
Alfred, New York Special EditionThe Official Newspaper of Alfred University | February 23 , 2018

Brought to you by The Fiat Lux

FIAT SOCIAL JUSTICE

We advance social 
justice when we remove 
barriers that people face 
because of gender, age, 
race, ethnicity, religion, 

nationality, sexual 
orientation, disability, or 
social economic status.
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conducive to free speech. Only unsigned 
editorials reflect the opinions of this 
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What Does Social Justice Mean to You?

There is nothing I can say to make you 
care. And I really don’t know why I 
need you to, anyway, since the people 
who need to read these articles the most 
probably won’t. But here this is, and 
there you are, so here I go.

We studied Abraham Maslow’s 
theory on the Hierarchy of Needs or 
Happiness in AP Psychology. He claims 
that people have levels of needs that 
must be fulfilled to attain the ultimate 
goal of self-actualization. First, you need 
the basic physical needs, like food and 
shelter. Then, you need psychological 
needs, like love and belonging. And 
finally, after all is said and done, perhaps 
a person can reach this nirvana-esque 
stage of what I can only assume feels like 
enlightenment. I don’t know what self-
actualization feels like, because I think 
I’m stuck trying to achieve enough love 
and belonging. And I think that’s why 
we need Social Justice.

Social Justice isn’t charity, and it 
isn’t an obligation. It isn’t a set of beliefs 
that you scream to the same five people 
at work or in your dorm. It’s the habit 
of acting on or performing those beliefs 
with all the people you come into 
contact for the sake of changing those 
who may later infringe on the Hierarchy 
achievement of others. It’s a giant group 
project to end the cancerous behaviors 
of ignorant tribalism. For me, if I do 
nothing, perhaps the frustration at 
injustice will tear my fibers apart and 
leave only a black hole of vibrating 
rage. Luckily, I have enough privilege 
to actually do something, since I can 
act without fearing for my life or loss 

of liberties. And, in all honesty, I’m 
hoping that somewhere, down the line, 
if I perform enough Social Justice, it will 
catch up to me and tackle me with the 
self-actualization I’ve convinced myself 
to covet.

Being at Alfred makes it easier 
to focus energy on things. If there’s 
injustice in a classroom, it’s easy to target 
the teacher or the students. If the dining 
halls aren’t catering enough to Asian 
palettes, it’s easy to fight for diversified 
menus. If there isn’t a safe space to 
make a community, it’s relatively easy 
to make a club and find like-minded 
people to come. And when people start 
spewing wild claims, like “All/Blue Lives 
Matter,” “Muslims are terrorists,” “illegal 
immigrants should just be deported,” 
“millennials are lazy,” “women are just 
not as good as men (or vice versa),” 
“trans people are diseased,” “I just want 
to Make America Great Again,” it’s easy 
in Alfred to tear them a new one or 
pretend that they don’t exist. But after 
Alfred, I know these things won’t be 
so easy. And although there have been 
countless people who have blazed trails 
for Social Justice, the task of practicing 
Social Justice is still almost too sisyphean 
to be worth it.

I want to know what it’s like to not 
care about others on a grand scheme. 
What’s it like to be able to discount an 
entire race of people because the news 
tells you about a handful of people who 
happen to be violent criminals? What’s it 
like to mindlessly feed into societal norms 
without fearing personal shortcomings, 
like being too stereotypical, saying 
something awful that may hurt someone 

unintentionally? What’s it like to have all 
your friends look like you, think like you, 
come from the same financial background 
as you, the same religion, the same 
gender as you? What’s it like to be able 
to knowingly, and with a clear conscious, 
vote for and support someone who 
has repeatedly attacked minorities and 
women? What’s it like to be able to parrot 
blatantly racist/sexist/homophobic/
Islamaphobic/transphobic/xenophobic/
ableist/classist statements and not face 
consequences? What’s it like to live with 
such privileges that you can turn off your 
critical thinking and your ears, and still 
be successful and live in peace for nearly 
a century? Please, tell me, my email is 
jdc10@alfred.edu. I want to know. I 
need to know. But again, the people who 
have these privileges are probably not the 
type to be reading a periodical edition 
dedicated to ensuring that people don’t 
do these things.

Practicing Social Justice, like 
working in any group project, is a practice 
in patience, and honestly, a practice of 
insanity. But for what it’s worth, there’s 
really nothing more satisfying than 
getting people to really listen to you and 
know you better. It’s what reels you back 
in. 

In brief, there is nothing that I can 
say or do to make you care about Social 
Justice. But I need you to, because that’s 
how Social Justice works. If we all carry 
our giant boulder against the oppressive 
pull of the mindless masses up this hill, 
maybe we can make it to the top of 
Maslow’s Hierarchy together.

Social Justice for the Pessimistic Optimist
Jessica Cheng

Contributors

Social Justice is knowing and acting 
on the knowledge that all people 
are deserving of the same rights and 
privileges in a society.

- Katie Fitch

Social justice to me is when we as a 
community and government come 
together and eradicate the underlying 
segregation and racism in society. I find 
that a lot of African American men and 
women are wrongfully murdered every 
single day yet white men and women 
live to see another day for far worse 
crimes. I think this has to do with the 
lack of social justice. To have social 
justice is to have equality for all races.

- Zanaya Grandberry

A just society is one in which we ask 
questions about why things are the way 
they are. Who has access to what kinds 
of resources? What factors control that 
access? I think of social justice as a 
habit of inquiry rather than a particular 
political project -- a willingness to talk, 
and listen, to each other.

- Dr. Melissa Ryan

Social justice for me is the study of 
the issues that are occurring in the 
world that are creating barriers and 
oppressing groups of people. A lot of 
people wonder what social justice is but 
I see it as the umbrella term. If you ask 
yourself, have you ever been to a rally? 
Do you care about the wage inequality? 
Does it bother you that are campus 
isn’t as accessible to students who have 
physical disabilities? All these issues fall 
under social justice. We want to see 
equality and equality in the world.

- Elvira Rodriguez

Social justice is teamwork. Social 
justice is improvement. Social justice 
is action. Social justice means wanting 
change for the greater good.  It is 
about wanting to live in a world where 
people are not limited because of their 
ethnicity, religion, gender, sexual 
orientation, and more. When people 
come to create a better life for other 
people their lives as well improve.

- Kelsey Oliveira

In his Letter from a Birmingham Jail, 
Martin Luther King writes, “Injustice 
anywhere is a threat to justice 
everywhere.”  I think of social justice 
as a process of striving toward a society 
in which we all recognize the struggle 
that is life and share that struggle 
equally--one in which no one must 
bear a larger burden of that struggle 
because of their identity.

- Dr. Bob Stein

Social justice is about treating 
everyone equally and fairly as 
People. No Need to bring each 
another down for being different. 
Instead, we sould embrace them.

- Anonymous

Social Justice is a way for the 
community to recreate an emphasis on 
unity. To make it so that belittlement, 
racism and status of power Deem 
unnessary in terms of thought when 
trying to raise awareness and speak out 
on the worlds problems.

- Tequan Brown

Social Justice is gathering the strength 
to speak out against what you believe 
is socially wrong in this world. 

- Amanda Godsil

Social Justice mean Equality for all and 
exercise the Equity for all.

- Justin Williams

“We have a world to conquer…one 
person at a time…starting with our-
selves.” -Nikki Giovanni
When I think about social justice I 
think about my role in it. Am I reading 
enough, educating myself and advo-
cating for others. This quote struck a 
chord in me because I really feel that 
it is important to understand the priv-
ileges that we have to help in using 
them to advocate for others.

- Patricia Debertolis

When 
Roots Don’t 

Matter to 
Your Own 

People
As an Asian-American in America, 

I have learned that what is most 
unfortunate is this feeling of not 
belonging to your ethnicity. Coming 
from an ethnic group that prides itself 
in communalism and being thought of 
as an outsider because my skin wasn’t 
yellow enough or because I don’t 
speak the language is something I have 
had to live with my whole life. My 
mother is Asian; my father is white. I 
try to engulf myself in my rich Asian 
culture as much as possible because I 
am proud of who I am and the roots 
I have grown from. However, being 
told by your own people that you are 
not one of them in a country erupting 
with diversity were some of the most 
devastating words I’ve heard from 
strangers who came from the same 
lands my grandmother was raised. Not 
to mention hearing racists Asian jokes 
and no one in the room realizing that 
they’re offending someone present is 
always difficult.

Anonymous
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On Being Female
Dr. Danielle D. Gagne
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See Kneel on Page 5
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The family with which I identified 
most comprised what society calls blue 
collar workers.  Although my mother 
was a Licensed Practical Nurse (LPN) 
working in a doctor’s office, the rest of 
my family were truckers, bikers, and 
factory workers.   It was expected that 
you looked for work as soon as you were 
able, and worked until you couldn’t 
work anymore.   

At sixteen, I looked for a job.  The 
man I idolized, my grandfather, was a 
long-haul trucker who could diagnose a 
car’s illnesses from five feet away while 
it was running, and have it fixed before 
dinner.   I sought out a local garage and 
applied.    The man behind the counter 
tentatively accepted my application, 
and then handed it back without even 
looking at my name.  “You’re just 
too pretty, miss.   I won’t be able to 
guarantee your safety with these guys 
around.  Some of `em have manners, 
but… no…no…this is no place for a 
lady.” 

At the time, I appreciated his 
fatherly inclinations.  The message, 
however, was not so subtle.  

You’re too pretty,” he had said.  
My 16-year-old self was a little giddy 
at having been called pretty by a guy 
(no matter how old), but I was also 
annoyed.  Too pretty to work?  This 
created a spectrum in my mind, with 
“pretty and useless” on one side and 
“ugly and competent” on the other side.  
They seemed mutually exclusive.  

I applied at McDonald’s, the 
industry of my mother’s first year job.  
After a comment from a manager about 
how my nametag sat atop my chest 
caused discomfort, I began to wear my 
nametag on my hat – this way, people 
had to look at my head and face first.  
The manager called me on it, and I 
wrote a hasty note on a paper receipt, 
explaining why.  In between the fry 
station and drive through, he said he 
only meant it as a joke, and there’d be 
no more talk of this, gesturing in the 
vague area of my breasts and nametag.  
The receipt was thrown in the trash, 
and not long after I was trained to work 
in the grill area.  Chicken nuggets did 
not care where my nametag lived, or 
whether the store-issued shirt was loose 
or tight in some areas.  

A regular, hearing I was looking for 
work, offered me an additional job.  He 
had a wood exporting business, and the 
wood that was too small for timber was 
turned into firewood.   I was strong, 
having been a member of a JROTC 
program in high school.  Fifty to 100 
push-ups a day and mile runs had done 
well for my core strength.  I accepted 
the job, and traveled with him into the 
depths of a forest.  He had two other 
guys on his team at the time; they quit 
after taking one look at me.  My new 
employer stood his ground, mumbling 
that he’d find others.  He introduced me 
to a hydraulic wood splitter, a French-
Canadian running the large skitter that 
tore trees from their roots, and left 
me to make a delivery.   I split wood 
until he returned.  Upon returning, 
his comment was that I had done the 
work of the two previous men and then 
some.   I thought, of course I did…I 

had something to prove…and I had to 
make up for being a girl.

In my senior year of high school, I 
became commander of our JROTC unit.  
I thought military was my calling, as that 
is what my father had done.  A dozen 
students quit the program the next day 
– “we’re not taking orders from a girl!”  I 
tried to rationalize that it was their loss.  I 
had worked hard to develop confidence, 
and my best friend was slowly teaching 
me to be less socially awkward.  Their 
actions stung – for no other reason, they 
quit because I was female.  

I abandoned my foray into the 
military.  Years of service had torn our 
family apart, and I did not want to punish 
potential future children with extended 
absences.  My father was deployed 
most of my childhood, and my mother, 
effectively a single parent, was lonely and 
stressed for much of that time.  Surely, I 
couldn’t let a career interfere with having 
a family.  

In college, a martial arts instructor 
provided self-defense classes.  These were 
attended mostly by first-year women, 
and featured “escape” moves; if you are 
a party and cornered or if you are in a 
parking lot and jumped.  Although he 
was teaching us defense, the message 
was that we would be in positions that 
we might need to escape. Warning after 
warning came: “be on your guard,”  
“carry your keys like this,” “park in the 
light,” always have a hand free,” “yell 
FIRE instead of HELP,” “look people in 
the face when you pass them so you can 
be a better eyewitness later…” All of the 
“training” focused on “what to do so you 
won’t be a victim.” To be female was to 
live in fear of every dark corner and every 
stranger.  

My best friend warned me against 
meeting new people alone in the 
computer lab.  When I went to fraternity 
parties, it was always with a buddy, and 
it was understood that he would walk 
me home regardless of the time or my 
condition.  My roommate and I had 
check-ins – “I’ll be home at midnight, 
and if I’m not, send someone to look for 
my body.”  I was only half-joking.  

Surely things would change when I 
went to graduate school!  Surely being 
in a “professional environment” would 
engender respect.   Yet, as the graduate 
student representative to a faculty search 
committee, applications were passed 
over if there was a gap in publications, 
suggesting perhaps the arrival of a child.  
One female candidate was rejected 
because of the way she let her high-
heeled shoe dangle off her foot during an 
interview, as the action was deemed “too 
coquettish.”  

In training to be a professor, we 
discussed work attire.   Women needed 
to dress a bit better than male colleagues, 
because women had to prove a little bit 
more.  You couldn’t wear anything too 
form fitting, and had to check shirts 
with the “lean over” test to make sure 
a student wouldn’t get an unintended 
glance.  If you dressed “too sexy,” then 
students wouldn’t take you seriously.   
My husband noted that I had never 
cared so much about what I wore.  I 
told him dryly, “if my lecture sucks, 
they’ll get bored and start to criticize 

my shoes.” I cried the day I discovered 
“ratemyprofessor.com.” Comments 
focused on my being “nice,” “caring,” 
“see her for extra credit,” and “will help 
you if you’re struggling.”  One was even 
so bold to say, “I’d hit that.” At the time, 
nothing said, “I learned from her.”   Being 
female, and exhibiting traditional female 
role qualities, seemed to overshadow 
perceptions of competence. 

After securing my first job, we 
decided it was time to start a family.   
Toward the end of my pregnancy, one 
student remarked, “you teach really well 
even though you’re pregnant.”   Did 
they really expect that being pregnant 
would diminish my competence?   When 
discussing students’ behavioral issues in 
my class, my male colleague remarked, 
“oh, that’s never been my experience.”  
Of course not, I thought.  The simple fact 
that you are a male earns you immediate 
respect; I have to fight for mine.  

We had calculated and timed, so 
that my baby would be born during 
the summer; workplace maternity leave 
rules make no sense when applied to 
college semesters.   Many remarked that 
I was borderline insane to have a child 
before tenure, as I wouldn’t get enough 
research done to be promoted.   I gave up 
a summer of research to stay home with 
my newborn.  Would I get tenure?  What 
if I “stopped the tenure clock?”   

Well, imagine a male and a female 
professor (we’ll call them Luke and 
Leia).   They both start at the same time, 
with the same salary.   After seven years, 
Luke gets tenure and a $3K raise.   Leia 
stopped the tenure clock to have a baby, 
so no raise.  So after eight years, Luke is 
making more than Leia.  Then, they get 

a raise.  Even though they both receive 
the same raise, that 5% will be greater 
for Luke, as he had the $3K increase.   
This continues and compounds, so at 
the end of their career, Luke retires 
making far more than Leia.  What if she 
hadn’t stopped the tenure clock? What 
if she had been denied tenure?  Now, 
with a baby, she is on the job market, 
and may take a lesser paying position.  
So having a uterus means less pay. 

When I found out that we 
were pregnant with a girl, I cried.  I 
cried because she would be born 
disadvantaged.  She would have to be 
smarter and faster than her male peers.  
If she was pretty (or worse, “cute”), 
it would automatically be assumed 
that she was not as competent as a 
male.  I would have to teach her to 
fear her world and to develop skills to 
protect herself in it.  Regardless of her 
profession, anything she says will be 
less respected than what a man says.  I 
have to teach my girls that they need to 
be more, just to be equal. 

Overall, my life has been good.  
Through fear, dumb luck, watchful 
friends and family, or maybe a bit of 
my own doing, I have avoided being 
physically or sexually accosted.  There is 
no one event that jaded me.  Sometimes, 
though, a thousand papercuts can be 
more wearing, more hurtful, and leave 
deeper scars and one blatant obvious 
injury.  
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In honor of Word Social Justice Day, the Social Justice Club presented 
“Speak My Truth.” The activity seeks to examine the labels society has put 
on us and the stereotypes that come along with that label. As a participant 
I had to first identify the labels about me and what people assumed was 
part of my identity. Once I did I was able to write what I am but also what 
I am not. For instance, I am bisexual but I am not confused. As well, they 
encouraged people to take on labels that are not normally associated together. 
I am Hispanic and I am White.  Recognizing people are not one identity can 
help disable the idea idea of stereotypes. As well, empowering participants 
to celebrate the different identities they have, teach them that it is okay to 
embrace the different qualities they have. People walked away from the table 
surprised to encounter a different part of themselves they had not really 
addressed too often. Others saw the labels posted on the wall and took time 
to read and ask questions about the activities. Calling attention to diversity 
on campus is one of many ways social justice action can take hold!

I Am I Am Not
Kelsey Oliveira

“CREATIVITY IS THE 
ULTIMATE SUPER 

POWER!”
Alfred University’s Art Force Five team has shared this message with over 

one hundred audiences at preschools, elementary schools, middle schools, high 
schools, community centers, museums, schools for incarcerated youth, colleges, 
and professional conferences. When facing conflict, people instinctively “fight or 
take flight.” Creativity is the third option, often producing the most remarkable 
outcomes. By developing a propensity for creativity, we strive to reduce the fight 
instinct (violence, bullying, and anger-induced behavior) and the flight instinct 
(social withdrawal, drugs/alcohol, suicide, truancy/drop out). Additionally, we 
enforce creativity’s ability to promote equality and strengthen communities. The 
Art Force Five would welcome an opportunity to strengthen your community’s 
propensity toward creativity and equality. Please contact us if we can assist you and 
your students in becoming creative super heroes.

Dan Napolitano

Would you know who to contact if you saw racial slurs painted on doors in the 
residence halls, derogatory posters in university hallways, sexist comments on 
students’ social media accounts, or witness someone yelling homophobic comments 
at a sporting event on campus?  These are examples of bias incidents which are defined 
as conduct, speech, and expression that are motivated by prejudice but which “do not 
involve criminal conduct such as assault, threats, or property damage” (Wessler & 
Moss, 2001, p. 17).  At Alfred University, we have the Bias Response team which 
has included faculty, students, and staff who serve as a collaborative and proactive 
committee providing appropriate educational and reflective response to incidents of 
bias on campus.   The Bias Response Team works to remediate prejudicial influences 
in order to encourage a campus of inclusivity that welcomes the perspectives, voices, 

and gifts of all community members.  

Bias incidents can be reported via the AU Report It electronic form which can be 
found under the useful link tab on the AU main page.  AU Report It may be used 
to report a variety of campus concerns, but those reports that deal specifically with 
incidents of bias, discrimination, and issues with campus climate will be reviewed 
by the Bias Response Team. If you have questions or concerns about filling out the 
report or would like to join the Bias Response Team, please contact Norm Pollard, 

Dean of Students at pollard@alfred.edu or 607-871-2132.  

While it is not the intention to hinder freedom of expression or free speech, we also 
recognize the need to seize teachable moments to educate all members of the campus 
community about offensive behaviors which disrupt the diverse, inclusive, and safe 

community we strive to create for all.

Bias Response Team
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What Feminism Means to Me
While Merriam-Webster defines 
feminism as “the advocacy of women’s 
rights on the grounds of political, social, 
and economic equality to men,” putting 
a blanket definition on the movement 
can be a dangerous game. (“Feminism”, 
2015) Equality between the genders is 
the fundamental base for feminist ideals, 
but there is so much more to it. Great 
achievements in gaining equal rights 
have been made in recent years but 
gender inequality remains a pertinent 
matter in our world. Feminism is 
increasingly ubiquitous in today’s 
society and it should not be ignored. 
As its presence grows it is important to 
create a clear and comprehensive set of 
personal views regarding feminism.

Feminism is often misunderstood 
and many connotations and stereotypes 
come along with it. Feminism is not 
shameful or taboo. It is okay to broach 
the subject in public. Feminism does 
not have to be extreme. Followers of 

the movement are allowed to shave their 
legs, wear lipstick and have a passion 
for keeping a tidy home. Feminism is 
understanding that men and women are 
intrinsically different, but still recognizing 
that they can accomplish the same. Many 
believe that the term ‘feminism’ in itself 
is isolating and automatically evokes 
mental imagery of women burning bras 
and fervently plotting against men. In 
reality, however, feminism works best 
when it is a collective effort. Women need 
allies in their fight for justice, and change 
comes fastest when many are pushing 
for the same outcome. Feminism is not 
exclusively a women’s issue. Feminism is 
real and it is important.

It was not until recently-- at my 
start of college, that I began considering 
myself to be a feminist. I, like many 
others, didn’t quite comprehend the 
basis of feminism. I have always been 
a proponent for equal rights and just 
treatment for all people. However, I 
didn’t see why the fight

for feminism was still an ongoing 

struggle. Women in many countries can 
vote, there are women in positions of 
power-- women’s rights have come so far. 
To me, feminism simply seemed to be a 
more extreme version of what I thought 
everyone believed-- all people should be 
treated equally regardless of gender, race, 
creed or socioeconomic status. Behaving 
in a respectful and conscientious manner 
towards others is one of the most basic 
rules for being a decent human being.

I now realize that feminism delves 
far deeper into the issue of inequality 
than I previously thought. The ideology 
behind feminism is first and foremost 
that women are human beings and 
should be treated as such. Some may 
say that feminists are progressive hippies 
with a liberal agenda whose sole purpose 
is to impose the destruction of men. 
While I, of course, do not intend to 
single-handedly tear down any man who 
crosses my path, I no longer see the issue 
with being considered radical and bold 
in my beliefs. Becoming confident in 
my feminist identity has enabled me to 

strengthen my convictions and learn 
that it is okay to be assertive and direct 
when it comes to concepts that I feel 
passionately about.

For me, feminism is about freedom 
and having the opportunity to carve and 
follow my own path in the world no 
matter how unconventional it may be. 
Feminism is about being judged based 
on my qualifications and merit rather 
than my being female. It is about being 
treated with respect even if I decide to 
wear a short skirt and winged eyeliner. 
You most likely won’t find me burning 
my bras anytime soon because let’s be 
honest-- they’re way too expensive for 
that, but I will absolutely continue to 
speak my mind and stay true to my 
opinions. Feminism has made great 
strides towards equality and has paved 
the way for women’s rights. Now it is 
up to us to continue the fight and carry 
on with breaking down the barriers for 
women in generations to come.

Taylor Jaczko

I am no expert. I have not read many 
articles on how to handle this. In fact, 
just a few days ago I got into a fight 
with a family member and we haven’t 
talked since. No one is really a master in 
this, no one has perfected this balance. 
Majority of time it just seems pointless 
to discuss when you know how stuck 
in their ways they are. Despite, what it 
may seem I am not trying to convince 
you it’s all bad. I have spent many of my 
years speaking to professors, mentors, 
colleagues, and friends on how to 
handle people with different views as 
you. Everyone had a different answer. 
Some suggested to learn about your 
opposer’s views. Others told me to keep 
talking and explaining. Many told me 
to be patient. No surprise, majority said 
to avoid the topic altogether, it’s easier 
that way. That was hard for me, to tell 
you the truth. For the times I did not 

speak up just to avoid tension, I felt guilt 
linger in my body. For the times I took 
that risk and spoke up, I wanted to cry 
from the emotions and tiredness it took 
from me trying to keep up and defend 
my views. I am sure I am not the only 
one who wonders why standing up can 
break you down. You tell yourself you are 
doing the right thing even if this is my 
father and it can hurt our relationship. 
You tell yourself that you are helping the 
future even if it means standing on these 
streets cattled in by police can end your 
future. You tell yourself this is what has 
to be done because it only makes sense. 

I want to tell you a story. It’s nothing 
special, really but maybe it will help you 
understand. See my father is not an open 
minded man, I can’t blame him though. 
He has experienced things a child 
never should and he’s carried his fear 
to adulthood like any rational person. 
Except, when he had children things 

changed. All three of his children grew up 
but I, the eldest, grew up faster than any 
of them because I realized I was not what 
I was raised to be. No, I was not catholic. 
No, I didn’t celebrate my father’s culture 
as he hoped. No, I never learned his 
language. No, I was not interested in the 
opposite sex either. Every day I started 
to stand up for myself more and more. I 
fought with him day after day no matter 
how bad it hurt my family and strained 
everyone else’s relationship. My mother 
and sister wanted it to stop. They asked 
me to please understand he wasn’t going 
to change. I couldn’t stop though, even 
if I wanted to. See, every time I looked 
next to me there was my little brother 
who watched on with his impressionable 
eyes. I knew if I didn’t say anything he 
would think these things were okay. He 
would think this is how the world should 
be and that thought devastated me. Every 
fight wasn’t for me anymore, it was for 
him, it was for children who thought our 
world was supposed to be like this. My 
fights were to show him that he could 

grow up in a world where he understood 
that equality is for everyone not just for 
the rich, not for the light skinned, and 
certainly not only for men. 

I do not have the answer to 
maintaining relationships with those of 
different views as you. The only answer 
I have is that every time you don’t fight 
for what’s right you never know who is 
watching and how they will perceive it. 
Every time we choose to stay silent it’s 
an opportunity we lose. Social justice is 
greater than our personal relationships, 
but that is where it begins. That is where 
we have to start. In those moments we 
have to speak up no matter how bad it 
hurts. We have to push a little further. 
We have to want to make a change. 
We are fighting for each other. We are 
fighting for a world we deserve to live 
in. 

If you don’t start social justice in 
your home, where else will it start?

Talking Different  Views
Anonymous

The Cultural Bowl is coming back to Alfred on Friday, March 23rd from 12-2pm! Please come through 
the second floor of Powell Campus Center by the Community Table to purchase a handcrafted bowl 
for $10 and get some free home-made food. Money will be donated to the Alfred Food Pantry and the 
Hornell Area Humane Society. Asians in America is still looking for bowl and food donations, so please 
email aia@alfred.edu for any comments, questions, or other general concerns. Hope to see you there!
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Social Injustices for Female Athletes
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Despite immense progress towards the 
realization that women are capable of 
achieving more than many men give 
them credit for, women still have to 
fight for gender equality, especially in 
the world of athletics. Women face 
sexism, judgement, and criticism on a 
daily basis and too often do not receive 
the same amount of recognition or 
respect as males. Whether it be on the 
court, in the pool, or on the field, we 
are still objectified instead of being 
recognized as purely athletes with 
talent and drive. Every female athlete 
has the same drive and passion for 
their sport as any male athlete. Every 
time we step out on that court, in 
the pool, or on the field, we become 
competitors. However, we always hear 
those sexist and derogatory comments 
about our figures. How many times 
have we heard, “You throw like a girl, 
you hit like a girl, even a girl could have 
got that.” These comments not only 
belittle female athletes everywhere, 
but they also entail that the male 
athlete will always be better and more 
respected than the female athlete.

I recently interviewed two student-

athletes, Amber Smith and Nurila 
Kambar, who are both members of the 
women’s tennis team here at Alfred 
University. Amber is a biomaterials 
engineering major and Nurila is a 
material science engineering major. 
Amber mentioned a type of sports 
rivalry that happens and stated, “There 
are some athletes who would look at 
tennis as a weaker sport and that it 
isn’t as good as a sport like soccer for 
example.” Nurila mentioned how she 
faced judgement and unsportsmanlike 
conduct from the opposing team’s 
players during some of her matches. She 
stated, “During one of my matches last 
year, I was one of the last people still 
playing on the court. In tennis, serving 
should be quiet. However, some of the 
guys on the other team were yelling and 
swearing when I was trying to serve.” 
Despite criticism and judgement against 
their sport, Amber and Nurila have 
risen above these comments and have 
become successful student-athletes, 
resident assistants and engineers here at 
Alfred University.  

I interviewed another student-
athlete, Miranda Gilbert, who is a 
biology major and a member of both 

the women’s lacrosse and soccer teams 
here at Alfred University. Growing up 
as a smaller female athlete, Miranda 
has dealt with many obstacles in the 
push to become a top lacrosse player 
here at Alfred University. Despite the 
tremendous amounts of time Miranda 
puts into working out and getting in 
shape for season, Miranda states, “I 
have worked hard to become the female 
athlete that I am today, I always had 
people telling me I needed to “put some 
meat on my bones”…. I think the most 
frustrating thing to hear after all the 
hours I put into lifting is “Miranda, you 
need to get some muscle on those tiny 
limbs of yours,” or “look how skinny (or 
tiny) you are.” Miranda also commented 
on the actual sport of lacrosse and stated, 
“The rules in women’s lacrosse are meant 
to protect the players, while the rules 
in men’s lacrosse are meant to keep the 
game moving… I have received some 
comments about how women’s lacrosse 
is less interesting than men’s lacrosse, 
because they are able to check the body 
and is a faster paced game. I’ve joked 
with people before about wanting to try 
men’s lacrosse, and occasionally got a 
comment about not being able to handle 

it, because women’s lacrosse is a more 
delicate sport.” Thankfully comments 
like these have not phased Miranda 
in the least. Last year Miranda had an 
impressive season by scoring a total of 
35 goals and earning athlete of the week 
for Alfred University. 

Despite the recent activism taken 
by female athletes around the world, 
gender inequality in athletics is still a 
huge issue. The time has come for men 
to stop criticizing and disrespecting 
female athletes and appreciate them 
for the true athletes they are. Female 
athletes have overcome countless 
obstacles and judgements from society 
to become the phenomenal athletes 
they are today. Amber Smith, Nurila 
Kambar, and Miranda Gilbert are just 
three of the amazing female student-
athletes that we have on our campus 
here at Alfred University. Today is the 
day that we commemorate and fully 
respect each and every female athlete 
worldwide. Today is the day we demand 
justice and equality as the remarkable 
athletes we are.

Alfred University Female Athletes in Action

FIAT SOCIAL JUSTICE

Erin Siebert
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Representation Matters
Understanding who you are is a 
process we are constantly undergoing 
in life. Parts of you are torn in trying 
to understand where you belong and 
who are your people. Add on ethnicity, 
sexual orientation, religion, and other 
various identities, it is overwhelming to 
an individual as they are unsure where 
they belong in society.  Hence, it is not 
uncommon people turn to television 
for comfort as it is supposed to be a 
reflection of society. The lack of various 
identities is frustrating to a society that 
supposedly prides itself in diversity. 

However, when there are diverse 
representations we must take the 
opportunity to make time to support 
those shows or movies. One of these 
shows is One Day at A Time. The show 
focuses on a Cuban-American family 
who go through the same struggles as an 
American in addition to those of being 
a minority.  The show focus on four 

major characters, all whom are relatable 
for any viewer. The mother, Penelope 
Alvarez is a single-mother American 
War veteran who comes back struggling 
with PTSD, anxiety, and depression. 
Addressing stigmatized mental illnesses 
help viewers understand the complexity 
of these illnesses and how they affect an 
individual. Additionally, she highlights 
the struggle of being a single mother and 
the balancing act she must undergo to 
support herself while maintaining her 
mental health. Another individual is 
Elena Alvarez who is a gay teenage girl 
that is outspoken and passionate about 
what she believes. Many young female 
girls, especially Latinas and LatinX, will 
find themselves appreciating her values 
as she identifies as a vegetarian, feminist, 
environmentalist, and so much more. 
Penelope’s son, Alex Alvarez, is just like 
any American boy who enjoys baseball 
and values his appearance. However, he 

addresses the struggle of being a young 
Cuban-American trying to understand 
how his identity plays in a politically 
charged environment where people tell 
him to ‘go build a wall.’ Lastly, their 
abuelita, Lydia, helps older generations 
understand the ideas younger generations 
pride themselves on, especially as a 
traditional Latin immigrant.  

All done in a classic comedy-drama 
format, the show offers a modern 

outlook on life during the good and bad 
times. Just like any modern family they 
go their struggles and learn from their 
mistakes as well as celebrate the joys in 
life with their loved ones. One Day at A 
Time does a great deal in highlighting 
and celebrating Latin culture.  It is 
shows like this that deserves support as 
it takes a major step in normalizing the 
representation of minority groups.

Kelsey Oliveira

On Tuesday I had the opportunity to 
hear 16 students from Kerry Kautzman’s 
class present a round table on Workers on 
the Move:  The Quest for Social Justice 
in Equatorial Guinea. The students 
enrolled in the class represent a diverse 
group of academic majors and class 
years. Their presentations focused on the 
history, culture, oil production, security 
forces, political dictatorship, and human 
rights issues in Equatorial Guinea.  The 
following information sheds light on the 
social injustices which continue to plague 
the county and its people.  Equatorial 
Guinea is a small country on the west 
coast of Africa bordered by Cameroon to 
the north and Gabon to the south and 
east.  The Spanish Civil War broke out in 
1820 and rebel forces ruled the colony.  In 
October 1986 Equatorial Guinea became 
an independent state and is one of the 
fastest growing countries in the world. 

Prior to colonization, the culture was 
heavily influenced by ancient rituals and 
songs.  Historical knowledge was passed 
down from generation to generation 
through oral storytelling about legends 
and myths.  People of the Pygmy and the 
Ndowe tribes were the first inhabitants 

of the area.  The influence of Spanish 
colonization altered the way of life for the 
indigenous people.  Today Christianity is 
the primary religion and about 5% of the 
population practice indigenous beliefs.  
The majority of the people speak Spanish 
or French.  After a brief overview of the 
history and influences of colonization, 
the students turned their attention to the 
political and social forces which continue 
to hinder the quality of life for people in 
Equatorial Guinea.  

The president, Teodoro Obiang 
Nguema, has been in control since 1979, 
making him the longest-serving dictator 
in Africa history.  More than 75% of the 
population does not have access to clean 
water, electricity, education or adequate 
health care. The life expectancy rate for 
males is 64 and 66 for females. The county 
is very wealthy due to its vast oil reserve, 
yet the wealth is concentrated in the 
hands of the small elite.  The gap between 
the wealthy and poor continues to widen 
as U.S oil companies contribute funds to 
aid in the exploitation of oil, yet ignore 
the needs of the developing country or 
its people. The U.S provides military 
and financial support to Equatorial 
Guinea to protect oil production which 
has risen from 0.7% in 2014 to over 

18% in 2016.  The unfair distribution 
of wealth coupled with government 
corruption limits opportunities for 
democratic participation.  Additionally, 
the governments’ strong political hold 
on churches, schools and the media 
creates barriers for citizens to come 
together or even assemble in to protest 
oppressive practices.  In a country ruled 
by a powerful dictator, those who are 
courageous enough to speak out on 
human rights abuses, social injustice, and 
corruption risk arrest, exile, or torture.  

Workers on the Move:  The Quest for Social Justice 
in Equatorial Guinea

While the current state of affairs in 
Equatorial Guinea is very troubling, 
the students did a great job making a 
case for democratic participation.  In 
the United States, we have the unique 
opportunity to challenge our political 
leaders, hold government positions, and 
work collectively to change oppressive 
practices which is not the case for the 
people in Equatorial Guinea.  If you 
have not exercised your right to vote or 
speak out against social injustices, your 
participation is needed NOW.

Shakima M. Clency

The Social Justice Studies Minor
Social Justice Studies is an 
interdisciplinary minor that reflects 
Alfred University’s commitment to social 
justice and honors the university’s roots in 
19th-century social justice movements. 
Social justice movements work toward 
a society characterized by the equitable 
distribution of various kinds of resources 
(political, economic, cultural, etc.) to 
all identity groups. In the Social Justice 
Studies minor, students will develop the 
tools to analyze and the vocabulary to 
talk about systems of advantage and 
disadvantage that perpetuate inequality 
at the interpersonal, institutional, and 

cultural level. They will acquire familiarity 
with social movements and strategies that 
have been used historically to dismantle 
systemic inequality and to effect social 
change. They will examine their own 
identities and actions in light of their 
learning, and engage in experiential 
learning—getting outside of the 
classroom environment to develop and 
implement action plans and then reflect 
on their experience.

The course of study will include both 
the breadth of a team-taught introductory 
core course and the depth and autonomy 
of a faculty-supervised capstone 

experience. Students will also take courses 
from a variety of disciplines and are 
strongly encouraged to take advantage of 
experiential learning opportunities.

Throughout the program, students will 
work closely with faculty who participate 
in the Social Justice Teaching Collective. 
Instructors in the program meet regularly 
to share readings and exchange ideas, so the 
minor is more than a collection of isolated 
courses. Students learn from teachers who 
learn from each other.

Students interested in working 
in government, in social work, as 
community activists or organizers, 

education, in non-profit work locally 
or NGO’s internationally—among 
other careers—would find an SJST 
minor valuable. An SJST minor will 
also help prepare students for graduate 
work of all kinds.

If you are interested in learning more 
about the Social Justice Studies minor, 
contact:
 
Dr. Robert Stein, Program Director
Associate Professor of Political 
Science 
Phone: 607.871.2896
email: rstein@alfred.edu
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BLACK CULTURE 
SHOWCASE

FEATURING PERFORMANCES BY BROTHER EARTH, THE MOYA 

AFRICAN DRUM & DANCE GROUP, AND MUSIC BY DJ SPIKE DEE

02.24.2018
$ 2  A d m i s s i o n  

7 P M  i n  H o l m e s  A u d i t o r i u m  

Do It For The Culture!

THANK YOU TO ALL OF OUR 
CONTRIBUTORS

Logan Gee & Kelsey Oliveira


