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I

soul family matters

I almost always Forget 
that my husband, Jason, and I are 
“different.” After all, we met at 
the pop culture/sci-fi convention 
Dragon*Con in Atlanta. It’s a place 
where differences are celebrated, 
even revered, and so the fact that 
he’s white and I’m black wasn’t an 
issue. Though I encountered few 
folks of color at Dragon*Con, play-
ing board games and flirting with 
funny guys was par for the course. 
It happened to work in my favor 
in a life-changing kind of way. 
For the two of us, race was and is 
simply an afterthought.

So I’m surprised that, in the 

six months I’ve been here since 
transplanting from Columbia, 
S.C., nothing more blatant than a 
few pointed stares have occurred. 
As a lover of civil rights history, I 
was keenly aware of the terrible 
role Birmingham played during 
the movement. I never thought I’d 
end up living here with a white 
husband. To think the area is now 
that far removed from the past is 
pleasant and unbelievable at the 
same time.

Yes, I’ll admit it. As a South 
Carolina native, even though my 
home state followed only Ala-
bama as the last state to remove 

anti-miscegenation laws, I had 
the impression that the whole of 
Alabama was still embroiled in 
prejudice and vehemently against 
interracial relationships. 

It isn’t as though I haven’t 
encountered this kind of attitude 
before. Growing up in mixed 
schools, the idea of dating outside 
of my race didn’t seem far-fetched. 
My family and friends supported 
me, so what was the harm?

Then I entered the seventh 
grade and encountered my first 
bully, a black girl who hated 
me for hanging around white 
folks too much. The ridicule 

continued through high school, 
and I actually grew afraid to be 
around other blacks. Would my 
proper-sounding voice give me 
away? Sure, I could date a white 
guy, but could I handle marrying 
one? It became more of an internal 
struggle as I grew older.

So even though I faced some 
public ridicule in South Carolina 
for having white friends and dates, 
I wholly expected it to be much 
worse here. 

I’m so relieved to be mistaken.
Of course we get long, some-

times confused stares when we 
are seen together, particularly 
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because my beloved isn’t afraid 
to hold my hand, give me a kiss 
or place his hand on the small of 
my back in public. For years, I had 
been the one to notice the stares 
and grow uncomfortable. Now I 

consider it a privilege to make 
others uncomfortable.

Even still, after all those years 
feeling tortured for my decision, I 
make it a point to generally avoid 
direct eye contact with folks in 

public when we are together. 
Better to pretend they don’t exist 
than to make assumptions about 
an unusual glance. After all, who’s 
to say we get stares because we are 
interracial? Maybe public displays 
of affection are far more offensive.

I have a ways to go before the 
Magic City makes me feel at ease.

This is partly because I have 
yet to come across another couple 
paired like us — a white man with 
a black woman. We have only seen 
a handful of interracial couples in 
general. National marriage rates 
for our pairing are incredibly low, 
so it is to be expected. And it’s 
nice to think we are representing 
the growing trend of interracial 
relationships.

Of course, this isn’t something 
that we focus on all the time. Our 
engagement photography session, 
with its black-and-white refer-
ences, was probably the only time 
we have purposely addressed the 
topic. And that was in a loving and 
playful manner.

Love and playfulness. Those 
intangible qualities are what 
define our relationship. Every so 
often we joke about how certain 
personality types we have embody 
the stereotype of one race or the 
other. We like to say that’s why we 
get along so well. We are differ-
ent in ways deeper than our skin 
color, but there is an underlying 
sameness that made us right for 
each other.

Now that I have been here for 
several months, Columbia does 
seem terribly old-fashioned in 
comparison. (As if Birmingham’s 
multitude of unusual restaurants 
and trendy shops wasn’t my first 
clue.) But it is a smaller city with 
deep-seated beliefs, much like it 
is here. And although people may 
not be happy to see us, they have 
rarely, barely showed it.

Am I convinced we will never 
have another unusual or even 
openly bigoted encounter? No. I 
expect that will happen. But it’s 
nice to know that the outspoken 
racists from my parents’ gen-
eration have quelled, and we can 
celebrate the Civil Rights move-
ment in solemnity and, hopefully, 
solidarity. 

By Williesha Morris 
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By the 
Numbers 
14.6 percent of all new mar-
riages in the U.s. in 2008 
were between spouses of 
different race/ethnicity

9 percent of whites, 16 
percent of blacks, 26 
percent of hispanics and 
31 percent of asians mar-
ried someone whose race 
or ethnicity was different 
from their own.

9 percent of black female 
newlyweds, 22 percent 
of black male newlyweds, 
40 percent of asian 
female newlyweds and 
20 percent of asian male 
newlyweds married out-
side their race in 2008

rates of intermarriages 
among newlyweds in the 
U.s. more than doubled  
between 1980 (6.7 
percent) and 2008 (14.6 
percent). rates more than 
doubled among whites 
and nearly tripled among 
blacks. For hispanics and 
asians, rates were nearly 
identical in 2008 and 1980.

among all new marriages 
in 2008, 22 percent in 
the West were interracial 
or interethnic, compared 
with 13 percent in both the 
south and Northeast and 
11 percent in the Midwest.

More than six in 10 say it 
would be fine with them if 
a family member told them 
they were going to marry 
someone from any of three 
major race/ethnic groups 
other than their own.

in 1961, the year President 
Barack obama’s parents 
were married, less than 
one in 1,000 new mar-
riages in the United states 
was, like theirs, the pairing 
of a black person and a 
white person, according to 
Pew research estimates. 
By 1980, that share had 
risen to about one in 150 
new marriages. By 2008, it 
had risen to one in 60.

from PeW research center’s 
“marrying out” rePort, June 2010


