
FROM: Alexandria Smith, Missoula, MT
Here take the perspective that the planet Earth is home, people are indigenous, 
relative of all the ecosystems that have transformed us and shaped our early 
cultures. Now see the planetary situation: environmental devastation, ever-
widening levels of stratification, mass-produced deceptions, and prejudicial 
paradigms inoculated through education; brutal tortures in the name of war- 
civil and between nations, between religions still and even sects within, made 
divisions of friends and families.

Now let’s be tired and done with this war-story. Let us find all who are ready. 
Let us whisper until our voices rise to ring like a chorus worthy of a universal 
hymn we were born to sing.

Today a different story exists. It’s telling is in the actions of people that come 
to realize the change is found inside, changing our perspective, transforming 
more than ‘my’ life. People in urban centers are crying out for a more organic 
foundation to life constructed on the pavement. The scarce populations that 
still hold ties to their ancestral lands are adapting high-tech communication to 
spread awareness and find support for their struggles to keep their lands from 
profit-bound interests. Individuals still pop out, gambling their life in order to 
share with millions realities kept by a secret few. When they are lost many more 
have come to see the importance of coming together to remember them and 
why they were taken. The urban gardeners and organic farmers, the mother 
cooperatives and worker unions, the peace-keepers and scar-healers, the 
voices and hearts that unify their cries- this is the narration of rebirthing the 
world.

We live our lives like this story doesn’t end. Each new day is a new opportunity 
for transformation to be born within and envisioned in the greater world. We 
grasp for each other rather than abstract concepts. Put our blood, sweat and 
tears into building trust, worthy foundations and centers of healing. There is so 
much to be done! Come unity! It’s time to create a network of communities that 
connect the people of the world with the reality that we can have all we need 
when giving of self abundantly. This is my dream, one I find each day 
impossible to live without.

Through the abilities of my hands I do what I can to uplift and give service to 
the people and environments that surround me. Feeding the hungry through 
Food not Bombs collaborative cooking, writing and sharing poetic perspectives 
of the world I see through my awareness, listening- simply listening to so many 
aching to be acknowledged; these are a few of my favorite things. I am seeking 
to further my ability to give service to the transformation. I envision a new 
world order of collective collaboration, cooperatives and returns to simpler 



ways of living in order to use technological advancements more acutely. This 
vision is already taking place, I seek to cultivate it.

Spread Love like an invasive weed
Like it’s contagious
And contaminating
Everything that breathes
 
I may not have a degree, but I have a heart that sings when I give everything I 
have to community.
Peace.


