The Activist

She once rallied a protest with a mini harmonica,
glitter signs, and exactly zero permits.
By midnight, she'd rewritten three
local orcinances, hugged a police horse,
and gone on a date with the arresting officer.

It was a good Tuesclay.

Her rallies are more like festivals -
chalk art, free lemonacde, and chants
with catchy rhymes and improbable harmonies.
[People show up angry and leave empowered..
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She believes in raclical kinclness,
but don’t mistake that for weakness.
She’s fluent in policy, poetry,
and politely dismantling systems with a smile.
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She has a Know Your Rights™ zine in her tote

ancl emergency glitter in her bra.
Just in case the revolution needs sparkle.

She doesn’t yell.
She magnifies.
She cloesn’t clestroy.
She rebuildls.

Ancl her most famous sign?
Still hangs in city hall.
It reads:
“Love is loucler. And yes, we vote.”




