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Personal and Salon Updates  
Well, the summer is rapidly advancing forward and the crisp winds of fall will soon 

overtake us once againðmuch to the relief of many.  This summer has been 

surprisingly hot.  For me personally, the start of June greeted me in Haiti, and I 

may well be on another sojourn to commune with those beautiful people before 

July is through.  As a result, I have not been taking the needed to time write and 

reflect as I usually do.  But, the experience has undergirded the core article that 

Iôve written for this newsletter: What is the color of love?  Once I began writing, the 

story was complete, so I offer it to you as light entertainment and food for thought. 

 

Within the salon, things are busily humming along.  Braids and extension services 

are understandably in high demand, as many of us prepare for beach outings and 

summer camp escapades for our children.  Seasonal trims are also ñall the rage.ò  

Be sure to ask for a free deep condition through the month of July, and it will be 

added to your hair care service.  This nurturing moisture treatment is always helpful 

during the summer months when wind, heat and chlorine all have their way with 

our tresses. 

 

This issue of the newsletter is all about love.  The lead article came to me over the 

past few weeks as I reflected on love and human relationships.  In some ways, it is 

sad to consider how tethered and stifled we have made love, in our attempt to own 

and possess a social construct that meets our needs or fits our narrow definitions 

and perceptions.  Check out the article to learn more.  As you read, please enjoy a 

bit of mellow accompaniment for the jazz lover. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

“The minute I heard my first 

love song I started looking 

for you, not knowing how 

blind that was. Lovers don’t 

really meet somewhere.  

They’re in each other all 

along. Rumi 

Newsletter Highlights: 

• What is the color of love? 

• Poetically Speaking: Behind my eyes 

• Love quotes for contemplation 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rkY_zTKzPCY
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=__OSyznVDOY
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=iseGV8NzFM0
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What is the color of love?  
Iôve been moved of late by the large number of White women that Iôve 

recently met who have adopted Black children, daughters in particular.  

Invariably, a ready topic of conversation becomes hair care.  I find it 

amusing because I will never forget in the 80s, leaving the movie theater 

after watching ñSchool Dazeò in Richmond with some close girlfriends, and 

hearing one of the White sisters in the crowd complaining upon exit from the 

theater.  ñI didnôt understand that movie AT ALL!!  Whatôs the big deal about 

hair anyway?!ò  A Black sister in the crowd who overheard her then said, 

ñWell, Black women DO talk about hair!ò  The White sister quickly retorted, 

ñIs that ALL they talk about?!ò  Well, those were fighting words in light of the 

tone of delivery and the nature of the movie weôd just seen, so my girlfriends 

and I raised our eyebrows, looked at chic, looked at each other and quickly 

hastened our exit to the car.  I donôt really know how that whole affair ended.  

But, Iôm left with a passive amusement when I reflect on those words 

ñWhatôs the big deal about hair anyway?!ò and I think of all of the 

Causasians currently involved in Black hair care.  In a word you could say 

that now, ñThey get it!!ò  At least, many of them do.   

When it comes to the care of their Black daughterôs hair, they are as 

enraptured and consumed as we have been.  They spend hours styling, 

sending pictures, seeking advice and demanding to know ñWhat products 

should I be using?ò  My close colleague and friend has a teenage daughter 

who is drop-dead gorgeous and VERY NATURAL!!  Her Mom would have it 

no other way.  She confessed to me that when her daughter started styling 

her own hair, ñShe was blissfully relieved.ò  Likewise, she has confessed that 

she canôt wait until her rebellious daughter has a daughter of her own and 

she has to care for her hair.  In my friendôs words, ñThen sheôll better 

understand all Iôve done for her!!ò  I laughed because I empathize.  Black 

hair is a cultural anomaly that must be embraced and fully integrated in 

order to raise a healthy child.  Another woman with two beautiful Haitian twin 

daughters recently came to the salon and said, ñI have to learn more.  I donôt 

want my daughters walking around with everyone saying, óYeah, those girls 

have got a White Momma!ôò  I was truly impressed by her desire to learn.  

She is doing expertly well because she vehemently wants to know more.  As 

I took her twists aloose to style her daughtersô hair, I said, these are 

Senegalese twists that youôve done.  IMPRESSIVE!!!!!  Most Black women 

donôt know how to do them.  And let me be the first to tell you, many of us 

donôt know how to care for our hair either.   Donôt ever let anyone lay a guilt 

trip on you.ò  She then told me of a website that she has consulted for styling 

tipsðcreated by a White woman raising Black daughters. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

“Falling in love, you remain a 

child. Rising in love, you 

mature. By and by love 

becomes not a relationship, it 

becomes a state of your being. 

Not that you are in love – you 

are love.” Osho 
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http://www.chocolatehairvanillacare.com/
http://www.chocolatehairvanillacare.com/
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Before my eyes,  

I look out yet presence is not found, 

Time unfurls along a kinetic continuum. 

Perpetual motion. 

Ever changing, ever advancing. 

And I witness the remains of the day 

In tired eyes, dirty denim and worn out shoes. 

I myself have animated into a thousand chords,  

To execute my love song to the world-- 

the labor of my hands, my mind, my heart. 

Ever grasping, ever seeking. 

Enduring peace. 

But, there is constancy and presence on the inside. 

For you are with me… 

Behind my eyes. 

 

 
 

 

Poetically Speaking  
Behind my eyes  

 

The color of love cont’d…  
I bring this issue to the attention of Au Naturel readers 

because we somehow believe that we are alone in our 

understanding of Black hair care.  The reality is that I KNOW 

that part of the reason that natural Black hair is now so widely 

embraced is that so many White people are raising Black 

children.  Iôm sorry to place the impetus for change largely in 

the hands of mainstream society; but, I know what Iôm talking 

about.  When I opened Schatziôs, I told my husband that 

natural hair is not a fad.  This time (meaning after the 60s), 

itôs here to stay.  When I see the brother (photo on the next 

page) so meticulously working on his daughterôs hair without 

pulling and yanking (Note: She IS NOT and HAS NOT been 

crying!!), I feel inspired and so thankful for change.  (Please 

click on and scroll down the link for a Fatherôs Day collage 

that is deeply and honestly beautiful.)  When I see photos like 

these, I know that absolute acceptance is inevitable.  After all, 

it was a White man that created the Sesame Street video: I 

love my hair as some of you regular readers may recall. 

In some ways, I know that the tide of change may make the 

current way of thinking and being a thing of the past.  

Schatziôs serves primarily a clientele of African heritage.  But 

when Paul Mitchellôs, Great Clips and JCPenney start offering 

the same services that we offer, can we compete?!  I think 

not.  It wonôt happen tomorrow, but I truly believe itôs 

inevitable.  That is how many soul food and other black 

restaurants went under.  McDonaldôs, Woolworth and Burger 

King desegregated and the effect was murder on the Black 

restaurant business.  Honestly, many sisters would love to 

have their hair styled by an Asian chic who is just as 

competent as Shenequa and who may even charge less.  

Yes, I hear the train coming.  I see the future.  Am I mad 

about it?  Not one bit!  I got into this business to be an 

impetus of change.  But one thing about change: It cannot 

stagnate, by definition!  It continues to morph.  As for us here 

at Schatziôs, weôre not worried.  Our prices canôt be beat and 

the quality of our hair care services are par excellence.   So 

to Paul Mitchell and JCPenney, I say ñBRING IT!!ò  But, you 

better do your research.  This game is not for the faint of 

heart or for the purely profit-driven.  Thatôs why I donôt worry. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 
 
 

http://www.chocolatehairvanillacare.com/2014/06/dads-doing-dos-celebrating-dads-who.html
http://www.chocolatehairvanillacare.com/2014/06/dads-doing-dos-celebrating-dads-who.html
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=enpFde5rgmw
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Embrace the beauty of you. 
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The color of love cont’d 
And to all of those White Moms and Dads out there who 

are on a mission to safeguard their childôs self-esteem 

and beauty: I salute you.  The beautiful Black girls with 

White parents that Iôve recently met came into the world 

as  malnourished children--seemingly forgotten by the 

wider society.  And then, God spoke to a White woman 

and turned her into a Black Momma. How divinely 

beautiful is that?!  I have not raised Black daughters 

myself so, these women will have experiences rearing 

black daughters that I can only imagine.  I thank God for 

them.  No Black person was in line to adopt these 

children.  To their credit, they have opened their homes 

and their hearts to beautiful children in need of love.  An 

entire generation of multi-ethnic households is coming 

of age and those of us who have lived in 

monochromatic realities are being challenged to see the 

beauty and depth of contrast.  The world is a beautiful 

place.  Thank God for change and for love.  

So with all of that, what then is the color of love? Well, if 

you have to ask, I guess you just werenôt paying 

attention.  But if you must know, itôs the color of God.  

Embrace the beauty of you. 
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