
We protest to stop the world, for
a little while. To make people slow

down and listen.

We protest to stand in
solidarity. To show people

impacted by injustice that we see
them, and that we will fight for

them.

Sometimes, when we protest,
someone sees us and is

comforted or given hope.

We protest to stay connected to
what we know is right. We protest
so that we never forget or give up

on people who are hurting. 

No matter what happens, and no
matter how long change takes, we

keep protesting. 

When people use their power
in ways that cause harm and

injustice, we protest.

We gather. Some of us carry
signs. Some of us chant.

Some of us march. Some of
us sing. Some of us block

roads. Some of us hand out
food, and masks, and zines

like this one.

We protest to tell people with
power that we are paying attention
to their injustices, and to demand
that they change their behavior.

We protest to be together,
to build relationships and
strengthen community. 

Sometimes, when we protest,
we create a pocket of the
world (for a little while)
where we can experience

justice.
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SOmetimes, when
we protest,

someone notices
an injustice for the

first time and
decides to join the

movement for
justice. 

Sometimes,
when we

protest, we
get what we

demand. 

Have you ever seen a protest?

Have you ever been to a protest?

Would you want to go to
a(nother) protest? What would

make you feel safe at a protest?

it’s your turn!
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