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Letter To Equality: & Anthony “Wrinkles” Coin Somcumm-

Dear zquality, ‘

[t's my sincerest hope that you are doing well in your existence! I know we don’t
necessarily know one another, out I felt this missive was a necessity. For years,
I"ve neard of you from my clders, and saw very distorted imoges of you. I say
‘aistorted” becaquse your image didn’t resemole the definitions/descriptions given to
me. I vividly remerber closing my eyes while my parents spoke of You. 1 tried to
visualize now You looked, talked, treated others, and wnat would you soy to me
whenever we formally met for the first time.

It’s crazy becouse, all of my life, I've only been limited to glimpses of You.
Sometines, 1 feel dudec oy every person who told Te tnese Inspirotional Stories of
you; adout now you're suppose to have everyone’s “pest interest at heart”, and how
“your persistence would o2 our Soving Gracé, ond change the world,” It might oe foir
{0 say that your ilntentions are good, but the execution poor. I look around this
vast Dﬂﬂﬂ;ﬂﬂ? we call Life, and I con T?rdly see You at alll A?lfg many, 1've f nt
days and nigl rylng € e Myse oy | pear and

WoULG 08 OLT Fight 1N the world - WSt that any day now, you'll appear and @

Suddenly, reality hits me hard with the weight of its horrid Truths: one
oeing, how just a few months ago, we nod o fair and decent President who was Opposed
at every turn, Just because ne was Black. While some woulc argue this point, it’s my
opinion, therefors I'm sticking to it! Then, there’s this sad but true Fact: The
Arerican Criminal Justice System seems to consisently ensnmare Rlacks/Mexicans and
Hispanics at an alarming rate; as if the Laws aren’t aoplicable to all
Notionalities. Don’t get me wrong, I'm in no way imolying that people oon’t have
Choices they make In life; but your presence or lack thereof motters!

I'm also not implying that races otner than 3lacks/Mexicans/Hispanics oll of
suagen pe targetec--pecquse that wouldn’t pe conaucive to my point. Wnat 1’7 saying
1s that You and only You have the dbility to level tne playlng field: but You seem
to enjoy the Calamity and Chaos tnaE ensues witnout your presence! I'm glmost
positive that if 1 could somehow talk to the Pnilondo Castille’s, Trayvon fartin’s,
tric Garner’'s, Michoel Brown’s, Sandra Blond’s, Fredoie Groy’s and Walter Scott’s of
the world, and ask them do tney think--lack of your presence played @ major part in
the exterminotion of their lives? They would all conficently say “Yes”!

Though many have tried, tney never seen to acquire You when they need You
most! Thot’s truly disheartening considering I live in o Country thaot specks of You
50 nignly! gven for the Countries that don't nave a real sense of You, I'm sure they

still hove hope that what they have heard of You, one day appears in tangible form.
For gecades I've seen and neard pedple cry out for You--even heard a very profound
Speech py a very profound Mon, in wihich ne professes to “...have a Drean” that You
would simply snow your face.

I imogine 1f pe were still aolivz, he'd still ne looking. You nave sO much
untapoed potential; 1f You woulc only manifest ¥ﬂurself the way you've being
Advertised! 1 can Only hope that one day soon, You start to have Faith in those who

seex You--the same way they have Faith thot You indesd do exist. They just need
evigence Of your sxistence!

Written Witn Incredible Longing
SepCaantyn &4, L7



