
Cedar Mountain Cemetery  

People are placed into cemeteries to be remembered; however, almost forty 

African-Americans were lost in history until one of the inhabitant’s graves had an attempted 

robbery. The first step of creating this documentary, choosing what I wanted to portray, was the 

easiest part. Through volunteering with the Hot Springs National Park, I was able to learn about 

the abandoned cemetery, and the story wholly captivated me. Although, at the time, there was 

hardly any information on the only two known inhabitants of Cedar Mountain Cemetery until a 

student researcher, Jansen Cullipher, spent a year looking through historical records to uncover 

more of the story. I gathered the people needed and pieced information together to create an 

untold historical documentary.  

After thinking about the subject of my film for a while, I knew I wanted to start the 

documentary with a contrast to the physical cemetery. Jenna Means, the videographer, assisted 

me in filming the cheery and bustling Hot Springs National Park. While Cedar Mountain 

Cemetery is in the national park, it is visually far off from what people would expect in 

government-funded land: trash was scattered everywhere across the ground and deer stands were 

illegally set up. This contrast better emphasizes how forgotten in history the cemetery is. 

Furthermore, I chose Jansen Cullipher to be the main speaker for the documentary 

because, after spending a year on intricate details on the cemetery, she is one of the most 

educated people on the subject matter. Tom Hill, the curiator who allowed for me and Jenna 

Means to film at the elusive cemetery, was the only other speaker in the film. While he showed 

Jenna and I around, he told us some of the history behind the cemetery, and I immediately 



realized that he would be an invaluable addition to the storytelling aspect of the documentary. 

Thus, I asked him if I could record him on site talking about the cemetery’s history.  

Editing wise, I tried to keep the viewer visually engaged with the documentary. Jenna 

took several pictures of the grave site, and I contacted the national park and Jansen asking for 

historical records and pictures of downtown Hot Springs from the 1900s. I added the photos in 

when they were relevant to the topic of discussion to allow the viewer to connect the story to the 

historic documents and photos. The dissolve between sets of photos were used to keep the viewer 

from being taken out of the story.  

Additionally, I changed the order in which Jansen delivered the information about the 

cemetery. I felt that it flowed better and was able to be understood more easily how I edited it 

than how it was originally recorded.  

In just one year one student was able to uncover information about two people and their 

lives. Moving forward, the Hot Springs National Park hopes to have volunteer researchers 

continue Jansen’s work. By showing a documentary over Cedar Mountain Cemetery, outside 

interest in the research of the cemetery will hopefully pique. The story attracted me and piecing 

the parts together gave me great fulfilment. In years to come, perhaps all forty or so inhabitants 

can be identified, families can be made aware, and the cemetery will no longer be kept from the 

public. 


