
Home?

It’s complicated.

It’s constant movement and fragility and uncertainty.

It’s loss. Loss of dignity, loss of identity. Loss of a people and culture that
were stolen from a land hundreds of years ago.

It's a battle. It's seeing the pitting of people against each other.

It’s a deep rooted institution. It’s an institution that likely won’t be
dismantled today or tomorrow or the next day.

It’s not knowing who to trust. It’s not knowing who to believe in or who to
follow or whose side you’re on in this warped up mess.

But - it’s also hopeful.

It’s collaboration. It’s seeing people come together in a unifying setting to
undo what must be undone.

It’s cultural. It’s community and food and song.

It’s leadership. It’s the intellectuals, musicians, and policymakers of our
nation.

It’s inspirational. It’s uplifting and the marker of the justice that will be
pursued.

So home?

Yeah. Still complicated.


