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Story One 
For me, intersectionality is the fact that I am two very different things. I am 
a homosexual man, and I am Christian. Or at least I have Christian beliefs. 
It's just hard to be raised Christian and then realize that these feelings you 
have aren't completely Godly, in a sense. You convince yourself that, 
"Maybe if I'm still a good person, God will still love me." But there comes a 
point where you have to really think about the fact that two different parts of 
you shouldn't combat each other, and if they do, that's a bad thing. That's 
toxic. And the worst part is, it's not someone else who's toxic in your life. 
You're poisoning yourself. One, because you were raised to believe a 
certain thing, and the other because you have developed a certain belief. 
So you either make a decision to hide these feelings, or express them and 
forget about what you've known all your life. And the main struggle for me 
is I don't want to do either of them. Because yes, I still want to believe in 
God, because I still believe that there is a creator, and he loves everyone. 
But I don't want to believe the aspect that he hates me. It sounds wrong in 
a way, but it just doesn't make sense that God loves everyone but he hates 
me for being the way I am. And I don't want to completely disregard my 
orientation, because if I do, I'm hiding a part of myself that makes me 
happy.  I don't feel comfortable around certain people because I don't trust 
that they'll support me, and these people are like the closest in my life. So 
the fact that I have these two different aspects to my life brings the 
overwhelming knowledge that no matter what I do, there are people that I'm 
close to now that are eventually going to disown me in the future. And it's 
not a question of will they do it, it's a question of when. And that's the worst 
part. 
 



Story Two 
Off the bat, most people will only see me as a Black woman. Most people 
don't know that I'm Muslim. Being a Black woman, I feel discriminated 
against a lot, especially… I'm a passionate person and I'm a sensitive 
person. So when I get into heated debates with males, it's often "Why are 
you getting so mad, why are you so angry." Or even just in the classroom, I 
remember we were discussing if we felt the National Anthem should be 
mandatory to be said in classrooms. And when I said my part on why I felt 
so strongly about why it shouldn't be, the person commented back and 
said, "We don't want to teach our kids to be angry, like… you seem like 
you're angry about it." I just feel like people automatically take me being 
passionate about whatever I'm saying, and I could be talking in the same 
tone I’m talking now, and it will get "the angry tone." And that kinda gets to 
“oh I forget that. I'm a Black woman”--slap--and I'm like, okay, that's why 
they're going to assume I'm angry instead of passionate. So that happens 
to me a lot, especially. And I'm a debater. I will go toe to toe with any and 
everybody, so I get that label "angry and sensitive" all the time, when most 
of the time I'm not even the person who started the argument. But I'm 
sensitive for defending the part that I play in the argument. 
 
 As far as being Muslim… I covered most of my high school years. I 
probably didn't uncover the first time until I was like 16. That was the first 
time my mom kind of allowed me to go my own way and not be so strict 
about religion with me. Being in high school, and being covered, and being 
in a predominantly white high school at that, I always felt treated differently. 
People would ask me odd questions. "Oh, do you have to wear that," or 
when I would be fasting, "Why can't you eat? Do you have to not eat?" And 
it kind of just became obnoxious. And the big one I went through most of 
my life, even in elementary and middle school… The moment we talked 
about 9/11 in history class, it's always uncomfortable for me because 
immediately I feel everyone looking at me, and they expect me to… I don't 
know what they expect from me, because when 9/11 happened, I was 2 
years old. So I don't know whatever role they thought I that played in that, 



or what responsibility they felt that I carried on from that, when it wasn't 
even Muslim Americans who were in that attack. I always felt that 
discrimination from there. So carrying that on into my adult years, and into 
college, I just decided I didn't want to cover as much. I didn't want to come 
to a predominantly white university and already be discriminated against as 
a Black woman, and have to have that third label on top of me as a Muslim 
Black woman. So that's why I initially separate those two things. And I'm 
trying to find my way back. I wish I could have just been that person that 
was bold. I could have been that person to break those barriers, but coming 
into college, I was scared. I didn't know what would happen to me. And that 
was also the time when I started beginning to get into a lot of things, and 
started noticing how the world isn't as good as I thought it was most of my 
life. Once I started seeing how people really still discriminate, I was 
honestly so afraid to come to this campus covered. So I had to separate 
that part of myself.  
 
Story Three 
With myself being an African American male, I go through a lot of situations 
where I can't really control it. Whether it's being targeted by the police, 
physically or mentally, or somebody judging me just off of my skin tone. 
They don't necessarily know me as a person, but they use my race and the 
way I look, or my appearance, as a way to judge me and create false 
statements to say that I did this or I did that, or portray me in a negative 
manner. Another thing I would also like to touch on is definitely my class. 
See, with me coming from poverty-filled areas, a lot of people might look at 
me as being dirty, or can't really afford stuff, or can't really go higher in 
schools. But the things in our community have shaped me into becoming a 
better person, which is why I am currently at West Chester University. My 
environment, the class I come from, helped me become a better person, 
and it also made me realize that I don't always have to stay in that class. 
With hard work and dedication, I can move and become a different class. 
But it doesn't just depend on, alright, if you're from this area, you're just 
going to have this type of bad environment, or you're just going to be bad. 



And also, something I want to touch on is definitely my age. A lot of people, 
I feel like older people maybe, they say, "you're too young to know this," or 
"you're too young to understand this." But what people don't understand is 
that all ages go through different things, and we can teach each other stuff. 
So it's not just, since you're older and wiser, you know everything better 
than me. I might have experienced something you haven't experienced, 
and vice versa. Like, we just need a common ground, as far as the two 
ages. 
 
Story Four 
For intersectionality, what that means to me is a lot about… not necessarily my 
political views, but my world view. And a lot of times it is mixed in with politics, 
especially with the current political state that the government is in in America. And 
why I say that--why that’s part of what I identify with or why I address it--is 
because some intersectionalities of my identity would be the fact that I am a 
daughter of immigrants and they’re first-generation immigrants. The fact that I’m 
Latina, so I’m Latin-American. I was born here, yet I’m Salvadoran and my 
parents are from a country in Central America called El Salvador, and they 
migrated here during the civil war. So, by default, that would be part of my 
identity, and definitely that marks the way I view the world and how I live as a 
young Latin-American daughter of immigrants and a female as well. So, to 
reiterate, that would be--the intersectionalities of my identities would be that most 
impact the way I view the world and live in this world is my existence would be 
the fact that I am Latina, the fact that I’m a daughter of immigrants, and the fact 
that I’m a woman. And definitely I’ve found, from my experience, is that a lot of 
people can identify with the experiences as far as being a woman and a woman of 
color as well. But being Latino also can mean that the component of--then there’s 
language barrier or the language component--where I’m discriminated for that, 
which is why I identify very heavily with it and why I bring it up to something that 
I’ve experienced and something that with me, and so where I’ve been in America 
where we actually do not have a nationally established language and yet I’ve been 
told it’s America so speak English. And as far as my family, and why I bring that 
up, is because family ties are so important. And it’s a basic human right. But in this 



current administration we’re being dehumanized. So it weighs very heavily on me 
and it’s something that, though you cannot see me, when I see other Latinos--I see 
my family. So when you see me you don’t necessarily see a culture of people 
behind me or a group of people, but that’s what I identify with when I say that I’m 
a daughter of immigrants being Latina and being a woman of color in America. 


