
Dear Chairperson & Members of the Board of Architectural Review, 
 
My name is Elise Ladew, and I currently live at 182 Smith Street, which sits directly in front of the park 
in question. 
 
I grew up in Myrtle Beach, and though I'm only 30, it's fair to say I've seen what rushed 
overdevelopment does to an area, and how it can destroy the sense of community. That's why I like my 
neighborhood - the proximity of shopping, drinking, and eating, and the nodding acquaintance I share 
with many of my neighbors, who run the full spectrum of racial and economic backgrounds. 
 
But the thing I like best is the park, with children playing and old trees growing and people walking their 
dogs, and right in the middle is a reminder of a pre-modern, unpaved Charleston, and the less glamorous 
working people who populated it: number 9 Dereef Court - the praise house. 
 
In 2010, I contacted the parks department to donate new playground equipment, and learned Dereef Park 
had been sold. I stumbled into what's been almost 2 years of research and attempts to amend the plans 
for development - not necessarily to stop it, but to retain and hopefully revitalize a larger portion than is 
currently allowed for. I'm especially hopeful about the fate of the church, and it's surrounding live-oak 
backdrop. 
 
It's a great stroke of luck that downtown Charleston has a praise house - that it's not gone or hidden out 
in the country like most, but accessible to a wide population of school children, locals and visitors. Here 
we have a rare gem; a place of meeting and worship for the Reconstruction and Civil Rights-era African 
American community.  
 
The City of Charleston could've revived this neglected piece of the past into something truly unique and 
wonderful, bridging a difficult history and the requirements of a modern city. It could still allow a larger 
portion of this park (including a restored praise house) to remain undeveloped - to serve as a gathering 
place for the community, for neighborhood association meetings, and for local children to play while 
experiencing their history.  
 
At the very least, it could be a living reminder of the people who struggled, who lived here once, and a 
benefit to those who currently make their homes here. 
 
Or it could be, as the current plans suggest, a treeless, skyline-looming, unattractive mini-suburban 
development overpopulated by renters (most likely of the 4-year type) and unincorporated with the 
neighborhood at large. It could be a college student mecca - a free-standing party metropolis 
unencumbered by parental figures, dorm rules and societal niceties alike. And just imagine the piles of 
furniture and garbage that would line Morris Street in the spring and fall. 
 
Thank you, 
 
Elise Ladew 
Director of Marketing and Research 
Sanford Rose Associates - Charleston 
 


