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HIDDEN MISSISSIPPI GEM

From Wyoming, Minnesota to New Orleans, Louisiana,
U.S. Highway 61 is a freewheeling trip through
America’s heart. Intertwined with the mighty
Mississippi, Highway 61 treats travelers not only to an

America that is, but to an America that once was.

That'’s especially true as the famed highway meanders
through the Mississippi Delta. Blues and barbecue
echoing from Memphis fade into the Old South charm
of Vicksburg and Natchez. And, in between these two

Mississippi jewels, lies a hidden gem easily overlooked

by the hurried traveler. But a gem it is, with more to it

than meets the eye.




This is Port Gibson, the place in American Civil War
folklore “too beautiful to burn.” As Highway 61
becomes downtown Church Street, you'll soon
encounter not another small hamlet on the way to the
Big Easy, but an intersection of dreams. Of a dream
that’s past and can never be again, whose faded glory
is testified by Windsor's ruined columns just on the
outskirts of town. Of a dream that’s just now emerging
like Larry and Debbie Davis’s small downtown cafe,

with hope and promise firmly rooted in good soil.
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The people of Port Gibson and Claiborne County

invite you to come and dream with them - at least for
a day... perhaps for a lifetime. Either way, we're sure
you'll discover a place that's timeless in its
appreciation for its heritage, limitless in its hope for a

better future.
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Port Gibson found itselfin

the cauldren Of oﬂt? thts

\‘atjm*s M~m‘iati0ns.
The American Civil War
finally came in the Spring
of 1863, and with it the

end of an incredible era.
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Some say he came from the Carolinas, heading west
through Tennessee. Like thousands of others of his
time, Samuel Gibson braved wild and open country to

stake a claim to land he could call his own.

He called it Gibson’s Landing, a fair spot on the river
for sending and receiving goods. When this trading
post grew to become the third incorporated town in
the burgeoning Mississippi territory, it acquired the
name it still holds today - Port Gibson.
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Port Gibson quickly flourished during the South’s
Golden Age as settlers found the rich delta soil good for
growing cotton. They grew wealthy and built beautiful
homes around Church Street, many of which still stand
today. In less than fifty years, the ambitious dreams of
Samuel Gibson and his kind were being realized.

Their dreams, however, were not without conflict.

: son found itself in the cauldron of one
lis 1 tribulations. The American
Civil War finally came in the spring of 1863, and with

it the end of an incredible era.
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But Port Gibson didn’t die - rather, it fell asleep. The
town tucked neatly away along U.S. Highway 61

hibernated for nearly a century. But, when the Civil

The same spirit that drove Samuel Gibson west - and
that attracted other settlers to carve out a better life in

the Mississippi wilderness - now stirs in the people of

Rights Movement and a revitalized regional economy Port Gibson and Claiborne County.

roared across the South in the last half of the
Twentieth Century, the town shook off its slumber.
Like their founder nearly two centuries before, the

citizens of Port Gibson and Claiborne County began to

dream - again.
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When early pioneers settled along the banks of the
Mississippi at what would become Port Gibson, all that
lay before them was an untamed wilderness. But,
rather than see what they didn’t have, they chose to
see what they had and shaped their future on the

opportunities before them.

Two centuries later, their descendants are doing the
same thing. They aren’t wringing their hands over what
they don’t have - they're excited about what they have,
and what thgy offer to visitors and new “settlers” alike
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" DREAM OF OPPORTUNITY LIVES

That’s not to say that the resources available couldn’t
be improved on - indeed, Claiborne County is in the
midst of major renovation to their economic
infrastructure, with even more to follow. This progress
isn’t to replace or destroy their heritage, but to
enhance it with better roads, better amenities and

better opportunities for economic growth.

The dream of opportunity is alive and well in
Claiborne County. And, they’re working hard to make
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44 The problems of the world cannot possibly be
solved by skeptics or cynics whose horizons are
limited by the obvious realities. We need men

who can dream of things that never were. 7/

John F. Kennedy

Pioneers like Samuel Gibson once dared to “dream of
things that never were” Where sandy banks nudged
muddy waters, they saw a trading post. Where tangles
of forests hid fertile soil, they saw fields of cotton. And ;

where people could build a better life for themselves.
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A FUTURE ROOTED IN THE PAST

The current inhabitants of Port Gibson are also daring
.” Looking down

a!ceszor visitors,

indeed new areaéﬂedicated to their plea
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resources Claiborne County offers.

Th Above all, they see opportunities abc;ﬁnding for people

wgo want to forge a dev)\life, building on what has :
 what cou.g . be. Bler ding&the;qlgumb%éa
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It might be said that the story of America is one of
rivers and roads. It’s the story of the Shenandoah, the
Missouri, the Colorado; of the Cumberland Gap, the
Oregon Trail, Route 66. By rivers and roads we tamed
the west, fought wars and traded goods. Rivers and
roads define our past and they will undoubtedly

determine our future.

That has been the story of Port Gibson. It was born on
the banks of America’s mightiest river. It came of age
beside that old trading route, the Natchez Trace. Now,

as it enters its third century of life, that same

Mississippi River and U.S. 61 will be the river and road

to a brighter future for Port Gibson.

From frontier trading post to an invigorating cultural
community. Port Gibson has come.a long way - and

the journey has just begun. They invite youi to-come; |
by river or road, and see America as it was - and how: it -

will be tomorrow.

Come to Port Gibson on the Mississippi. Timeless in )y
its appreciation for its heritage. Limitless in its hope

for the future.

Reurille
1850



