
341

WORKS

Dreams of Black Revolt
Anon
(2022)

Note: A lot of people seem to be writing about the rebellion. However, there aren’t enough 
black anarchist voices (or black revolutionaries in general) publicly reflecting on it. Our 
input matters the most right now in my opinion. Shoutout to the Anarkatas, Lorenzo, 
Saint from Haters, the comrades who wrote BAJ, and all my homies who I talk to about 
this stuff. 

I hope this gives yall a taste about what’s been on my mind the past two years. I’ve been 
involved in a variety of writing projects but this one is really just a mostly personal 
reflection on how I’ve been feeling. One day I’ll be back on twitter but I hope this one 
essay helps shape the discourse a bit more, haha. It isn’t meant to be a full critique of 
anything. It’s just a few ideas that been bouncing around in my head.

It has been a little over two years since my brother and I watched the livestream 
where the Black rebellion burned the 3rd precinct in Minneapolis. We had discussed 
going to Minneapolis in the days prior because we understood how important it 
was. Luckily, the rebellion came to our city next despite our incredulity. The gravity 
of the moment was clear to us, but fundamentally we was were still so unprepared 
for the moment. This lack of preparation brings me deep shame and regret. It’s 
been two years and I still feel that the moment for many of us was missed.

In all honesty, I didn’t believe widespread rebellion, let alone revolution in the 
United States was possible prior to 2020. I had resigned myself to the fact that the 
peripheries of the American Empire were the only places where revolution was 
possible, believing our only goal as revolutionaries here was to build to support 
oppressed people in the Third World. The Black revolution had been defeated 
in the 1970s. Our warriors were killed or locked away from our communities. 
The black neo-colonial class was ascendant. The white proletarian counter-
revolutionary impulses were too strong to overcome. There was no future for the 
Black movement in the United States. And then, the rebellion of 2020 happened. 
This was a revelation for me. It shifted everything in terms of my belief in 
social transformation. Revolutionary moments should be revelations for us all. I 
fundamentally believe now that we have a chance to see revolution in our lifetime.
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