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The home team led, 95-52, on
the way to its largest win in the
Wachovia Center’s 12-year
history. Five minutes, 22
seconds stood on the clock. And
many in the crowd had started
heading to their cars, when
three South Philadelphia kids —
ages 6, 7 and 9 — stood and
started a “Go Sixers, Go” chant.

Down row 16 in section 117,
Lorre Jackson, 69, stretched his
legs and rested his right arm on
the back of the chair. Victory
wasn’t in doubt, but Jackson and
about half the 30 people he
invited to the game weren’t
budging till the final buzzer
sounded, making the
Philadelphia 76ers’ trouncing of
the Milwaukee Bucks official at
112-69.

The former professional boxer
turned community leader has
worked with at-risk youth from
low-income neighborhoods for
much of his life — from a
South Philadelphia housing
project to the Delaware County
Juvenile Detention Center.

Now retired, he focuses on
organizing trips for children,
teenagers and their families
about six times a year. His
group plans to attend an Arena
Football League game between
the Philadelphia Soul and New
York Dragons at 2 p.m. today at
the Wachovia Center.

“I try to steer them all right,
and I use this as a latch,”
Jackson said of the outings. “And
if you’re not doing right, you’re
going to have to pay the penalty
of not being able to get a ticket.
And they all want tickets.”

Jackson receives extra tickets
from the teams, then passes

them along to groups of
geographically and racially
diverse friends, mainly in four
areas: South Philadelphia,
where he was a Philadelphia
Housing Authority social worker
at the Passyunk Homes, a
low-income public-housing
project; Woodlyn in Ridley
Township, where he grew up
and still lives; Chester, where
he dines and gets his hair cut;
and the Germantown area,
where he attends Canaan
Baptist Church of Philadelphia.

He also coaches the church’s
youth sports teams. His pastor,
the Rev. Derick Brennan, said
he’s a natural at connecting
with children.

“One, he’s a man’s man,
which always helps,” Brennan
said. “And the second thing is
he’s someone who’s real
authentic. Because young
people can’t resonate with
people who try to be something
that they’re really not.”

Here’s who Jackson is: He
gave himself the nickname
“Sage” so long ago that one

friend went years without
knowing his full name. He caps
most goodbyes with an “I love
you, man.”

And when talking about the
kids he mentors or most topics,
he starts off serious, makes a
joke in the same tone, pauses

for a reaction, and then laughs
with his whole body tilting back.

For instance: “They listen to
me. They love me,” Jackson
said of the youths, before
adding the punch line. “They’d
kill a dead tree over me.”

Those who know him say the

approach works.
“He may seem like a little

wild and crazy at times. But
he’s a person where you grow
to love him,” said Anwaar
Hassan, 59, who lived in the
now-demolished Passyunk
Homes and whose grandson
attended that Sixers game.

Hassan described Jackson as
“the mentor, like the big brother,
the father figure out there.”

Tony Barnett, who grew up in
low-income housing units, credits
Jackson with steering him and
his friends on the right path.

“He would point us away
from the guys that were in the
neighborhood that were older
that were selling the drugs,”
said Barnett, 37, who works at
Albert Einstein Medical Center
in North Philadelphia.

Jackson, a Ridley High School
grad, left a manufacturing job in
the 1960s to work at
Opportunities Industrialization
Center Inc. in North Philadelphia.
There, the goal was to set up
self-sustaining education and
job-training programs in
low-income neighborhoods
throughout Philadelphia. He
earned a reputation for
succeeding in tough areas.

“What I enjoyed was the
face-to-face contact with people.
And it made you realize: Ain’t
too much difference in all
people,” Jackson said.
“Everybody responds to
decency, to respect.”

During the Sixers’ game in
January, Hassan’s grandson and
other children danced at
halftime and dived for prizes
launched into the stands. But
Jackson mostly watched and
joked around with the two older
guys next to him, there with
their kids. He exhibited the
most passion during grateful
goodbyes and pregame lectures.

He told a 12-year-old that
good grades meant A’s and B’s,
and told two older teenagers to
stay away from alcohol and
fighting. He managed to earn
the kind of praise that’s rare
from a 17-year-old.

“He’s cool,” said Kenny
Droxler of Woodlyn, who then
added what would be great
praise no matter the speaker’s
age. “He’s a good man.”
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Woodlyn activist has got game(s)
Lorre Jackson is officially
retired, but still strives to
keep youths on a straight
path, often with sports.

Jackson helps himself to a fry from Raymond Gibson, sitting with David
Leak. Jackson treated them and others to the game for “doing right.”
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James Haslam (left) talks with Lorre Jackson, 69, during a Sixers game for which Jackson got group tickets.
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Lorre Jackson enjoys a big
Sixers win with his group.
Inquirer photograph by Ron
Tarver.

www.philly.com Delaware County L3THE PHILADELPHIA INQUIRERSunday, March 16, 2008

Customer
Highlight


