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Pl ducliony

The Covid-19 pandemic has called on each of us to invest in
society’s collective health and well-being. The simultaneous racial
justice uprisings have pushed all Americans to examine the
inequities built into our country, and has expanded and

reignited the struggle for a just society. Artists Jetsonorama and
Ursula Rucker have brought Mural Arts students on a journey
through the past to look at previous pandemics and civil rights
struggles, to fuse the ideas of health and wellness with justice and
equity. Together with students and teaching artists Sarah Kolker
and Carolina Gomez, they created this zine that focuses on public
health awareness and dreams for a better future. It includes
artwork and poetry from each student, the teaching artists, and
from the artists themselves.

Both Jetsonarama and Ursula Rucker are artists who have used
their practices for social justice. Using the power of poetry,
positivity, and imagery generated by Mural Arts Education
students, Jetsonrama has created a mural with Rucker that
celebrates her home neighborhood of Germantown. Poetry from
students and community members surrounds Rucker’s portrait.
Rucker is pictured shouting through a megaphone a poem that
inspires empowerment, peace, resilience, and love. This zine is

a companion to the mural in Germantown.

This publication is also published online at muralarts.org.
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Bright light i The dark
Smile. joy. love. all i our face

Hey friend, how are you
- Baohue ke




— Nilta Gadsow

- Torvian Jovies




- Yudjing Yei

- Siewvie Jacksou




- Yao Jiang
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— Briavma Hill
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Charm within her eyes

Bring the delight warm day
Much brighten my world
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(ome. come. come
Hello, hello, hello
Ocean of passion
Ked, blve. yellow
were dll The same
Fires Thal are burving up pumping our hopes up
As we callide To brealks This never ending cycle
Stop colorism we all bleed The same
Sel free all the worries we just wanl peace
I The end of The day weve all humans

- Amanda Gozali
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When my Feel Touch the floor, and my fingers fold around
each other lie rose petals To a stem.
Brown skin entwiied the blood of my bones. | made il by
The skin of my teeth.
| wear my body all day long Im i love with your disapproval.
| am w love with loving Though They donT love back, They
close the doors To their hearls so we donT look back.
ook back.Bul not To open The door, To reflect on The
love.
Love i{ drives you crazy.
It youre vol opew To it dont palronize me.
male il believable thal you have heart, vast plain of-
malce il eviough o sel us free.
|l prop my Timgers To write a freedom wote.

- Ninia Gadsov




e “H\z u,g;w WANLS of art
E»W 73 rmwmm
Whein Hie fireworks ave Uit
Is wihen Life beging fo bloow
. Bt yestevdey | was not Like s
 The world is not bad
Never go—t.a. Covnpliment
_"_Dcm*t wndlrstand. Hhat troth s valivabl
God gove me eyes
Natjwyt fo show e ugliness
Can e in the dark
Ligint up a Light
Beavty n Hre corver
Emit a foint Ught







Me wilh my friend
Alay Together everyday

My triend is my phone

- Zhonghui Zhang /
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Hurry ue
POuXing rain, pOUXiNg rdin, pouring
VownToww
Ked, red, red, red, red
Laugh
Cveryone vieeding a fair chance
They make me waul 1o push harder
| care abouT inequality
NoT really
lm black! S0 my hisTory showed we The
world veeds a liTTle more work

| — Briavma Hill
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Were you painling a ghost

Birds singing birds singing birds singing birds
singing birds singing
Maill
Ked, red, red, ved, red
Painling
Climate change
AgainsT prolesT against protest against protest
againsT prolest against prolest

Global warming

Bes1 friend, best friend, best friend,
best friend, best friend

Na{ure
- Cha Aye |
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Scares
Purele, purle, puryle, puryle, puryle
Shenyang
Sing my tavorite song
Melody, melody, melody
lm passionale aboul music, arl, siy, moon, my
idols
mom awnoys me, be patient
Ovlivie views
My uicle \<eeys in justice everylime
chivese Thousands of history males we learu
{raditional things

- Yujing Yei







ITs always The liTTle Things
Ive beew slaring at The sun Too long

Ave we burving ug?

- Yaxia i







Ha ha ha
blue Wlue Vlue blue blve
ls Thal the reflection of sky or the Keed
Flule Caves lights ?
she comes o embrace we
{0 make me sironger, To ignite my fire
| can viot see The Truth
ls There a light shive on me?
where is my fire? Voes it still care aboul
veoyle?
Wha am | doing? writing This poew?
| am That fire

- Yao Jiang







Male we laugh hahaha
Bling, Bling, Bling
My howe..
Blue, blue, blue, blue, blue
flaying

My compelilive games

Childs velationship can add more passion tor
paren(s

Older adul{s protest for social justice

NONONO

My hisTory brings the experience of looking

Torward To future

- Zhonghui Zhang
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Freedom will not come
Today This year
NoT ever
Though compromise and fear
I have as much right
As The other fellow has
To sland
On my Two feetl
And ownt The land
| wan{ my freedom

- Jiayi Kang |



Amazingly fresh
Brightly colourtul To you

Suryrisingly New

— Tahje Cooper Leggel /
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| say we ave girls
we mean our pay should based on slrive
No{ The ponylail make a halt price
To many shayes of women bodies
Free To male decision
Married or dont marry
Stair(s or T-shir
Xs To XXL
| sTill believe in The possibility of equalily
a world where There is vio apathy
Aud hapyiviess isu T in darlsuiess.

- Yaxia i
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where am |
S{and wider the suv
Cwbarce with The wind
Kuvt i The field
This is my home
where teeys my laughter ot play
where \<eeys my Tear of hurt
where \eeys my secrel ot growth
| climb up The highes T mounlain
Likke a free bird wing spread
Chjoy every greew
Home gives
Cujoy every foolprint
| leave

- Jinying Gao
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What am I? Chopped Liver?
Wha? wha? wha?
Jamacia wes| udies

Green. greeu, green, green. greew
Go hiking with The tamily
Commmnily support
raised i community
Jus T and fair Trealment
My tathers a rasia
Culturaly jewish
- Sarah kolker
















- Signne Jjackson
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Nile shareef-Trudeauw




- Washika tanka



- brianna hill

- ZhON3hbi Zhang



- amanda Jo0zali

- Jaxia i
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- kOrrian jones

- JiaYi kang
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Morning began with a dance between sun
and her shadows...

I am excited to learn what this new morn-

ing wants to teach me
Iwant to learn.
VES...i want to learn.
I think i feel like [istening...and creating
VES!
I feel like (istening...and creating.
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I can hear many poems
funny poems
erudite poems
interesting poems
inspiring poems
challenging poems (poems that challenge
others...and poems that challenge self)
100-word poems

or
17-syllable poems
full-of new-things type poems
gaining-insight-and-wisdom type poems...
I hear music in the words...in the way the
words are put together...i hear music with
the poems...it’s all poetry

it is all poetry!




I see images in the words...the way the
words connect together...i can see man
ideas and details and pictures...it’s a[[y
poetry.
YIS!
It is all poetry!

‘We can all be exciting
We can all be inspiring
funny...
interesting...
new...
wise...

wonderful...
We can all be...poems.

‘We ARE all poems.

beautiful, exciting, creative, thoughtfully
and skillfully (with many edits along the

way) written poems...

always building & becoming...
so let’s keep writing ourselves...

- Ursula Rucker
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You have o fud your own identity and you have
1o vely on your own strength o rise above all the
Honsewise.
- Cartha kit



