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[TREY]

[written and illustrated] 
by Jerica Griffin
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I  am famous for my hoodie

Without it, who knows if people would 

even see me
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This hood, meant to conceal me, makes me 
stand out

It’s funny - 
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This hood
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is a symbol of me
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my mother tells me to be careful

that wearing my hood may give others 

the wrong idea about me

this hood does not bear my intentions

it conceals them

myself is not concealed, 
but my intentions are

i do not understand her 
when she says this
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this hood is a magic hood

aren’t my intentions evident 
in my manner?

aren’t my intentions as exposed as i am?



09

With this hood

i can carry more

than can be seen

from cans of sweetened tea

to skittles and jelly beans

to a head full of gray matter

and a chest that won’t stop beating

my hood is a basket of goodies
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when i walk, my hood gives me comfort

it is familiar

it is where i live

it engulfs me 

but it does not imprison me
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by covering my body, it sets me free
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it warms me from the biting air 

and shields me from the night
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this hood...
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 ...is home to me
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but this ‘hood...
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...doesn’t recognize me
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the hair on the back of my neck bristles
as the familiar feeling fades

my hood cannot hide me
from the shadows veiling false knights

who shout:

“HEY YOU! 
HALT RIGHT-
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THERE IS NOWHERE I CAN GO
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I CAN’T RETREAT INTO MY HOOD...
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...FOR THEY WILL ALWAYS FIND ME
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THE AIR
IS BITING

WORSE

THAN BEFORE

I CAN’T BREATHE
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MY 

HOOD 

IS 

SUFFOCATING

ME
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MY HOOD

DID NOT
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DID NOT

PROTECT ME.
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[FIN]

[in memory of Trayvon Martin]




