Being a targeted, dwindling race isn’t fun. ~Let’s put it that way.~ Being surrounded by traffickers and
racist individuals that do not like Americans, especially White Americans is not fun. Being surrounded
by homeless encampments and watching people die from fentanyl is not fun. Wondering who we will
go to war with next is not fun. Wondering where all of these strange new faces came from, is not fun.
Waking up to the new “normal,” is not fun. Being aware in a world with many people who still are not
is not fun. Disturbing reality.



