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As owner/operators of Chapel Theatre,
we recognize the responsibility we have
as an institution to not only welcome
diversity, but to promote equality and
act on injustice. Our theatre company’s
model in choosing work has always been to:
“forward the effort towards social justice
through performances… We produce
contemporary works of theatre that
focus on opening minds, questioning
perspectives and confronting beliefs.”
Today and everyday, this mission needs to
extend beyond the work produced within our
walls. Today, and every day moving forward,
we are examining our choices and actions
and recognizing what we have to offer.
Chapel Theatre is a building. We have
space, and are offering that space for FREE
to organizers, agents of change, community
members needing a space to have a
dialogue around what they can do to make
a difference for our black neighbors, and
any other gathering dedicated to solving
injustice and making systemic change.
If you have anything you would like
to promote in regards to anti-racist
efforts, please send it our way and we
can share it with our community.
Thank you, as always, for reading 99E.

SUBMISSIONS
Are you an artist, writer, budding journalist or community resident in the
Milwaukie, OR area? Is there something you’d like to contribute to 99E
Magazine in the future? Please use the contact below to be considered
for upcoming issues: llyadetorres@gmail.com
Please note: No age restrictions for
submission. Submission does not guarantee
publication. All submissions will be vetted
for appropriateness. We reserve the right
to not to publish articles/content which
do not meet 99E Magazine’s current
ethos, standards, or direction. No hateful
propaganda or equally offensive material
will be published. 99E Magazine reserves
the right to make all necessary decisions
regarding the content reproduced within
its pages.

Editor: Illya deTorres
Magazine Design: Diane Stankard
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All content provided remains the
property of each contributor;
the content may not be copied or
reproduced or republished without
permission from the individual
contributor and/or 99E Magazine.
Thank you, kind reader, for respecting
the work of our contributors!

Send us your one sentence poems, your stories, your wackiest play
synopses… Send us your funniest personal stories, your gripping
fiction, your captivating non-fiction, and your art… Send us your
social commentary, your perspective, your take on life. There’s lot’s
happening in the world, near and far, and we want to hear from you!

I S S U E 9 A R T I S T:
Gabe Storm
(see page 18 for bio/contact info.)

Kathryn Cellerini Moore’s daily installation challenge.
(Courtesy of Kathryn Cellerini Moore)

AR T S DURING COVID
BY SA M A N T H A S W I N D L E R

The theaters closed.
The neighbor playing fiddle on his front porch.
The neighborhood kids creating chalk art in the
streets. The words painted on a protest sign.

The street markets stopped.
The summer festivals
were cancelled.

When most mass gatherings were banned, the
creation of art took on an almost guerrilla form.

But the arts, of course,
did not cease.

We talked with five different Milwaukie-area
artists about the creative world around them in
these strange, pandemic times. On the following
pages are their own words, edited slightly for
clarity… F

The need to create manifested
itself in sometimes small,
sometimes unconventional ways.
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K ATHRYN CELLERINI MOORE
— Visual artist and fine arts instructor;
Willamette University

For the first part of the governor’s
call for physical distancing, I was still
teaching, so from March until early May,
I was trying to figure out, how does one
transition to teaching fine art in a remote
learning session? How do I help sustain
community among my students, and
help them make meaningful work in a
kind of crazy moment for them?
School has been over for about a month,
and I feel like I am receiving a lot right
now. I’m receiving a lot of information
via reading and social media, and I’m
going for walks in my neighborhood
and just taking it all in. When I have the
creative capacity and energy and focus,
I’m finding myself in my studio taking
what I’ve been absorbing and seeing how
that manifests in the material form.
I’m having to learn to put my phone
down.
I’m retraining myself to not be so
caught up in the myriad of things that
are happening right now so that my
brain has room and capacity to be able
to do creative work. I guess it’s a matter
of blocking out the external to be able to
focus on the internal.
On the same side of that, when I do
get into my studio, it’s a psychologically
and emotionally therapeutic place for
me. Making art has always been a way
for me to express emotion, and that has
not changed, but what has changed for
me is finding the discipline to channel
that emotional energy, the things that are
revving me up in the news, and putting
that into a creative force instead of letting
it sit and sizzle for too long.
I’ve been finding tree limbs and rocks
and tree stumps and bringing those found
objects into my studio and challenging
myself by making one- or two-day
installations with random objects. And
then I dismantle it… And start again.
On organic art in the community:
One of the things that’s helping me
keep my sanity is going for walks every
day, and what I’m noticing in our

neighborhood; I’m thinking of them as
public art or creative interventions.
There’s a house on Stanley Avenue in
Milwaukie, where someone is painting
rocks with polka dots and bright colors
and putting eyeballs on them and setting
them out and saying: “Please take one
and spread the joy!” A couple of nights
ago, I was walking up Home Avenue, and
there was a person sitting on their porch
playing guitar. There wasn’t anyone
around except a few people out on their
evening walks.
There’s a house that has Godzillathemed figurines which are interacting
with their other garden features. For a
while Godzilla was helping plant seeds.
Then his position changed, and he was
gnawing on the chives growing from the
seeds.
I’m seeing a lot of really cool, creative
play happening, and it brings me so
much joy when I encounter it! ¢

ELISABETH GOEBEL
— Managing Director,
New Century Players

Things are not great, but they are
better than they could be. We were
lucky; we didn’t have a show going on
when everything shut down, we weren’t
in rehearsal for anything, and we hadn’t
expended a whole bunch of money.
As a board, we decided to cancel next
year’s season; we are very dependent on
our venues because we don’t have one
of our own. We perform at Rose Villa

Senior Living Retirement Community
(which is closed until who knows when),
and Rex Putnam High School. If they’re
not open, we’re not going to be open.
At the moment, we are planning on
having a 2021/22 season—and hoping
everything works out.
On how actors channelling their
creative energy:
The actors and directors I know are
going nuts — and why there’s a lot of
webcasts, live online performances, and
readings going on. Two of my friends are
doing 30 days of songs from musicals
they’ve performed and posting on their
Facebook pages. I never thought of it as
guerrilla performance art but it kind of
is.
There’s a chance we’re going to try a
live-stream; we’re talking to one of our
directors to identify the interest level
and if it works out, we may offer one. Just
not sure when!
Performers have the desire to do
something; they have the urge to move,
to sing and dance, to do whatever they
can. Dancers are posting videos of
themselves dancing in their kitchens,
which is great! The urge is strong to
perform and people are doing things
themselves.
As performing artists, we’re going to be
one of the last groups to return to doing
our thing; we’ll have all these people
in one room, breathing the same air,
talking loudly, singing at each other. It
makes me sad to think about on a lot of
levels, but everyone I know in theater is
saying: we’re going to come back. It’s hard
right now, but we’re coming back. ¢

From left, Wendy May, Terri Schafer and Karie House in a scene from New Century Players’ production
of “The Octette Bridge Club” last November. (Photo by Karmin Tomlinson)
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ARTS DURING COVID

ROO
— Painter & Street Artist

My background is mainly in theater, doing lighting design
and visual arts for performances and large concerts. We don’t
have that right now so we’ve all been looking for other outlets
to continue just being creative in general.
My wife works at the ER at OHSU, so we went into a pretty
good, hard quarantine a while back. I’ve been staying home,
making art and watching the civil unrest roil around us, and
that’s where I believe the artist community has really gravitated
toward the expressive nature of what art should be.
Some of the best artwork we’re seeing currently is the
homemade art on protest signs, which is a stark contrast to
walking into a room and seeing something hanging on a wall
and being like: “Oh, it’s $4,000.” Art should be free.
On chalk art in public spaces:
My initial thought about chalk art in the park was: Oh, we
can do something cool with that; we can actually touch people
right now when they can’t go into these other environments. The
first piece we dropped was at the end of the Orange Line at the
park station, and we have a couple of large art murals planned
for some covered areas in the parks district. ¢

Sidewalk chalk hearts by the artist, Roo. (Courtesy of Roo)

*The Milwaukie Arts Committee and the North Clackamas
Parks and Recreation District teamed up to provide chalk art
packages to a half-dozen local artists (including Roo) who
were tasked with adding chalk creations along local sidewalks
and parks. Community members are encouraged to join in
the effort and share their creations on social media with the
hashtag #heartsinparks.
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HAMID SHIBATA BENNETT
— Musician and Chair of the Milwaukie
Arts Committee

Hamid Shibata Bennett recording at his home in Milwaukie.
(Courtesy of Hamid Shibata Bennett)

JOE RISO
— Painter & Muralist

With the arts scene in Milwaukie, and overall, it’s almost at a standstill.
The open markets and street markets, First Friday and First Thursday, that’s
what I usually do. And usually I get a few murals in the summer, and that
hasn’t really happened.
But the Milwaukie Arts Committee approved one of my murals almost a
year ago; it’s going to be at Chan’s Steakery in downtown Milwaukie and I’ll
be starting the week of June 22. It’s going to be a big project for me.
I used to work at Live, Laugh, Love Art Studio in Portland teaching art
classes but I’m not doing that anymore. I filed for unemployment — still
haven’t got mine yet — so I imagine it’s pretty hard for a lot of artists who
are in a similar position. I’m lucky I’ve got this mural. I’m going to be OK.
On channelling his creative energy:
I’m still painting, making art. Luckily, I’ve also got a couple of commissions
to work on and I’m doing my own stuff. I just hope we can get back to some
open street markets. I think that’s been really hurting the visual art gig
economy — and musicians too. We’re all struggling with that. ¢
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I haven’t been able to do my full-time gig,
which is as a licensed massage therapist, so
I’ve just been sinking myself into the creative
side, and a lot of that has been making music
and videos.
I’ve been working on an album for the past
year and completed about half the album
when COVID-19 hit, so I hunkered down
into a creative flow and just started letting
loose. It’s turned out to be one of the best
collections of songs I’ve ever done. The new
album is mostly acoustic guitar, electric
guitar, vocals, and some djembe drum.
If we look back at other points in history
where social change has erupted—and been
demanded—there’s so much amazing music
and art produced from those times… and
this is our time. This is our time to sink into
music, sink into art.
I’m not necessarily writing protest songs—
some of the songs on the new album are love
songs—but I feel there’s a responsibility to
create during these times. It’s so important
to have a voice, even if that voice means
drawing hearts all over the sidewalk in your
neighborhood. It’s all art, it’s all creativity, and
more folks need to be emboldened to express
themselves in creative ways.
I look for art everywhere, and it’s pretty
amazing to find it in all sorts of fun, creative
places. Along Milwaukie’s Trolley Trail,
there’s been all this art popping up; I ran into
a family creating some sidewalk art chalk.
On the artistry inherent in protests:
I love seeing all the signs because they’re
mini murals, personal murals. They’re some
of the best art we have going on right now
because it comes from such a real, honest
place, and it’s coming from people who don’t
necessarily consider themselves artists. ¢
Hamid’s album,
“The Wild Blue,”
is available for
download via
Bandcamp.

Photo Credits (unsplash.com): (Protest Signs) Clay Banks / (George Floyd) Olivier Collet

F R O M

MARK GAMBA
MAYOR OF MILWAUKIE
Along with every decent American, I watched in horror as a police officer
nonchalantly knelt on George Floyd’s neck for 8 minutes and 46 seconds,
as Mr. Floyd begged for his life, cried for his mother, and died.
These kinds of events are just
the very visible and horrifically
tangible symptoms of a bigger,
ingrained system of racism and
white supremacy that America
suffers under.
As a person who enjoys the
privileges of being a white
man in America, I truly can
only imagine all the ways our
black, indigenous and other
people of color are held back,
held down, stressed out and
terrified in what claims to be a
free country. I do know, for a
fact, that over the last hundred
years we have systematically
and intentionally created code,
laws, rules, practices, zones
and policies that have kept our
BIPOC sisters and brothers
from having a fair shot at the
American dream.
As an example, the very concept of “single family
zoning” was created to exclude black people specifically, and many others incidentally, from the single
biggest factor in creating generational wealth: home
ownership — something white Americans take for
granted. It’s something the City of Milwaukie is in
the process of reversing in every way we can. If this
is something you’d like to understand more deeply,
may I recommend the book: “The Color of Law: A
Forgotten History of How Our Government Segregated
America,” written by Richard Rothstein.
I do know for a fact black people and indigenous
people have far worse health outcomes than white
people. A broken system I hope to help fix by creating
a universal healthcare system. Obviously, not something a small town could do but well within the capabilities of the Federal government, potentially even
the State government.
I do know for a fact our “justice system” incarcerates black people at a much higher rate (nearly 4x)

than it does white people. If
you’d like to understand that
statistic a little better, I strongly
suggest that you watch the documentary “13th.”
America is the wealthiest
nation on earth for two reasons:
first we stole the land we have
from the indigenous people
that had stewarded it sustainably for millennia, and then
we profited off the free labor
of black slaves for over 250
years. Free land and free labor.
How could we not amass great
wealth? And more than a few
have amassed unimaginable
wealth on which they are barely
taxed.
It is long past time for us to
right these—and many other—
wrongs done to non-white
people all through our history.
My greatest hope in this moment is that the awareness of the injustice black people suffer, inflamed by
the murder of George Floyd, finally has us correct all
the institutional systems of oppression and we begin
the process of erasing racism in hearts and minds.
We must not pass a few laws and call it good. We
must persevere until we truly live in an equitable
society.
Over the next several months, Milwaukie will
conduct listening sessions to hear from our residents
who have the lived experiences of being people of
color in our city. We will be offering a sort of “Local
Government 101” to them, so they can understand
how the system is currently functioning and together
we will work to change everything we can to create
the utterly equitable city we envision.
Imagine if ALL our people are lifted up and given
what they need to achieve their greatest potential. We
truly will create a great country—and finally be the
leader the rest of the world used to think we were. ¢
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America,
when I think about you,
I think about your freedom first.
You’re very freedom forward.
It’s in your songs and slogans.
You fight for it, or your version of it,
around the world.
You bring it to those without.
You’re a real giver.
But even with all that gifting, you take it away as
well. In 1990, America had 750,000 people in jail,
arguably not free. Ten years ago, it had 1.6 million
people behind bars. Now, you’ve got 2.3 million
people in jail. There are only 10 million people in
prison around the world. Freedom sure is a funny
thing in your country.
Always about 25 percent. Whenever I’ve checked in
on American prisoner statistics, it’s always about one
in four people in prison around the world is in prison
in Freedom Country, where the ancestors fought and
died for your right to break the law and go to jail.

to the people
BY MAT T HE W A I T KE N

Photo Credits (unsplash.com): Original by Mwangi Gatheca
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Free until you do break those laws. Then you’re
And then you’ve got your police forces. So many
really not free. You need defence, and it’s not like
police forces out there, helping you all stay free.
the best lawyers are free. Some good ones are free.
They help Black men stay free by constantly checkBut we know the best way to stay free in America is
ing on them, harassing and arresting them, making
to pay for a good lawyer. And if that doesn’t make
sure they aren’t up to any unfree activities. When
one feel unencumbered by the weight of society,
things get serious, like they’re walking with Skittles,
I don’t know what would. Maybe driving down
they can be shot. Certain companies can sell
a coastal highway with the sun shining, the roof
billions of cigarettes, but if a Black man sells a
down, and the wind in your toupee would be a
couple, that’s unfree. If a Black man is buying
close second.
milk, maybe that’s unfree. It’s hard to know,
American freedom also blows
really, but that’s why all the
me away when we talk about
police, I guess.
American healthcare. See, in
You’re the freest, America.
Canada, if my boss makes me
No one does it quite like you. I
sick, I basically have no choice
love America for its freedom.
but to quit and then go to the
Your country has it written in its
hospital to get treated. But in the
founding paperwork, the very
So many police forces
States, Americans get to choose
backbone of the nation that if
to stay with the job they have
the government is ever corrupt,
out there, helping you
because of the insurance plan it
the citizens have the right to
all stay free. They help
has. That’s so lucky! Even if you
take up arms against it, overBlack men stay free by
hate your job, you get to choose
throw it, and build it again, with
constantly checking
to stay at it, maybe even your
all the people in mind.
on
them,
harassing
whole life, because the insurance
Where else in the world can
and arresting them,
is good. That’s great. The stupid
this happen? Socialist Europe?
government pays for healthcare
The people there scream for
making sure they
here, and I just get it. No choice.
liberation so they can live the
aren’t up to any
I don’t know if you know this,
American way. You can see the
unfree activities.
but in most countries around
pathetic, pleading crowds on
the world, children do not have
the international news segments
to walk through metal detectors
every night.
before they go to class. It’s totally weird and unfree.
It’s been like that for years.
The gun laws are so draconian in those countries
But only in America—where you can be shot by
(some of them won’t even allow you to own a gun
government agents because your skin isn’t the right
just for fun) that there is basically no risk of someshade—does the light of freedom creep into every
one getting an automatic weapon and blowing away
dark corner.
a class of kindergartners. I mean, can you imagine
But listen, we have similar issues in Canada. Since
living in such a place? God, you feel as if the governthe middle of March, six Indigenous Canadians
ment is brushing your teeth for you at night. Nasty.
have been killed by police, while one white person
How could we talk about freedom in America
had their life ended by the judge, jury, and execuwithout talking about freedom of speech? Because
tioner that sometimes is law enforcement. One
that might be the most important aspect of
of Canada’s Indigenous victims had called for a
American freedom, and certainly the one people
wellness check, and ended up being shot to death.
around the world don’t want you to do away with.
A sixteen-year-old Indigenous girl stole a bottle of
Your top performing comedian, we think you call
booze and paid with her life. The white guy who
him the president, uses that speech freer website to
was shot by police had been on an American-style
say all kinds of things! It’s really outstanding. Now,
shooting rampage, killing 22 people in his replica
to those of us around the world, we think somepolice uniform before he was shot while casually
times he’s saying dangerous things, but hey, at least
filling the tank of a stolen car.
he has the freedom to say them, that’s likely the
Freedom costs a lot, it seems, and in practice,
most important thing.
not as freeing as it is in theory. ¢
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BLACK

LIVES
MATTER
On the following pages, you will read SOME powerful words spoken by brave YOUNG voices at the milwaukie sit-in.
#blacklivesmatter

#saytheirnames

#GeorgefloyD

#breonnataylor

#icantbreathe

#Eradicatewhitesupremacy

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Nechirwan Kavian

B L ACK LIV E S MAT TE R | M I LWAU KI E SIT-I N

AN INTRODUCTION BY

DESI NICODEMUS
For the last 3 years I’ve been
part of an OEA grant that is
designed to help support BIPOC
Educators. This year going
around to schools I noticed that
our Black students in our middle
schools were really hurting.
The one thing these students
kept saying over and over again
is that they wanted to have someone that has shared experiences
and would listen to them about
what they were/are experiencing.
For far too long the Black students and families have not had
their voices heard in the North
Clackamas school district. So, I
worked with engagement specialist Melren Pichon and district
administrators to set up BSU’s and
Black students affinity groups.
Which brought us to our current situation: with the murder of
George Floyd and seeing so many
protests and marches, I wanted
to provide an opportunity for
Black student voices to be heard.
I reached out to several people
in the community for help to
make this happen. My wife, Jillian
McSweeney Nicodemus, a 3rd
grade teacher at Lot Whitcomb;
Gabe and Nikki Storm, life-long
Milwaukie residents; Milwaukie
City
Councilwoman
Angel
Falconer; Annie Schlegel, school
Social worker at Lot Whitcomb;
Michael Fell, MHS teacher
and member of NCEA North
Clackamas Education Association.

Together we were able to provide a space for our Black students
to be heard and amplify their
voices. We wanted white folks to
hear what our Black students have
to deal with on a regular basis.
Our message was clear white folks
need to do more! We have seen a
lot of white folks posting on social
media and attending rallies. We
didn’t want it to stop there! So, we
made a flier that had action items
white folks can take to truly support black lives. And once again to
AMPLIFY BLACK VOICES!

Excerpt from Sit-In Speech:
“We are here today to unite
as a community-learn-Act and
Amplify Black Voices. For far too
long we have not been heard. Let
us not forget the countless murders of unarmed black people that
have happened in our country. All
because of the criminalization of
black skin and anti-blackness that
is so deeply rooted in our country’s fabric. We can trace the root
cause of all of these murders to
the daily institutional and systemic racism that black people have to
endure.
I was at the Holocaust
Memorial in Washington Park on
Sunday, reading the inscription.
There were two sentences that resonate with our cause — and why
we are here today. It read: “Such
crimes spring from the darkest
recesses of the human spirit. They
12

require planning, collusion and
massive public indifference.” That
last sentence really says it all. This
is why you all are here today: to
interrupt the planning (systemic
racism), collusion (institutional
racism) and most importantly
mass public indifference (white
silence) that has been plaguing
our society and decimating black
people.
I’ve seen white people posting
on social media and showing up
to a rally such as this. But what
happens when it’s no longer the
lead story in the news cycle. What
happens then? You need to sustain
this: black people have been sustaining this for 400 years. What
are you going to commit to today
to become an anti-racist and
change agent that Black people
deserve?
This is a call to action for white
people! I am asking every white
person here to commit to doing
something to end all of this senseless violence that too many black
people have to experience. I want
it so my family doesn’t have to
worry about whether or not I will
make it home alive.
When you leave today you will
have some tools to start—or continue—your journey on being an
anti-racist and change agent. I’m
now going to ask for a moment of
silence for all of those who have
been killed.”

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Clay Banks

LOC AL INFORMATION

ANDRE MILLER
Wassup everybody my name
is Andre Miller. First off I want
to show appreciation for all the
people who came out to the sitin, and for the many people who
have marched with us previously
for justice for George Floyd and
so many others we have been
marching for as well.
I am an 8th grader at Alder
Creek Middle School.
My experience at Alder
Creek has been rough and
the SCHOOL SYSTEM HAS
FAILED. I have been called all
sorts of types of names: N-word,
monkey, orangutan, etc. And
it is not okay at all. Mostly it
comes from uneducated white
kids who are taught this behavior
from their parents or relatives
— because hatred and racism is
taught and not something you
just think of and do. That is why
it is so important to educate your

kids because I don’t want to have
to be called racial slurs because
someone didn’t educate their
kids and raised them the right
way. I just want to go to school
and get educated even more so I
can be whatever I want to be and
be great at it. Don’t be afraid to
check your white friends, cousins, kids, uncles, family, anybody
if they get outta line.
Teachers, allow me to be Black
— and leave your own racial
biases at home. Teachers, you
need to hold your co-workers
accountable. District Leaders
have not yet implemented a solid
disciplinary action for abusive,
derogatory, and racial name-calling. You will be held accountable.
I am… George Floyd, Michael
Brown Jr., Trayvon Martin, Tamir
Rice, Eric Garner, Sean Bell,
Oscar Grant, Emmit TiIl. The list
goes on and on.
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If we don’t make a change right
now, there will not be change at
all in our world and society. This
is just one of the reasons why we
say: Black Lives Matter.
“If you can’t fly then run,
if you can’t run then walk, if
you can’t walk then crawl, but
whatever you do you have to
keep moving forward.”
— (Martin Luther King, Jr.)
This quote was said 52 years
ago and I’m trying to carry on
that legacy.
If you aren’t going to protest:
Go To Them. If your kids aren’t
here: Bring Them. Just be a part
of the change and help us win
the fight we have been trying to
win for almost 500 years. We can
no longer sit and remain silent.
This is our time. And remember:
White Silence is Violence.
Thank you.

How long before the color of my skin doesn’t matter?
Or are you going to keep breaking us like glass ‘til we shatter

How Long?
A Spoken Word
by:

ALLIE
BALL
My name is Allie Ball
and I will be an incoming
sophomore at La Salle
Prep. involved in their
Black Student Union.
Before I got up and
started telling my truth
I was really nervous.
Previous to the rally, I had
never gotten up in front of
a crowd but I knew I had
to share this with people.
I have always been a
strong believer in activism
and would like to study Law
and social injustice. My
hero is Colin Kaepernick.
His kneeling during the
national anthem opened
my eyes to the inequality
against black people in
America. Colin is the
reason why I have chosen
to be a youth activist.
I’m participating in this
movement by showing
up to as many Rallies and
protests as I can. I’m finding
and using my own voice. I
have started my own blog
and page on being black in
America. I’ve been trying
to teach and inform people
about our current movement
and what led up to it. I have
also taken every opportunity
I get to do public speaking
about this movement and
what it’s like living as a
black teen in America.

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Clay Banks

I’ve been circled by a cop more than three times
And then I remember that to them wearing a black hoodie is a crime
I can’t help but think to myself: “Will I even make it home
Or is today the day that I get to meet the man who sits on the throne?”
Been followed in stores more times than I can count
By employee’s or customers going about their daily lives
When are we going to say enough is enough? Because I’m tired
Tired of not being able to ride in an elevator without women clinching to their
purse
As if stealing is something all black people rehearse
Or when they see my blackness walking down the street they
immediately jump to their feet
Grab their children by the arms and march them indoors to the safety of their
house because it will protect them
And then you wonder will they call the police and what will be the outcome?
Will I be another hashtag or name across the news?
When’s the day that someone will come to our rescue?
And tell us that the color of your skin won’t get you killed
And that this so called land of the free, and justice for all, is looking to rebuild
I’m looking for the day when we can stop saying:
“Hands up… don’t shoot,”
“I don’t want to die young,”
“I don’t have a gun… stop shooting.”
I’m looking for the day where you don’t beat us ‘til our bodies are black and blue,
and then you stand over us admiring the view.
I’m looking for the day where that “I have a dream,” speech comes true
Because I have a dream
A dream that I won’t feel like I’m constantly walking on a balance beam
Trying to please the ones who hurt me
I don’t want to have that talk with my kids on what to do when a cop pulls you
over:
“Make sure you have both hands on the wheel and make sure every move you
make is with caution; don’t look like your reaching for a gun
Because he has one too and his hand is already on the trigger and trust me the
bullet from his gun will look a lot bigger
He’ll shoot you till he feels like a winner
As your daughter shouts from the backseat and the cop says:
“Be careful… Don’t make me shoot you, t0o.”
And know your daughter wakes up in cold sweats because of that dude
How long before you take the chains off? The chains that say Black Lives don’t
Matter
Because we’ve been wearing those chains for far too long
We’ve been ready to take them off and prove the ones who doubted us wrong
You are being vocal saying black lives matter that I can see
But alone on a dark street will you still stand with me?
I beg you to put your words and power into action
Please do not let this movement lose its traction
So stop being threatened by us and grab the key
It’s time to set us free
Because I am ready to just be me!
So I ask you again:
How long till the color of my skin doesn’t matter?
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KAIJA HOLLAND
Hi: my name is Kaija and I’m
13. I wanted to write this letter
because I’m having a hard time
with everything going on and
I’m scared. I’m scared because of
what could happen to me and my
sister just because of the color of
my skin. I shouldn’t have these
worries. I’m only 13. I should be
worried/focused on school and
moving to the 8th grade, hanging
out with friends and building
new friendships…and boys…not
about what could happen to me
because of the color of my skin.
Things have to change. We
need to stand up and fight for
racial equality. It is not fair that
black men, women, teens and
kids have to be scared to walk
down the street, drive a car or
just simply go outside their house
just because of the color of their
skin because they are scared that
they will be harassed or worse,
killed.
I was with my mom the other
day driving and a cop got behind
us: I’ll be honest I felt very nervous — not because she was doing
anything but because what if they
pulled her over just because she
had me and her mixed daughter in the car? Like really… I
shouldn’t have those feelings.
We need change! We need
to stand up to the people who
mistreat us because of the color
of our skin! We need to educate
the people who don’t understand what we as black men and
women go through everyday, we
Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Clay Banks

need to educate those that wanna
make a change but maybe don’t
know how to or are afraid to
stand up because of what others
will think. We need to educate
the ones who want to learn about
what we, as black/mixed people,
go through and not fault them for
not knowing but say thank you
for wanting to learn how to make
a change. God made us with one
brain and one heart so I stand
here today. I ask that we put our
brains together and find a way
to make a change and to put our
hearts together and take a stand
— in solidarity to fight for racial
equality. Thank you.
From Kaija…

My name is Kaija Holland.
I’m 13 years old and I live in
Milwaukie Oregon. I go to Rowe
Middle School and I’m a part of
the Black Student Union there.
I am not sure if I can say I have
a hero but I know for sure I have
people I look up to/inspired to
be like. There are two people I
really would like to recognize and
they are Desi Nicodemus and
Libra Forde. These two individuals inspire me to be someone
who isn’t afraid to stand up for
myself and others who are treated
unfairly.
I love hearing them speak
about things they are passionate
about. It makes me want to break
out of my shy shell and speak out
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about things that I am passionate
about and also how to educate
people so they can also make a
difference in the world.
One thing I have really learned
from Desi over the last couple
years of knowing him is to always
stand up for myself and never let
anyone treat me less than I am.
Although I have never met Libra
Forde in person I have watched
the things she has posted on
Facebook and been to rallies
she has spoke at and she is very
passionate about the words she
speaks and I hope one day I can
have as much knowledge and
courage as she does to stand up
and fight and educate people on
racism like she does.
I’m so glad I have these two to
look up to and I hope that one
day I will inspire a teen girl to
stand up for herself and never
stop talking/educating people on
racial issues like these two amazing people have done for me.
One thing I have been doing to
continue this movement is to just
keep educating my friends who
don’t understand what people of
color go through. Also, if I am
out in public or with my friends
and I see something that’s not
quite right, I make sure that I am
standing up for the person who is
being treated unfairly to the best
of my ability. I hope to continue
to learn more about the history
of racism and to also continue to
stand up and keep speaking out
until there is change.
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CHAUDREY
A Brief Bio…
I
graduated
from
Milwaukie High School in
2009 and was one of maybe
10-12 black kids within
the program’s graduating
class. I’ve lived within the
Milwaukie and Clackamas
area over the years since. I’ve
been trying to be a positive
figure to the youth within
the community for the last 7
years so I got involved with
coaching basketball for the
Milwaukie youth. That led
to me becoming an assistant
coach to the boys basketball
program at the high school.
The entire journey has been
quite the experience and I’ve
learned far more than I’ve
taught. My biggest take away
from all of it is seeing the
high school athletes become
more involved in the community for each other.
Who is your hero/heroine?
I actually don’t have a hero/
heroine. I was raised not to
idolize people but to take
appreciation in their character and demeanor.
How am I participating
in the continuation of the
movement? I have been
attending different rallies,
protests and events that help
pull the communities together to achieve a common goal:
unity and equality. I’ve had
the chance to speak out at
the Woodburn rally as well.
We all have a voice, but it’s
up to us to use it.
Thank you.

I AM WHO I AM

BOYD
A N IMP R O MP T U S P E E C H O F P E R S O N A L C H A L L E N G E S
I grew up in the Milwaukie
community and attended Rowe
Middle School and Milwaukie
High School. To many people in
the Milwaukie community I’m
known as Chad.
Chad isn’t my name. My name
is Chaudrey Boyd (Cha like chacha, Drey like André). It’s not
fair that as a black man, I have to
change my name in order to fit
in. I shouldn’t have had to go by a
shortened name just to make my
teachers comfortable — or have a
better chance at getting a job. If I
can take the time to remember all
the Kevins, Stevens and Kyles, why
can’t I get the same respect placed
on learning my name and making
me feel more comfortable within a
community?
To be teased as a black guy with
a white guys name gets old. Then
there’s the: “You don’t talk black
enough... And you dress white...”
I was unaware I was supposed
to speak a certain way in order
to be identified as a black man.
When I put too much base in my
voice, I see the uncertainty show
within those who don’t fully accept
I’m a black man. When I would
answer the phone for an interview
everything would seem perfect.
I would put on my “white voice”
and get invited to the face-to-face
interview. Once there, and they
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call out for Chad, they’d always
seem hesitant or taken by surprise
that Chad is a 6'4 black man. I am
who I am and that’s not going to
change. I’m Chaudrey Boyd and I
want the same opportunity that all
the Chad’s would be offered.
As black people we shouldn’t
have to change or identify in
order to blend into this nation. It’s
supposed to be the land of equal
opportunity and the land of the
free. I feel that’s been a false advertisement since they first came out
with those slogans.
In order for us to see the changes we want, it starts within or communities. It starts with our youth
and what they see from us. They’re
taught how to see others and
what “equality” is. Fear of color
is programmed at an early age
and we have to change that lesson
by being an example and showing what acceptance is. Not just
acceptance but appreciation. To
appreciate each other because of
our different ethnic backgrounds
and different skin colors.
Change doesn’t happen overnight. It’s gonna take time, but
during that time we have to have
these conversations with each
other so things aren’t swept under
the rug again. We have to hold
each other accountable and stand
up for what’s right.

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Koshu Kunii

LEGECI RENAI
Before I begin, I wanted to
say thank you to my friends,
family, teachers and every one
of you who came out to the sit-in
to show their support for the
movement.
Usually, I would do whatever
I could to avoid public speaking,
but when I was faced with the
opportunity to come before all
of you and speak on behalf of
my people, our rights as people,
and the changes we wish to see, I
told myself: “Go speak. We have
been quiet for long enough. There
isn’t enough nervousness in the
world to make me quiet about the
injustice happening in the black
community.” I refuse to sit and be
silent, because silence is violence
and not speaking up at a time like
this is not speaking up about me.
So let me start off by saying, I
am so tired of seeing my black
brothers and sisters being killed. I
am tired of seeing my black brothers and sisters being targeted and
victimized and prayed on each
and every day simply because we
are black. We are killed, assaulted,
turned down for jobs, refused
service, followed around in stores,

pre-judged, and FEARED simply
because we are black. We need
change. We NEED change. We
need to see change in our schools,
our stores, our public spaces, our
justice system. But first, we need
to see change, in our hearts.
The hate held in our hearts
drives our decisions and our decisions drive this world and right
now this world is messed up. I, as
a young black woman, as a black
person in general, want to live to
see the day that we black people
can breathe. That whenever we
call out for our mothers, we aren’t
under somebody’s knee gasping
for air. Rest in peace and love,
George. I want to live to see the
day that we can walk home from
getting skittles and an Arizona
tea at the store without being
shot. Rest easy, Trayvon Martin.
I want to live to see the day black
people aren’t so mistreated that
we feel like everyday we wake up
we HAVE to scream black lives
matter. I want to live to see the
day Martin luther king dreamed
of. The day Malcom X fought for.
The day where we as AfricanAmericans can feel comfortable &
accepted in a world that we helped
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build. So, until we see that day,
we will keep fighting, we will stay
strong, we will stay united and we
will continue to scream BLACK
LIVES MATTER.
Educate. Donate. Be the change
you want to see in this world.
Thank you.
From Legeci…
My mother is my hero. She’s
strong, selfless, and her determination to be better than she was
the day before is super motivating
for me. She teaches me a lot about
life, her wisdom has literally saved
me. So for everything she has
done, she’s my hero.
Like I said at the end of my
speech: Educate, donate, and be
the change you wish to see in the
world. Since the sit-in, those are
three things I’ve chosen to live by.
Educate those who are unaware or
insensitive to the injustices happening in our community, donate
my money or time to organizations or events for the BLM
movement, and be the person I
want others to be.

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Library of Congress

LIBRA
THE MOVIE WE LIVE, OUR FUTURE WILL WATCH

FORDE
The world is an
interesting place right
now. So many dark
corners exposed,
and other unsettling
norms being broken
down. People are
listening, feeling, and
moved in ways our
elders are saying is
different than what
they have ever seen.

The movie we are watching and
living right now could be called
many things depending on who you
are. Some focus on the uncertainty
and would call this movie “The
Global Uncertainty”. Uncertain
about human interaction, safety,
what is next; injustices and much
more. Others may call this movie
the “Great Pause”, a time of deep
reflection, unforeseen stops to regulated norms, unemployment, and
more. Others may even call this
movie some kind of horror flick,
scared for your life, frightened by
the riots, afraid to have uncomfortable conversations, and more.
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Movie names often draw people’s
attention to the box office. They
are catchy and provide great marketing opportunities. Most reactions to the movie are calculated
and driven by a storyline, with a
plot that has a beginning, middle
and end. In my experience, movies
end with a happy ending. I am not
a writer, so I don’t know why this
is always the goal. I am sure it’s
related to the desire for folks
to leave the movie theatre with
hope and not despair. The name
of the movie is not the point,
but the reaction to this movie
is where I feel our world has opportunity and responsibility.
Whatever the reason, as people
watch and live this current
movie we are all watching at once,
I see a strong desire for folks
to see a happy ending. I am
unsure when, how, or what the
ending of this movie will be,
but
our
opportunity
and
responsibility are to personally
“LEAN IN” and ensure we all get
the desired happy ending. We must
all have a strong desire for many
(if not all) to gain much from this
experience.

Background Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Tito Texidor III

It’s like we all
have been forced
to watch and live
the same movie, at
the same time.

When I watch a movie, I may cry,
laugh, scream at the screen or just
get mad at the character’s behaviors or actions. Often, movies leave
me with a better understanding
of things and experiences I have
never been exposed to before.
These are all normal reactions to
the plethora of content that movies
show. But this moment, which I am
calling a movie we are all watching
at once, seems to have specificity
to it that is drawing us all closer
to a movement.
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even make decisions. America’s (and many other
“LEAN IN” is what I translate this opportunity
countries) processes, practices and systems have
and responsibility to be. “L” — Look. Open your
been aligned with this movie. The culture of so
eyes in a way you have figuratively not done ever
much has been guided by the “White is Right”
before. Look at every aspect of yourself and your
movie. As a black person watching and living this
personal ecosystem to review the norms and harms
movie, I—as many of my ancestors—have had and
you and your ecosystem may be contributing to
continue to have many reactions to this movie. Pain,
this moment and past moments. “E” — Educate.
anger, despair, exhaustion and so much more are
Educate yourself and all in your personal ecosysreactions many black people experience in watchtem. Find non-normal books, articles, and more
ing and living in the “White is
written by the people that look
Right” movie. The worse experilike the people who have been
ence in this movie is the murder,
harmed, and read them. Educate
Just remember:
indifference, and disrespect of
from
a
phenomenological
people who have been
black people. There is NO happy
lens; not your observation but
historically harmed
ending in this movie for us and
the harmed lived experience.
are still here,
this has to change. We ALWAYS
“A” — Assess. Your behaviors
despite so much damage
leave this movie with despair.
and other’s behaviors. Assess
for over 400 years.
Alive or dead. What everyone is
from the purest place in your
watching and living right now is
heart. Let your assessments
the world taking the “White is
be led with your heart not
Right” movie out of syndication.
your mind or your personal
ecosystem norms. In fact, chalThe opportunity and responsiIf you are tired after
lenge all your norms in your
bility here are for harmers, white
4 months, 4 days, 4 hours,
assessment. “N” – Notice all.
people, to stop harming—not
4 moments, think about
Acknowledge all things and all
just in their words but in their
how they feel.
humans in your presence. This
actions. More importantly, this
Get back up and
starts with seeing them with
is a time for white people to
keep going.
purity not with judgement.
take full responsibility for their
You cannot notice what you
ancestors by fully and courado not acknowledge and if you
geously destroying every action
choose to not notice you will more than likely
that created this world and replacing it with the
cause harm. “I” — Initiate changed behavior.
processes, practices and systems which listen to ALL
Be action focused. Stop talking about what you don’t
voices—and elevate the ones which have been voicelike and start initiating something different. Be okay
less since the creation of this country. This movie
with possibly making some mistakes and start being
can only have a happy ending if white people stop
uncomfortable with non-action. If and when you
leading their personal ecosystems with fear of losing
make mistakes, initiate genuine apologies. “N” —
their wealth, power, and authority shutting out all
Never give up. This work is very hard, especially
others. This movie we are watching and living right
for those who have had a world that has allowed
now is exposing that wealth, power and authority
many to no longer feel a need to change the process,
have no owner.
practices and systems that harm instead of protect.
The world is an interesting place right now. So
Just remember, people who have been historically
many
dark corners exposed, and other unsettling
harmed are still here, despite so much damage for
norms
being broken down. People are listening, feelover 400 years. If you are tired after 4 months, 4
ing,
and
moved in ways our elders are saying is difdays, 4 hours, 4 moments, think about how they feel.
ferent than what they have ever seen. It’s like we all
Get back up and keep going.
have been forced to watch and live the same movie,
For centuries, people of color have all been forced
at the same time. What will our future call this
to watch and live the movie “White is Right.” This
movie? How will they react to our decisions during
movie has shaped how we walk, talk, review and
these times? ¢
Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Clay Banks (this page)
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Full of Nuance
BY TA S HA DA NNE R

I am a human. I am an artist. I am a perpetual student. I know nothing. I feel
everything. I am full of nuance. I am full of opinions. I embrace the Paradox.
Good art, at least to me, is
thought-provoking, eye-opening,
mind-expanding, and even,
sometimes, disturbing. Good
art often challenges me and gets
me out of my comfort zone.
Sure, I definitely enjoy a mindless
musical, too, but the art that has
left a mark on my consciousness
is complex and more than mere
entertainment. Some might say
art is a conversation between
artist(s) and audience. This
conversation might be more
one-sided, as in traditional
performance or gallery viewings,
or, as in experiential performance
art, can become a more active
dialogue. The details and intent
of the art by its creator(s) might
differ from the interpretation by
an audience member and likely,
each audience member comes
away with a different feeling or
experience from the piece. I love
this about art. I love the nuance. I
love the paradox.
Being an avid consumer of
art and less thrilling, also an
avid consumer of social media,
I often think, what if we treated
our social media encounters
the way we treated art? Since so
much of our dialogue happens
online, even before COVID19 forced us all away from
in-person conversations, can we

allow ourselves to have thoughtprovoking, eye-opening, mindexpanding,
even
disturbing
conversations with the motley
crew of friends, acquaintances,
co-workers, and random others
we have accumulated on our
friends and followers lists? Can
we challenge our world view and
face discomfort or something
that makes us question our
assumptions? Can we leave
long-lasting marks on our
consciousness? Can we embrace
the paradox of having many
emotions, thoughts, and ideas
about the world? Maybe. I wish.
I’m not so sure.
Obviously, there are many
reasons why art and online
discussion are different, but for
me, the main missing ingredient
in online interaction is nuance. In
the performing arts, particularly,
we are often interested in the
characters’ stories. We want to
know the details, however rosy
or grim, of what makes a person
tick and why they take the actions
they do that probably causes a
catalyst in the story. We often
want to understand the story of
the writers, choreographers, the
set and setting, and the history
leading up to the piece, even if
fictional. Even in visual art, we
are interested in the backstory,
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the details that make the piece
intriguing, the aspects that pull us
in. This is the nuance of art. This
nuance is what causes us to think,
ponder, and be disturbed or
delighted or a myriad of emotions
in between.
A lack of nuance, in a piece too
obvious or overt in its intent rubs
me the wrong way and causes
annoyance. The subtleties and
things that can be interpreted
differently by everyone are what
makes art interesting. These are
the same things that make social
media encounters infuriating, at
least to most people. In a world
of extremes, which social media
often is, nuance is completely
lost. Paradox seems impossible.
One is either allowed to be one
thing or another, with little room
for subtlety or distinction. Left or
Right. Democrat or Republican.
Right or Wrong. Good or Bad. Yes
or No. For or Against. Choosing a
“side,” with the assumption there
are only two. With discussion
often being one sided, in smaller
and smaller bubbles, it has
become increasingly difficult
to experience nuance in online
conversation. The intent of a post
or a meme or something written
off-handedly is often immediately
misinterpreted, twisted, assumed
to be siding with one of the

Photo Credit (unsplash.com): Conten t Pixie; Los Angeles Graffiti

A PARADOXICAL OPINION
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possible two sides, without the
possibility of holding a few truths
in one’s mind, embracing the
paradox of which life (and art)
are full.
With click bait article headlines,
campaign slogans, and sound
bites, the details no longer
seem to matter. Reactions are
strong and immediate and often
restricted to five or less emojis.
Hardly anyone reads the details,
especially in terms of policy or
the meaning behind ideas. They
fixate on words, in small hashtag
sized bites. In art, individual
interpretation is accepted and
hoped for. In our online world,
including political movements,
marketing, or social media
debates, nuance and paradox are
lost. Misinterpretation causes
rifts. Unfriending, blocking, and
“cancelling” happens, decreasing
bubble sizes even more and
decreasing nuance further. The

cycle continues. But we are not
two dimensional beings. We
hold more complex emotions
and ideas than a binary choice of
This or That. Which is why I still
feel the need to stay connected to
people outside of my bubble and
continue to ask questions to those
whom I vehemently disagree.
Oftentimes, the nuance happens
in personal messages, rather
than in online public forums. I
don’t know if minds have been
changed by these interactions,
but I know on my part, at least,
these interactions have made me
feel the way art sometimes does:
questioning, disturbed, more
curious. Less sure of an absolute.
I am going to continue to
experiment with the possibility
of treating my social media
interactions the way I treat art:
listen and observe more. React,
but later and with discussion and
intention. Pay deep attention

to the nuance. Embrace the
possibility of paradox. I will likely
fail, often. I feel very strongly
about certain things and the
constant use of memes drives
me to anger and annoyance. I
feel frustrated when I see people
sharing things from obviously
false and biased sources. I get
annoyed when two people who
have never met misinterpret
and misconstrue each other’s
arguments and start calling each
other names reminiscent of a
middle school cafeteria fight.
This failure is human. It can
lead to art. It encourages learning.
It creates a beginner’s mind. It
makes me feel more. It is full of
nuance. It is full of opinions. It
embraces Paradox.
I am a human. I am an artist. I
am a perpetual student. I know
nothing. I feel everything. I
am full of nuance. I am full of
opinions. I embrace Paradox. ¢
Tasha has an insatiable curiosity,
which means she is always a student,
literally. She has an Associates degree
in Physical Therapy, a Bachelor of Arts
in Political Science, a yoga teacher
training certificate, and still doesn’t
know what she wants to be when she
grows up. One day, she hopes to make
some money to pay off all this school.
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COVE R ART I S T BI O

Gabe Storm
Gabe Storm is a Milwaukie based graphic artist who
graduated from Milwaukie High School and later moved
to Brooklyn, NY where he honed much of his graphic
design skills working in television animation in New York,
NY., and later moved back to Milwaukie to raise his family.
Gabe offers a wide variety of design, illustration and
commercial marketing and web services through his
business (PDXdesigns), serving clients locally and
beyond. He has a passion for his community and working
with many non-profit youth programs in the area.
For the past several years he has been providing a series
of graphic events posters for the City of Milwaukie
which is currently on display at Milwaukie City Hall. ¢
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PDXdesigns takes on a
different relationship
with our clients, one
that goes beyond
traditional agency
relations. We actually
view it as a partnership
and take an ownership
role in the development
and implementation of
our clients branding
and marketing efforts.

C O N TA C T G A B E :

https://pdxdesigns.com
@pdxdesignor
/pdxdesigns
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