


SHE SAID THE MeST BIUTIFuL. WoRM



Compromised feminists know that we have large debts with the world's distodged
woimen, bul the hopes are not that these women will gain an audible voice that mirrors our
diseonrse because that that requirement only gives way to the staging that has historically

trappexd and condemned them.
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i au jutsla part of what it means to be part of a diaspora, Always fi always freeling that familiar longing and grief for

what was lost, what was taken, what never s Id have been. I am part of different diasporas and each one pulls at me constantly. And each o
holds that constant refrain: £ am, but Fre not; T am, bart I'm not.




P h I T
I want to be with you. If you can't go,
~ then | don't want to go. If we are
traveling together, sharing political )
space together, building political family
together, then | want to be with you. |

want us to be together.
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We will find other ways (create our own ways) and talk liberation and access
» and interdependency with our comrades. We will weave need into our
 relationships like golden, shimmering glimmers of hope—apportunities to
build deeper, more whole and practice what our world could look like. We will

we will help each other to do it, in the face of seductive ableism; in the face of
isolation as queer people of color, again: in the face of isolation from political
community and movements, again. We will help each other love each other
4 and, in doing so, love ourselves.

practice what loving each other could look like every day. Caurageously. And '
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“THE INTERACT 10N BETWEEN

MICROSCOPI ORGANISMS 1S VERY

L SMILAR To THE SOCIAL PROCESSES
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8% i used to be steady. i used to be steady
A as arock. nothing could move me,
rattle me, shake my vision. sometimes
to a fault.
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