
MLK
BRIDGING CULTURES, 
CELEBRATING DIFFERENCES
PROGRAM AGENDA
MASTER OF CEREMONIES

Rhonda Chandler, Miriam Brabham
INVOCATION & LAND ACKNOWLEDGEMENT

Dr. Sara Lam
NWTC WELCOME & REFLECTION

Dr. Kristen Raney - NWTC President

LIFT EVERY VOICE AND SING
WHO IS DR. MARTIN LURTHER KING JR.?
PRESENTATION POSTER/ESSAY AWARDS (K-5)

Rhonda Chandler, Miriam Brabham 
PERFORMANCE

“Kathak” Aarambh Kathak Dance School
BRIDGING CULTURES, CELEBRATING DIFFERENCES 

Dr. Claude Tiller Jr. - GBAPS Superintendent

PRESENTATION OF POSTER/ESSAY AWARDS (6-12) 
Rhonda Chandler, Miriam Brabham

READING OF MLK SPEECH/DANCE INTERPRETATION
Dr. Alphonso Simpson & Destiny Daniels

PRESENTATION OF THE TEACHER AWARDS 
Ebiere “Juliet” Cole

PRESENTATION OF EBIERE “JULIET” COLE  
COMMUNITY AWARDS

Ingrid Parker-Hill
CLOSING REMARKS

Dr. Dawn Crim - UWGB Vice Chancellor
POSTLUDE

Happy Birthday-Stevie Wonder

2024 Brown County MLK Committee Event

Did you know there are other cultural events in our 
area? To learn more, visit browncomlk.org and explore 
more opportunities to partake in more cultural events.

WANT MORE?

Special Thanks to speakers and performers, 
Franklin Middle School’s Anti-Racist Folix Group, 
MLK Committee, NWTC departments.



Lift every voice and sing
Till earth and heaven ring,
Ring with the harmonies of Liberty;
Let our rejoicing rise
High as the listening skies,
Let it resound loud as the rolling sea.  
Sing a song full of the faith 
That the dark past has taught us,
Sing a song full of the hope 
That the present has brought us,
Facing the rising sun of our new day begun  
Let us march on till victory is won.

Stony the road we trod,
Bitter the chastening rod,
Felt in the days when hope unborn had died;  
Yet with a steady beat,
Have not our weary feet
Come to the place for which our fathers sighed? 
We have come over a way
That with tears have been watered,
We have come, treading our path
Through the blood of the slaughtered,
Out from the gloomy past,
Till now we stand at last
Where the white gleam of our bright star is cast.

God of our weary years,
God of our silent tears,
Thou who has brought us thus far on the way; 
Thou who has by Thy might
Led us into the light,
Keep us forever in the path, we pray.
Lest our feet stray from the places,
Our God, where we met Thee;
Lest, our hearts drunk 
With the wine of the world, we forget Thee; 
Shadowed beneath Thy hand,
May we forever stand.
True to our GOD,
True to our native land.

LIFT EVERY VOICE 
AND SING 
James Weldon Johnson
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