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Par Crystal Wilkinson : Holler (English 
Edition)  before purchasing it in order to 
gage whether or not it would be worth my 
time, and all praised Holler (English 
Edition): 

Description : 

Prsentation de l'diteur"Turn left where Othas one-room store used to be and the poplars get thicker, drive 
past Mt. Zion Baptist Church and across the concrete bridge and on up the holler. Youll be able to see Green 

River if you stretch your neck but dont expect something out of a picture book. Its brown, plumb full of 
mosquitoes, water moccasins galore. Go to the end of the road and on up the hill a little and this is Mission 
Creek--this is where we live. You might not expect to find black people in the mountains, not many of us 
left, but were here. Keep going until the road levels out a bit and the gravel gets more scarce and turns to 
dirt, go around the bend and soon youll see the graying heads of black men nodding as you pass, black 

children playing Red Rover, black women hanging sheets on the lines. "--opening of HollerPrsentation de 
l'diteur"Turn left where Othas one-room store used to be and the poplars get thicker, drive past Mt. Zion 
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Baptist Church and across the concrete bridge and on up the holler. Youll be able to see Green River if you 
stretch your neck but dont expect something out of a picture book. Its brown, plumb full of mosquitoes, 

water moccasins galore. Go to the end of the road and on up the hill a little and this is Mission Creek--this is 
where we live. You might not expect to find black people in the mountains, not many of us left, but were 

here. Keep going until the road levels out a bit and the gravel gets more scarce and turns to dirt, go around 
the bend and soon youll see the graying heads of black men nodding as you pass, black children playing Red 

Rover, black women hanging sheets on the lines. "--opening of Holler 


