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When we were trying to come up with theme for this issue, we stumbled upon this quote by a Greek poet 
named Dinos Christianopoulos: “You did anything to bury me, but you forgot that I was a seed.” You might 
know this quote, or some version of it, but we liked it for two reasons. Reason #1: This is our Spring Issue. 
Seeds, plants, spring, etc., etc. It’s an easy connection to make, but it made us editors feel pretty clever for a 
minute. And Reason #2: Even though it was written by a Greek guy who was referring to his struggles as a 
gay man in the literary community, this quote definitely resonates with Black people. Folks are always trying 
to shut us down, oppress us and bury us, but we’re still here saying “NOT TODAY, SATAN,” and reminding 
the haters that our growth can’t be stifled.

With this quote in mind, we have dedicated this issue to hope, perseverance, and success in the face of 
adversity. We are here to celebrate the legacy of those who came before us and to inspire a future of Black 
Excellence. We want this issue to serve as a reminder to everyone who has ever been told they weren’t good 
enough that their potential is infinite. As Black students at a school like Northwestern (or in America in 
general) it’s easy to feel like the whole world is against you, but when you feel the doubt creeping in, remem-
ber that you’ve got BlackBoard in your corner telling you to keep fighting.  

This issue has given our team the opportunity to discover and take pride in Northwestern’s past and present 
of Black achievement, and to look forward to a future of even greater triumph. I hope reading our Spring 
issue will uplift you just as much as creating it uplifted us. I hope it makes you feel like there are endless 
possibilities at your fingertips. There is nothing you can’t do. And as always, if you have any comments, 
thoughts, concerns, or even want to join our team, please don’t hesitate to reach out to us. Our email is 
BlackBoardMagNU@gmail.com and we are always happy to hear from you.

Sincerely,

Kali Robinson
Editor-in-Chief

Letter From 
the Editor
Letter From 
the Editor



6

From The Coordinator’s Desk to the Community, 

First, I would like to thank you all for a beautiful year. Serving as Coordinator during this landmark year 
was a very humbling experience. This position is unique in that not only did I have the opportunity to lead 
this organization, but I also had the honor of leading my family and a community that I care so much about. 
While there is tremendous pressure on this role, you all pushed me to do better, to be better, and you were 
there to support me when I failed. I hope that this love and support continues on to the next executive 
board, and pervades throughout our community to unite us together. Do not let them take that away from 
us. 

As I was sitting, reflecting on the theme, “They tried to bury us. They didn’t know we were seeds,” I couldn’t 
help but to think about how society has tried to bury me, make me feel defeated, and silenced me. I am a 
Black, queer, first generation, Pell Grant recipient, woman from Detroit, MI. Clearly, I have a lot of inter-
secting identities that society has tried to silence and bury—but still, I rise. But even as I write that, it feels a 
bit unsettling because my “rise” has not been easy. 

My identity as a Black woman is obvious to everyone, but my identity as a queer Black woman is something 
I was able to be silent about for almost eight years. For eight years I thought I was happy in the shadows, 
under the guise of heterosexuality. I believed that the silence was good for me, and that I was the one choos-
ing to be silent. But I had it all wrong. I was silent because society had told me to silence anything that did 
not fit the dominant, heteronormative, white culture. Society has shown me that being Black already set me 
back, and adding female and queer on top of that, was basically setting myself up to lose before I started the 
race. Society told me that if I was queer, I should keep this part of my identity in the closet, because it could 
cost me my life, my future, and my happiness. I did not silence myself, society silenced me. 

But in April of 2017, I put an end to that silence. It has been a long road since then, but I have never been 
so full of joy, nor felt a greater sense of self. This is not just an experience I can learn from. I hope we all con-
tinue to live in our truths. To allow all of our identities to shine bright. And to fight back when society tries 
to bury us. This act may look different for everyone due to various reasons, but generally I hope each and 
every one of you finds joy in all of you. Even though this is easier said than done, trust that everything you 
need is within you. Shine. Be great. Be you. Live your truth. Love all of you—because that is how you resist 
society’s silencing. 

I have thoroughly enjoyed serving as the 50th Coordinator of FMO, and thank you all for the love and sup-
port as I battled silencing society this year. I am now handing over the torch to the 51st Coordinator, Anyah 
Akanni, confident that she will lead this community on to new heights. Godspeed! 

I love you—all of you, 

Kasey S. Brown | FMO 2017-18 Coordinator
 

Letter From
FMO
Letter From
FMO
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BlackBoard Excellence

Some say it’s impossible to deliver meaningful social 
commentary while joking about various bodily fluids, 
incest or any other topic that would have a well-bred 
white lady clutching her pearls. If you subscribe to this 
belief, Out Da Box, Northwestern’s premier multicultur-
al comedy group, would like a word with you.

Out Da Box is troupe of students who use sketch 
comedy and short-form improvisational humor to help 
marginalized students make a statement on a campus 
where their voices often go unheard. They also make 
dirty jokes. A lot.

“If it’s something that’s gonna make a white family 
uncomfortable at a dinner table, that’s what we want to 
make comedy about,” says Gwendolyn Gissendanner, a 
SESP senior and current president of ODB.

Sketches are often geared toward the Black commu-
nity, so Northwestern’s majority-white student body 
may feel a bit out of the loop at an ODB show. ODB 

President-elect Avery Powell recalls a “Nigga Police” 
sketch as one example of ODB’s unique brand of 
occasionally cringe-inducing comedy; white audience 
members aren’t always quite sure when it’s alright for 
them to laugh.

Although ODB members love to entertain, they also 
want to provide honest, thought-provoking commen-
tary on the complexity of identity and to push the 
boundaries of normalcy created by NU’s predominant-
ly-white campus, Gissendanner says. They also try to 
give marginalized students with a passion for comedy 
a chance to hone their skills as a writer or performer, 
she says, as these students may not have had the same 
access to the performing arts as the stereotypical NU 
student.

In addition to having comedic chops, it’s vital that 
every ODB member is willing to talk about the politics 
of race, gender, sex and sexuality in their performances, 
Gissendanner says. But even though an ODB show may 

Above: ODB members gather for a photo to commemorate their 
90s-themed 2018 winter show titled “ODBaby One More Time.” (via 
ODB)
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Out da BoxOut da BoxOut da BoxOut da Box
offend those with delicate sensibilities, Gissendanner 
says there are limits to how far they’ll take a joke.

“We draw the line where we’re making someone’s 
marginalized identity a joke,” she says. “We’re very clear 
about giving the power to the marginalized identities.”

For instance, one of their sketches spoofed critiques 
of Black protesters by depicting a Black man taking a 
knee in a variety of contexts—during church or pro-
posing to his partner—when suddenly a crowd of white 
people descended upon him to cry that he is unpatriotic 
and disrespectful. The sketch echoes the real-life situa-
tion of Black protesters like NFL player Colin Kaeper-
nick, and takes a hit at the detractors of Black protest 
rather than Black folks themselves.

This predilection for pro-Black comedy traces its 
roots to the birth of ODB. The group was started in 
the 1980s as part of the African American Theatre 
Ensemble and a satellite of FMO in order to provide a 

space for Black comedians on campus. Even in the past 
ODB was known for its over-the-top humor—archived 
articles from the Daily Northwestern note that the 
group was shut down from 1994 to 1995 for being too 
raunchy. 

But ODB is still thriving today, and its Blackness is 
not forgotten. Laila Francis, the group’s director, says 
ODB tries to make sure the group intentionally seeks 
Black leadership and talent by ensuring that Black stu-
dents compose its executive board, writers, and players. 

“It was Northwestern’s Black improvisation group 
and I think that’s still integral to what our group is,” 
Francis says. “This space was started for, specifically, 
Black people to feel like they have a space on campus 
to be involved with comedy. We don’t want that to drift 
away.”

Above: From left to right, Gwendolyn Gissendanner (2018), Craig Wanda (2018), Chamaya Moody (2018), Avery Powell (2020), Fred-
rick Bugyei (2019), in a Black Panther-inspired sketch entitled “Department of Black Services.” (via ODB)

By Kali Robinson
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BlackBoard

London Edwards, a social policy major in SESP, is a 
true example of how to use the endless opportunities 
we have as students on this campus. Edwards will 
spend the next few years in the South Bronx working 
on her master’s degree at the Relay Graduate School 
of Education, while simultaneously working on a 
fellowship at a school in the community. 

Although Edwards didn’t always know she wanted 
to work in a classroom, the Black community at NU 
helped push her that way. 

 “I want to serve the Black community. I want to teach 
in a classroom of kids that look like me,” Edwards says.” 
There is a kind of flame in me and I think the Black 
community here definitely lit it.”  

Edwards has been involved at NU since she first 
stepped on campus as a Posse Foundation Scholar 
in 2014. A former YMCA mentor and event planner 
for Northwestern Dining, Edwards also spent a lot 
of her time on campus as a pivotal member of the 
Northwestern Community Ensemble and Delta Sigma 
Theta, Sorority Inc. When not on campus, she studied 
abroad a total of three times across the world in Uganda, 
Australia and South Africa. 

London Edwards

Joy Holden, who could almost always be found 
lounging on a couch in the Black House during her 
time at Northwestern, will be spending the next few 
years at Harvard Law School. Holden, who is a social 
policy major in SESP, always knew that law was her 
passion and Northwestern helped reassure that.

Holden served as the Vice-Coordinator of External 
Relations of For Members Only this past school 
year, which helped her bridge the gap between Black 
organizations on campus. However, Holden also used 
her time on campus to get involved with other groups 
and communities that she felt were important. 

Holden also urges up-and-coming Black students on 
this campus to seek community wherever they can find 
it.  

“Find a community. I think the Black students will 
always be supportive of each other, but try to find a 
community outside of that,” Holden says.

For her, this community was Mock Trial, where 
she served as President for 2017-2018 and was the 
A-Team Captain. As captain, she led NU Mock Trial to 
Nationals where the team placed 9th in the nation and 
Holden was named an All-American Attorney. 

Joy Holden
By Adam Mahoney
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Excellence

Although Kenton Campbell says he did not follow 
the “stereotypical” Black experience at Northwestern 
as a Music Performance major in the Bienen School of 
Music, he found a home in Bienen. After graduation, 
Campbell will attend the Manhattan School of Music 
where he will study music while freelancing and 
auditioning for music positions in New York City.

When he was not in Bienen playing the trombone, 
Campbell spent the past four years at Northwestern 
focusing on his physical fitness. Campbell started the 
Northwestern Powerlifting Club and has received a 
certification in personal training. Campbell will use this 
skill in New York where he plans to work as a personal 
trainer on the side.  

Campbell acknowledges that he was isolated from the 
Black community in a sense during his time in Bienen, 
but he says his college experience helped him grow 
immensely as a person. 

“Because of college, I know what to look out for now 
in the real world,” Campbell says. “I definitely got a 
good idea of what I want in life in terms of the people I 
want to surround myself and how I want to move.”

Kenton Campbell

Malcolm Bowman is a political science major who 
minors in Spanish and Business Institutions (BIP), 
and is lucky enough to be moving back home to 
Dallas, Texas after graduation. Bowman was offered 
an associate position at the Boston Consulting Group, 
where he will be a consultant.

In spite of receiving this prestigious offer straight out 
of graduation, consulting wasn’t always his dream. Up 
until junior year he always believed he’d be going to law 
school after graduation. 

“Don’t be afraid to constantly challenge and stretch 
yourself to find what your passionate about,” Bowman 
says.

Bowman’s ability to challenge himself allowed him to 
dive into various clubs and organizations on campus. 
For two years, he worked in the Ambassadors Program 
in the office of admissions where he was apart of a team 
that helped recruit Black students to Northwestern. 
He also participated as a Chicago Field Studies Fellow, 
where he was able to spend a summer in Chicago taking 
classes while also working on an internship. 

It is this same ability to challenge himself that helped 
Bowman navigate this campus as a Black student. 
Stretching himself to find Black mentors and the 
resources on this campus for Black students gave him 
the confidence and support to look for his best fit after 
graduation.

Malcolm Bowman
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The reality is that most Black Americans have 
lost the ability to trace their origins back to a spe-
cific African ethnic group. And in a world where 
prejudice is a painful reality, some people can 
subconsciously shun their culture to minimize the 
effects of racism. But despite generations of trau-
ma, there is Africanness in Black culture that has 
survived centuries of slavery and colonialism. It is 
the endurance of African heritage that helped give 
rise to hip-hop, a music genre like no other. 

“There are a lot of things that a lot of people 
don’t know originated in Africa,” rapper/producer 
John “Candyman” Shaffer III told Cronkite News 
in 2016. “The drums, the music, and all those 
different things. It all stems from the Motherland 
and a lot of that culture, the breakdancing, the 
way we move our bodies, the way we play the 
drums, that’s where it originated from.” 

One African tribal tradition still practiced in 
hip-hop includes the call-and-response, which 
dates back to African oral traditions—mainly in 
the form of music—where one speaker would 
engage with an audience and foster some kind of 
dialogue. This tradition survives in Nas’s song, 

“The World Is Yours.” In the song’s hook, Nas raps 
“Whose world is this?” to which a group of people 
reply, “The world is yours, the world is yours,” and 
this is just one of many examples. One significant 
form of hip-hop that heavily relies on call-and-re-
sponse chanting is New Orleans bounce music.

Playing the dozens is another traditional 
African practice that survives in hip-hop. In the 
article, In the Beginning: Hip-hop’s Early Influ-
ences, Raymond Codrington defines this tradition 
as oral competition which “combines humorous 
insults and oral skills in a battle to shock and ulti-
mately silence one’s opponent.” This helped shape 
what we now know as Battle Rap. 

“In hip-hop, the dozens grew into the tradi-
tion known as battling, in which rappers face off 
against each other to see who has the best lyrics 
and stylistic flow,” Codrington says. “Battling, 
like the dozens and other oral traditions, relies on 
the art of exaggeration to bolster the status of the 
rapper.”

And while many believe that twerking originat-
ed from American strip clubs—some claim Miley 
Cyrus as its “inventor”—the dance’s strongest ties 

“Music’s 
All WE 

Got”  

Hip-hop’s roots in African tribal traditions
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lie in Africa. Maureen Monahan, in her article, 
What is the Origin of Twerking?, explains, 
“The movements involved in twerking show 
similarities to several traditional West African 
dances, most notably mapouka, hailing from 
Cote d’ Ivoire (The Ivory Coast).” It is known 
colloquially as “la dance du Fessier” or “dance 
of the behind.” 

Alexander Weheliye, a professor of Af-
rican American studies at Northwestern, 
credits the 1980s and late 1990s movement of 
Afrocentrism for the retention of Africanness 
in hip-hop. Afrocentrism aims at promoting 
self-determination and self-pride by revisiting 
African history through the lens of African 
culture and ideology. This was commonly 
expressed through hip-hop as a push back 
against the dominant Eurocentric attitudes 
about Black people.

“Hip-hop’s popular A Tribe Called Quest 
and Queen Latifa are some of the many 
rappers who consciously embraced a Pan-Af-
ricanist view of hip-hop and linked Black 
pride to Africa both past and contemporary.” 
And this was and still is portrayed not only in 

the music, but also in gesture and in fashion,” 
Weheliye says. 

The influence of African immigrants or 
first and second generation African Ameri-
can artists, such as Wale, Tyler the Creator, 
and Jidenna, has also lead to the retention of 
African elements in hip-hop, Weheliye says. 
This is mostly through the contemporary use 
of Afrobeats in today’s hip-hop.

However, Weheliye points out, “There has 
been a long-lasting debate as to whether we 
should emphasize the continuity of African 
culture or its transformation, and what or by 
how much has contemporary Africa influ-
enced Black culture.”

Hip-hop, with its sounds, colors, symbols, 
fashion, dance, and philosophy, is a symbol of 
irrepressible African history. It promotes Black 
independence and sovereignty, freedom from 
mental slavery. Hip-hop is one of many oases 
in a desert of whiteness that will never run dry. 
It is a proof that Africa is not just a continent, 
but also a Black state of mind that will never 
die.

  

By Innocent RuHamya
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They tried to 
bury us.

They forgot we 
were seeds.
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Ethnic Studies: 
A Blueprint for 

Liberation in Academia
By Taylor Bolding

Northwesten Professor Nitasha Sharma initially had aspi-
rations of becoming an anthropologist. But while attending 
the University of California at Berkeley, she realized it was 
the ethnic studies department that allowed her to be herself 
and tell her own truth wholeheartedly. 

“They never told me to take race or politics or myself out 
of my work,” she says. 

According to North Arizona University, ethnic studies 
examine people of color and the ways race impacts their 
social mobility, and how the intersections of oppression 
based on gender, sexuality, class, and religion, impact their 
status within the world. Ethnic studies have emerged thanks 
to many people of color within the United States recogniz-
ing that their collective histories and experiences need to be 
shared and retold. Ethnic studies in and of itself exists as a 
form of empowerment and liberation

Sharma currently serves as the director of Northwest-
ern’s Asian American Studies Program and as an associate 
professor of both Asian American studies and African 
American studies.  She defines ethnic studies as a plethora 
of many things, ultimately boiling down to ethnicity and 

power dynamics of people of color and whiteness. 
Northwestern’s relationship with ethnic studies began 

with the Bursar’s Office Takeover of 1968 when students 
demanded the creation of the African American Studies 
Department, which was established in 1972. Northwestern 
also has a Latina and Latino Studies Program and an Asian 
American Studies Program, whose faculty and students are 
working to achieve departmental status. In 2008, students 
recognized the need for a Latina and Latino Studies pro-
gram and advocated for its creation. The Asian American 
Studies Program was established in 1999, thanks to student 
activists who participated in a 23-day-long hunger strike. 
This strike sparked demands for Asian American Studies 
programs at other institutions such as Brown, Princeton, 
Columbia and others.

Professor Geraldo Cadava is affiliated with Northwest-
ern’s Latina and Latino Studies Program, the Center for 
Native American and Indigenous Research and the De-
partment of Spanish and Portuguese. He says that ethnic 
studies are vital to his students, who are now better able to 
see themselves as “actors in history,” and feel represented in 
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higher education in a way that they were not 
in high school. 

“You know they recognize the histories 
that I’m talking about as the histories that 
they and their families lived through, 
but they’ve never considered it to be an 
academic subject,” Cadava says. “You know 
it’s something they’ve lived, but never 
anything they studied,”  

Professor Sherwin Bryant is an associate 
professor of African American studies and 
history here at Northwestern. He believes 
other disciplines could learn from the ways 
in which ethnic studies are able to center the 
issues faced by marginalized groups that are 
not limited to just race, but other modes of 
oppression. He also says that ethnic studies 
have given his students a platform to discuss 
themselves and their histories in a way other 
courses may not do.
  “It’s an opportunity for all of 
my students to think critically across a 
range of issues that concern questions of 
race, questions of humanity, questions of 
modernity, and to really begin to delve 
into areas of Black life that are seldom 
considered,” Bryant says. “It’s a space where 
we don’t have to justify our existence or the 
importance of studying populations that 
are otherwise marginalized and subjugated 
within the academy in some ways.” 
  For Jennah Thompson-Vasquez, 
a junior in Weinberg who majors in 
anthropology and Latino/Latina Studies, 
ethnic studies have helped her to understand 
the world around her. Navigating 
Northwestern became easier thanks to 
Latino/Latina Studies, which allowed her to 
better ground and accept herself, she says.
   “It’s just as important a discipline 
as English or science is. Marginalized people 
are in a way giving themselves a voice 
through ethnic studies,” she says.
  Sayeed Sanchez, a second-year 
student in Weinberg who majors in both 
English and African-American studies, was 
first exposed to African-American studies 
in the fall of his freshman year. He says that 
studying in such a multi-faceted and 

progressive field has been very influential in 
his personal growth.
  Sanchez also points out that ethnic 
studies have furthered his understanding of 
whiteness as an institution and encouraged 
his interest in cooperation and coalition-
building with different oppressed and 
marginalized peoples. Ethnic studies 
also provide students with the tools and 
information necessary to develop critical 
thinking skills, and lead to increased 
awareness of social justice, he says.
 Jessica Wang, a junior studying 
Asian American studies in Weinberg, 
comes from an area that was very white. She 
says that she lacked an outlet to get more 
involved in racial politics. However, when 
she got to Northwestern, she noticed a class 
in Asian American Studies that would serve 
as a distribution requirement, and decided to 
take it. This course became the catalyst that 
would inspire her to study Asian American 
studies as a major. Wang says ethnic studies 
have improved her ability to call out 
oppressive systems and better understand 
her experiences.
  “I honestly don’t know what type 
of person I would be like if I wasn’t an 
Asian Am major or if I had never taken an 
ethnic studies class,” Wang says. “It gave 
me a better vocabulary and a better context 
for understanding my own experiences. 
Like, ‘oh, the reason why my family is here 
is because of western imperialism in Asia.’ 
It helps me have a broader understanding 

“They never told 
me to take race or 

politics or myself out 
of my work.” 
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Invading Cardi 
B’s Privacy

“It helps me have a broader understanding 
for why I have the experiences that I’ve 

experienced.”

for why I have the experiences 
that I’ve experienced.” 

She says that studying Asian 
American studies bolstered her 
self-confidence and her ability to 
resist and dismantle oppressive 
systems. Learning more about the 
history of non-compliant Asian 
Americans that would not adhere to 
stereotypes like the “model minori-
ty” myth empowered her and helped 
her see herself and her people as 
powerful and as the antithesis of 
passive.

  For students like Wang, 
Sanchez and Thompson-Vasquez, 
and even professors like Sharma, 
the value of ethnic studies extends 
beyond the classroom. As Sharma 
emphasizes,  ethnic studies encour-
ages students to be more aware of 
their place in the world and improve 
their understanding of self and iden-
tity.

“It teaches us not just content, 
but also ethics and politics,” Sharma 
says. “It makes us aware of who we 
are in the world and how to be in the 
world.” 
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In 2013, a rowdy “stripper hoe” from the Bronx introduced her-
self to the world by way of Vines (R.I.P.) and Instagram videos 
that went viral. Now, five years, one reality television show, two 
mixtapes, a record deal with Atlantic Records and 24 million 
Instagram followers later, Cardi B is taking the world by storm. 
Her music has always showcased her tenacious spirit, resilient 
attitude and tough exterior, but with her debut album Invasion of 
Privacy, Cardi allows herself to be more vulnerable and transpar-
ent than ever before. 

Cardi B, who was born Belcalis Almanzar, landed a spot on 
Love and Hip Hop: New York in 2015. After two seasons on the 
show, though, she quit and decided to dedicate her time to her 
music. Her first mixtapes, Gangsta Bitch Music Volume 1 and 2, 
consist primarily of her talking her shit. And rightfully so— she 
had made it out the strip club and was starting to make a name 
for herself in hip-hop. GBMV 1 dropped in March of 2016 and 
peaked at #27 on the Billboard Independent Albums chart. The 
following year, she released GBMV 2 which hit #25. Songs like 
“Forever,” “Lit Thot,” “Pull Up” and “Lick” proved that she was 
capable of making hits. The songs were catchy, had good lyrics 
and well-produced beats, but did not offer much depth into who 
Cardi B really is.

 On Invasion of Privacy, she wastes no time proving that she 
plans to dominate the rap game with the first song “Get Up 10.” 
The song is reminiscent of Meek Mill’s “Dreams and Night-
mares,” with a beat that grows slowly in the beginning until it 
reaches a strong bass drop. “Knock me down nine times and I’ll 
get up ten, bitch,” she warns as the song ends. A clear message to 
everyone who doubts her she will not be defeated. Her brag-
gadocious attitude is consistent throughout songs like “Drip,” 
featuring Migos, “Bartier Cardi,” featuring 21 Savage,  and her 
record breaking single “Bodak Yellow.”

These boastful, confident songs are nothing new from Cardi, 
though. They are what she has built her career on. The songs 
about love and heartache are what’s really new. “Be Careful,” 
which samples Lauryn Hill’s “Ex-Factor,” initially received mixed 
reviews from fans. This was to be expected though, as the song is 
wildly different than the average Cardi song and, arguably, shows 
her at her most vulnerable. In the song, she sing-raps about giv-
ing her heart to the wrong man, saying that if he continues to do 
her wrong, he will lose her. Heartbreak and disappointment are 
evident in her voice, over the slow melodic beat. “Ring,” featur-
ing Kehlani, and “Thru Your Phone,” offer very similar messages 
as “Be Careful,” but with a more typical Cardi B spunk.  

Though she ventured out of her comfort zone for a few 
songs, the album is still full of Cardi’s fun charisma. In the song 
“Bickenhead,” she clarifies that she made the song  specifically 
for “all the nasty hoes all across the globe.” Sampling Project Pat’s 
“Chickenhead,” this song will for sure be the summer anthem 
for the ladies. As will “I Do,” featuring SZA, in which the duo let 
everyone know they are going to do what they feel like doing, 
with no regard for what anyone has to say. The fun continues on 
“She Bad,” featuring YG, “Best Life” featuring Chance the Rapper,  
and “Money Bag.” Cardi also embraces her Trinidadian and Do-
minican roots, with the reggaeton song “I Like It” featuring Bad 
Bunny and J Balvin. 

Invasion of Privacy is a clear indication of Cardi’s growth as 
an artist and young woman. Her tenacious spirit, resilient atti-
tude and tough exterior continue to shine throughout the album 
just as much as they did on GBMV 1 and 2, but in a more mature 
and candid manner. While she still raps about proving her haters 
wrong, she also lets fans in on more personal aspects of her life, 
both the triumphs and the let-downs.

Invading Cardi 
B’s Privacy

By Tyra Triche
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#TheTakeoverToday
The University, as a white colonial       establishment, must  
provide institutional support to its        Black, Asian, Latinx students

Photo via Mega Dafiaghor



29

#TheTakeoverToday
The University, as a white colonial       establishment, must  
provide institutional support to its        Black, Asian, Latinx students

By Debbie-Marie Brown



“Even though we're all 
we recognize that our

The frisbee sailed through the air 
on Deering Meadow. A white North-
western student in blue jean cut-offs 
caught it. On the south beach an 
NU coed in a bikini ran along the 
shore, pursued by her bare-chested 
boyfriend. 

NU whites yesterday vaguely 
recalled that black students were 
having a press conference about 
their grievances at Scott Hall. 

Sophomore Bill Levin, (sic) epit-
omized the views of many NU white 
students. “I sympathize generally 
with the black position,” Levin said. 
“But they don’t have any right to 

do what they’re doing. They’re not 
running the university.”

This excerpt comes from an issue 
of The Daily Northwestern print-
ed May 3rd, 1968. Later that same 
evening, 100 Northwestern students 
would take over the Bursar’s Office 
and occupy it for a full 38 hours to 
protest the University’s treatment of 
Black students. Their efforts would 
result in increased enrollment and 
financial aid for Black students, 
revised housing policies, and the es-
tablishment of an African-American 
Studies Department, among other 
successes. 

Fast forward exactly 50 years 
to May 3rd, 2018. Northwest-
ern is celebrating the 50th an-
niversary of the Bursar’s Office 
Takeover with a day of Univer-
sity-planned commemorative 
events. Over at the Multicul-
tural Center, the Latinx Asian 
American Collective (LAAC), 
Students Organizing for Labor 
Rights (SOLAR), and Black 
Lives Matter NU  

(BLMNU) begin unfurling 
banners for their counterpro-
test, “#TheTakeoverToday.”

In a list of 47 demands, the 
three groups are urging the 

University to departmentalize 
the Asian-American and Lati-
no/Latina Studies Programs, 
improve the conditions of 
Black students on campus, and 
ensure food service workers 
won’t face additional exploit-
ative screenings during the 
University’s transition to its 
new food service provider. 

Their campaigns flow from 
a long legacy of Black protests 
on campus. Their collective 
struggle forms the To Be De-
partments (TBD) movement, 
spearheaded by the LAAC, and 
arises from the same institu-

tional discontent with the 
University’s treatment 
of students of color that 
Black students confronted 
in 1968. The movement 
is at a critical juncture in 
their efforts to depart-
mentalize both programs 
because the decisions 
Weinberg administrators 
make this quarter will 
be in effect for the next 
academic year. 

“It was meant to be a 
lower-level confrontation,” 
says Weinberg junior Jess 
Wang, an Asian-American 
studies major and member 
of LAAC.  “Put up three 
different banners for the 
three different campaigns.”

LAAC ‘s banner at the 
MCC read, “Dean Ran-
dolph, who do you value? 
Left: James Turner and 
Dean Jack Hinz meet to 
negotiate an agreement, May 3, 
1968 (via Univeristy Archives)
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 fighting for different things,
struggles are interconnected”

BLMNU suspended a banner at the MCC 
at the start of the day that said, “They 
never met our demands.” The BLMNU 
banner travelled to a symposium in Mc-
Cormick Auditorium, where NU Presi-
dent Morton Schapiro sat on a panel with 
several Black alumni.  Schapiro appeared 
visibly uncomfortable with the demon-
stration.

“BLM saw it as a good opportunity to 
confront Morty,” Wang says. “Even though 
we’re all fighting for different things, we 
recognize that our struggles are intercon-
nected.”

Adrian Randolph, dean of the Wein-
berg College of Arts and Sciences, 
responded to being named by the LAAC. 
“I guess that got [Dean Randolph] really 
heated because he literally emailed all of 
Weinberg [that day] just to be like, ‘Oh, 
you know...Just because things are the way 
they are doesn’t mean I don’t value ethnic 
studies,’” Wang says.

The demands brought forth by these 
students are certainly not new. In fact, 
the LAAC is approaching a full academ-
ic year of their concentrated efforts to 
departmentalize the Asian-American and 
Latina/Latino Studies programs. 

The To Be Departments (TBD) cam-
paign started developing in Spring 2017, 
when Schapiro and then-Provost Daniel 
Linzer condemned several student pro-
testers involved in strategically prevent-
ing a visiting Immigration and Customs 
Enforcement (ICE) representative from 
speaking on campus. The University took 
disciplinary action against the students 
and subsequently instituted a more strin-
gent policy against student protests. An-
other student protest ensued in response 
to this with a list of demands; departmen-
talization for AASP and LLSP was one 

of them. The Latinx Asian American 
Collective materialized in Fall 2017 to 
focus specifically on this goal and TBD 
formally kicked off, insisting on in-
creased autonomy, resources and more 
from Weinberg administrators.

“The problems that come with 
[not having departmental status] are 
the fact that you don’t have as much 
autonomy in terms of who you hire, 
and then we don’t get to have tenure 
track faculty,” says SESP sophomore 
Lillian Guo, a learning sciences major 
and Asian-American studies minor. 
“They’re on these contracts where they 
end up having to leave after several 
years, and then we lose a lot of our 
mentors.”

In a meeting between Assistant 
Dean Mary Finn, faculty, and student 
organizers, Finn said that upon the 
establishment of the Asian-American 
and Latinx Studies programs, adminis-
trators feared they had done so without 
without ensuring the programs would 
have the proper institutional infrastruc-
ture to make them sustainable.

“AASP has been on this campus for 23 
years and LLSP has been on this campus 
for 9 years,” Wang says. “If they knew 
eventually the programs might need 
more support, why [haven’t] they [done] 
anything about [our needs now]?”

Weinberg sophomore Isabella Ko, 
another member of LAAC, says the 
group has been in dialogue with Wein-
berg administrators, but the dean refuses 
to give LAAC a straightforward answer 
as to whether not departmentalization is 
a possibility. “They’ve been dragging the 
issue by taking long with responses, or 
not replying to our messages at all, which 
keeps running us to dead ends,” Ko says.

Above: Northwestern University students join in 
solidarity with members of For Members Only (FMO) 

and Afro-American Student Union (AASU), May 3, 
1968 (via University Archives)
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In a letter to the editor in 
the Daily signed by LAAC, 
BLMNU and SOLAR, the 
groups expressed that North-
western has taken credit for 
the work of radical Black 
students whose demands it 
never fulfilled, essentially 
co-opting student activism.

 “Northwestern is institu-
tionalizing and molding the 
Bursar’s takeover and fabri-
cating that memory, making 
it so that Northwestern looks 
better,” Ko says.

The letter states, “LAAC 
recognizes the glaring 
hypocrisy of the university 
commemorating the Bursar’s 
Office Takeover while simul-
taneously punishing students 
who engage in similar actions 
today.” 

Guo says that Northwest-
ern treats the Bursar’s Office 
Takeover commemoration as 
“this big success for diversity 
in the University,” when it 
was, in reality, a very risky 
and dangerous decision for 
Black students to occupy a 
campus building. 

“[The Bursar’s Takeover]  
wasn’t like the moment where 
the University started to care 
about students more,”  Guo 
says. “Students very much 
had to force administration to 
care about their needs.”

Northwestern students of 
color have consistently forced 
administration to care about 
their needs. 

AASP’s formation was a direct re-
sult of an almost month-long student 
hunger strike in 1995, the letter to 
the editor reads, It would be another 
decade before three years of student 
activism spearheaded by Alianza 
led to the establishment of LLSP. It 

wasn’t until the University co-signed 
students’ evaluations in the “May 4th 
Agreement,” which concluded the 
Bursar’s Takeover, that student pro-
testers and dissenters scarcely evaded 
the spotlight of criminality. But this 
agreement could not minimize the 

fact that the American 
education system at large is 
rooted in a system of racial 
inequality.

In the book Ebony and 
Ivy: Race Slavery and the 
Troubled History of Amer-
ica’s Universities, historian 
Craig Steven Wilder writes 
that the first five colleges 
in the British American 
colonies (Harvard, William 
and Mary, Yale, Princeton 
and Codrington in Barba-
dos) “were instruments of 
Christian expansionism, 
weapons for the conquest 
of indigenous peoples, and 
major beneficiaries of the 
African slave trade and 
slavery...Students from 
North America crafted a 
science that justified expan-
sionism and slavery—a sci-
ence that generated broad 
claims to expertise over 
colored people and thrived 
upon unlimited access to 
nonwhite bodies… they 
redefined truth.”

 In order to truly uphold 
its fundamental obliga-
tions to students of color, 
the university is presently 
responsible for disrupting 
its legacy as a colonial 
installation whose very 
origins served to delegiti-
mize nonwhite bodies and 
uphold white supremacy in 
academia.

“Northwestern is institutionalizing
and fabricating that memory,

looks
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But even with this colossal 
task at hand, May 3rd, 2018 cer-
tainly remained a day of celebra-
tion for many alumni. 

Roger Ward, a Black alum and 
Bursar Takeover participant from 
the class of ‘68, smiled widely as 
he looked up at the Black House. 

The House was moved from 
its original location on Emerson 
to 1914 Sheridan, where it stands 
much taller than it did when 
Ward was a student.

“Welcome to the Black man-
sion,” Ward says, laughing and 
loudly munching on a bag of 
potato chips. “It’s called the Black 
House, but I’m renaming it the 
Black Mansion!” To Ward, the 
50th anniversary of the Takeover 
means progress, because “the 
Blacks here have maintained the 
population.”

I tell him about the protests 
happening on campus that day, 
and ask him what his thoughts 
are on their demands.

More potato chips fly out 
of Ward’s mouth as he laughs, 
“Well, hopefully they won’t have 
to take over another building.” 
He breaks into an infectious 
laughter, and quickly reaches for 
another potato chip.

 

Top Left: Stephen Broussard exiting the Bursar’s 
Office through the window, May 3, 1968 (via 
University Archives)

Top Right and Bottom: Crowd gathers in front 
of the Bursar’s Office, May 3, 1968 (via Univer-
sity Archives)

and molding the Bursar’s Takover
making it so that Northwestern 
better”
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From Dawn ‘Til Dusk: 

 A South Side Spring

By Ayana Davis

At Dawn…
Spring in Chicago consists of a brief but constant time in 

which the weather dances around 60 and 70 degrees, but I know 
the South Side is welcoming the season when the refreshing 
abundance of brown skin coats the streets. The first sound I 
hear when I wake up isn’t the chirping of a bird or the screech-
ing ring of an obnoxious alarm clock—it’s the deep laughter of 
neighbors greeting each other and the new day. 

The block elders sit on their porches from dawn until dusk 
with their husky dogs, serving as our watchmen, protecting us 
from any mischief the new season brings along. With higher 
temperatures comes more guns, more death, more loss. But not 
on our block. It is another season I pray that my brothers will 
live through, unscathed and ignorant to the forces trying to 
steal their lives, whether it be the gangs or the cops.

Before I rise, my brothers are already riding their bikes along 
the street, riling up everyone’s dogs as they race each other 
back and forth. They yearn to be freed from the limitations of 
our short block, but safety ends at the corner. The concerning 
gaze of our momma can only extend so far. Once they round 
the corner, the block’s protection ends, so she summons me to 
chaperone their adventures.

I spring from my bed and begin to rummage through a 
section of my wardrobe that I had not seen since early Septem-
ber the year before. Now I can bring out my sandals and shorts. 
Finally, my toes can breathe. When the sun comes out, so do the 
legs and the unwanted attention. Nonetheless, I fearlessly stride 
along the streets as I escort my brothers to the park and basket-
ball courts. The scrubs come out when it gets warm, hollering at 
me from the passenger side of their best friend’s crappy ride.

         The dirt lots we pass are scattered with renegade tulips, 
which pop up at the slightest hint of spring. They grow haphaz-
ardly, lining the streets with a touch of color that refreshes the 
dull and decrepit scene we are used to seeing. The weeds that 
grow also provide a restorative scene to the streets; the shining 
yellow dandelions, the pure white daisies, and the bright blue 
ground-ivy poke out from the cracks in the sidewalk. Inhale, 
pollen. Exhale, peace. I love seeing the beauty in the decay. Our 
neighborhoods are forgotten. We are one of the last to have 
our needs met, because we know the city doesn’t care about the 
brown-skinned people.

“Yana! Can we get some popsicles from the Mango Man?”
“Do y’all have Mango Man money?”
         My love for my brothers transcends the limitations 

of my pockets, so I pull out a crumpled ten and tell them to go 
crazy. 

As we approach the park, the sounds of music and boys 
playing basketball grows. The roar of music comes from 
everywhere: cars, homes, people singing on the street. Their 
radios play hits from Power 92 and throwbacks from V103. The 
charred scent of barbeque fills my lungs and I begin to crave the 
tangy sauce of my grandfather’s Oklahoman barbeque, which 
tops any other type of sauce I’ve ever had. The courts are over-
flowing with Black boys who dream nightly of being better than 
LeBron and Steph Curry. It’s the abundance of people welcom-
ing the sun of the new day that lets me know that spring is well 
under way.

At Dusk…
 As the sun winds down, the people get livelier, but 

before the sun can set, my brothers and I have to be on our way 
home. Once inside, I hear the loud and rapid crack of what 
could be fireworks or gunshots. My hope that the sounds are 
simply kids enjoying fireworks quickly fades as I hear the roar 
of police and ambulance sirens increase.

 When the sun sets, the city becomes illuminated by 
the streetlights. The lake radiates the moon’s reflection. There 
is no better time to take a drive up and down the Lake Shore. 
With permission from my momma and my curfew in mind, I 
pick up my best friend and we just cruise. From the South Shore 
to Hollywood Avenue and back, we speed with the windows 
down, blasting Ravyn Lenae. This is bliss.

 At the end of the day, there is no place I’d rather em-
brace spring than in the South Side of my city.
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Jennifer Mosley hunches over a bed of dirt and germinat-
ing plants, nutrient-rich soil caked underneath her finger-
nails, as her husband unloads more plants from the back of 
their van. Their 5-year old daughter watches intently. Mos-
ley’s own mother moseys around the garden, tending to 
other plants and collecting materials, while Mosley’s father 
helps her and her daughter. Mosley has been gardening 
with her husband, daughter and parents for 10 years. 

“We eat everything that we grow and value having fresh, 
organic, sort of specialty produce that we can grow our-
selves,” she says. “Having the garden is a great way to spend 
time together as a family. Our daughter learns a lot about 
where food comes from and I think is more interested in 
eating vegetables.” 

Mosley is currently a registered gardener of 62nd Street 
Community Garden, located on the corner of 62nd Street 
and Dorchester Avenue near the University of Chicago. The 
garden sits on top of what used to be two abandoned lots 
where buildings had been in the process of construction. 
By the time development on the garden began in 2014, 
there were overgrown weeds and trash surrounding the 
wreckage.

Now, the garden is a flourishing community staple of 
about 100 plots.

Community gardens like 62Garden on the South Side 
are a source of hope for residents in underprivileged areas. 

In neighborhoods with limited access to fresh 
produce, community gardens not only provide 
affordable fruits and vegetables, they also 
teach residents healthy eating habits and serve 
as a safe space for community bonding. 

The community gardeners come from 
a variety of surrounding neighborhoods 
and financial situations. Some members of 
62Garden harvest the food they grow for the 
enjoyment of gardening, and some do it out of 
necessity because organic produce is currently 
so expensive. 

“It’s an opportunity for them to grow 
organic vegetables that they really know where 
they came from and what went into them,” 
says Myra Hart, co-director of 62Garden. “It’s 
much more economical than if you’re trying 
to buy really good organic produce.”

Several community gardens on the South 
Side have also taken the initiative to donate fresh produce 
to local community members. Last year, 62Garden built 
“You Pick” plots that were placed on the outside of the 
garden’s fence. Neighborhood residents can pick whatever 
is growing in these boxes for free. The garden also has a 
gleaning program because some gardeners grow a surplus 
of food for themselves or their household that would oth-
erwise go to waste. Additionally, twice a month on Sat-
urdays, gardeners donate their produce to the Hyde Park 
Food Pantry.

Urban Juncture Foundation is another group trying to 
engage the community through produce. The company 
oversees three related local projects: the Greenline Rooftop 
Farm, Boxville, and the Bronzeville Community Garden. 

Greenline Rooftop Farm is located on top of the Urban 
Juncture Incubator at 300 E. 51st Street, right off of the 51st 
Street stop on the Green Line. The farm grows vegetables 
and beneficial flowers.

Down the street from the farm is Boxville. Boxville is 
a shipping container that has been repurposed as a shop 
where vendors from the community can sell their products 
every Wednesday. There is a produce section of Boxville 
that the rooftop garden is looking to take advantage of to 
distribute their organically grown vegetables.

Across the street from Boxville is the Bronzeville 
Community Garden, located on the corner of E. 51st Street 
and S. Calumet Avenue. The community garden works in 
conjunction with the roofop garden. Unlike the Greenline

The Community Gardens Sprouting 
Up on the South Side

A Seed of Hope:::

 Above: Jennifer Mosley gardening with her parents and her 5-year-old daughter.

By Sophia Crum
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Right: Boxville, located across 
the street from the Bronzeville 
Community Garden, provides 

fresh produce and opportu-
nities for local entrepreneurs 

to sell their products every 
Wednesday

Below: 62 Street Communi-
ty Garden is located on the 

corner of 62nd Street 
and Dorchester Avenue near 

the University of Chicago

Above: Derrick Caldwell, Bronzeville Community Garden’s garden manager, 
points out the tiny germination that has already sprouted so early in the season

Rooftop Farm, the Bronzeville Community Garden is accessible 
to the public. Community members are able to help themselves to 
the food being grown. 

The garden has served as a common meeting ground among 
the community. Kids hang out and play in the garden, balancing 
their weight along the edge of the garden plots or playing tag. 
Groups of older men sit on old tree trunks that now serve as stools 
and play dominoes or cards. The garden also serves as a safe space 
where community members can go for refuge. One man, nick-
named “Baked Bread,” is always eager to lend a helping hand and 
keep the peace.

“If you see him walking by, you know, he’ll give you some 
depth, ask you what’s going on in the garden,” Caldwell says.

One day, someone was in the garden trying to start a fight, and 
“Baked Bread” spoke up to make sure that the space remained 
positive. Bronzeville Community garden is exclusively about 
rebirth and growth. For some, it’s a place that prevents “folks who 
will be hanging out and may not have anywhere else to go” from 
getting into trouble or dangerous situations, says Derrick Caldwell, 
the garden manager.

Currently, the garden is planning several outreach programs 
with the surrounding area. Caldwell hopes to have the garden 
host community-engaging events of neighborhood barbecuing, 
games, and an arts and craft table to help beautify the garden with 
community artwork.

Most of those who help in the garden are community members 
passing by. One of those people is Thomas Hodo. Hodo, 30, is a 
brand ambassador for a modeling agency and teaches chess. He 
had never gardened before helping out with the Bronzeville Com-
munity Garden. His experience in the community garden has led 
to improved dietary practices in his personal life, he says.

“I don’t eat anywhere near as much meat as I used to. I mostly 
try to eat fruits and vegetables,” Hodo says. “Having fresh vege-
tation in your neighborhood and things growing in your neigh-
borhood where there was formerly nothing is always an improve-
ment.”

Not only has the garden’s fresh produce supported a healthy 
diet among community members, but other groups use the gar-
den’s heavy traffic flow to drop off publicly accessible items. A local 
Black Lives Matter group occasionally delivers non-perishable 
food items to the garden in the community food box.

“The grocery stores that are in walking distance don’t really 
have fruits and vegetables available,” says Hodo.

“I don’t eat anywhere near as much meat as I used to. I mostly 
try to eat fruits and vegetables,” Hodo says. “Having fresh vege-
tation in your neighborhood and things growing in your neigh-
borhood where there was formerly nothing is always an improve-
ment.”

Not only has the garden’s fresh produce supported a healthy 
diet among community members, but other groups use the gar-
den’s heavy traffic flow to drop off publicly accessible items. A local 
Black Lives Matter group occasionally delivers non-perishable 
food items to the garden in the community food box.“The grocery 
stores that are in walking distance don’t really have fruits and vege-
tables available,” Hodo says.

The South Side is notorious for its food deserts. A study done 
in July 2012 by the Virginia Commonwealth University Center 
on Human Needs says that Chicago residents who live in neigh-
borhoods without access to supermarkets are 25 to 46 percent 
more likely to have unhealthy eating habits than those who live in 
communities with a high access to supermarkets. 

According to Bill Ruthhart from the Chicago Tribune, when 
Chicago Mayor Rahm Emanuel won the election, “... more than 
600,000 Chicagoans [were] lacking access to fresh fruits and veg-
etables — or at least 22 percent of the city’s 2.7 million residents.”  
Even the Food Empowerment Project has stated, “One study of 
Chicago neighborhoods found the death rate from diabetes in 
food deserts to be twice that of areas offering access to grocery 
stores.”

Bronzeville Community Garden still needs more community 
involvement in order to become a solution for the food deserts 
in the area, but the presence of the garden has seemed to have a 
psychologically positive impact on the community members. Lee 
calls it “inspiring.” Many locals, like Hodo, have felt compelled to 
improve their eating habits and promote positivity.

As Hodo puts it, “If you build it, they will come.”
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As my senior year quickly approaches, I constantly find myself thinking 
back on my past three years here at Northwestern. I have definitely had 
some extreme highs as well as some devastating lows. Each moment, 
though, both good and bad, has taught me valuable lessons that I will 
take with me beyond this institution. My biggest lessons from junior year? 
To always be self-reliant and to trust my intuition. The end of Spring 
Quarter is always a great time to reflect, so I asked a few students about 
their experiences this year, the life lessons they have learned and their 
advice for future students.

 Adjusting to a college setting and the pace of the quarter system 
was my toughest obstacle this year. But after I learned my best study 
methods and better time management skills, I was able to better adapt. 
My greatest achievement was getting on the Dean’s List for Winter Quar-
ter. Making the Dean’s List solidified, for me, that I did make a significant 
change from Fall Quarter and I was finally adjusted to college.
 CAPS has been helpful when I was feeling an all-time low. It only 
took a few sessions for me to learn and benefit from the experience. My 
friends have also been a great support system. They have been my sup-
port when I couldn’t stand on my own. 
 For those entering college next year, keep in mind that growth is 
healthy, growth is natural, and when you grow, you outgrow the things 
you’re used to and comfortable with. You outgrow habits, you outgrow 
people, you outgrow a mentality, and it is okay. I am happy to have 
grown here at Northwestern. Learn your resources! Go to the events! 
Join that club! Try something new! Explore campus! Drop that class if 
you need to! It is okay to fail, but you have to bounce back. You have the 
capability to be successful. 

BlackBoard Asks: How Was This 
School Year?
by:Tyra Triche?

Kyla Marshall, Weinberg Freshman 
undeclared legal studies, sociology minor
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 I am not the very best at time management and this quar-
ter reminded me of that. I feel like we, as a community, sometimes 
we forget that rest is important too. This quarter, I had a job, was 
involved with clubs, academics, socializing with friends and going 
to the gym. I tried doing it all the first half of the quarter and I was 
honestly not proud of my results. I had to sit down and think about 
what was important to me, and that included rest. I had to priori-
tize and let some of those things go. I even had to talk to friends 
and let them know I wouldn’t be the same socially this quarter. I’m 
proud that I consistently go to the gym now, it has become a fun 
and healthy way to unwind. 
 Even though my quarter is still hectic, I am glad I took a 
break to think about my goals and priorities. That would be my 
advice to rising sophomores, think about your goals and prioritize. 
It will save you a lot of time and maximize how much you get out of 
your experience at Northwestern.

 As I finished up my junior year, I noticed how mentally exhausted I 
was. After talking with my advisor toward the end of that year, I was worried 
that I was becoming burned out. During the summer, I worked 40 hours per 
week in my research lab, and in the evenings I would study intensely for the 
GRE. I didn’t have many moments of relief. When school started again, my 
brain shut down and decided to take a break of its own. I was forced to learn 
how to better balance work and leisure, and I took more time to focus on 
myself and do activities that I enjoyed. I found this rejuvenating.
 Junior and senior year are especially stressful because you’re trying 
to figure out what you’re going to do after graduation. In senior year, you’ll 
begin to see people announce their post-grad plans and all of the exciting 
things they’re going to be involved in. It’s really important to not compare 
yourself and your success to others. Focus on you and achieving your own 
goals. And if you don’t quite have it figured out before graduation, there’s 
no shame. Your time is coming. 
 Senior year should be special. In the midst of all the stress from 
applications and my honors thesis, I found it important to try to spend time 
with friends and really just enjoy this moment. Take a trip to Chicago, see 
a movie in the middle of the day. Graduating from Northwestern is a great 
achievement, and everyone should be so proud of themselves.    
 
 

Kandace Webb, Weinberg Senior 
psychology, legal studies minor

Isaac Lawanson, McCormick Sophomore
mechanical engineering 
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“Brown Eyes”

Brown eyes, black face
At the table saying grace
Dine in comfort, safe space
Feeling able
Without worrying about some dumb label
A seat at the table with no labels,
Feeling able

Brown eyes magnified
With this looking glass that never lies
My identity, my disguise
Tell them “Black men can be wise”
Well, why not?
My physique cannot narrate the plot
Nor the way the light reflects off my skin
Nor the way the light reflects off my skin

Brown eyes surrounded by white
A speck of darkness among the light
But who’s to say my day is your night?
Do we not sense both the same
And are they not given identical names?
Morning sun, afternoon
Evening, stars, then the moon
Do we not see it all the same way?
My night is your night
My day is your day

Brown eyes fall asleep
Tired, or too tired to continue to weep
For even as I give God my soul to keep
I wonder if there are any more Black sheep
To sit at the table, without worry about a label
Feeling able
To share an identity and a disguise
And not let skin determine the wise
To observe the night and the day
And won’t question between us if it’s all the same
To look into my brown eyes, and say
I am as well

 - ‘Kechi

“It’s Too Soon (Keep Looking Up)”

…
Working hard with no rest when you’re so out of 
breath
And they wanna say you don’t belong
They don’t wanna believe that you ought to 
receive
A chance to prove them that they’re wrong
They sit from their throne looking down at our 
own
Our voices are beyond their reach
They stand for themselves with their power and 
wealth
Why don’t you practice what you preach?

It’s too soon to lay our bodies down
Stay strong and go another round
The burning heart is meant to fight
It’s too soon to give the enemy your surrender 
and their victory
Long as your spirit’s showing light
Follow it and keep looking up, looking up
Don’t worry ‘bout the hate, all you need is love
And when you take your brother’s hand and they 
don’t seem to understand
Just look and tell ‘em keep looking up, looking up

The fire burning deep inside is all we’re needing 
to survive
Can’t bury us while we’re alive
We’ll see
See our way out of our circumstance
They don’t wanna give us a chance
We’ll make our own way and advance to be
We will be
…
- ‘Kechi

Poetry
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Black Pride

Dedicated to: My Family
“For never letting me forget who I am and where I come from

And for showing me the beauty of my people and culture”

I am proud to be Black because we are a people rooted in determination and drive
We fight for what’s right, and in the face of adversity, we thrive

Through creating a community built on hope and a culture based on respect
Arose a family bound by love, that we each vow to honor, cherish, and protect

I am proud to be Black because from individuals imprisoned by slavery, oppression, and sorrow
Stemmed a people, united, willing risking their lives, in hopes of a better tomorrow

During a time when we were given nothing, we refused to  just survive
Instead, we fought back, showing them their 3/5ths of a person, could make the difference of 5

I am proud to be Black because we refuse to give racists the upper hand
They think their intolerance makes us inferior because there is so much they dont understand...

Their hatred makes us stronger, the more they resist, the more we demand
So, when they try to knock us down, the taller we are able to stand

With every crack of the whip or blast of the hose
We held to one another and together we rose

 I am proud to be Black because when the media only portrays us as violent
We show them they are wrong and we refuse to stay silent

We have strived to create a society without racial bias and segregation
And where the color of our skin is not means for incrimination

I am proud to be Black because we fight for the rights of others
Because what is our freedom if it’s not given to all of our brothers

We empathize with their suffering and strive to understand their situation
We continually support them, no matter their gender, race, or sexual orientation

I am proud to be Black because we fight against those abusing their power or authority
We advocate for our rights, thereby making our injustice a nation priority

We show them that we, as a people, are equal citizens in this nation
And that we reject their prejudice, intolerance, and negative stigmatization

I. Am. Black. is something I will always say with pride
Because it is my skin that has made me who I am on the inside

- Jillian Berry
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