
TO BE A QUANDER, 1984 
By Lewis Lear Quander 

 
Dear Sir or Madam I can see 

This letter that you wrote to me 
Expressed a strange desire – to be a Quander. 

 
Tell me why in heaven’s name 
Do you really have no shame? 

Well, you’ll have to bear the blame – to be a Quander. 
 

Dear Sir or Madam, with much pain 
I must reiterate again 

That you would have to be insane – to be a Quander. 
 

Not on crazy, stupid too 
If you don’t think this is true 

Here’s some things you’ll have to do – to be a Quander. 
 

First you have to learn to fight 
Most verbally ... all night 

And scream until you earn the right – to be a Quander. 
 

A Quander is a breed apart 
Peculiar, but with lost of heart 

You must know this before you start – to be a Quander. 
 

A Quander, whether fat or slim 
Will satisfy his every whim’ 

And you must go along with him – to be a Quander. 
 

You must not ever sing the blues 
But always pay your union dues 

And know how to control your booze – to be a Quander. 
 

In final word, dear girl or man 
If you can see a wedding band 

And if you fit it in your plan – to be a Quander. 
 

Good luck to you, and all the best 
When all your days bring happiness 

You know that you have passed the test – to be a Quander.1 

 

_____________________________________________________________________________ 

 

 
 



 
 

1. Lewis Lear Quander was born in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania on February 9, 1919, 
the son of Frank and Lillian Quander. Frank Quander’s ancestors served 
President Washington at the Mount Vernon Plantation. Because the marriage 
was interracial (his mother was Caucasian), there were problems from the outset, 
including from within the Quander Family. Lewis and Lillian separated when 
Lewis was still a babe in arms. He was farmed out to foster care, but reclaimed by 
family in 1926, when Lewis’s aunt, Emma Quander Harris, and her husband, 
Tom Harris, took him into their home, located in Woodlawn, Virginia. Lewis 
moved in with them just a few months before the first Quander Family Reunion 
convened at their farm on August 15, 1926.  
 
Lewis led a fascinating life. Rejecting the strictness of his aunt’s household, he 
ran away from home in 1934, at age 15, and played in a pick up street band, 
named the “Unlucky Five.” He cultivated his great singing voice, collecting coins 
on street corners, in bars and restaurants, and hopped trains to New York City 
and other places. He attained the rank of Staff Sergeant while in the U.S. Air 
Force and won the Air Force singing championship in 1953. One of his primary 
military duties was to entertain the troops as a traveling singer.  
 
A creative and artistic person in many areas, Lewis began writing poetry at an 
early age, much of which was lost over time. However, in his later years, he took 
care to protect and preserve his artistic product, and published many of his poetic 
offerings, including the two poems that appear here, published in Past and 
Present, Poems by Lewis Lear Quander, 1984. He also won several national and 
international poetry competitions. An active member in his Norwalk, Connecticut 
community, where he settled after military service, he became the city president 
of the NAACP, and worked tirelessly on statewide committees for the 
organization. Lewis was a faithful attendee at the annual Quander Family 
Reunions.  
 
In his later years, he took great pride in noting that he was one of the 42 Quander 
Family members who had attended the First Quander Family Reunion in 1926, 
and that only three of the original attendees – Lewis (1919-2003) Louise Mitchell 
Washington (d c 2004/5), and Bishop Quander Wilson (d 2003), all children in 
1926 – were surviving. Lewis Lear Quander died in March 2003, and is buried in 
Ohio. 


