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The Coach on Racism 

Call me if I can help.  1-207-956-0819. 

Three years ago I created an internet LIVEstream show for Coach Dave Daubenmire.  God gifted him with nearly 

seventy years of experience living and coaching in the heartland of America.  His provocative masculine Christian 

voice was silenced by Christian radio station operators.  I thought maybe the internet would provide an economical-

ly viable outlet for him. 

God has given him a loyal and generous audience.  Check him out at www.coachdavelive.com. 

For many years he has written a weekly column.  The fearless one he wrote this week struck a chord in me.  He 

tackled a real toughie — racism.  I pass it on to you as we close the week here with the Shield of Faith column.  En-

joy! 

I’m Proud to be White 

Some of you think it is racist for me to say that.  You have been brainwashed.  Am I permitted to be proud of my 

heritage?  Should I cower in fear of the race-baiters being triggered by my so nonpolitically correct statement? 

 

Should I be ashamed of my ethnicity?  Would America be a better place if all of the “pale faces” simply retreated 

inside of our log cabins and stroked our coon-skinned caps?  Would America be a better place without “whitey?”  

Perhaps I am wrong but it seems like every other ethnic group is encouraged to proudly parade their birth suit and 

the wonderful heritage that their skin represents. 

 

But I am more than skin.  A lot more.  And as much as it might make the skin-color counters nervous I am far more 

influenced by my Christianity than I am the color of my skin. Although my heritage is one of White Anglo Saxon 

Protestant, (something we used to call a WASP), my heritage is one of Catholicism, a “religion” that my parents 

picked for me.  I no longer follow the edicts of “The Church”, but have moved on to one of the Heinz 57 brands of 

what some folks refer to as Christianity. 

 

I am a Christian today by choice.  I am a Caucasian by birth.  I know many Christians who are not white and I know 

many whites who are not Christians.  To simply throw all of us into the same bucket of fish because we all happen 

to be the same color is just as foolish as assuming that sharks and blue gills have a great deal in common. 
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I’ll happily swim in a lake full of blue gills, but will give a great deal of thought before skinny dipping in shark in-

fested waters.  Not all fish are the same and not all white boys are the same either.  Did I tell you that I am proud to 

be white?  Not prouder than a black guy is to be black.  Not prouder than an Hispanic is to be Hispanic. And cer-

tainly not prouder than an Asian is to be Asian.  But I am not ashamed of it either. 

 

Have you ever noticed that many of those who are throwing around the label “racist” happen to have the same color 

of skin that I have?  Last I checked, Nancy Pelosi was white, as is Chuck Schumer, Joe Biden, and most of the can-

didates running for the Democratic nomination.  Since they are the ones who are always barking about racism why 

doesn’t anyone ever accuse them of being racist? 

 

Is Nancy Pelosi ashamed to be white?  Where did she learn NOT to be racist?  Are all white’s racists or just the 

Trump voters?  How do you identify a racist, or does that just come as an add-on to the whole skin color 

thingee?  Did you know that the word “racist” didn’t even exist in 1828?  Check it out here.  A totally made up 

word invented by the communists in the 1930’s to foster division in America. 

 

Dr. King famously asked Americans to stop judging by skin color but by the content of one’s character.  You’d be 

surprised how wrong you would be about someone if you simply judged them by how they looked.  Bill Cosby 

seemed like a good guy, as did Jeffrey Epstein.  Just ask the Clintons.  You would be making a big mistake if you 

judged either one by their birthday suit. 

 

I found out recently that my family heritage has a lineage back to a group of Americans called Melungeons.  You 

can read about them here.  My ancestors were a mixture of European, African, and Native American.  But today 

people just call me and my family “white.”  It is easier to label me a racist that way. 

 

Like I said.  Some fish are blue gills and some fish are sharks.  It is dangerous to judge a book by its color…the 

same goes for people. 

 

I think Nancy Pelosi is evil.  Not because of the color of her skin, but because of the content of her character.  I 

think Ben Carson is a wonderful man for the same reasons.  My wife and I raised three children…I think my wife 

was a Melungeon as well…at least in part.  In our house we never called people nigger, spic, wetback, coon, hunky, 

whop, chinc, or dago.  We taught our children that all people were created in the image of God.  Blue gills and 

sharks…but fish nonetheless. 

 

Bottom line?  Your skin-suits are simply containers in which the real you rides around in.  Your skin color has 

nothing to do with what kind of person you become.  Our grandchildren have some black friends.  We have nieces 

and nephews who have an Asian mother.  I don’t think our grandchildren even realize that their cousins and friends 

do not look like WASP’s.  Somebody has to point that out to them 

 

That is what the race baiters do.  They point out differences.  They divide and conquer.  They impugn the content of 

one’s character simply by association with the color of one’s skin.  They make white children ashamed to be white.  

In America every skin color is honored except for white and every religion except Christian.  Well, it doesn’t work 

in my house and it shouldn’t work in yours. I say a pox upon the house of all race baiters.  

 

Just one small thing?  Do Melungeons qualify for minority status?  Did my kids miss out on some affirmative ac-

tion?  Is there a way I can collect on my obvious birth defect?  Is there some government agency that will help me 

get money out of your pocket?  The Melungeon life was a hard life! 

 

I’m proud to be white.  Don’t blame me.  I was born this way. 


