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As we are in the 21st century, I begin to notice innocent black men and women being shot and nothing being done about it, I begin to notice homeless men, women, and kids on the streets in the middle of the cold and people just turn a blind eye, I begin to notice the harsh words that come out of our fellow rochestarians mouths. Today I want to make a difference, I want my voice to be heard.

	Today’s problems don’t even make sense anymore. We have an idiot for our president, poverty, racism, sesxism, and plenty more. As I walk around my neighborhood I see people struggling, crying for help and nobody paying any mind. I notice that men get more pay than women for whatever reason, and I notice that just because someone looks different or believes in something different people think it’s okay to treat them like they are worthless, but they don’t know what those people are going through, and no matter how hard they try, they just can’t leave that big dark whole they are in.

	For instance, my dad was coming home from work one day waiting at the cold bus stop, and he stepped onto the bus and tried to hand the driver his money while his hand was shaking, but instead the bus driver got up from his seat and started choking him. He pushed him to the floor and started harassing him, while everybody else on the bus just sat there doing nothing just watching everything happen, a couple laughed. Then the bus driver pushed him into the snow and said, “ No muslims allowed”.

	 Central Park 5: A group of innocent black teenagers were blamed for a crime that they didn’t do, they had no weapons, and the police had no proof that it was them but did have proof that it was a completely different man not multiple kids, but instead of going after the real criminal they just pointed at random black innocent kids and took them in for questioning even though they had no reason too. They told their parents that were only gonna question them, but instead they were pushing them screaming and spitting in their faces, and made them lie and say that it was an innocent kid that didn’t do anything. Those innocent kids lost the rest of their childhood and spent it in jail while the real criminal was still out their murdering people, and the woman that framed them for a crime that they didn’t do just because they were black is now a millionaire and nothing is being done about it.  

There are many kids being bullied. Being bullied because they love someone. Why? Why does it bother someone so much that one doesn’t love the same as everybody else. Their love isn’t for you, so just let it be. It’s not just the words that hurt, it’s the actions too. They think it is cool to pick on someone else, to push them around, then when that person starts crying, or thinking about killing themselves, it’s not a joke anymore now is it? It’s so crazy how when someone trys to stick up for another student or tell a teacher they get called ¨snitch¨. I thought that school was a place to learn, not to bully.

My Blackness Is The Weapon You Fear
 ~Travi Blackmon
	
