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prison remains the most advanced form of struggle. I hope that one day workplace 
struggles will take on a similar rebellious character that comes into conflict with 
the State, but that has not happened. Until then, I have left my dreams of Black 
community-run farms, a post-capitalist economy, cooperative housing, and all of 
that behind. I return to the dreams I had when I was teenager: dreams of Black 
revolt. I dream of Black uprisings all over the country in every town and every city. 
Modern day Maroons in Milwaukee. A resurrected BLA in Brooklyn. The forms 
will vary. But it will be a constellation of organized Black resistance, coordinating 
alongside one another but never leading the masses. I hope that I have enough 
strength, skill, and courage to fight alongside the Black masses with even more 
ferocity than last time. I hope that I find comrades who are ready to fight alongside 
me, even and especially when it becomes dangerous.

The fascist counter-revolution is on the rise with the attacks on our trans siblings, 
bodily autonomy, and “Critical race theory” in schools. It feels harder and harder to 
keep the memory of our Black revolt alive. I talk to my brother about it sometimes. 
He seems like he is preparing for the next moment of revolt as well. I talk to my 
friends, comrades, and lovers about all of this. Sometimes that summer feels like 
it was a dream. I’m not spiritual, but during those few days in May, I felt ancestors 
laughing at the revenge that Black people were getting on our oppressors, our 
jailers, and our exploiters. I only wish for that moment again.
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