worked full-time for the Seeds of Peace.
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In late 2003, when another subject came up which had Gov-
ernor Baldacci’s attention, Wilson quipped, “John’s too busy
with other things to worry about that.” Wilson might have had
some misgivings about some aspects of the Baldacci adminis-
tration, but he clearly appreciated the demands of the office
on John Baldacci. In 2004, Baldacci would address the Seeds
of Peace, speaking to both Maine campers and campers in-
volved in a new, Arab and American, program. By that time,
however, Wilson’s position as a consultant, for both public
and private organizations, would have shifted yet again.

Tim and Jacquie Wilson at the Seeds of Peace Camp, 2006
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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CHAPTER FOUR : FATHERHOOD

‘I can see why he does what he does, and why it gives him a good feeling. It seems to
me that if you help someone, you don't feel that there was an opportunity missed.”
Craig Wilson
Speaking of His Father, 2002

In the personal realm, Timothy Wilson has also lived a var-
ied life. He married four times, twice to black women, twice
to white women. His four children, however, all had the same
biological mother, Tim’s first wife Ida Gammon Wilson. Both
Tim and his children have both happy and painful memories
of their childhood, and the children, now adults, had much
to say about their father as a father, and also as an educator,
a semi-politician, a husband, and a single man. They provide
some of the most amusing stories about the man so many oth-
ers see as an accomplished, beloved yet often distant, profes-
sional. Tim also counts among his family a stepson who re-
mains close to one of his biological children. In addition, Tim
and his fourth wife, Jacquie, would also essentially “adopt”
one of the young men who came to work at the Seeds of Peace,
and who would become a leader and educator in his own right.
In addition, Tim has essentially served as a surrogate father to
countless students and campers during the course of his life,
and in 2017 he continued to do so, as well, by then, as taking
pride in not just his own children but also his grandchildren,
including the daughter of the young man he and Jacquie had
welcomed into their family, and then his grandson, born in
early 2017. In some ways, Wilson has served as a surrogate fa-
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ther to hundreds if not thousands of his students and campers
over the years.

Leadership and education were large components in Tim’s
family, from Wilson’s parents’ home through Tim’s children
and grandchildren lives. These qualities were also key to the
work Tim has done with youth throughout his work life, from
his days in the Peace Corps to his days teaching in Maine and
Pennsylvania, to his work with Camp Powhatan and the Seeds
of Peace and even encompassing much of his work with the
government.

Just as Timothy Wilson had sent cheerful letters to Joel
Bloom and other friends announcing the birth and early
growth of his children when he was a young man working in
Maryland and later in Maine, so, too, did he speak of them
with pleasure decades later. About his children, Wilson’s
pride is obvious, although he views the four as having distinct
personalities.

The situations surrounding their births also varied. Remi-
niscing about their births, he said in 2001, “When the first
[Craig] was born, in 1965, I was painting in Salisbury, Mary-
land, for the school district when the call came. I went in
to see my wife and they said it would be a while——to go get
a haircut. I did.” When Tim came back, “He [the baby] was
pushing himself off the gurney, every one was awed by it. She
[Ida] had to stay in the hospital, so I had him longer by myself
than I did with the others. Each of them was different.”

About Paul, the second child and born in 1967, Tim said,
“He was born in Dexter. It was really a long birth. Ida was in
labor a long time. It was a hard birth.”
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Tim and Jacquie Wilson with part of the Wilson family at camp
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

“Carl [the third baby] was the most traumatic,” Tim recalled.
“He wasn’t supposed to live. He was three months premature,
and back then most babies that age did not survive. She [my
wife] was on her back because she had hemorrhaged. She
went to Portland. I used to drive back and forth. I came to see
her at night. He was born August 24, 1970. He was three and
one-half months premature, at four pounds and a couple of
ounces. He’s a big man now.”

Before, Paula, the youngest, was born (some eight years lat-
er), Tim said, the doctors informed his wife that she “wasn’t
supposed to have more children. But, [in spite of the warn-
ings] it was a natural birth. I got to hold her [Paula]. She was
tiny compared to the boys,” Tim related. Born last, Paula was
also to live the shortest period of time with her father, and
have probably the most difficult relationship with him, at least
into her young adulthood.
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Looking back at his marriage to Ida, Wilson said in 2000
that, “The boys were mine, and she had a hard time with this.”
The boys were indeed very involved with their father, who
often served as a coach and a buddy to them as much as he
might a standard father figure, however one might define that.
Two of the three “boys” were married with children of their
own by 2004, and had been for some time. Of the third, Tim’s
middle son Paul, Tim said he had asked him once if he was
ever going to get married. His son answered, “Maybe when I
grow up Dad.” Paula, likewise, remained single into 2019.

Long before the children reached their majorities, howev-
er, the Wilsons instilled some of their own values into their
children. All four would grow into intelligent adults, and very
active ones, and these traits no doubt reflect some of their ear-
ly childhood experiences. Most of their early childhoods were
spent in Maine——in Dexter, Orono, and then Augusta. After
their parents divorce, Paula would spend some of her time in
Arkansas.

With both parents having been teachers in Thailand——and
Tim continuing to teach in America——and both excelling in
English, reading was a tool and a pleasure they passed on to
all their children. Tim acknowledged in 2001 that although he
sees his kids as being like him in various ways, they also “got
a lot from their mother. We'’re readers, and I'm proud of that.
I hope my grandchildren will be the same way.” According to
the Wilson children, their parents not only encouraged them
to read, they also took pains to make certain that the children
were careful with their diction.

Not only English and communication were deemed crucial,
however. Learning in general was highly valued by the Wil-
sons (just as had been true with Tim’s parents) and Ida and
Tim made certain that their four children each acquired a sol-
id education. They made educational decisions for each child
based on the individual child’s needs and their living circum-
stances at the time. Two of the children ultimately attended
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private schools, while two attended public ones. As adults,
none of the children expressed any regrets over their school-
ing, although more than one commented that living in Maine
as they did for most of their early years, they were frequently
the only minority students in their grade, and, sometimes, in
their school. As Paul stated in 2004, “Me and my brother, we
were it. We were the black community.” Yet, in spite of such
challenges, the children would all develop expertise in their
own craft or profession by the time they were young adults:
Paul in culinary arts, Paula in performing arts, Carl in teach-
ing, and Craig in environmental engineering. Each would
enter those fields by the early 2000s, and remain in them in
2019.

In order to maintain their academic work as well as partici-
pate in other school activities, the Wilsons, and perhaps Tim
in particular, made the children make advised choices. Paula,
who was 23 in 2001, stated that year that, “My dad made me
make a choice” in the sixth grade, “about pursuing either ath-
letics or theater.” Tim had told her that she could commit to
only one or the other, not both. She chose theater, in which
she remains involved. With the boys, Tim said, “It was sports.
I told them, ‘If you sign up you have to finish.”” It was the same
with everything, “You have to finish what you start.”

Before his divorce from their mother and the period lead-
ing to it, all four children had good memories of their home-
life, although like most children they remember their parents
arguing at times ——sometimes heatedly so -- and do not all
agree on which of the two had the better parenting skills. They
each retain memories of their father as being someone who
was often full of fun, and involved in the sports and other ac-
tivities in which they themselves became involved.

Referring to his childhood, Craig Wilson, the oldest of Wil-
son’s children, said of Tim, “I don’t think he realizes that he
was the good thing we ran to. A lot of the time he was gone,
but when he was home he was home with us 100 percent.”
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(At the time, Tim often had to be away on state or other busi-
ness.) Being the oldest, Craig said, “I was around him more
than Paul, Paula, or Carl.” He said that when he was young
and Tim was coaching and teaching in Dexter, Tim sometimes
took him to school on a snowmobile and then picked him up
after hockey practice. “Prior to the third grade, he was there all
the time.” However, “Once he started working with the state
government my time with him was more limited, but, then I
could [simply] walk across the street from Lincoln School to
his office.” In addition, two to three times a week Tim would
get up early and do Craig’s paper route with him. Craig said
that in his memory, “My father was always there for me.”

“It probably wasn’t until I was thirteen to fourteen years of
age when my parents got divorced that I didn’t get to see him
much,” Craig recalled. But, at the time, he said he was himself
otherwise busy “playing hockey on two or three teams, work-
ing,” and so forth, and said he really didn’t see much of the
family at all during that period. In other words, the divorce
came at a time when Craig was deeply involved in his own ac-
tivities, and his memories of his father were essentially quite
positive.

Carl, the third born of the Wilson children, recalls his fa-
ther serving as a coach for him in childhood, and acting dif-
ferently when their mother was away from home. “When we
were young he would coach us, and when Mother was away on
business trips it was like another guy came to stay. He would
laugh, wrestle with us, play basketball, and none of us were
good except Craig. When it was just Dad it was really great. ...
All the good times were just Dad and us. When it was just us
it was fine.” It was not that life with his mother did not have
its rewards also, it was just that Carl enjoyed the changes his
father displayed when he was the sole parent in the home.

He recalled one specific incident that involved his older
brother in particular. Tim and the kids were in the car, with
Craig driving. As Carl related it, “Craig was driving the car too
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fast and blew the transmission. Dad was asleep.” When he
woke up in the midst of the commotion, “He bought Craig’s
story, he bought Craig’s story that he’d hit a bump, but he had
[actually] blown up the engine and the whole car jumped.”
Tim only found out what really happened years later, Carl
said, when he “was driving to his wedding [to Jacquie] in
Pittsburgh with Craig.”

Another humorous, and telling in its own way, memory of
his father was his occasional tormenting of the family, or just
Carl, in the car. “We would drive in the Toyota and he would
make us roll the windows up. It would be hot, and he’d sneeze
so hard it’d scare you,” or he would otherwise perform for the
kids. (Tim would sometimes set the kids up by saying, “’Guess
what? I've got something for you...””) “He turned the car once
so much it went up on two wheels. Anyone else would have
crashed, but he went around the corner on two wheels going
‘w-h-0-0, w-h-0-0,” and we were like, ‘Oh my God!””

One event that both father and son recall with amusement
is that of “the sunglasses.” As Carl told the story in 2004, his
father had recently purchased an expensive pair of sunglass-
es of which he was quite fond. Carl was about seven or eight
years old, and his parents were still married. Carl had a ven-
triloquist’s dummy, a black version he said was popular in the
1970s. One day when his dad was away he and a friend of his,
Brent, were playing. Brent was outside the Wilson home, and
Carl decided to see how the new sunglasses looked on his doll.
He put the glasses on the dummy and held them up to the win-
dow to show Brent. He made the doll do this and that for a few
minutes with the cool new shades on, then when Carl moved
on to something else, he forgot all about the glasses-wearing
dummy and left it in the window.

Tim came home and started looking for his glasses. He asked
Carl where they were, and Carl said he did not know. After
some rummaging about the house with no success and getting
frustrated, Tim decided that Brent might know. Tim went to
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Brent’s house, and Brent told him what had happened and
where the glasses were. Tim returned home, and “he grabbed
that doll,” and asked Carl about it. “Just tell me the truth,” his
father told him. Carl tried to run off, and said he did not re-
member, or something to that effect. He then got into trouble
with his father, not because of his playing with the glasses,
but for denying what he had done with them and trying to run
off. The moral of the story, as he remembered it almost thirty
years later, was “Don’t lie.”

Carl said his father did not know anything about hockey,
“so he could coach it.” An odd observation, perhaps, but Tim
coached hockey for all his kids’ teams when they were young.
He coached the Mites, Squirts, Pee Wees, and the Bantams. He
said that there was no one present at their schools to do it, so
he learned all the rules and took on the job, one by which both
the kids and Tim benefited. He coached the goalies because
“nobody else wanted to do it.” In future years, Tim would put
this newfound knowledge to good use with other young peo-
ple, especially his campers on Pleasant Lake.

Moreover, besides his father having coached his teams earli-
er on, Carl said, “In my senior year of football, ... I just wanted
to be a player on the team. He let me do that, and I had a good
season. It was a good experience and it allowed me to be a
better coach later on.” Carl would subsequently coach football
for John Bapst High School—a school he had attended him-
self for a short period when his father had taught there——and
at Hampden Academy to make ends meet while attending the
University of Maine (Carl played for the university for all of
six days before determining that the strain it would put on his
study time and, in the short run, his economic situation, was
simply not worth it. At the time, Tim was in Pittsburgh study-
ing to be a chef, but his own old football injuries made him
realize that although he finished his classes and graduated, his
legs would not permit him to stand all day and cook.) When
in his thirties, Carl would also serve as an assistant football
coach in Dexter, coaching the same team as his father had
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decades earlier. And his father would go back and coach the
team again years after that.

Tim’s sports abilities continued to impress Carl long after
his own high school days. Several years ago, according to Carl,
Tim’s athletic prowess was evident at a father/son football
game in which they played. “He did curls, caught the ball to
a side and ran it to the end zone like it was nothing. Gosh, he
was in his fifties then, and it was probably the hardest game
we ever played. One of the other fathers was a professional
football player, and it turned out a lot of them played college
football. In the end we beat them, but only because we were
younger.” The game lasted two hours, and, Carl said, “We won
by two points because we had plays they didn’t. ... As memo-
ries go of your Dad making you proud. ... He was as Dad as
you can get.” Tying this into his earlier memories, Carl contin-
ued, “There’s a whole bunch that you don’t understand when
you’re seven years old, [and] it’s especially important for kids
whose fathers are CEOs to see them running around in rag-
gedy old college uniforms.”
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Paula Wilson at Seeds of Peace Camp, 2003
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee
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Wil Smith at Seeds of Peace Camp, Tim’s adopted son, mid-2010s
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Of his childhood, Paul Wilson also remembers sports as
playing a major role, of being a bonding agent. Paul said in
2001, “I remember lots of trips to hockey games, we’'d just
go...” Paul later added, from his observations as a child and
later in life, “He’s a gifted coach.” When Paul and his siblings
were younger, he said, Tim often served as “our conditioning
coach [in hockey]. He’d show up in a long leather jacket, and
a suit from work. He’d be on the ice yelling ‘Up! Down!”” Here
again, the Wilson children shared memories, but each with a
different perspective. Yet, Paul saw himself as a distant child
in terms of his family; “I wasn’t there much. I was one of those
kids who got up, ate breakfast, and left until 10:00 [p.m.].”
He would get grounded on occasion, but his dad said, “All you
have to do is call and tell us where you are.” Much of the time,
Paul said, he was at a nearby playground, one the family could
see from their house. Yet, he continued, “I spent most of my
life trying to get out of the house.”
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As a disciplinarian, Tim overall was a lenient parent. Spank-
ing was simply not his thing. But, if the children pushed, he
would push back. His children have varying memories of any
punishments given, but none of them remembers as Tim being
especially harsh. Indeed, some of them seem rather amused
by Tim in that regard.

Paul remembers the house on Western Avenue in Augusta
as being the place where his father “last spanked us.” But re-
garding such punishment, Paul said, “He couldn’t hit us hard
enough to hurt us. It hurt him more. We felt bad for him.” In
this instance, Paul said, “We’d trashed the house, and his wife
[my mother] was mad.” Hence, he spanked the children, but
felt horrible about it and would simply not do it again.

Craig said, however, that he did not remember “any shout-
ing matches, any spankings. I was a wise mouth but probably
no worse than that.” He added that “even as kid I knew what I
wanted to do” and went about doing it. So, if their father had
occasion to spank the boys, such occasions were rare and not
deemed as unfair by his children.

Related both to the family home and to sports, Paul Wilson
said that one of the “classic” sorts of things he remembers is
that his father would be sleeping in front of the television, but,
“If you would change the channel he’d say ‘I'm watching that.’
He’d always wake up. I think he just wanted to know the score”
of whatever game or event he was supposedly watching.

One of Paul’s clearest memories of a family event was that
of a “fiasco of a summer vacation.” As Paul tells the story,
“We rented a camper and drove to Pittsburgh on one of the
hottest summers on record for the Fourth of July. I found out
years later that I had fallen out of a swing the day before and
had a concussion. I faded in and out. My older brother [Craig]
had the flue and puked the whole way, so we were in this hot
stinky box. My father got to the point where he just got quiet
for two days. We were going to Slippery Rock for some kind of
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reunion and he didn’t really want to be there either. The best
part was getting ice cream at some stand where he grew up.”

Of his own work and his approach to life, Paul said, “I kind
of go along.” A talented cook, he did not like to call himself a
chef. Indeed, in the early 2000s, he called himself a “cook-
slut” in the winters, saying, “I don’t work anywhere, but I al-
ways have work.” At the time, he worked at Moche Restaurant
during the tourist season, and helped put together menus for
other establishments. (As Paul was too modest to state, he had
earlier opened a restaurant in Bar Harbor, and had aided oth-
ers in establishing restaurants, and would be known for his
culinary talents into the 2010s.) Paul said of his father, “He
was a really good cook, goulash and stuff like that, and he still
cooks.” Like Carl, his mother’s culinary skill brought differ-
ent memories: “My mom was a health nut, so she always had
these drink mixes that tasted like cement, and goats’ milk.”
When she was away, Paul said, Tim would give the kids things
like beans and hot dogs for a welcome change.

Paul also related the family tale that his sister Paula had
been named Paula because of the family car’s license plate.
According to Paul, the license plate was “CPCIT,” for “Craig,
Paul, Carl, Ida, Tim,” and in order to keep it the same, Tim
and Ida decided to name their daughter Paula. Tim Wilson,
however, said in 2003 that it was just a family joke, and that
they had already picked out the name Paula regardless of the
license. Furthermore, had Carl have been a girl he would have
been named Carla; the parents simply liked the idea of related
names. In addition, Paula was named Paula Marie after her
mother, Ida Marie, so the name repeated more than one fam-
ily moniker.

Paula, being the youngest, did not recall Tim as being pres-
ent in her early life to the same extent as did the boys, and af-
ter she reached her majority the two would have to work to re-
pair the breaks in their relationship. The breaks were caused
at least in part by events during and following the divorce, by
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Tim’s subsequent two marriages, and the actual physical sep-
aration of father and daughter, as Tim and Ida divorced when
Paula was only three years old.

Having been so young when her parents divorced, the sto-
ries Paula related occurred after her parents separated. She
did remember some one-on-one time her father, even after
the divorce. “I remember sledding with him at age seven, just
before we moved to Arkansas,” she said. Tim and Paula went
to a big hill, one that “took about two hours to get up, twen-
ty-five seconds to get down. Dad had a big inner tube, and he
told me to get on his back. We went into the woods. We hit ev-
erything. I kept getting flipped off. We were bleeding, bruised.
It was a bonding moment, but not particularly pleasant.”

Paula stated that she really did not like going to visit her
father in the years after her parents divorced, although of
Tim’s next two wives she did prefer one to the other. As to
Wilson’s current wife, whom Tim married when Paula was
in her mid-teens, Paula said, “I get along well with Jacquie.”
Paula formed a solid relationship with Jacquie over time, al-
though as a teenager she had wanted people to understand
that Ida was her biological mother. Paula also had a troubled
period with her father during her teenage years, in part due
to a misunderstanding they had when Paula was enrolled in a
summer program in Massachusetts.

Father and daughter also held different perceptions of why
Tim and Ida had married and why they divorced, and of the
context of that divorce. While Tim discusses such things as
little as possible, he did say that he had tried to leave his
daughter room to work things out for herself. This may have
contributed to his having had, in some ways, the rockiest rela-
tionship with his daughter.

In 2000, when Paula was finishing her college studies in
theater at Pamona College in California, as well as working in
New York in dance and theater, Wilson said, “I finally realized
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that kids who are a bit older make the decisions—and do it
better”—seemingly better than the adults in their lives.

In October 2000, as Tim explained, “I traveled to the Mid-
dle East and I called her at college to let her know I would be
going again. [He called the rest of his family also, and makes
it a practice now to do so before any lengthy journeys.] It was
the beginning of our getting back together. Some people say
it was like nothing ever happened,” but it will take us a long
time to become really close.” They would work on developing,
or redeveloping, that closeness over the next few years.

As Paula related the story of the proposed Middle East trip,
“He called me on the telephone. I was a sophomore [in col-
lege] and was typing a science final. The phone rang, and it
was an ‘outside’ phone ring. I was expecting it to be Mom.
He said ‘Hello, “ I said, “Hello Craig.” He said, ‘This is your
father.” Then there was silence, after which her dad told her
that he was leaving for the Middle East, and “I just want you
to know that if I die, I love you.” And then he hung up, that’s
all he said. ... How as I supposed to go back to studying after
that?” (According to Tim, he had said to Paula, “I'm going to
the Middle East, and in case something should happen there
...~ whereas Paula recalled there having been a direct threat
to his life mentioned.) Regardless of the exact wording of the
call, during a 1999 trip Tim had almost been shot by soldiers
at a border check in Gaza because, he said, “I didn’t like the
way they were treating a friend of mine, and I said something
about it, and they didn’t like it.” So, any concerns were justi-
fied.

After the phone call, Paula said that her brothers had to fill
her in on what Tim had been doing for the Seeds of Peace.
“They, [Seeds], did not send him overseas [that time]. Then we
started talking.” They started out talking a few times a year. In
spring 2003, Tim said of their estrangement that he thought
that Paula had done what she thought she had to do, that she
had made a choice based on her closeness to her mother.
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As Tim and his daughter became reacquainted, they came
closer together in other ways. At the close of the 1990s, Paula
started doing summer work with Seeds of Peace, holding dance
workshops for both campers and counselors. She taught par-
ticipants dance movements and helped them perform for the
rest of the camp. She also began spending time with Tim when
he went to New York for Seeds functions, often accompanying
him. For example, she attended a January 2003 celebrity auc-
tion hosted by comedienne Janeane Garofalo with her father.
The Canadian rock group the Barenaked Ladies performed,
and President William Clinton supported the cause as both
a speaker and one of the auctioned-off celebrities: talk-show
host Caroline Rhea paid $22,000 into the Seeds of Peace cof-
fers for the opportunity to play a round of golf with the former
President.

In spite of all the celebrities present, Wilson boasted two
weeks later of how one or two members of the press had only
had eyes for Paula. Subsequent to the fundraiser, a photo-
graph of father and daughter appeared in the Sunday New
York Times, a photograph Tim shared with friends with hap-
piness and pride.

At Samantha’s Graduation
Wilson Family Photo
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That summer, 2003, Paula spent an entire session work-
ing with Tim at the camp. She worked as a co-facilitator with
Wesley or ‘Wes” Days, leading the kids in non-verbal skills
as well as discussing problems in American culture and else-
where with them, a facilitation group many participants an-
ticipated being repeated in 2004. However, professional com-
mitments in New York prevented her from returning to camp.
Her brother Paul Wilson, however, would be at the camp in
2004 as part of the support staff. Her career in dance and
performance arts in general took off soon after she spent that
time at Seeds, and she began traveling internationally.

Paula, in spite of some unpleasant memories of her own, felt
in the early 2000s that her brother Paul had the most difficult
time of it, in terms of his childhood and his relations with his
parents. As Paula described it, after stating that, “We all have
had very different experiences with him [Tim]; I think they
[my parents, intentionally or not] both gave Paul short shift,
they both thought the other was taking care of him.” Tim later
explained that Paul was a sophomore in high school when he
and Ida divorced, in college preparatory school for the next
year, and then was off on his own. Hence, that Paul might be
or appear to have been somewhat overlooked to Paula is plau-
sible. In addition, Paul maintains that he was always an inde-
pendent child, and he remains an independent adult, check-
ing in with his family, but still off doing his own thing. Craig,
the oldest, was already heading off to college the autumn after
the Wilsons divorced, while Carl, going into seventh grade,
had decided to live with his father.

Either way, Paula recalled how Paul once “came to visit us
in Arkansas. He looked so much like my uncle [my mother’s
brother] that had died that it was freaky. Everybody [there
were a few elderly people present who had Alzheimer’s] called
him ‘J.B.” They honestly thought that he was our uncle.”
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At Samantha’s Graduation
Wilson Family Photograph

Paula’s oldest brother, Craig, perhaps looks the most like
their father; at least he does according to his sister. Paula said
that she had a picture of her parents in Thailand. She pointed
it out to her niece, Samantha, Craig’s daughter, when she was
a young child and Samantha started to cry. “She wanted to
know who her father was marrying,” Paula related.
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Meanwhile, Paula’s own career progressed. At age 23 in
2001, Paula was screen-testing in New York City for a talent
agency, as well as working as an Equity Union stage manager
and a scenic artist. At Tribeca Performing Arts Center, Paula
Wilson served as operations assistant, as well as working as a
dancer. As to Timothy Wilson’s frequently referring to her as a
dancer, she said that she’d only been dancing for a short time,
and “Dad’s always been kind of grandiose about what we do.”
(He was perhaps, simply a proud parent.) Paula anticipated
needing a hip replacement sometime in the future, expected
that her career in dance therefore was limited, and thus had
lately been concentrating on learning dance management so
that she would not have to rely as much upon dancing herself.
By 2004, she had left Tribeca to pursue other career avenues,
and had landed a few television and commercial roles.

Paula’s career in the performing arts continued to develop
in the following years. In the mid-2010s, she served as the Ar-
tistic Director of the International Dance Intensive Dance In-
tensive for Adults in New York City. She also started her own
company, Pepsqually Voice and Sound Design, which among
other things provided clients with voiceovers in sixteen lan-
guages, and she worked as a stage and company manager in
the dance world, and danced and performed internationally
in the late-2010s.

The second youngest of Wilson’s children is Carl, born in
1970. Married with two children, his views differ from his sib-
lings, just as they differ from one another. Carl met his wife
Sophie because of his father; Tim had helped Sophie transfer
to Maine Central Institute in 1987. Tim Wilson, as director of
admissions for the school, recruited Sophie when her former
school near Vassalboro, Maine, closed its doors.

Carl entered education in his early adult years as had his fa-
ther, although from a different angle. He lived in Dover-Fox-
croft for a number of years in the early 2000s and worked
with Jobs for Me through the local school district, a program
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helping “kids who want and need to learn job skills, who want
to be better than they are or to manage themselves better,”
as he described the program in autumn 2001. “I help them
deal with their friends, parents——although some don’t really
have parents. ... I might show them how to write a cover let-
ter, teach them about values and survival, how to interact with
other kids.” He worked with high schools students, freshmen
to seniors, and once the students graduated he did follow-up
work with them for a year, working with employers if neces-
sary. He also worked with school faculty, sometimes educat-
ing them as to the reasons for and benefits of his program,
and continued to enjoy his work into the 2004-05 academic
year and beyond. Then, after he and his wife Sophie moved
to Orono where Sophie served as the Town Manager, Carl
worked more independently in education and also, his father
described it in 2016, was something of a “house frau,” main-
taining responsibility for the children and the home as well as
continuing to do some work with students.

In his educational work, Carl said that he often told his stu-
dents that his father had given him a couple of good pieces of
advice: “You ought to go out with that girl Sophie,” and “Be
yourself and everything will be O.K., just be your best.”” Carl
added, “I guess that [the latter] is my favorite piece of advice.”

As had Paula, Carl stated that, “For a long time I did not
see him [my father].” From the age of twelve, he said, he had
problems with his parents in their roles as parents, but, at
his choice, lived with his father until he graduated from high
school. As to his current relationship with his father, he stat-
ed, “The length and breath of our relationship now is based
on my being an adult.” Carl explained that his relationship to
his family since Tim married Jacquie “is really back to where
I was a child.” The divorce between his parents did take a toll
on his early relationship with his father. He added that, “In
teaching you look back at your own life and see how kids re-
late to parents, what they wanted but found in other people.
My parents were busy trying to take care of themselves after

154



TIMOTHY P. WILSON and the Seeds of Peace

being married seventeen years and going through a divorce.”
As with the other children, Tim would continue to strengthen
his relationship with Carl over the following years. Carl’s wife
Sophie stated that, “I think when Tim and Jacquie came back
to Maine and [decided they] were going to make us important,
we decided that we were going to go forward and not keep
stuff bottled up.” Such openness apparently strengthened the
relationships of all involved.

When asked in the early 2000s if he thought he was very
much like his father, Carl responded, “Mmm, no. Maybe I
have some of the same mannerisms. I don’t think any of us
are very much like him. [We're] not like either of our parents.
... When they both went away [Ida to Arkansas when he was a
teenager, Tim to Pittsburgh when he was in college], I made
those last connections of how I want to be, having a child did
the rest.”

Carl does think that he shares ideals with his father, how-
ever. “We both want the children we work with to be the best
they can be. And like my father I can babble on for hours
about nothing,” Carl observed. Still, he said, “I do not think of
myself [as being] like my father, but I picked the best of him”
to emulate.

After Tim returned to Maine with Jacquie, and Carl and So-
phie moved to Dover-Foxcroft after graduating from the Uni-
versity of Maine in Orono, Tim brought the couple “a U-Haul
full of stuff, his furniture... a washer and dryer.” Said Sophie,
“The best part of Tim is his little surprises.” The couple also
appreciates that Tim drove up to Bangor when their son Isiah
was borne, and stayed with them “from 5:30 a.m. to 10:00 at
night.” Isiah started kindergarten in autumn 2004, and en-
joyed it immensely. As with Tim’s other grandchildren, young
adulthood was fast approaching, or had arrived, by 2019.

Carl said that his father came one year to speak with his stu-
dents. The students all knew one another, “so they were un-
afraid to ask any questions. One kid said, ‘Mr. Wilson, did you
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ever have an Afro?”” Carl laughed thinking of his students and
how of all the questions they might have asked that was the
one thing at least one student most wanted to know. In part it
amused him because it reminded him of other facets of being
black in a white state.

For example, according to Carl, petroleum jelly played some-
thing of an important role in their family. “We were an eclectic
family. My mother had this thing about petroleum jelly. She
made us put it on our faces to keep our skin from getting dry.
The [other] kids must have thought, ‘Black people smell fun-

ny.”

Carl likewise recalled of his mother that, “She also had a
thing about health food,” which he was not alone in finding
less than desirable. Instead, like the other boys, he preferred
it when his father cooked. Carl mentioned how some mem-
bers of his family could cook better than others, especially his
brother Paul. Each family member had certain talents, some
of which they shared in common.

The gift of dance, however, was one they did not all share.
Carl said, “I saw my father dance with my mother once, at one
of my high school dances. Craig can dance. I can’t dance to
save my life. But he [my dad] can boogie, when he’s in shape.
When he’s feeling better he’s definitely more athletic than
most guys his age.” All the Wilson children, like Tim, are ath-
letic. And Paula of course excels ad dance.

In regards to his father’s work, Carl had several observations
to make. “Seeds of Peace makes him happy. I'm proud of the
work he does, and glad that he’s happy, but I [also] like what
he does at P.A. Strategies [later Pierce Atwood Consultants].
I know he’s safe there; when he goes places where people are
trying to kill us [Americans], I'm not happy. Once he didn’t
call for two weeks [when traveling], I was annoyed. Now he’s
better.”
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Timothy Wilson assumed new responsibilities in 2003 with
the Seeds of Peace, responsibilities that would keep him away
from America and in the Middle East for much of the year.
Of that development, Carl said in autumn 2004, “I don’t re-
ally like this aspect of his job at all, but it’s important to him.
And he says that he does take precautions.” And, not longer
after this, Tim would step down, for the most part, from his
work at P.A. Strategies to devote more time to the Seeds of
Peace, including more international travel and work. By the
mid-2010s, Tim was no longer affiliated with Peirce Atwood,
although he was professionally active and busy.

Carl, like Wilson’s other children, and indeed perhaps most
of the people who know him, does not realize the extent of
Wilson’s work, of what he has done over the years. “Once,”
Carl recalled, “he was telling a story about being in Thailand.
I was astounded. He asked why I was looking at him that way.
I said, ‘T didn’t know you had done that.” His father replied,
“I must have told you that.” Maybe he told Craig or Paul, but
I'm the youngest” of the brothers, Carl explained. Carl also
had not known until he was well into adulthood that his father
had lived in Arizona for a while. “He said it was ‘all beer and
rattlesnakes.” He’s not the easiest man to deal with, he’s not
mean but he is difficult. It’s like getting a new video, and then
only doing this video, only this video, then when it’s done he’ll
do something else. Everything he’s ever done has always been
to the fullest extent,” Carl said of his father.

By way of explanation, Carl pointed to one chapter of Tim’s
teaching career. “He taught at John Baptist [in Bangor, Maine]
one year.” [Tim taught English, and Carl was in high school at
the time (1975-76) and was one of Tim’s students.] He wanted
to expand every kid’s mind, yet he was also being a bache-
lor. Mix the two together, and it makes for a very interesting
situation. It was very funny because he had all these gran-
diose ideas, then the reality crept in that we were really not
that smart. The kids reading Main Street were pissed about
the ones reading The Great Gatsby or Moby Dick. They had to
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read three pieces by an author, and compare them. He real-
ized that it wasn’t a whole lot of fun anymore. All I remember
is he gave us a big assignment. He had a waterbed then and
the papers were on the floor, and he had some water.” Carl
heard Tim start yelling suddenly, “I spilled the fing water all
over the papers, what am I going to do?’ ‘Give everyone an ‘A,
Carl yelled back. “He did.”

Carl related how his father had “guy buddies” during his
bachelor days, and they did “guy buddy stuff” together. Tim
came home once and told Carl, ““We were dancing and met
some ladies. You want to meet the ladies, smell good. Wom-
en like men who smell good.”” Soon thereafter, according to
Carl, Tim did some work for Christie Associates in Augusta.
“They gave him a car, and he had this woman who had a crush
on him.” The two were in the car together, “and she jumped
on him. He jumped and got the car clipped. There was about
$1,000 in damages.” One suspects that Tim’s exploits as a
bachelor were as humorous as they were anything else.

Carl lived alone with Tim during this period. He was alone
with his father for about a year, and food, like Tim’s bachelor
and teaching experiences, sometimes created a unique or hu-
morous home situation. As Carl explained it, “He would do
this thing where he’d buy a lot of food, stuff the apartment
full, then not buy food for a long time. I'd take a steak from
the freezer, put butter and salt and pepper on it, and just cook
it, and put a can of corn on the stove. Then I would put all
that on a plate. I'd eat the steak and vegetables and whatever
else I had made, while he was off doing his guy thing.” Carl
seemed as much amused as anything by this. Carl said that
during this time period also, his older brother Craig and his
wife Lisa “went through a stretch where they didn’t have much
money. I’d call them and they’d come right over.” Sometimes
they’d cook, “and I’d just cobble it up.” Lisa would watch him
eat while Craig laughed at him. “I had terrible eating habits.
I was lonely, they were hungry, and I had lots of food,” as
Carl explained their interactions. Carl also invented “a base-
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ball laundry game. He didn’t approve of it, and came in once
asking ‘what are you doing?’ when I was throwing the clothes
around.” Tim obviously spent time with his son during this
time, but perhaps not as much as his son would have liked.

Soon thereafter, Tim remarried and Carl made a lifelong
friend in his father’s third wife’s son, Todd. The two remain
close to the present day. Then, when Tim’s third marriage
ended, and Tim and Carl eventually moved into a place of
their own, alone, once again.

In spite of humorous and difficult periods during the years
after Tim and his first wife divorced, Carl stated that his father
has several sterling qualities. One of these is the relationship
he has with grandchildren, and beginning in the later 2010s,
his great-grandchildren——or great-grandchild. “He’s an ex-
cellent grandfather,” Carl observed with true happiness. To
this Sophie added, “And Jacquie’s a wonderful grandmother.”

In addition, Carl said in 2004, “Sophie and I have done well.
Dad has been a part of that for the last couple of years. For
the most part, since he’s been back [from Pittsburgh] it’s been
good for me. He has some clout with people here still, and can
use it to help kids. He’s always saying and I tell my students,
‘You never get anywhere without someone helping you——
your parents, etc.” If a parent can help, you should take that
opportunity. I have no problem taking my father’s help with
most things. But his advice may be excellent and not help me,
I need to be above the political stuff. Sometimes I can take his
advice and turn it into something better.”

Carl and Sophie moved to Orono a few years later, as So-
phie had secured a position as the town manager of Orono.
Carl worked with local schools and education programs in the
region, as well as being what his father called, in late 2016, a
“professional house frau.” Carl took on more of the domestic
responsibilities of the family while Sophie devoted increasing
attention to her career demands, while Carl maintained his
educational networks long-term.
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Wilson’s second oldest child, Paul, was born in 1968. Like
Paula, he lived primarily with his mother after his parents
divorced, although he was away in school for most of the
short time between the divorce and his graduation from high
school. Like Paula also, there had been some rather large gaps
between visits with his father before the early 2000s. In mid-
2001, Paul said that he had eye surgery some one and one-half
years before and had seen his family then, but that previously
he had often not seen the family for somewhat long periods
of time. However, he saw his family during the time of his eye
surgery, and in the not-so-distant past, “My Dad showed up
when I had a real bad accident, but I have no memory of that.”
Tim showed up whenever his son needed him, but left Paul his
desired “space” when he needed it. (Tim said, regarding this
particular incident, that Paul had a sports accident, went into
a coma, and that he and Jacquie had driven to Bangor to stay
with Paul while he was hospitalized.) Paul played quite a bit
of hockey growing up and continued to do so as a young adult,
the source of his eye and various other injuries. Paul played on
his high school hockey team, then for a team in Vermont, and
in the early 2000s played for the Dead River team of Bangor.

Not seeing his family regularly during some stretches of
time, sometimes his father’s presence came as a surprise. Paul
said in 2003 that, years earlier, he had seen his father, “by ac-
cident once. I was walking by a storefront” and saw him on a
store television. “I said, ‘Oh my God, that’s my Dad.” A bunch
of people looked at me like I was crazy.” When asked later if he
knew of the incident, Tim Wilson laughed and said “no,” but
clearly found the story amusing. Tim had seemingly been on
television that time for his work at the Seeds of Peace.

Perhaps the most reticent of Tim’s children to discuss his
father, Paul slowly warmed up to the interview process. Asked
directly if he thought he was like his father, Paul Wilson re-
sponded, “I have no idea,” but expressed admiration for his
father’s work and his way of relating to people. “It’s neat how
he can get things done, the way he has networked his life so
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that he can get things done.” He later stated, “I like his per-
spective on the world. There are things we don’t see eye to eye
on, but we know we are here today, gone tomorrow.”

Furthermore, he said, “I always envy his public speaking.
My brothers are good at it too, not me.” Paul does not like be-
ing center stage, and said that when he played hockey in the
past, “I couldn’t look at the stands or I couldn’t play.”

Having earlier stated that as a child he was always trying to
get out of the house, Paul indicated that he had done a bit of
moving about as a young adult also. He changed his place of
residence frequently in the late 1980s and early 1990s, before
settling in Bar Harbor in 1994. He worked as a commercial
fisher in Maine before moving and switching to culinary arts
in Vermont, then returning to Maine. He would work with his
father for a time at the Seeds of Peace, and later move to Flor-
ida. He would move back in the late 2010s when his mother
became ill.

After their parents divorced, Paul and Paula had lived pri-
marily with their mother. Paul felt that he took on much of
the responsibility for his younger sister when he was in high
school and said, “It was just, kind of like me and Paula, and I
would baby-sit for days. One day me and four friends and my
kid sister went to Old Orchard Beach. We played hide-n-seek,
etc. It’s amazing how well Paula turned out in spite of me.”

Although Tim speaks frequently of his parents now, accord-
ing to Paul, when he was growing up, “He (my Dad) didn’t
really talk about his parents.” Of his grandmother, Paul ob-
served, “His mother was really cool. She could be really funny.
The last time I saw her was about a month before she died, I
took the train down.” Paul likewise remembered flying to his
paternal grandfather’s funeral “on the governor’s plane,” and
he remembers then Governor Bill Clinton speaking at his ma-
ternal grandfather’s funeral,” although, he said, “we didn’t get
to meet him.” Some of the children, however, did state that
they had met Clinton albeit at a different time.
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In 2003, Tim Wilson, who talks of his parents frequently
in private and public, said that if the his children did not re-
member him talking about his parents as much as he might
have wished, it was for a reason, and that they knew them
through association if not continually through their father’s
words. He said that he had indeed talked about his parents
with the kids, “But I did so when we were away from my wife.
She [Ida] didn’t put my parents down, but she made her par-
ents seem like more.” Her parents were both college educated,
while Tim’s father had only a sixth grade education, and his
parents and were not as obviously well connected. Although
Tim respected his wife’s parents, and especially appreciated
his father-in-law, he had a sometimes problematic relation-
ship with his first mother-in-law. In addition, there was an
obstacle between the two sets of grandparents: Tim’s father
had a major problem with Ida’s father, or at least his liveli-
hood. As Tim stated it: “My dad didn’t like her dad because
he had [black] sharecroppers, and he came from that.” Tim’s
father could not relate to a man who he felt oppressed other
African Americans.

Wilson said that his children knew his parents even if he
spoke less about them at home than he might have had cir-
cumstances been different. The family made numerous trips
to Pennsylvania to visit the elder Wilsons. They drove there
four or five times in the late 1960s and 1970s when the kids
were young to spend Christmas. “We’d go down when they
were little, take the crib down and take it with us. They saw
their [paternal] grandparents, especially the two older boys.”

Although he says he does not know how much he is like his
father, Paul remembers events that would seem to make the
two similar in some ways. In addition to Paul’s cooking—Tim
sometimes refers to him as a chef—speaking of his father as a
cook, he also speaks of himself as wanting to escape the house
as a child, and of his moves as an adult, Paul remembers Tim
as taking the family many places, and stated of his father that,
like himself, “He has wanderlust. He likes to travel. I don’t
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think he likes being stuck on planes, but he’s fine once he gets
there.” And they are both extremely independent men.

In 1988, Paul went to see the rock group Grateful Dead in
concert in Portland and needed a place to stay overnight, so
he went to Camp Powhatan, where Tim was working during
the summer. Paul said he had camped at Powhatan as a boy.
“All three of us were there [Paula would not have been able
to attend as it was a boys-only camp], and it was fun. You'd
hear him [Dad] wake you up, see him walk through the camp
with a bullhorn, and see him at dinner. When we were kids we
stayed in the house there with him, but in the bunks other-
wise.” Paul said that his father was good at running the camp,
and “When he speaks he commands respect, and that’s what
you need with five hundred unruly kids.” Although the num-
ber five hundred is a bit of an exaggeration, Paul pointed out
that for much of its history Powhatan in reality was not just a
Jewish camp as “everybody in the 1970s sent kids camping,”
and, Jewish or not, many such kids camped at Powhatan.

Paul would soon have an opportunity to return to Powha-
tan, or rather to the Seeds of Peace camp on the site of former
Camp Powhatan. In 2004, Paul worked at the camp, doing
carpentry and other jobs. His father, he said in July 2004,
had learned that his life was “a mess” and had convinced him
to accept a position at the camp. Not only did the experience
bring him back to the scene of many childhood memories, it
also brought him back into close——daily if not hourly——con-
tact with his father. Although Paul seemed to keep a respect-
ful distance from much of the camping activity, he was able
to work with his father and proved very popular to staff and
campers alike. At age 37, Paul made friends with some of his
father’s friends, came to understand the rhythm of his father’s
days, and had the opportunity to spend time with his brother
Craig and his family when they came to the camp. (Carl had
visited frequently with his family during previous summers,
but in 2003 Sophie had a car accident and was still recuper-
ating in summer 2004.) Jacquie likewise visited the camp, as

163



CHANGING THE WORLD TWO KIDS AT ATIME

did Paul’s cousin, Jeffrey Wilson, son of Tim’s brother An-
drew, with his family. As Jeffrey and Tim joked about the time
they had demolished a whole turkey at their grandmother’s
house before anyone else could have any, and about when
they had made similar culinary pests of themselves years ago,
Paul and Craig were able to see their father in the role of a fa-
vored uncle, albeit one not as much older than his nephew as
many uncles are.

In August 2004, Tim and Paul sat on the opposite ends of a
table at the Seeds of Peace eating dinner and reminiscing over
their antics when Paul and his siblings had been children.
Laughing with glee, and looking rather like bookends, they
each practically fell off the bench at more than one point. They
laughed over tales of feeding the dog then blaming him as he
sat on the couch with them for being the one to issue some
rather suspicious and offensive odors. They laughed about the
huge pots of lasagna and other things Tim would make and
the kids would eat——after they threw out the nutritious fare
the kids’ mom had made. At one point Paul told of how his
father had taken him into the basement supposedly to spank
him one day, but instead of doing so, made a few loud noises
as though the deed were being done, then told Paul to go back
upstairs. So much for discipline...

With Tim’s reuniting with Carl in the early 1990s, with his
daughter after 2000, and with Paul soon thereafter, normal-
cy was essentially re-established with all four of his children.
With his first-born, the connection was perhaps always there,
albeit perhaps weaker in some years than others.

Tim’s oldest child, Craig, is an environmental consultant.
He established Icon Environmental Consultants in 1996 in
Augusta, Maine, and runs it to the present day. As with the
other three Wilson children, Craig finds much to admire in
his father. When asked in late 2001 what he felt was most im-
portant about Tim, he answered, “his generosity of spirit.” To
this he added, “A lot of people talk about helping others, but
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actually find it difficult [to do]. He does it without thought.”
He included in this all the good his father has done for youth
at Camp Powhatan, the Seeds of Peace, and his many students
over the years. “People keep in constant contact with him. He
can start a conversation of five years ago as though it was yes-
terday.” Some of Craig’s friends even consider “my Dad their
dad——they still refer to him, need his support, and there are
probably hundreds more I don’t know about. There are differ-
ent tie-ins over the years. Many people lose people over the
years, he not only does not lose people over the years but will
gain them, [such as] the friends of friends. ... The core of him
is quite good.”

In a related but lighter statement, Craig said that “despite
the scowl on his face,” his father was very generous and kind.
“When we were kids, we used to make the same face to see if
he noticed. He didn’t seem to.”

Paul, Tim, Craig and Carl Wilson
Wilson Family Photograph

“It’s very enjoyable watching him with our kids now,” Craig
stated, referring to his daughter Samantha born in 1995 and
son Cameron, born in 1999, and echoing some of Carl’s words:
“He does some of the same things [he did with us]. It’s great
to see it again as an adult. He’s one of the few people who re-
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members how to be a kid. He’s like a big kid to us.” And Tim
Wilson has some fond memories of his grandchildren’s births.
“At Sam’s birth,” he said, “I was invited in. I got to hold her
right off; we shared a lot. I was there for the other births too,
but Sam’s was absolutely wonderful.” Tim’s relationships with
his grandchildren, both Carl’s and Craig’s children, appears a
healing factor for all concerned.

Family and family history are especially important to Tim
and Craig for a crucial reason. In 2000, physicians diagnosed
Tim as having prostate cancer and Craig not long thereafter
with a repeating brain tumor. Craig had fluid in his cranium
spinal cord, and had to struggle through radiation. He sur-
vived the radiation, but believed in 2001 that his long-term
prognosis was not good. (Craig felt the same way almost three
years later, although he continued to keep his business run-
ning smoothly.) Craig felt that his father wanted his own his-
tory recorded for his children and grandchildren, as “He real-
izes that he may not be here forever, and my health problems
have highlighted this,” making for another reason. “We talked
about this while I was in the hospital. He wanted me to relax,
but for what I have there is no prognosis that is good. I'll do
whatever I can to convey my thoughts. ... I don’t have forty
years to make my message known—but, then, maybe I will.
I'm willing to put out the effort. My kids don’t know what is
going on. They just know I was sick and now I'm better. They
just know I have a bad hairdo.” He also commented that at six
foot he is “the shortest guy in the family,” his father being six
foot three inches. In the later 2010s Craig is sill gong strong.

Craig stated that he is known as “Craig Wilson in northern
Maine, and as Tim Wilson’s son Craig in southern Maine. I do
a lot of work in the northern part of the state. Here ... I'm just
a regular guy from Dexter, Maine, although I may not look the
part, nor sound it. (In regards to his diction, he said that his
parents would correct his speech when he was young; “They
didn’t want us to sound like we were from anywhere,” to have
a discernible accent of any type.)
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Craig is passing his parents’ insistence on correct speech to
his own children. He stated that, “It is important that my chil-
dren know how to speak properly, react properly, be as good if
not better than the guy sitting next to them.” He wants people
to see him as “Craig Wilson,” not “Craig Wilson that black guy,
and “that’s probably another thing my parents, especially my
father, pushed for when I was a kid.” Like the other Wilsons,
he says little about race relations in Maine, but did state that
one of his siblings had said, after some contemplation, that an
employer of his in Maine was a bigot, “and I have to agree with
him, unfortunately there’s no other way to explain it,” the way
the man acted.

Craig recalled how when he attended his maternal grand-
father’s funeral in Arkansas, then Governor Bill Clinton ap-
proached him and said, “If you ever need anything, call me.
I'm going to be bigger than this.” And, Craig observed, “He
was bright enough to know how to get there.” Craig was also
fortunate enough to meet President Jimmy Carter, whom he
also considered “very bright,” when Tim traveled on the same
flight to Bangor with then Governor Carter before he made his
presidential bid. Tim had become engaged in conversation
with Carter, who then met Wilson’s family before going on to
the Maine Democratic Convention with him.

“Some people,” Craig said, “for whatever reason have that
magic number, are able to convince other people that what-
ever they are doing that with a little input it makes everything
ten times better, and makes you feel so much better that you
can go on,” people who know just the right thing to say to make
things better. Craig sees that quality in his father -- that Tim is
able to give kids “that tiny little bit of confidence” that makes
a difference. “I can see why he does what he does, and why it
gives him a good feeling. It seems to me that if you help some-
one, you don’t feel that there was an opportunity missed.”

The Wilson children have different memories of their father,
and vary in some ways almost in direct relation to their age——
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and the age they were when their parents divorced. As times
passes, however, each has become closer to their father, the
two oldest forming relationships which now include their own
children, while the younger two have simply come to know
their father better in recent years, and to spend time with him
once again. One of their cousins has also developed a unique
relationship with Tim.

Tim’s nephew Jeffrey Wilson has a different perspective
on Tim as both an uncle and as a father. Jeffrey had visited
the Wilsons in Maine when he was himself a boy, only a few
years older than Craig, and could well remember Tim play-
ing checkers with him plus playing softball, basketball, and
other games and sports with him and with his cousins. His
memories of Tim from that period were of Tim as a father
who was very much present, both in Maine and in Pittsburgh
when Tim would visit with his family. Tim continued to visit
frequently over the following years, and brought his children
with him when he could. In the early years the entire Wilson
family would gather and Mamie and Henry Wilson’s home,
and later at Jeff’s parents’——Andrew and Helyne Wilson’s——
home. (Jeff’s mother would die in 1994, the same year as
Tim’s mom, and his father in 1999. Jeff’s brothers, each with
children, were all alive and doing well in 2004, Greg, like Jeff
lives in Pittsburgh and has a son and a daughter; Randy lives
in North Carolina and has three grown children, and Rodney
has three daughters, also grown. Jeff and his wife Leah have
been married for over twenty years and have a son, Evan, and
a daughter, Jasmine.)

As a father, Jeff Wilson sees Tim as being similar to the way
his own father, Andrew, had been. As Tim grew older, Jeff saw
the same changes in him that his father had gone through.
As he said of Tim in 2004, “He’s older and I'm getting older
[45] and I look at things differently, but I see——and he prob-
ably wouldn’t agree——but I think he’s getting a little mellow.
I think that’s because he’s a grandfather. I compare it to my
father. He was very much a disciplinarian. My father wanted
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to teach history. When he could go to college, Duquane, he
did. At that time, they didn’t pay teachers a lot——especially
black men——in the 1940s. He had to get a job to support his
family.” With his father, Jeff said, “You had to read, you had
to get an education, you had to better yourself, you had to be
able to take care of yourself, ... and Tim’s like that.”

Jeff visited Tim at the Seeds of Peace in 2004, driving to
camp with his cousin, Tim’s son, Craig, and his family. He
said of their arrival, “There he is with his bad knees, his hat
on, barking out commands to the kids. He reminded me of
my dad. If it had been a different time, my dad would have
done the same thing. He loved history, but he was not allowed
to have that teaching job, but he had that same passion for
teaching that Tim has. When Tim saw us, he just kind of kept
on. He was doing his thing, and he reminded me of his dad.
My dad would have done the same thing if he’d have had the
opportunity.” Like Tim, Jeff can see the line of education and
teaching which runs through the Wilsons, most notable to
date in Tim, but clearly being passed on to another genera-
tion. Certainly Tim instilled a profound respect for knowledge
in his children just as his siblings did for theirs, and which his
children are doing in theirs.

Being the youngest, and coming along late in his parents
lives as Tim had done in his, Jeff said that what he remembers
most, the period he remembers most regarding his parents,
was when they had reached their fifties. “Looking at Tim at
the same age as my dad was, kind of mellowing, not the same
dad as I had in elementary or even high school. Having grand-
kids, I think just being a granddad, makes you just a bit more
mellow.”

Mellower or not, Timothy P. Wilson is certainly involved
in his grandchildren’s lives. In late 2004, when the question
of his own health came up, he muttered, “I don’t care, I just
want to see my kids and my grandchildren.” He wanted to
see his grandchildren grow into adulthood, and to see his
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own children grow older in good health and in good spirits.
By late 2016, his older grandchildren were starting college,
while Cameron, Craig’s oldest son, was almost of that age, and
becoming a local hockey star, and playing on a very success-
ful team and would win awards that year and in 2017. Isaiah,
Carl’s son, was becoming proficient on the French horn, while
the youngest grandchild, Clare or Laney as they now call her,
still in grade school at age ten in 2016, was charming the world
around her with her personality, and continues to do so.

The 2010s would see Tim faced with further health chal-
lenges, but he would remain actively involved with his grand-
children and become increasingly involved with all of his
own children, and he and Jacquie and the rest of the Wilsons
would also take into their homes and hearts Wil Smith, his
daughter Olivia, and in 2017 Olivia’s newborn son. Tim told
a group of Seeds in summer 2016 of how Wil had been at his
bedside everyday when he was hospitalized earlier, and in late
2016, after time had taken one of the family, Tim said that Ol-
ivia——then a student at Howard University, while Samantha
was studying at the University of Massachusetts, Amherst, the
two being almost the same age and having grown up almost
as sisters——"“is my fifth grandchild.” Her child would become
Tim’s first great grandchild.

Overall, the Wilson children’s memories of and feelings for
their father are positive, and as time passes they become more
accepting, even where problems existed in the past. Wilson
recognizes that “they have different views of me.” Craig and
Paul lived with him longest in terms of their childhood before
the divorce of their parents, and thus had somewhat different
memories and experiences. After the divorce, Carl lived with
his father alone for several years, whereas Paula saw him least
often. Her young age and, for some years, her life in Arkansas,
complicated the situation. The doctors did not expect Carl to
live when he was born, nor did they think Ida should have a
fourth child, so in some ways Carl and Paula were great bo-
nuses for Timothy and Ida Wilson, even if their marriage had
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started to deteriorate by the time of their births. The family
relationships each of Tim’s four children experienced within
the family varied substantially, both as children and as adults.
Wilson observed in 2010 that, “I have four kids who are in-
dividuals. I admire them and they know it. They’ve seen the
worst of it, and despite all of that they’re pretty wonderful hu-
man beings. They're marvelous people.” He continued to feel
the same way a decade or so later, when -—as a family——they
continued to grow closer through the growth of the Wilson
grandchildren, and as Jacquie proved to be a devoted grand-
mother and to become increasingly involved with Tim’s work
with Maine and other youth. New decades brought new and
sometimes deeper emotions for the Wilsons.
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CHAPTER FIVE : CAMP POWHATAN

Eventual Home of the Seeds of Peace Camp
and the Training Ground for Tim Wilson

‘I have seen him do amazing things at our camp with kids who have behavior problems...
I've seen him do amazing things with kids who are falling apart and put them back on their
feet. So I can be critical, but | can also be complimentary. His skills are many and varied.”

Joel Bloom Speaking of Tim Wilson

Long before Timothy Wilson went to work for the Seeds
of Peace organization, he worked at Camp Powhatan, estab-
lished in 1921 by Ira Bloom as a Jewish, boys’ camp and later
home of the Seeds of Peace International Camp. Wilson start-
ed at Powhatan as a college student in 1960, more than thirty
years before Seeds of Peace was established, and carried les-
sons learned at Powhatan to his later work. Joel Bloom, son of
Ira, owned and managed Powhatan during Tim’s years there.
Some of the traditions of Powhatan would eventually pass to
the Seeds of Peace. Tim and Joel would together manage the
Seeds of Peace Camp in 1993 and 1994, its first two years.

A large and rustic camp on Pleasant Lake, Ira Bloom had
started Powhatan after his years at Columbia University. In
Columbia’s physical education program, Bloom had worked
with Dr. George L. Meylan, one of the founders of the Amer-
ican Camping Association. Meylan had established a boys
camp in Maine on Sebago Lake, and a girl’s camp, Acadia, on
Pleasant Lake. According to Bloom’s son, Joel, seventy years
later, Meylan “said to my father one day, ‘Ira, I think you
would make a good [camp] director and there is a need for
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camps that will accept Jewish children.” At that point there
were no camps that would accept Jewish children, and my fa-
ther expressed an interest and raised a few thousand dollars
to buy a piece of property on Pleasant Lake that Dr. Meylan
thought would make a good camp.” Meylan, Joel Bloom told
the author, then proceeded to help Ira Bloom plan the lay-
out of the new camp, down to the plumbing: “Dr. Meylan de-
signed the septic system still in effect seventy-six years later,”
Joel stated with some pride. Moreover, “Meylan took my fa-
ther into Portland to where he did his own shopping and in-
troduced his friend and said he expected them to give him the
same treatment and discount that they gave him.” Joel Bloom
said that the two men remained close friends for years after-
ward. Meylan’s two granddaughters still run his girls’ camp
on Pleasant Lake.

Ira Bloom started his camp in 1921 with twenty-six boys,
a nurse, and a small staff of counselors. The kids purported-
ly enjoyed the camp immensely, and it slowly grew. During
World War II, Ira had to close the camp for about three years
because of the difficulty he experienced trying to secure camp
supplies. His son Joel would soon become involved in the
camp, and help it to far surpass its pre-war size in terms of
the numbers of campers each year eventually peaking at about
175 kids per year in the late twentieth century.

Joel Bloom had earned a doctorate in education after re-
turning from World War II, writing a dissertation on interest
motivation in boys’ summer programs, and had put his re-
search to work when he returned home to the camp his father
had established decades earlier. At the time he wrote his the-
sis, Bloom said, “Progressives were against the idea of com-
petition,” while Bloom considered it important in theory and
in the system he developed at Powhatan. He almost did not
get his doctorate thesis through his committee however, as, he
said, he did not include even one footnote in his first draft, no
applicable studies having been done at the time. Bloom con-
tinued his scholarly work on camping after he took over Pow-
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hatan, and remained very active in camping associations into
the twenty-first century (he ran various programs, including
at least five certification programs for camp directors), at
which time, in his late eighties, he also became active in pro-
tecting Pleasant Lake from milfoil and other foreign aquatic
plants then threatening Maine’s waters.

Although Powhatan had started as a camp for Jewish boys,
Bloom said in September 2003 that as the years passed the
boys liked the camp so much that they would recommend it
“to kids who were not Jewish, and these families would rec-
ommend the camp to other non-Jewish families.” And so
camp demographics evolved over the years.

Joel Bloom hired Tim to work at Camp Powhatan in 1960.
Tim said in early 2003 that Joel had hired him off the Slippery
Rock football field. Tim was entering his junior year and un-
dergoing spring training. Joel Bloom went to the house where
Tim was proctoring first, then found him on the field. After
Bloom offered Tim the position, Tim called his father about
the job, and his father, he said “told me to do it.” Bloom had
come to Pennsylvania just for the interview. “He interviewed
everyone [he hired]. He chose his staff on the basis of his in-
terviews. I learned a lot from him about how to get staff hired,
about the importance of interviews.”

About Bloom’s decision to hire him, Wilson stated, “for me
to be considered for a job when he had never hired anyone
like me before [was something special] ... He had hired blacks
before, but I was the first real [black] counselor, the first one
to be with the kids all the time. The others had been more
half-kitchen, half-this or that. It’s always interesting when
you think about him. He made a choice to talk to me. It was
nice of him.”

Bloom had sent job applications to Slippery Rock’s Dean
Evans, according to Wilson, who in turn told Tim to apply. “I
wrote [to Bloom],” and I told him, “T don’t know if you really
want to hire me or not, because I'm a Negro.””
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Seeds of Peace Docks at Pleasant Lake
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Bloom did indeed want to hire Tim, and he never regretted
the decision. He told the author in September 2003 that it had
been his policy to write to coaches and athletic departments
each year “in trying to enlist new staff. I'd describe our camp
and the kind of people we were looking for, the salary range,
and [tell him] his opinion would be a major consideration.’
He said that after writing to Slippery Rock, “I got back a letter
from Tim Wilson. He said his coach had showed him the letter
[T had written] and he said he was very interested, but would
it be possible because he was a Negro? I said it didn’t make
any difference.”

Joel went to Slippery Rock to interview Tim as he did oth-
er candidates at various colleges and universities. He would
travel within New England and outside the region to try to
find good matches for Camp Powhatan, which by 1960 had
developed a reputation for athletics as well as camp camara-
derie.
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Tim recalls his early years at Camp Powhatan with pleasure.
His first year at the camp, there was one counselor from Hun-
gary, Jean Birdie, “who had been a boxer, in the Olympics,
a great guy. He was my co-counselor, a neat man. He used
to get upset with me because he felt I was too stern with the
kids. Some of the kids in the bunk were from Hungary, others
spoke Spanish.” Tim said that some the kids, ages about seven
to eight, tried to keep him “out of the know.” Others, howev-
er, would translate and the kids who tried to circumvent their
new counselor, Tim reminisced, were never quite certain just
how much he did know, plus some of them could not under-
stand what the others were up to; “There’s nothing I could
ever say about how much fun it was.”

At the end of that first season, Bloom told Tim that he hoped
that he would return to the camp the following summer. That
first year, according to Wilson, there were about 120-125 kids
at the camp. The next summer, there were roughly 150. When
Tim left in 1973 there were 225 campers, apparently one of
the camp’s highest enrollments.

“It was very interesting that I was there,” Tim said about
his earliest years. “Later I got more responsibilities. Each year
he [Joel] gave me something else to do. I could never thank
him enough for having the kind of strength he had. A lot of
people don’t always understand how people who made stands
[on race] like he did, because they think the world is so nice, it
wasn’t.” Another time Tim stated, “I was always awed by him
taking the stand, I just never expected anyone to do what he
did. He was such a nice man. I'm always awed by some peo-
ple.”

In his turn, the young college man impressed more than just
Bloom. Boys and staff alike quickly came to respect, admire,
and simply enjoy having Tim there. He became a member of
the Block P Fraternity of Camp Powhatan, elected to the fra-
ternity in 1960. He was inducted his second year at the camp,
which he considered important as only two persons were in-
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vited to join each year. Inductees were chosen by fraternal
members only and generally only after having served as staff
for a number of years. Tim was also chosen to be a Red and
Gray coach early on, leading part of the “Color Wars,” a series
of athletic competitions, which Tim explained as being “dif-
ficult [in part] because they mixed seventh and eight graders
with high school juniors and seniors.” An intense three days
of rugged competition, the Color Wars, in spite of their less
than irenic name, were precursors to the Seeds of Peace Color
Games.

“The first years of the camp I was still a kid,” Tim said. “That
was in ’60, 61, ’62, ’63. Each year he would allow me to do
more, which was neat.” Having Tim assume ever greater re-
sponsibilities benefited Joel as well as Tim.

Joel recalled that Tim worked as a regular counselor the first
few years “under men he greatly respected. One of them had
been my counselor when I was at Camp Powhatan, and he
treated me like I was no one special. Tim appreciated him.”
Bloom agreed with Tim’s assessment of his own duties: “Each
year I gave him more responsibilities, and he handled them
exceptionally well.” After Tim’s first year, “he finished school
early and asked if there was any work he could do getting the
camp ready [for the summer]. I told him I didn’t have a cook
yet. He said, ‘T can handle my own cooking.’ I told him my
maintenance crew was there and would tell him what to do.
He learned a lot about getting a camp ready.” Years later nu-
merous comments would be made that Tim was unique in that
unlike most camp directors he knew all the nuts and bolts of
the camp, about everything a camp in general needed to have
done physically to prepare it for campers.

“Later”, Joel said, “I moved him up to be a division leader, in
charge of several groups of bunks, and he was still a counselor
in one bunk. It was quite apparent to me that he had excel-
lent skills and he was a natural leader, instructor and coach,
and that he was a pretty straight guy. He set standards for his
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bunk. They [the campers] were somewhat in awe of him, but
as a result of his involvement with him, they came to really
respect him.”

Bloom stated of Tim that over the years, “I have seen him
do amazing things at our camp with kids who have behavior
problems... I've seen him do amazing things with kids who
are falling apart and put them back on their feet. So I can be
critical, but I can also be complimentary. His skills are many
and varied.”

Another skill Bloom mentioned Tim as having was that of
finding good quality people for a given position. Bloom said
that throughout the years Tim served at Powhatan that “he
frequently recommended counselors. And after two to three
seasons they were the most successful ones, and anyone he
recommended in the future I almost always hired, and they
almost always worked out well. That’s important.”

One of the most meaningful memories of the camp for Tim
in his early years involved one particular camper. “There was
a young man who was emotionally challenged, Bruce, a little
older than the other kids.” He had a certain kind of keen in-
telligence, but his condition plus events at home made it very
difficult for him to communicate, to relate to the other boys.
“The kids picked on him some,” Tim said, “and during my sec-
ond year, I was coaching the Color Wars, I think I was red. We
were playing softball, and all the bases were loaded.” It was
the final event of the Color Wars, and “Bruce came up to bat
with all the bases loaded. All we needed was a ball to win.” Tim
talked to Bruce, who had never been able to bat, and told him
to image that he was swinging on the rope over the water like
he liked to do, “but like the swing was his arm. He laughed,
and hit a ball over everyone’s head. Everyone started to run,
but Bruce ran in the wrong direction, from third to first, and
we lost the game.” Tim told all the other boys to support what
Bruce had been able to accomplish, and “I gave him a big hug,
and told him, ‘T’'m really proud of you.” His grandmother was
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there, she was in her eighties, and she cried. It was the first
time, she told me, that she had seen him act like any other
kid.” Later, when the whole camp was at the waterfront after
the games ended, the woman came up to Tim and tried to give
him a tip (apparently many people tried to tip counselors),
“But I wouldn’t take it. I was really proud of him.’ Years later,
Bruce as a man would come back and visit Tim. “He was a very
interesting man. That was one of the moments I've always felt
was special.”

Another fond memory of Tim’s of the kids in the early years
was coaching a group of nine-year-old boys in baseball. The
camp did not have a baseball diamond at the time, so Tim
and the boys built one, they did some clearing, built bench-
es, painted the lines, and so forth. Other camps came to play
against Tim’s team on their new field. “All of them were nine
years old, but they could beat other teams of kids ages up to
eleven and twelve. We made the field really nice, and watch-
ing those kids play was really enjoyable. They were neat kids,”
Tim recounted in 2004.

Bloom recalled that after Tim graduated from college,
“There was a period when he was looking for something to
do and he opted to go out in the fall to spend some time at my
sister’s house. He had become friendly with [her] son who was
a camper and he had met them [my sister and her husband]
at camp and my sister invited him out. They were very im-
pressed with him.”

Joel subsequently wrote a letter of recommendation to the
Peace Corps when Tim applied to join. Tim later “wrote to tell
me he’d got the job and that they were working his butt off. I
got several letters from him in Thailand.” Moreover, Bloom
also said that when Tim joined the Peace Corps, “There were
campers and counselors who took up a collection and sent a
check to him.” They did not want their friend and counselor
to have to do without, even so far away. Bloom remarked that
“Tim was the only Negro and the youngest person in his Peace
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Corps division,” factors Tim himself did not mention in dis-
cussions.

Then, Bloom recalled, “When he returned to the states he
brought with him his wife, Ida Marie, and he got a job as a
teacher and coach in Maryland, and being black in a southern
state it was not an easy role to fulfill. He did his best, then de-
cided he wanted to move up north.” While Tim was teaching,
Bloom said, “He did return to camp in the summer. Then while
he was at camp I recommended him very highly to a family in
Dexter, Maine, whose son was also on my staff and they said
there was an opening for a teacher and coach at Dexter School
... Tim got the job, and he coached everything... over a three
year period he ended up having his wrestling team and his
football team state champions, and was elected outstanding
teacher for that area.”

During this time, Tim remained connected to Camp Pow-
hatan, and Bloom, now deceased, had his own version of how
Tim ended up in state government. “At the time he was teach-
ing and coaching [in Dexter], Governor [Kenneth] Curtis be-
came aware of Tim. Governor Curtis used to have a baseball or
softball team that travailed around. Tim invited him to come
to our camp and he did. It helped Tim cement his relation-
ship with Governor Curtis——he was impressed with Tim and
they maintained a relationship for a few years.” During that
period, “Tim moved up to head counselor.” In the meantime,
Bloom had started to “build a building on the property [for
the Wilsons to live in during the summers]. His wife had their
first baby. She ran an adult facility at our camp, and of all the
people I have had do this, she did the best job of anyone.”

“One of the years Ida wasn’t working because she was very
pregnant, and the youngest boy [Carl] was born when she was
at camp, she went to the Maine Medical Center. It was a nice
thing.” The Wilsons did not move into the house Bloom had
built, however, as Curtis at that point offered Tim the position
of head of Human Resources: “He was the first black man in
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the job. It was said that Curtis was questioned about why he
had hired a black man. Tim was in this job for about a year,
then the governor made him Commissioner of Energy and he
had to deal with the Energy Crisis. Curtis was under pressure
about this, and said that he [Tim] understands the people and
knows who needs help.”

Although he was proud of Tim’s work for Governor Curtis,
Joel did acknowledge that, “I lost him while he was working
for the governor.” Wilson’s job with the state did not allow
time to return to Powhatan for the summer season. “His re-
placement was another young black man [Fountain] I had
hired, he’d been recommended... this guy was top notch, but
the time came when he was got a job as an instructor at North
East Missouri State, and he kept moving up there to an As-
sistant Professorship, and a position in a medical school, too,
when working on his doctorate. While he was doing this he
was on a nine month calendar, but then he went to full time,
so that’s how I was able to get Tim back.” (Although Bloom
did not mention it, two young men served as head counselor
between the time when Tim left and Fountain started, accord-
ing to Wilson.)

When Tim had left the camp, he had written, Joel said, “a
nice letter, and said that if I ever needed him to let him know
and he would be there for me.” Faced with the loss of Tim’s re-
placement at Powhatan, “I called Tim up and at the time Tim
had been through some rather discouraging enterprises, he’d
worked with a business firm he wasn’t too happy with and had
a position as the director of the Hyde School.” He and Ida had
divorced, and Tim had remarried. “As a result of some things
that went on at the Hyde School, there were a couple of groups
trying to take over the school,” Bloom explained. A group with
which Tim had not been affiliated won the struggle, “and Tim
lost his job.” This is when Tim returned to Pittsburgh, to teach
at, as Bloom saw it, “one of the worst black schools at the time.
He worked very hard, and in a couple of years he raised that
school up to one of the best in the area.”
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Boats at the Seeds of Peace Camp
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Bloom telephoned Wilson at that point. “I spoke with him,
told him my other counselor had to retire from our place. He
thought about it for a few minutes, said, ‘T'll do it,” and he
came back. He did a good job. During that three to four year
period [when he was teaching in Pittsburgh] he began to come
up from Pittsburgh during the fall and winter. I'd meet him
at the airport and we’d interview campers’ families and get
some new prospects, and he’d learn about this. My technique
has always been to identify with the child first, to direct the
interview to the child.”

Bloom said that the campers’ parents were impressed with
Tim, “and when we went to see families not recommended
by our families we were a very good team, a one-two punch,
we did very well. I was hopeful. By that time I’d indicated to
Tim that I was close to eighty, and my three kids knew their
mother was working as the bookkeeper, doing the accounting
almost since I'd met her. They were after me to retire so that
their mother could retire.”
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While Bloom considered retiring in the early 1990s, Tim
continued to work with the boys at the camp, and every sum-
mer he made lasting impressions on both new and returning
campers. One such camper, Chris O’ Connor, born and raised
in New York City, started at Powhatan at age 13 or 14. By age
22 in mid-2001 he had spent a decade camping, in one way
or another, under the supervision of Wilson. He first came to
Camp Powhatan in 1990 and spent the next five summers as a
camper. Chris does not remember his first encounter with Tim
at Powhatan, but did state that, “We were all sort of leery of
him, we didn’t really mess with him at first. We had freedom
(the way Tim ran the camp), but there were certain things we
had to abide by.” Within a few years, however, Wilson would
become, he said, “very much involved in my life. He’s been a
part of my life and my family for so many years.”

The first encounter Chris described involving Tim concerned
a boxing match his first year at Powhatan. As Chris described
it, “There was this fat kid, an obnoxious guy from Newton.
The whole summer he thought he could get the best of me, get
my goat, because we were one year younger.” The kids decid-
ed to hold a boxing match, but just as they were about to start
fighting, “Tim walked in. He said, ‘If you're gonna do it, do it
right.”” He set the boys up with three three-minute rounds. As
Chris recalled it, “I ended up beating the kid, and he fought
dirty, . . . but that was the way of it. Tim’s all about ‘if you're
gonna do it, do it right.” He’s like that.”

Chris’ relationship with Tim grew over the next few years.
“Tim taught me some football. He saw that I had some athlet-
ic potential and he tried to work with it. My first summer at
camp I talked to him about a couple of things, and I realized
he was alright. My second summer with him, I won the best
junior athlete award. It was meaningful because Tim present-
ed it to me.” Tim responded in 2003 that he was able to pres-
ent the award because he himself was a member of the camp’s
Block P Fraternity of Camp Powhatan, which, as noted earlier,
he had been elected to in 1960.
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Chris did differentiate between how Wilson managed Camp
Powhatan and later the SOP camp. “Tim’s a mentor, a coach,
he can’t really do it here the same way. [At Powhatan] he
would ride us, use public humiliation, the kinds of things guys
need. Now it’s cool. I realize he was a lot like me growing up,
he pulled stuff, and I did that growing up. I think he thinks it’s
funny. The last time [I was a camper there] we put a tin house
on a floating dock and called it ‘Tim’s House.” He thought it
was funny. It was also well done, well put together.”

Powhatan campers sometimes had rather unique assign-
ments. Once, O’Connor said, “we had to take one-hundred
rocks out of the lake, put them on the shore, then put them
back in the lake——one by one.” That too was fun, Chris said,
at least in retrospect, and part of a rapport the camp shared,
a “sense of tradition” which allowed for all sorts of antics, by
both staff and campers. Tim, however, said that an incident
behind the task had been a serious one, and that it had, in
terms of responsibility, involved a couple of boys, neither
of them Chris, who “were being stupid. Instead of throwing
them out of camp, I had them do that. I saw that type of thing
at Hyde, and it doesn’t agree with me, but, the boys involved
had played pranks, and some of the pranks got out of hand.”
He did not agree with humiliation as a form of punishment,
but said, “I might have been harder on them, the kids at Pow-
hatan, because some of them were spoiled and had no disci-
pline, so I pushed them harder.” The kids he would work with
later at SOP, in general, “have much more discipline, more
responsibilities and are more respectful to authority.”

In terms of Tim’s being a mentor, Chris said, “He started
taking me under his wing when I went through hard times
[because of family issues]. He became involved—he probably
talked to my mother, things went on that I don’t know about.”
Chris had also developed a close relationship with Stanley
Waltzer (the physician who worked at Powhatan and later
Seeds of Peace). From sentiments expressed by O’ Connor and
other campers——people who had attended the camps when
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both men were active——it is clear that the two were very effec-
tive in relating to youth, that they were more than a compe-
tent team. (Tim later said that he had indeed taken Chris un-
der his wing, much as he had “AC’ and Ethan and Matt: they
were just good kids.” Wilson said as if that alone might explain
the friendship he extended to the boys——a bond which other
camp leaders do not necessarily extend to their own camp-
ers——which for him of course it probably does.)

Chris spent a few years in boarding school, and later would
attend Brandeis University. He said in 2001 that he had not
really cared for school when younger, that “it kind of irritated
me.” In Maine, however, he “had a blast” as a camper at Pow-
hatan, which was one of the reasons he would decide to return
to the site as a counselor a few years later.

O’Connor said of Powhatan in 2003, “The Color Wars are a
tradition, a legacy some of the older guys around here share.
I connect with them because I have some of the same experi-
ences. Describing the Color Wars at Powhatan while sitting
on Tim’s porch at what was now the SOP, Chris said that they
started four weeks after camp began. “The potential coaches
got up and started doing cheers. There was a list of guys who
got called up first, rookie counselors who might or might not
get picked.” The counselors would perform skits, rip off their
shirts, get on the tables, “all sorts of stuff.” Then, “the kids
voted on the coaches, three for Red and three for Gray.” In the
midst of more commotion, the kids found out who the coaches
were——they announced themselves in various ways, one once
flew down in a plane, another was brought in under arrest.
Shirts are then made, and then “Joel would give the same
old speech” about how the wars were really about friendship,
“about how everything would be washed away in the lake.”

After this, the “choose-up” began, youngest to oldest, with
Powhatan campers in the same family always grouped togeth-
er, according to O’Connor. Next, “there were opening cere-
monies, and two guys held the hatchet talks——talking about
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taking their hatchets out for grinding.” Joel would talk about
how whomever won would be the champions, and the hatch-
ets would be thrown to see whose went furthest. “There would
be a huge bonfire, ten to twelve feet high, and the next day
would be the rope tug.” During all this, the kids “didn’t speak
to anyone from the other team.” The teams met separately,
“the Red team by the big hall, the Gray by the big tree by the
tennis courts. The coaches would do all sorts of antics and tac-
tics to try to get us motivated. The coaches were up all night,
and had captains.”

O’Connor said that, “After two nights, everyone went back
into the big hall, started chanting and cheering. It was crazy,
out of control; those were the biggest events. Everyone had to
play, to participate. We were all rooting for each other, there
was lots of bonding. ...It was very competitive, not the pan-
sy-ass shit that goes on now. It was alright to kick ass.”

Chris related that during his years as a camper, “The last
event was the softball game.” Then, scores were tallied, the
winners decided, and whoever won “took their shoes off and
ran into the lake. The other team waited until later, then me-
andered into the lake. Then they [the two teams] exchanged
shirts, and everyone was friends. Then there was the shirt cer-
emony where the coaches gave away their shirts.” The teams
later met at separate campfires, “the winners at a huge win-
ners’ fire and the losers at a small losers’ fire.” Yet, “the ulti-
mate thing was about doing your best, challenging yourself,
working together as a team.”

Although the competition was fierce, O’Connor said that the
kids would go to the various activities and be rated on them
all-—on tennis, basketball, football, track, baseball, etc. “Ev-
erything was balanced.” Within the bunks, the kids would
know who was ranked best in the various sports or activities,
and when split into teams, they would be split into divisions:
junior, senior, and intermediate, depending on rank, so kids
of roughly equal abilities competed against each other when
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possible. The games were tough, “but it was like an initiation,
you became part of a clan, people came up just for this, and
in the friendships you made you were friends for life.” Chris
still saw some of his former teammates years later, when they
came to Pleasant Lake to visit.

The same place, the same camp, Seeds of Peace kids in the same water
Photo by Trudy Irene Scee

Although some camps held Color Wars or similar compe-
titions as inter-camp tournaments, at Powhatan, Chris said,
“It was solely Powhatan. We had all sorts of games, matches,
tournaments [with other camps, however]. More often than
not we won, we had our rivals, but ...” He said, “Powhatan
was a testosterone filled, hard-core, intensity driven camp,
but it wasn’t exclusive, because even the nebs (the non-athlet-
ic kids) kept coming back. Joel created an environment were
kids became friends for life. Every year a group of kids would
go to Montreal, kids would go to the bars, it was a rite of pas-
sage——like stealing the Samoset [camp] sign and tormenting
that camp. Powhatan was about tradition, legacy.”
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Joel Bloom stated that some camps do not run their Color
Wars wisely, if they have them, but at camps like Powhatan
was, they are “so well organized that the poorest athletes en-
joy them sometimes more than or at least as much as the ath-
letes.” At Powhatan it was organized so that “Each boy played
in every sport, everyone contributed in some measure to the
team score,” and the youth were encouraged to contribute as
much as they could, and encouraged with the idea that every
tiny bit they did aided their team.

Another Powhatan camper, and later a counselor at the
Seeds of Peace, likewise had fond memories of Tim and the
camp, and in this instance his father did also; Ethan Schechter
talked in 2004 of how his father had been a counselor at Pow-
hatan under Tim in 1971 or 1972, working primarily on the
waterfront. Ethan’s father had told him a story that fed into
the perception of Tim as having an almost magical knowledge
of everything going on at Powhatan, and later at the Seeds of
Peace. According to Ethan, his father had gone out on a date
one night with Joel Bloom’s daughter. The couple had tried to
sneak back onto the grounds when they returned hours after
curfew, and thought that no one knew about it. “He thought
he had got away with it,” Ethan recalled, “then Tim called
him out on it in the morning.” So, too, did Tim’s knowledge
seen to be all encompassing when Ethan came to Powhatan
as a camper during 1992-1996. He said that, “As a teenager, I
thought that Tim was infallible.”

Ethan came to camp during Fountain’s first year as head
counselor, and then Tim returned after having been away
for several years. Ethan thought that necessary funding was
not being put into the camp, so enrollment began to drop. No
matter which——if either——came first, either way, in Ethan’s
perception during the mid-1990s the situation became such
that most campers came from families who already enjoyed
long histories with Powhatan. He also stated that, “To be con-
sidered part of the camp you had to be here for a couple of
years. After about five years, you were really accepted.”
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As to what he considered later “rumors” or speculation,
Ethan said, “It’s kind of mythological here, these stories that
go around. They’re so blown out of proportion. Some people
at Seeds of Peace think Powhatan was a free-for-all, a wild
place, and to some extent you had to be tough. It was a camp
for tough kids, but it was a sports camp, it was very focused
on sports.” He, too, observed that some things from Powhatan
carried over to Seeds of Peace, such as the link between Color
Wars and the later Color Games, and the former War Canoe
later being called the Peace Canoe. He also indicated that the
transition from one camp to the other proved beneficial to
Tim, and that Tim, he thought, would find greater satisfaction
or happiness after the mid-1990s.

By the early to mid-1990s, Bloom was considering retire-
ment. Although things were going fine and he loved what he
was doing, and even though he had fought the realities of his
age and his kids urging that he retire for a long time, he soon
came to realize that it was indeed nearing the time for him to
step down from his work at Powhatan. He wanted Tim to take
over the camp, to carry on for him. “I laid out a proposal that
would make Tim a partner in the business,” he said. “At first,
I'd take 52 percent, Tim 48. After a year or so Tim would get
the major profit, and my wife and I get just living expenses.”
This is what Bloom had in mind when he sold the camp to
Robert Toll. “He is now the biggest homebuilder in America,
[but] had been a [Powhatan] camper then a counselor,” and
currently had a house just down the road from the Blooms and
the Seeds of Peace. “There are now nine alumni with houses
on the lake, Stanley Waltzer [camp psychiatrist and physician
for many years] is one too.” According to Bloom, Toll had
wanted to buy the camp for several years, “But I kept turning
him down. I thought he would chop it up for houses and the
camp would be gone. He knew that he had to give me a guar-
antee, and he finally did.” Under their agreement, Bloom said,
“I would continue to operate the camp for as long as I wished
for $1 per year, plus I'd have to pay the taxes and insurance.
I told him before I closed the deal that I had to talk to Tim, I
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think it was 1993. Tim told me that yes, he would stay with me
as long as I wanted to keep running the camp.”

In 1994 and 1995 Wilson worked at Powhatan as the assis-
tant director, then as co-director, and Bloom said he did some
of the interviewing of campers and their families, new pros-
pects. Camp enrollment had fallen off in recent years, and he
had hoped Tim would help him bring in new campers. But, he
said Tim was not really comfortable in some of the interview-
ing situations, especially without him present.

His plans for the future in place in his own mind, Bloom
said, rather sadly, “I don’t know what prompted Tim to ar-
rive at a condition to turn down the offer I was considering
for him, but I had come to recognize that for a black man to
take over and operate a predominantly white middle class and
upper class boys’ camp was a difficult situation for anyone to
handle on their own, competing against long-standing camps
like our own with high clientele that he would have to compete
with for enrollments. In my mind, to make that work, I had a
white counselor who wanted to be a camp director, he tried to
buy the camp but his father couldn’t come up with the mon-
ey. I talked to Tim about teaming up with him——with Tim in
charge. I let [the counselor] know that Tim was the number
one m