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On August 28, 1963 thousands packed together in sweltering heat and thick humidity to hear the words 

of Martin Luther King Jr., a disgustful radical to some, but an invigorating hero to many. King delivered 

his speech in front of the Lincoln Memorial, which would serve as a meaningful symbol of progress for 

Blacks in America, because only a century prior had they received their basic freedom brought forth by 

Abraham Lincoln. In his speech, King proclaimed self-evident truths of equality amongst everyone 

embedded in our creation before the influence of aristocracy and hierarchy. However, despite how 

axiomatic racial equality may seem, fifty-five years after King’s speech racial tensions remain egregious, 

evidenced by fighting and riots, making the relationship between Blacks and Whites seem inexorably 

horrid. But I assent to the idea that racial tensions remain high due to people blindly taking sides and 

refusing to engage in civil discourse yet if we stop and openly listen to one another, fighting and division 

are replaced by compromise and unity.  

 

I feel like every time I turn on my TV and have the audacity to flip to the news, or dare to open up the 

app Twitter, I am bound to get bombarded with a multitude of stories and events full of hatred and 

conflict. When Michael Brown got shot in my home city of St. Louis, I remember that immediately 

people were either blindly defending cops or advocating for the incarceration of Officer Wilson without 

reviewing any evidence. Fierce debates broke out over the innocence of Michael Brown, even in my 

grade school where kids talked about how Michael Brown was a rotten criminal or was an innocent kid. 

The debates that occurred showed to me that no one really cared about Michael Brown, but rather they 

used him as a political tool. I believe, that instead of using Michael Brown as a political piece, the city of 

St. Louis should have carefully reviewed the evidence and had an honest discussion about racial division 

rather than immediately going into pro-cop or anti-cop camps. I think the reactions to the death of 

Michael Brown shows how quickly our nation becomes divided over an issue, prohibiting us from open, 

civil discussions.  

 

One of the most pertinent issues in America is immigration. Immigration has proven to be a main 

priority of our current President Donald Trump and has sparked many fights as to whether or not the US 

should have strict or loose immigration policies. Through the lens of immigration, we can see how two 



distinct sides of the issue formed as nationalist sentiment and multiculturalism clash. I have seen intense 

arguments online and on TV about how many Americans feel threatened by immigrants or how 

immigrants are coming to America to flee past troubles. What I have yet to see is an open discussion 

where both camps try to understand one another. It seems as though people can’t go five minutes 

without bursting into fights over politics, hence why so many people avoid talking about them. Perhaps 

the reason so many people avoid talking about them is because people don’t know how to listen to one 

another. I believe the same goes for racial conflict. Instead of fighting in endless Twitter threads as to 

who is wrong or right, we should work towards hearing out what people feel and have to say – then we 

can achieve compromise.  

 

Last year I had a long, civil discussion with a Black friend of mine of what he thought of Whites and what 

I thought of Blacks, and any stereotypes that we held. In it, he admitted to hating the order and 

uniformity he perceived of White people, viewing White people as stuck up and rich. He also said that 

he would never think of me as that. I told him that tall Black kids scared me a bit because of their 

immense stature and unwelcoming facade, but that I would never think that of him. So it became 

evident to us that stereotypes and false pretenses faded away as we got to know each other and 

achieve mutual understanding of one another. That idea of mutual understanding isn’t acted out in 

today’s world because we are so ardent to argue and never listen, thus creating the tight division we 

have today.  

 

Perhaps, in reality, the perceived inflammatory tensions between races aren’t as prominent as they are 

in the world of politics and media. Last month, I discovered my father, a White and a lifelong Republican, 

listening to the N.W.A, an anti-cop rap group comprised of, at the time, five young black men from the 

rough city of Compton. While many of the words of the N.W.A’s “Straight Outta Compton” are profane, 

they tell a meaningful message of what it means to grow up in a tumultuous city full of violence and 

crime and deal with racial oppression. Yet here my father was, humming out the tune and 

understanding the message of the N.W.A. I was in sheer disbelief, feeling astounded but proud. To me, 

that experience with my father is a token, showing despite what is propagated throughout the world 

online or through the media, we as people can still come together to understand one another and live in 

harmony. So King’s vision of racial equality was not beyond the outer limits of human capability, but 

rather a goal set in mind for what people can achieve through honest discussion and listening.  


