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McCree Comes Alive W

By R.J. Preston

THE ME NOBODY KNOWS
McCree Theatre

There’s a great group of kids at Mc-
Cree Theatre this week in a play called
The Me Nobody Knows—and every one
of them can sing. :

The Me Nobody Knows was first
collection of writings compiled by
Stephen Joseph, a teacher in the New
York school system. The kids wrote
about their hopes and dreams, their
neighborhoods, about life and death.
The Broadway show grew out of these
writings, and was, for many people,
their first view of ghetto life. The
writings and songs are still as true today
as they were in 1970.

Director Nerice Stewart had a difficult
job in working with the age groups she
chose for the production. The kids
ranged in age from early elementary
to high school. But she succeeded in
developing an ensemble where everyone
worked together and- supported one
another in the performance. There were
no attempts to upstage each other and
they appeared anxious to help when
there were problems in the staging.

There was some difficulty in the inter-
pretation of the material, but this
seemed to come from the youth of the
actors and actresses and not from a lack
of trying to do well. Enunciation was
sometimes slurred and volume was not
always at its best but these problems will
be corrected in further performances
when the actors and actresses have the
use of microphones.

All the technical elements were not in-
place, since this was a final rehearsal and
‘not a performance. But the step and
platform set designed by Sidney Davis
gave a city street appearance to the per-
formance that was visually appealing
and allowed for a wide variety of
movement for the actors.

Catherine McFarland and Kathy
Johnson choreographed the musical

numbers, one of the best being an ode to
school lunch hours.

There were some problems in the
production, mostly with blocking and
movement. The actors and actresses did

.

not know at times what to do with their
hands and bodies but that can be correc-
ted through time, experience and obser-
vation of other performers.

Flint has had its fair share of hard
times and many people will take any op-
portunity they can to speak badly of
Flint and its inhabitants. But this
creative and energetic group of kids is an
example of the best Flint has to offer
and a hopeful voice in this recession with
their energy, wit, honesty and exuberan-

A terrible thing
happens when
you don’t advertise.

Nothing.

~ Call 742-1230

The cast of “The Me Nobody Knows™ at

ce. They are marvelously talented and
deserve a chance for more experience.

If you want to be uplifted and feel
shivers down your spine, head to Mec-
Cree April 3-19. Those kids can do it.

McCree Theatre is on the corner of
Detroit St. and Pierson Rd. in the Model
Cities Youth Activities Building. Show
times are Friday and Saturdays at 8:00
p.m. and Sundays at 3:00 and 8:00 p.m.
Admission is $4.00 for adults, $2.50 for
children.

ith ‘Me’

McCree Theatre

It was inadvertently omitted that the
Flint Community Players Production of
Becket reviewed by the Voice in the last
issue was a final dress rehearsal and not
a performance.)

R.J. Preston is a graduate of the Depar-
tment of Theaire and Interpretation at
Central Michigan University and is a
member of Alpha Psi Omega—the
National Dramatic Arts Fraternity.

So much that’s so
beautiful comes from
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Bridesmaids & Mothers Dresses

2820 Corunna Rd.
Phone 238-3634

Bridal Gowns,
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HOURS: Mon., Thurs. &
Friday. - 10 AM -8 PM

Tues., Wed., Sat. -
10 AM - 5:30 PM







