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There’s something poetic about growing up in Boston, about
seeing your city in history books. When you’re a kid in the United States,
you learn about the heroes of the American Revolution, how the Sons of
Liberty stood up to Britain by dumping tea in the ocean, how they sparked
a movement for independence. But growing up in Boston, you don’t just
read it in a book. They bring you on a yellow school bus to the harbor, you
board a ship, and you too get to chant anti-British rhetoric and throw
things into the ocean. Suddenly, you’re not a third-grader on a model ship,
you’re a Son of Liberty, a young revolutionary, a warrior in the battle
against oppression.
The “freedom-fighter” spirit is ingrained in us young, and we
transform from kids on a ship to college students protesting against
injustice in our country. The bottom photo I took on the walking tour, on
the steps leading into the Commons, in front of the State House, where a
group stood protesting for the right of illegal immigrants to have driver’s
licenses. The top photo is one I took in the same spot, on May 31st, 2020 at
a protest at the Commons immediately after the deaths of George Floyd,
Breonna Taylor, and Ahmaud Arbery. The Boston Commons have been the
home to many protests, many people, in big groups or small, have stood
there, fighting for what they believe in. On those same grassy patches, I’ve
fought for my little brother’s right to be stopped by police without an
obituary, for my right to go to school without being shot at in homeroom,
for my rights as a woman under a Donald Trump presidency. It’s beautiful
that at the Commons, and in Boston, we have the opportunity to go from
kids reenacting history, to adults creating it.

