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2 points of view

Frances Miller Haynes will turn 100 years 
old Oct. 1. Appropriately, she will celebrate 
in advance Saturday in the building with 
which she is most identified – Candler Street 
School just off North Green Street in Gaines-
ville.

For it was there where she spent a sig-
nificant chunk of her career in education, 
first as a teacher, then as principal. It was a 
home away from home over two decades, 
from 1942 to 1962.

Haynes’ career started as a first-grade 
teacher in Millen when she was just 17 years 
old. A malaria outbreak just about did in the 
school and community, and she returned 
to college. She later taught at Palmetto and 
Americus before marrying Johnny Miller 
in 1939 and moving to Gainesville the next 
year. C.J. Cheves, superintendent, coaxed 
her into teaching in the city schools.

After a year at Main Street School, she 
taught sixth grade at Candler Street until 
1954, when she became principal and 
served till 1962. She went on to teach and 
become assistant superintendent of Hall 
County schools, retiring in 1970. 

She proudly and fondly recalls students 
who became lawyers, doctors or advanced 
in other successful careers. Too many to 
name, but she mentions a few who have 
stayed close to home: Julius Hulsey, Dr. 
Tim Fulenwider, Rafe Banks, Sonny Sykes, 
Jimmy Butterworth, Greg Delong, Pepper 
and Cleve Brown.

The main difference she sees in schools 
today is teachers not being in full command 
of their classrooms. “Teachers are a child’s 
mother during the day,” Mrs. Haynes said. 
“Children and their parents looked to the 
teachers. That’s not true today.

“I looked forward to every day, getting up 
and going to school and seeing the children. 
I think they learned more by having a good 
relationship with their supervisors.”

Discipline wasn’t a serious problem, but 
she’d give “a little paddling” when neces-
sary, though she guesses no more than eight 
or 10 during her career.

Mrs. Haynes cared for her husband, 
Johnny Miller, during his nine-year illness, 
and she filled her time with crocheting, 
sewing and needlework. After his death, 
she married Joe Haynes in 1993, and he has 
since died.

She has spent time in retirement travel-
ing, gardening and playing bridge. She 
served on the Gainesville-Hall County Boys’ 
Club board of directors, has been active in 
First Baptist Church on Green Street since 
1941 and in Azalea Garden Club for 66 years. 
A plaque marks a maple tree planted in her 
honor by the garden club on the Candler 
Street School grounds in 2006.

Mrs. Haynes continues to grow flow-
ers and raise vegetables in her garden on 
Longview Drive. A former custodian at Can-
dler Street School, Ned Jackson, helps her 
every week. 

“That’s my hobby,” she says. “I can’t wait 
to get out in the spring. I fill up my freezer 
every summer.” 

This is the first year in a while she hasn’t 
planted a fall garden, primarily because 
groundhogs and possibly deer have helped 
themselves to her vegetables.

An animal lover, she has always had pets 
to keep her company. She had a Chihuahua 
for 18 years before it died this summer, and 
another dog for many years before. She also 
has a bird, and the newcomer to the house is 
Tippy, a cat.

Lucy Crowley, a niece, marvels how her 
aunt worked through knee replacement sur-
gery at age 92, then back surgery. 

“It was truly amazing,” she said. Mrs. 
Haynes, though, says, “I just did what the 
doctor told me to do and didn’t fuss about it.”

While she still gets around fine, driving 
herself around town, taking a turn driving in 
three bridge club car pools, or up to Jaemor 
Farms, Mrs. Haynes did allow her son-in-
law, Harrison Haynes, secure a scooter for 
her. She has used it to visit neighbors and 
putter around in her garden.

She never had children of her own, but 
when she married Joe Haynes, she inherited 
Harrison and others in the Haynes family. 
Now there are five great-grandchildren. 
That’s what she attributes to her long life – 
being around children all her life, in school 
and family.
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Bates Carter and Co. is providing the 
venue for Mrs. Haynes’ reception in the 
former school from 2-5 p.m. Saturday. Her 
former students and colleagues would be 
especially welcome to attend. 

The Candler Street School building, which 
also houses Don Carter Realty and Wood-
men of the World, is just three years older 
than Mrs. Haynes, having been built in 1911. 
It closed as a school in 1978 and is on the Na-
tional Register of Historic Places.

Johnny vardeman is retired editor of the 
times. His column appears sundays and at 
gainesvilletimes.com/johnny.
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Did ‘War on Poverty’ fail?

One conservative complaint about the War on Poverty — 
are we still calling it that? — is this: That the poverty rate, 
now around 14 percent, is little changed from a half-century 
ago. If antipoverty programs work, shouldn’t that number 
be lower?

It’s a critique that suggests everything else in American 
society has remained relatively static. 
That’s not true.

For one thing, American work-
ers aren’t getting paid like they used 
to. The 21st century has been one of 
stagnation for the middle class, with 
median salaries stuck near where they 
were way back in 2000. And it’s harder 
now for a family to maintain its middle-
class status than ever: 

The phenomenon of two working 
parents isn’t just a result of feminism; 
it’s also been a requirement for fami-
lies that have wanted to keep from fall-

ing behind, economically.
The American dream just isn’t as robust as it used to be. 

That’s not the fault of antipoverty programs.
What’s more, as The New Republic points out, anti-

poverty programs have had notable successes. Food stamps 
have reduced child poverty from 21 to 18 percent. Social 
Security and Medicare have reduced poverty among Amer-
ica’s seniors from 65.3 percent in 1965 to 20 percent today. 
If your grandparents aren’t hungry, sick and bankrupt, they 
probably have the federal government to thank.

Conservatives can’t quite bring themselves to admit these 
successes. Tellingly, though, nobody’s calling for children 
and old people to get off the government dole and get a job.

And conservatives have what to offer as an alternative? 
They say that antipoverty programs discourage work, yet 
they also mock and despise fast food workers who seek a 
sustainable $15-an-hour wage for their efforts. Which leaves 
conservatives in the precarious position, essentially, of 
holding that neither the public sector nor the private sector 
should help people help themselves out of poverty. What’s 
left?

Are anti-poverty programs perfect? No human endeavor 
is. But they’re clearly better than a non-existent alternative.

Poverty isn’t the problem for the United States that it was 
when LBJ launched his War on Poverty and Great Society 
programs half-a-century ago. We worry more today about 
obesity than hunger among the poorest of our poor. And it’s 
a remarkable fact that the poorest 5 percent of Americans 
live better than the richest 5 percent of Indians.

Yet the War on Poverty has failed 
utterly, at least according to the stan-
dards Johnson set. One of the most 
liberal presidents of the 20th century 
claimed his antipoverty program 
would actually shrink the welfare 
state. So much for that.

Today, the federal government 
alone runs more than 80 means-tested 
welfare programs, providing every-
thing from housing to food to health 
care at an annual cost of just under 
$950 billion.

U.S. poverty programs are massive — and massively 
inefficient. A 2012 study by the Senate Budget Committee, 
for example, took the total spending on all of those means-
tested programs and divided it by the number of U.S. house-
holds living below the official poverty line. It worked out to 
$168 per household per day. The average U.S. household 
lives on $137 per day. Something isn’t right.

Does that dollar figure mean welfare recipients live bet-
ter than everyone else? Obviously not. Visit any poor neigh-
borhood and take a look around. But what it does show is 
that the American way of welfare is bloated with waste and 
grossly ineffective.

Many welfare recipients could work but don’t. The fa-
mous welfare reforms of 1996, which imposed time limits 
and work requirements on the old Aid to Families with 
Dependent Children program, didn’t touch other programs, 
such as food stamps. It should come as no surprise that those 
other programs have exploded — 1 in 7 Americans receives 
food aid today — undercutting reform’s effects and discour-
aging employment.

Unless, of course, the standard of success has less to do 
with promoting individual autonomy and everything to do 
with the inexorable growth of federal welfare and entitle-
ment programs. In that case, this “war” has been a smash-
ing success.

Don’t blame programs 
for loss of middle class

Welfare system made 
ineffective by waste
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Forging foster bonds not easy or natural
Everyone has an idea of what 

the role of parent means. 
It may be a traditional 

mother baking cookies for 
when the kids get home from 
school.

It may be a father crawling 
on all fours with a child playing 
horsey on his back.

But no matter the image that 
pops in your head, a parent is 
someone who loves and cares 
for their children more than 
they could ever explain and 
who tries to protect them from 
any harm.

The role of foster parent is a 
lot like parent.

I want to protect the two 
children who have come to live 
with my husband and me. And 
I am certainly caring for them. 
Do we have a bond like most 
parents and children? No.

Every day I drop 
them off at day care 
and some days I 
hear the other par-
ents say “I love you” 
to their kids. 

I wonder if I 
should be doing the 
same, but it feels 
awkward. We want 
the children to de-
velop a bond with us, 
but it’s not just them 
who need to develop 
that bond. 

I’m acutely aware that the 
emotions I’m feeling are differ-
ent than those of other parents.

But I’m not the only one in 
the picture. There are parents 
and relatives, there are case 
workers, there are attorneys 
and Court-Appointed Special 
Advocates. These people aren’t 

a part of their daily 
life the same way 
my husband and I 
are, but they have 
more say about the 
children’s futures.

I’m here to pro-
vide a safe home 
with a bed and food. 

I will kiss the kids’ 
boo-boos and play 
with blocks, send 
pictures of their 
smiling faces to my 

family and take them to Touch-
A-Truck and the water park. 
But I know it’s all temporary. I 
will not watch them grow up.

And it breaks my heart that 
they have to develop this bond 
with us only for it to be broken.

They smile at me and call me 
mommy, and their innocence 
and ignorance is crushing. 

They do not know they are 
different.

I hate the circumstances that 
have put them here.

I’m fueled by the ridiculous 
and arbitrary short stick they 
drew in life. They do not de-
serve this, and so I will love 
them and provide for them to 
the best of my ability. 

My bond to them will 
strengthen, too, until it all feels 
natural. 

Though I know it’s not for-
ever, that love and stability 
I can provide for whatever 
length of time is what they de-
serve.

times Metro editor shannon 
Casas and her husband recently 
became foster parents. this 
occasional series explores her 
experiences in that special role.

Shannon CaSaS
scasas@
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Fostering first
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President Lyndon Johnson and his wife, Lady Bird, center left, leave the home in Inez, Ky., of Tom Fletcher, a father of eight who 
told Johnson he’d been out of work for nearly two years, in this April 24, 1964 photo. The president visited the Appalachian area 
in Eastern Kentucky  to see conditions firsthand and announce his War on Poverty from the Fletcher porch.  

Fifty years ago, President Lyndon Johnson, right, launched the “War on Poverty,” an unprecedented federal effort 

to reduce the nation’s then-burgeoning poverty rate. But conservative critics argue that five decades and more than 

$22 trillion later, millions of Americans remain as dependent as ever, despite the controversial reforms of 1996 that 

required welfare recipients to work and placed lifetime limits on benefits. 


