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I t’s a new day in the nation’s capital.
There is a new regime in place, as the
two-term, eight-year mayoral run of

Anthony Williams is over. Now he can
loosen that bow tie, kick back and take a
much-needed vacation from all those exotic
trips so vital to his governance of the city.

So how to evaluate the T-Willie era? It’s
a mixed bag, prompting a wide range of
opinions across the breadth of D.C. I don’t
have any of those opinions to offer but my
own. So here is my final evaluation of the
Williams years as compared with three
other recently departed legends of leader-
ship.

Anthony Williams was a much better
chief executive than Saddam Hussein. This
is not even open for debate. Saddam massa-
cred thousands of his own constituents over
his decadeslong rule as a tyrant of unspeak-

able evil. 
Of course it doesn’t say much that

Williams was a far superior leader of
Washington than Saddam was of Iraq. I
merely bring this up to provide a little per-
spective. But there is a more appropriate
comparison to make between Saddam and
Williams. For those of you who haven’t
thrown down your paper and stormed off to
write a letter to my editor, let me explain. 

Early critics of the Iraq War were
opposed to an American invasion because
they feared the overthrow of Saddam would
lead to chaos in Iraq, thus destabilizing the
region. Imagine that.

Similarly, Williams may not have been
the ideal mayor to confront the myriad
problems that plague D.C.

But Williams did provide a stabilizing
force in Washington. He might not have

been the best option, but given the bizarre
tenor of local politics in D.C., imagine some

of the charac-
ters we could
have ended up
with. I’m not
saying we
would have
been ruled by
marauding
gangs of
insurgent mili-
tias. But com-
ing out of
Marion Barry,
Part II, a lousy

mayor could have made Washington a little
more Baghdad and a little less Babylon.

So, we’ll put Mayor Williams well ahead
of Saddam Hussein in the rankings of politi-

cal leaders. My next point of comparison is
a far more benevolent personage than
Saddam. For his contributions to music and
culture he has earned love and respect
around the world, if not from his ex-wives.
He is Mr. Dynamite, the Amazing Mr.
Please Please Himself, the Hardest Working
Man in Show Business, the Godfather of
Soul, JAMES BROOOWWWNNNN!

No one is ever going to mistake Tony
Williams for the Godfather of Soul. And
that’s the point. James Brown became a
bona-fide hero of the black community. He
invented his own brand of music, eschewing
the white establishment while embracing
black culture. His song “Say It Loud, I’m
Black and I’m Proud” became an anthem.
To put it in modern terms, the man had
street cred to burn.

A look at Williams with a little perspective
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Stoic. Firm. Unyielding. These
are my first thoughts as I
look at the Lincoln

Memorial. We have all seen the
pictures and likely made the trip
and perhaps even, for those of us
who are transplants here, done the
middle school trip to Washington,
D.C. You remember the one: end-
less hours on a bus with the entire
gambit of kids — the jocks, cheer-
leaders, band dweebs, nerds, et
cetera, all forced together only to,
eventually, form the same inane
cliques that roam the hallways and
lunchrooms. 

But now, it is different. I am an
adult, at least in age and appear-
ance. As I ascend the marble steps
to the top, my eyes are transfixed
on President Abraham Lincoln’s
determined, almost frightening
stare. It is a look that says, “I dare
you.” Reaching the summit, my
attention is drawn to the crowds
milling about. Most have cam-
corders, digital cameras, foldout
maps and sticky name badges bold-
ly proclaiming their group or social
club. 

I also notice that all these peo-
ple are just glancing and pointing,
not really seeing. These monu-
ments are mere tourist attractions,
places to take a picture, then scurry
off to the next destination on the
itinerary, with nothing more than a
keepsake, instead of a feeling. 

After wandering around and try-
ing to dodge cameras not meant to
capture me for future reference, I
read the Gettysburg Address. I am
immediately transported back to
the sixth grade, when we were

forced to recite this passage.
Somehow, it now holds more
meaning. Tears actually well up in
the corner of my eyes. I wipe them
away hoping nobody has noticed
(they haven’t) and move to the
other side to read the less familiar
speeches.

Like a tourist, I, too, visit the
small and tight-spaced gift shop.
It’s funny: There are books about
Mr. Lincoln and others from the
Civil War, as well as a variety of
trinkets, including a Washington
Monument statue, but not a
Lincoln Memorial, miniaturized for

convenient desktop use.
With no purchases to boast of, I

stroll back to the cold, marble like-
ness of Mr. Lincoln and, again,
focus on the eyes. As before,
“determined” is my first thought.
They look tough, yet fair, the kind
of eyes that seem to suggest a per-
son who thinks before speaking. I
cannot help but wonder if he would
be as great a leader today. 

As I look away, a quick glance
back leads me to believe we would
be in good hands with Mr. Lincoln.
Just look at the eyes and see for
yourself.
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