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this book has been a long time in the making, and it could not 
have happened without a lot of support along the way. First and 
foremost, without my parents I doubt I would have come up with 
the idea for this book. When my father left his home in the small 
city of Freetown, Sierra Leone, in the late 1940s, he could not have 
known the trajectory his life would take. Yet in many ways he was 
coming full circle, retracing the steps his ancestors from Tennessee 
and Virginia had taken two hundred years before. My “African” 
father was coming back to his “American” roots. His great-great-
grandfather George Erskine had left the United States seeking free-
dom for his family in Africa. My mother’s story too is born out of 
the enslavement of Africans in the United States. Her father’s roots 
in the South (Georgia) and her mother’s in the North (New York 
and Massachusetts) are part of the larger story of black Americans in 
the United States. That my mother should also have come full circle 
by marrying an “African” is testament to the links between African 
Americans and Africa in the last four hundred years. This book tells 
part of their story and is dedicated to the memory of my father, Ed-
ward Wilmot Blyden III, and in honor of my mother, Amelia Eliza-
beth Blyden (née Kendrick). It is to these two remarkable individuals 
that I owe the greatest debt. I have attained much, both personally 
and professionally, with their love and support.

There are many others to remember and to thank. I would like 
to extend a general acknowledgment to those who over the years 
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have listened to me talk about the book. I want to thank the many 
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Smith, my graduate research assistant, for her valuable assistance 
during the last leg of this process. She proofread, worked tirelessly 
on my endnotes and bibliography, and helped with the nitty-gritty, 
time-consuming work of fi nding images and illustrations.

To my family, friends, and colleagues who encouraged me 
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the manuscript, offering comments and suggestions, I say a profound 
thank-you. I owe an enormous debt of gratitude to my colleague Ed 
Berkowitz, who graciously offered to read the whole manuscript and 
offer his insightful suggestions. I thank the members of the DC area 
African American Studies Works-in-Progress seminar for their com-
ments on one of my chapters. A special shout-out to my Kellari la-
dies, from whom I received tremendous support and encouragement 
at our “black girls” happy hours. The sisterhood we have formed is a 
great joy. A special thanks to Dr. Vanessa Gamble, friend and mentor, 
who has guided me as a big sister with advice, chastisement, and all-
round support. Thanks to my editor Sarah Miller for taking me to 
the fi nish line. It was a long journey. I would like to thank also the 
anonymous readers who read the book at various stages. The George 
Washington University Facilitating Fund and the Columbian Col-
lege of Arts and Science Facilitating Fund allowed me to do part of 
the research for this project. A special thanks to my siblings, Isa, Bai, 
Fenda, Cleo (Coker), Eluem (Cozin), and Eddie (Didi), for being 
great role models and offering their baby sister support and encour-
agement over the years. To my eldest brother, Tunde—my biggest 
role model in my teenage years—we still miss you.
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My biggest thank-you, with much love, is to my husband, 
Christopher Bickersteth, and my children, Pearl, Ayinde, and Nalo. 
P.A.N., you have always taken pride in me and the work I do, taking 
it for granted that Mom can do anything. Most of all I thank you, 
Chris: my love, my champion, my better half. I could not ask for a 
more loving and supportive partner. You have stood beside me in all 
that I do in our years together, and this time was no different. 
Without you I could not do what I do.
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