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identity crisis

my first name is scottish,

my middle, indian,

my last, german.

i was born in calcutta, india

but raised on the streets of
baltimore, maryland

which is the city i know,

the city i love,

it is where i am from.

my mother is scottish,

my father is german and irish,
my older sister wears a kilt and plays
the bagpipes

even though she is half black
and

half jewish,

my younger sister has my
grandmother's nose

and looks like my mom

when my mom was a teenager,
my younger brother looks sometimes
like my

dad's brother's son

and others like my mom's father
when he was much younger

to me.

so what exactly does that make me?
i've been called everything from
peruvian to

argentinean to

puerto rican to

mixed to

light-skinned to

punjabi to

chilean to

panamanian to

egyptian to

middle eastern

and the list goes on.

in more recent times

5

i've been called

muslim

in a hateful way

even though i was raised
presbyterian

and want to study buddhism

at some point in my life.

so what exactly do i look like to you?
i've been told that i don't

act or

talk or

dress indian,

but if i really wanted to identify as
indian

wouldn't that mean that i do
indeed

dress and

talk and

act like an indian?

during my most formative years
during high school

the majority of my peers were black
and,

by default,

i assumed that identity.

it was the first time

i was able to associate

with an identity other than white
because before high school my
identity had been so closely linked
with that of my family.

but that

clearly

was not me.

i remember laying in bed

awake

at night, wishing my skin was either
all the way black

or

all the way white

because i felt like i did not have a
group to which i automatically

belonged;

a community.

the truth is

that race shouldn't matter,
but it really does.

i wouldn't have struggled with the
concept

so greatly

if it did not matter.

but now

i have decided

i am

multi-ethnic and
multi-racial and
multi-cultural

and that is the truth
because

parts of me are white and
parts of me are black and
parts of me are indian, too.
i am free to

define myself

and can be

puerto rican or

mixed or

white with a really good tan if i am
bored one day.

i am

everything

and at the same time, i am
nothing,

and, for once,

i like it that way.

ryan artes
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Let Me Be free
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{&oWo{WWMWWMMWWWM&W%M{@@M ﬁfmg

et Me Be free... ”

... To communicate To WMZMMMWWW&MMA}&M& Mwmmlo
mide yor more dnd mone abractive. Let me be free To bning To neality Ynough my words and
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Precious Memories

By Philip J. Merrill

People often tell me that they wished their family had been more aggressive in documenting
their family history. I usually reply that it's never too late to start. With technology
developing so rapidly, it's easier now than at any other time to capture all kinds of precious
memories. For example, we now have disposable digital cameras, cell phones with cameras,
affordable mini-DVD cameras, scanners, and a host of other gadgets that are readily
available and increasingly affordable.

Currently in the bookstores I've found at least seven new magazines that focus entirely on
the A-B-C's of preserving memories. Amazingly, there are scrapbook clubs all across the
country, as well as new scrapbook supply stores opening. A brand new industry has been
created around the preservation of memories, and it does not appear to be just another short-
term fad.

I challenge UMBC students to start preserving their personal histories today, if you haven’t
already. Seniors still have time to search through their belongings to save some important
mementoes from their early college years. | encourage everyone to snap more pictures, clip
some newspaper articles, get some autographs, keep a few ticket stubs from memorable
events, save a few important cancelled checks, and hold onto report cards, term papers, tests
(especially those with high marks!), and even some emails. One day many years from now
you will be able to pull out this treasure trove of memories and share them with family and
friends, both old and new. Just think how amazed your children and grandchildren will be to
learn that you were once young — and smart! And you’ll bowl them over with the low cost of
college today!

Another important way to preserve precious memories is to keep a journal. As an example,
the following is an entry that | made in my journal in 1975, when | was in the 6™ grade:

Today Was A Special Day

Today April second is my great-grandmother’s birthday. She is 84 today and still acting like she is in her
seventies. Mom is going to take her out shopping so she can buy anything she wants to make her happy,
and her daughter also bought her a nice pair of black shoes. Grandmother likes Aunt Florence’s
pocketbook so much that she bought it from her. We as the family took her out to dinner at Meushaw'’s,
an elegant, charming, beautiful, superb dining place. I hope she really enjoyed her birthday because we did.
We all love her so much we don't kKnow what we would do without her.

As | read this journal entry over and over again, it makes me feel warm inside and brings a smile
to my face. Your memories will do the same for you one day. Start saving them now!
Know History, Know Self.
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