





| feel grown yet I'm in my mother's
WOmD
| want to come out but | have my doubts
Always find myself in large crowds
Having a little more time on
My mind
But what's inside
|S just a waste of time
| follow my thoughts
| g0 really deep then
Find myself oversleeping
Thinking I'm going to find my peace
| wake up and flee
Hear so many voices and agree
Feel like a lion but I'm really a bee

Muna Aden



: & fime | felt free. | was re“axe,, rmy back felt light
S reatTeRycizht. It was not tight, there Washno
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Maryam Esho
Tomorrow the sun will rise again

Many will go on to create
A new idea
A new beginning
A new creation

A new world
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~than fear of suspension

A smile plastered perrmanently on your face

Where chaos and evil knows its place

Joy, happiness, and Ilaughﬂ:@rr prosper lNI@ [ paiin, bloodshed,
and tears

Where color is seen as urrruque n'faﬂth@w than a scarful memmory
Where children listen to the melodies of peace than S@reams @ff .
warr ' . X
Where wornen have ﬂzh@ W@Sp@@t ﬂzhey @Hesurre an@ﬂ rrn@ﬂt chauned
to millions of wires s - %
Where voices are unll@agh@d t@ @V@n’@m@ whatt f}"@
government plans

- We build unions of clans tof ﬁghﬂ: ff@tr th@$e who have beerr’n
-m%banm@d : E

ilies t@g@ﬂ;hen'f rather tharr*n one - .
They can enjoy the heat of the summer ST : &
Meals are wa rrm f | Ilue@ﬂ wu H@V@ as they Sﬂza re aﬁ; tth@ bﬂue sku@s
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~ Wecan stand hand in ha rrnd as we ’rF ghﬂi fF@n’f what W@ k@en ueve ||S "
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Where alleys are scarce ﬂzhan ‘n’f MIM@@H with blood and ;,;___.I|gh‘ut ,
- We can be better if only we continue to fi ‘ﬁghtt and Stay ﬂz@geﬂihem |
- fora wm’f\\d we d@S@W@ to ||I|V@ in L
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The time i almost repeated 8 grade

It was a normal day at my middle school.We were annoying our
teacher and goofing around. It

was during the fourth week of the end of my middle school year.
We were planning on going on a field trip, we were all planning

on going to this opera by we | ment they | had no saying. | hate
going to orphans. | don't care what anyone thinks but it's a

waste of time. | am not gomg {o) Slt there and let this old a** lady____;___.
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So as soon as I woke up I had to stall but unfortunately my mom woke up
early t00,0 as you can see there was a slight change of plans but luckily
I was able to walk to school by myself at this time. So boom I was on my
way to “School”. My real plan was to slide to my favorite library.

This library always lets me use there ps4. So as soon as I crossed the
street I decided to take a detour and slide to this library. I remember it
like it was yesterday when I went upstalrs [ was waltmg for the securl
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KMY'M OM IS HERE” was
#39;t 1 er' see me, her seeing me is
o I snuck ou of the llbral'Y I took the
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fast as hell now I wanted to go 4“" roadway-a
hit me. They aint open ..M
have a phone so I couldn't-call my ang out or-somethin,
Now, little did I know the sehool ealled L 30 | ' Lhave this y
lady and the police after me. o
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Freed

Your dirt-colored eyes,
so luminous, so full of serotonin
Isperses a chemical reaction in my: Doa.
a chemical overload,
a mistake

'his mistake,
en type of teeling,
.| catlld™get addicted to
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Being trans is hard enough: Don t worse
- *Ping* | look up from stu i see e a red dot
|cat|ng an incoming message from tuskl Curiously, |
on it and see. What's the Worst that could happen‘? A

| 3.‘3

" Pictures that would never leave my mmg
people e hanging. Pictures of attacks. In eat
th ' word “tranny” drawn on somegne: EVery picture tore
g part of my soul. It lastedyfor 1 \utes before | finally
pressefi*ba ,_ ser.”
That was a year : hen | was still questioning. |
. wanted to explél 'pronouns and a new identity
Which is now wASlam. After that, | would much rather
~ get misgende n be called “tranny”. | forced myself
back into th Et Where | stayed for months. Online, |
always he! _ ny being used, whether it's used as a
joke or as ¢ t. Everyone used it. | can never tell if
people are j@ ar und or not. But | never heard the f
" slur. Wh "ent about tranny? Is it because
~ RuPaul, ‘R | Drag Race and many other trans
PEOE t to reclalm tranny? Everytime | hear that
. fear for my life. | see myself in one of those
. |ctures Dead. | can barely imagine myself as a trans
person doing what | love. It's a race at this point. What
takes me first: My health or my identity?
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: claim
f ought for
ofthe

. I can understand why trans peo ole
' _tranny. It felt right to trans peog
rights such as protectln p
fordable Care Act. How as been used so
any times against trans wome en. It should not be
Katherlne Wolfgramme who IS a tra nsw ma B

e an gry W|th
ctim hears before
n hos pspital.” Tranny was
ined*hame for a car or radio
1 did not become a slur until
gens use this word as they are
her gender. However thereis a
dressmg up and identifying as a
dlfferent gender.
person who has had tranny used
__ ‘t feel right for me to recaim it
© withit's hi Bn't have that right as I'm not a
. trans wol ANSEvVen when this word forced me to
' to live as a girl, use she/her pronouns, and
ired me to wear dresses, | can’t reclaim it. If |
could, | wouldn't.

de ase a transgender woman if the
" ... It is often the last word ¢
~ she regains consciousngssi

orlgmally used as a
transmission. This
~ 1983. Many drj
~ dressing up ass
“difference by
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As a non=
against me,




Y part way out
t at S reality.

g: emg trans is hard. | "-f?‘%
 the closet. | understa nd
le e will hate us. People /e aren’t real. People
ill us and they alrea v have. 375 trans p opl were
t year in 2021. Even when there's blood on their
our own blood is on our hands. 57 f trans and
“non-binary people have considered suicic de W with20%
ttem plng suicide, and these are only. @¥ecorded ones.
1e pictures appear agaln Pictures the t a 16 year old
Shc uId never see. They sh ' -'have to worry about
the|r identity killing | hg called a tranny. They
should never havehl the|r hands or dripping down
he|r arms, but t They accepted that they will die
" ' ung They SC ame a 17 year old trying to protect
what's Ieft there left for a tranny like me to
~ protect?
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Adam Toledo was a 13 year old boy, shot and
killed by a Chicago police officer. He was a good
Kid. He would always make you laugh on times

that were hard. He would push through
anything. To some he looked like a no lite, a
gangpbanger, and not an innocent Kid. But to
some ne looked like a brother, an uncle, a son,
and a friend. This is so unfair to see a child shot
and killed by a Chicago police officer. Adam
complied and put nis hands up, but Adam was
still snot and killed. Adam died with his Up anao
livead his last coui_'le of seconds with his hands
up. Adam Toledo lived a good young life,

But how, dare you let that man walk free after
killing'a child, somebody's son. How do police
officers protect and serve but end up doing this
tell'me.... I'm not going to stop until he gets his
justice. BROWN LIVES MATTERS.
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Does Freedom EXist
Does freedom truly exist
And if so what is it?

Or the freedom to do what you
within someone else's
-reedom to believe in what

-reedom to do what you please

please

oundaries

t Or the

freedom to believe what is most commonly believeo

iNn by others

What is the freedom we truly seek?
And can it really be called being free?
A freedom that is fought over for many years

Sut can you truly call the res
freedom if we don't even know w
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