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TLHLIFE

This story takes place in Vatican City
with the pope, but it starts in Russia.

In the early ‘90s, my roommate, Bill
Snowden, traveled to the freshly fallen
Soviet Union to be on hand when the
Russians performed his original, hard-
bitten Southern play. One problem, mo-
bile homes didn’t exist in Russia. The
director set the work in a yurt so the
Russian audience got the gist.

When Bill got home to Tallahassee,
he handed me a dinky red star pin. In-
side the red star, a childhood photo of
Soviet leader Vladimir Lenin stared
back in grainy black and white.

“They are getting rid of their Soviet
past as fast as they can,” Bill said. “They
don’t understand why Americans are
fascinated by it.”

“I think it’s dandy,” I said. “I will pin
it on the lapel of my black coat. It’s a
Lenin jacket. Get it?”

The Lenin pin got stuck 

What started as a joke, soon became
every day. Occasionally, someone
would ask me about the pin, and I
would tell of its origin. Mostly, though, I
forgot it was there.

Flash forwards a few years. My wife,
Amy, and I head to Rome during March.
The temperature remained nippy over-
seas, so I took my Lenin jacket. 

Rome is one of those cities that
looked like it should, you know. The
Colosseum’s impressive in all its crum-
bling, ragged beauty. The Pantheon
dominated a small neighborhood. The
Spanish Steps were perfect for people-
watching. Ancient footprints were ev-
erywhere, as Bob Dylan sang. 

One Sunday, Amy and I strolled to
Vatican City to check out St. Peter’s
Square. I knew the turf because I once
stayed near St. Peter’s in 1978 and used
its bus stop as my focal point. 

In late June 1978, as I waited for a
bus, I wondered what so many nuns
were doing around St. Peter’s. I wan-
dered over and watched as Pope Paul VI

Mark Hinson
Guest columnist

That time I
took Dolemite
and Lenin to
meet the pope

Soviet Union architect and commie
extremist Vladimir Lenin holds a kitty
cat. PROVIDED

See HINSON, Page 3C

When Chelsie Lane first stepped into
her role as Marketing and Programming
Coordinator at Goodwood Museum &
Gardens last May, she felt aligned with
the museum’s mission. With 16 struc-
tures from two centuries of history,
Goodwood tells its story through exhib-
its, performances, and educational pro-
gramming. 

Lane feels strongly about preserving
the history of the enslaved people who
built and worked the land at Goodwood
during its days as a plantation, while
also creating a space for visitors and
families to make new stories together.
When she’s not on the job, she can be

found amongst the greenery, walking on
the historic trails and taking in the gar-
dens. 

“I like to walk around and imagine

what used to be there,” says Lane. “It’s
so well preserved and feels the way it
might have felt in the 1800s when it was
created. I like to put myself in that

atmosphere and enjoy, to be honest,
what was not created for people like me.
I’m doing things that I wouldn’t have
been allowed to do then, like playing ball
on the game court behind the main
house with my son. It brings a type of
feeling over you that’s satisfying, but
also very emotional.” 

Lane’s resolutions for the coming
year involve finding new ways to wel-
come the Tallahassee community onto
Goodwood’s sprawling 21 acres of land.
She has been excited to provide such an
environment while coordinating the
“Wonderful Wednesdays” event, which
features games, food trucks and music
on the third Wednesday of each month. 

Chelsie Lane brings good stories forward at Goodwood
Amanda Sieradzki
Council on Culture & Arts

If you go
What: Good Music at Goodwood feat.
Charlie Mars 

When: 5:30 -8 p.m., Wednesday, Jan. 12 

Where: Goodwood Museum and
Gardens, 1600 Miccosukee Road 

Cost: $12 

Contact: For more information, call
850-877-4202 or visit
goodwoodmuseum.org

Chelsie Lane PROVIDED

See GOODWOOD, Page 3C

Florida A&M University professor Luther D.
Wells and alumnus Reginald L. Wilson are
taking “Sugar Ray,” a one-man show about
legendary boxer Sugar Ray Robinson to an

off-Broadway theater. 
The two conducted rehearsals in December on

the FAMU campus as they prepared for the open-
ing of the 90-minute production based on the life
of Robinson, considered to be the greatest pound-

for-pound boxer of all time.
The play opens Friday

night, Jan. 7, at the Gene
Frankel Theater in New York
City and is scheduled to run
through Jan. 23. 

Wilson, a Tallahassee na-
tive, former Marine and a fa-
ther, seemed fated to play the
legendary boxer. When he
was working at a New York

City restaurant location once owned by the former
champion, many customers mistook Wilson for
Sugar Ray Robinson, who was depicted in a mural
above the bar. 

“Sugar Ray was an entertainer; he was flashy;
people loved him as a person. No matter what Sug-
ar Ray did, people loved him,” Wilson said. The es-
sence of the person being portrayed is a man who
was strongly influenced by the women in his life
but failed by the people he trusted. 

“Sugar Ray had a mother who pushed him to do
his best. When no one else believed in him, she
pushed him,” Wilson said. “Sugar Ray had his is-
sues. He died broke. People who don’t know him
think he partied all his money away, but he trusted
the wrong people.” 

FAMU alum Reggie Wilson as Sugar Ray in the title role of play scheduled to open off-Broadway in New
York on Jan. 7. GILBERT "LUCKY" PEARLTO

‘You need to be

S UGA R R AY ’
FAMU alum, professor reunite to take play off-Broadway

Reggie Wilson as “Sugar Ray,” set to open Jan. 7,
2022 at the Gene Frankel Theater in New York
City and scheduled to run through Jan. 23.
GILBERT “LUCKY” PEARLTO

To Go 
What: “Sugar Ray” by Laurence Holder, starring
Audelco Award winning- Reginald L. Wilson,
directed by Luther Wells, takes Sugar Ray back to
the ring. 

When: Opened Jan. 7, at the Gene Frankel Theater
in New York City and is scheduled to run through
Jan. 23. 

For details on tickets, visit eventbrite.com.

Andrew J. Skerritt FAMU Communications

Wells

See SUGAR RAY, Page 2C
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stood on a balcony, with his sunken eyes
and gaunt cheeks, said something in
Italian to the swooning nuns. I shrugged
my Protestant shoulders and walked
back to the bus stop. That pope would be
dead by August. 

When Amy and I arrived at the Vat-
ican, the piazza filled up with young
priests wearing clerical collars. The new-
ly ordained had just gotten assignments
and compared notes.

An American priest was being sent to
Atlanta, which is four hours and change
from Tallahassee. He wondered aloud
about the length to a beach in North Flor-
ida from his new post. He hailed from the
West Coast and loved salt water.

I stepped in. Told him I was a North
Florida native and knew the Panhandle.
Seaside, I told him, arrived with prefab
picket fences but who could argue with
the faux town’s natural bluffs and clear
surf. Panama City Beach straddled Co-
ney Island and Condo Canyon, but it’s
hard to beat the white sand. St. George
Island avoided the high-rises, had a laid-
back vibe and was close to the snow
globe town of Apalachicola. That kind of
stuff.

The young priest thanked me for all
the tips and then told me to stick around.

When in Rome

“The Holy Father is about to give what
we call his Lunch Chat,” he said. “He’s
going to come out on that balcony there
and give the crowd a blessing.”

“Cool,” I said.
Then the priest spotted the red star on

my jacket.
“Which saint is that?” he asked.
“Oh, that’s Saint Vlad,” I joked.
“I don’t know that saint,” the new

priest said. “Is he Russian?”
“Sort of,” I answered. “That is a child-

hood picture of Vladimir Lenin.”
If I poured corrosive acid on the skin

of the priest, he could not have backed
away any faster. Then I remembered the
commies were not a joke in Italy. When I
visited the peculiar peninsula in 1978, it
was right after former Prime Minister Al-
do Moro had been kidnapped and killed
by the Red Brigades. The Reds were tak-
en seriously. Even in the late ‘90s.

“I am not a Communist,” I blurted.
The priest scurried back to his covey

of clerical collars.
“It was a gift. I forgot it was there. I am

not a Com-
munist,” I
hollered. “No
kidding. I am
not a Com-
munist.”

Amy
tapped me
on the shoul-
der and said,
“Sweetheart,
please be
quiet. You
are scaring
the priests
and the pope
is about to
talk.”

I did the
mature thing

and sulked.

Watch your language

Flash forward again. A new century in
Old Rome. My nephew, Michael, and his
brother-in-law, Scotty, were treating the
Eternal City like a Spring Break destina-
tion. Amy made “the boys” quit buying
bottles of Peroni beer on our way to see
Pope Benedict XVI give his Lunch Chat.

Scotty bellowed Elton John’s “Benny
and the Jets” in honor of the German-
born pope. I noticed Michael wore a Do-
lemite T-shirt, which he bought at a live
Dolemite show in Tallahassee. Dolemite,
aka comedian Rudy Ray Moore, glared
back in glorious black and white.

“Why did you pick that shirt to wear to
Vatican City?” I asked.

“I want to see if the pope will consider
Dolemite for sainthood,” Michael an-
swered.

Scotty picked up on the campaign be-
gan chanting, “Saint Dolemite.”

Only he pronounced it as “Saint Dole-
a-meaty.”

Michael and Scotty joined in, “Saint
Dole-a-meaty, Saint Dole-a-meaty,
Saint Dole-a-meaty.”

A young mother, who chaperoned a
gaggle of schoolgirls, stepped up to me
and said in her Italian accent, “I speak
English. I understand every word you are
saying.” 

As I explained to the chaperone that I
did not have beer for breakfast or wear
my “Dole-a-meaty” T-shirt, Pope Bene-
dict stepped out on the balcony. 

Never try to plead your innocence
when the pope is within earshot.

Mark Hinson is a former columnist
and senior writer for The Tallahassee
Democrat. He can be reached at
mark.hinson59@gmail.com

Hinson
Continued from Page 1C

Comedian Rudy Ray
Moore in a movie as his
alter ego Dolemite. He
played live In
Tallahassee’s Top Flite
Club. VINEGAR SYNDROME

Good Music at Goodwood

New in 2022, Goodwood Museum &
Gardens will present an extension to
their “Wonderful Wednesdays” pro-
gramming called “Good Music at Good-
wood. In conjunction with Aegis Busi-
ness Technologies, the first mini-con-
cert of the new year will feature Missis-
sippi-born singer/songwriter, Charlie
Mars on Jan. 12. 

“I’m excited that he is gracing our
stage,” adds Lane, who hopes the event
will bring out new faces to enjoy the
grounds. 

Lane was first introduced to Good-
wood through her MBA capstone pro-
ject. Her group was assigned to the mu-
seum to expand the museum’s market-
ing strategies. Lane says a wonderful re-
lationship emerged, and she was hired
on soon afterwards. However, her inter-
ests in history have been longstanding. 

Growing up in West Palm Beach,
Lane took trips all along the coast to

learn about the people and communi-
ties that inhabited South Florida. She
was drawn to Tallahassee while pursu-
ing her bachelor’s at Florida A&M Uni-
versity, and after a decade of living in
Tallahassee, she feels she is constantly
learning something new about the city
and its stories. 

History opens up in basement 

“I feel like working at Goodwood
means bringing a knowledge forward,”
says Lane. “It’s something I can do to
make sure our community knows
what’s going on. That’s why I went into
marketing. You are able to help bring
someone’s story forward.” 

She’s been excited by recent initia-
tives at Goodwood, including preserv-
ing and opening the basement in the
main house and telling the stories of the
slaves and servants who worked there.

Lane remarks on how it feels to descend
the original stairs and see the slab of
marble where they used to make cakes
as well as the areas for cooling and stor-
age. 

Another initiative this past fall was
breaking ground on the “Memorial to
the Enslaved,” a permanent outdoor site
for remembrance, meeting, teaching,
community engagement and healing.
Lane oversaw the design competition
which invited submissions from Black
artists and designers. 

“We reached out to local artists to
speak for the unspoken for, the voice-
less,” says Lane. “I feel like in order to
really know who you are you have to
look in the past and see what people
have sacrificed for you. I really appreci-
ate those sacrifices and everything ev-
eryone did to make what I am able to do
possible right now. That’s what drives
me to continue working and pushing for

their cause. I love how it is, and I also see
how it could be.”

Carnaval month in February

After Charlie Mars kicks off “Good
Music at Goodwood” for 2022, Lane
says the museum will bring Brazilian
group Planeta Azul Samba Club to cele-
brate the start of Carnaval month in
February. In addition to food trucks and
original creations by Chef Shac, many of
these events also feature life-sized
board games to promote fun for all ages. 

Lane has been overjoyed by the com-
munity’s overwhelming response to
these outdoor events, especially during
the COVID-19 pandemic. She is happy to
provide places for families to safely en-
joy themselves and sees their joy re-
flected in her own son’s face as he runs
around the grounds and lets his imagi-
nation run wild. 

“The community we have at Good-
wood, the visitors, the children, the do-
cents, is so sweet,” says Lane. “It really
feels like a small family and we want
people to come enjoy themselves.”

Amanda Sieradzki is the writer for
the Council on Culture & Arts. COCA is
the area’s umbrella agency for arts and
culture (www.tallahasseearts.org).

Goodwood
Continued from Page 1C

Goodwood Museum’s first mini-concert of the new year will feature
Mississippi-born singer/songwriter Charlie Mars on Jan. 12. SPECIAL TO THE HERALD

On June 24, a team of historians, Goodwood staff, and invited guests celebrated
the life of Frank Cline, who was born into slavery, by memorializing him with a
headstone unveiling at Oakland Cemetery. PROVIDED

Chelsie Lane has been excited to provide such an environ-

ment while coordinating the “Wonderful Wednesdays”

event, which features games, food trucks and music on the

third Wednesday of each month. 


