On Thelma & Louise

I am watching the movie Thelma & Louise alone for a few reasons; one is because I love this movie—I have always sort of wanted to be Susan Sarandon in character, feel what it’s like to escape and shoot shit, not care if I live or die and find out if this portrayal is what true freedom feels like, to know what it feels like to be married to Michael Madsen and to walk away from those eyebrows and that hair, to fit in my jeans like they were painted on me by Raphael, but also to see if the screenplay actually mentions divorce. 
I don’t remember either Thelma or Louise filing for divorce and going through the lengthy court proceedings, the draining of bank accounts, working to pay-off some shitass lawyer or being sacked with a public defender, and knowing you could do a better job if you weren’t so (damn) emotional about it all. 
The third reason is a minor physics question that leaves me up at night. If you drive a 1966 Thunderbird convertible off a cliff at an estimated speed of, maybe 50mph, will the car actually sail? Louise’s Thunderbird must be pretty hefty, and one equation for Force is F = mg. 
“m” standing for mass and since it sits right next to the “g” it means that these two letters will be moving together in the same direction, in this case down. 
Because think of this. Think of the last scene when everyone in the backdrop is bla blab la on the mic and the girls are headed for the canyon in the car. They 
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decide to go for it, my girl says she can’t go back, they hold hands I think, and press the gas. 
Then they sail. 

The sailing is EVERYTHING here. The metaphor for the sail is everything and the freeze-frame of the sail is everything. Imagine if the director or screenwriter let the narrative play out for a realistic three more seconds and let you see the crash? Then how would you feel about it all? Even if we were allowed to see the nose of the car start to dip…
This is even worse: what if the car hits the lip and does and immediate dive, nose first into the canyon and Harvey Keitel in the background sees no car, he sees nothing, air. Blip. Bang. 

G*d. What if the car hits the edge, then nose dives, and a girl flies out? 

None of this is okay. The flying through the air immortalizes the woman. It means they are forever traveling to the sun. There are no bounds, and they rest in their own choice. And why did the movie hit the box office and make 445 
On Thelma & Louise

million. No, not Brad Pitt. It was because every woman, secretly wants to drive off this cliff and wants to not die from it. 
























Petrified Heart 


We can’t pretend to know the people we revere.
We can pretend to know the people we revere. 

I know Mary Shelley. 
My reverence sagittal—
pointing to the sutures in her monster’s head.

It’s not an overwhelming obsession, I don’t know 
everything about her, who could remember all that tragedy,
but I like to think we would both get a real 
guffaw at the moribund and taboo of the world. 

I couldn’t tell you if she preferred Shelley
to Wollstonecraft or both, the feminine choice 
to pronounce you belong,
at least partially, 
to yourself,
if she preferred fall to spring, 
fidelity to affairs,
and I couldn’t say if she loved
her creature like one of her own 
or abhorred it. 
I do know one thing she loved though:

“Percy Bysshe Shelley was just 29 when he drowned after his boat, Don Juan, was caught in a storm on July 8, 1822.” We will 
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keep the ironies relating the name of his vessel and the reported insinuations of his pastime recreations while alive, at bay, in order to focus on what happen after Percy’s death. 
When the poet’s body was taken to be cremated, the lingering stubborn heart refused to burn, a phoenix in the ashes, it emerged unscathed by the fire. After the pyre-style ceremony, most of Percy’s remains headed for Rome where they were buried in the Protestant Cemetery. The heart stayed with Mary. And she wasn’t the only one whom had wanted to retain the keepsake. It is reported that Percy’s friend, Leigh Hunt, staked the original claim to the organ, but later it was awarded to Mary.”

Mary, Mary quite contrary, kept the heart out of the cemetery. 

She kept it in a silken shroud,
“I’ll carry it everywhere,” she vowed
 for years and years thereafter. 

For one-year, 1851 to 1852 the heart, beatless, wrapped in darkness, in a quite cold home, outlived the bodies of the forgotten-never-forgotten. In the desk drawer where Mary contemplated death it slept. 

											…would I 
						too 
							wrap you in Adonais
							hold your stiff heart
							to my caged n’ desperate
							beating, speak to you,
							sleep with you: 
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       “Thy fiery tears, and let thy loud heart keep
       Like his, a mute and uncomplaining sleep;
       For he is gone, where all things wise and fair
       Descend—oh, dream not that the amorous Deep
       Will yet restore him to the vital air;
Death feeds on his mute voice, and laughs at our despair.”


The flesh and blood becoming a talisman for the living. Cells arrange into tissues, tissues into structures and the living consciousness using the structures to make manifest their imaginations; we live through blood—a vehicle, and organs demark the intent of the mind; be it scar, disease, robust beating muscle, or decay…but do fibers mean anything beyond utility? Is consciousness left there in filmy traces? Would it help to err on the side of preservation, just in case?

There is a burden embedded, in carrying the deceased organs of another. A physical and literal burden, the logistics to housing and moving jars of fluid—or the calcified heart, but also an immortalizing burden. The story must go on, the story must go on. 

Mary Shelley, in love with a poet, poor thing, probably thought Percy immortalized his heart as a message to her, here is my undying love for 
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you, unbreakable, not even fire can destroy our fire, but how did Mary, for at least a moment, not conjecture that he may have left it for another, her sister even? 

Maybe she did and that is why the heart lived in a purse. 
This is a great story for the benefits of science. 
Later, physicians would speculate it was Percy’s tuberculosis that calcified his heart. 















AMER HIST 846-2020: Recovering from Performative Allyship
         Whiteness is both laughable and lethal ~Jess Row

Course Description-Short: A four-part mini lecture series highlighting actionable civil justice steps and the psychological states white American citizens experienced through post-violent episode, for example, the murder of an African American male by the local police (for example).

Lecture One: Rain on the Parade 
Lecture one will introduce the day of the event, including minute by minute video of a white man stealing a Black man’s last breaths. This lecture will show how a city intersection can transform from something ordinary into something extra-ordinary, a sacred healing space for the Black community. 

Questions this lecture will address:
What are the discomforts of seeing a favorite local park change from a peaceful, quiet place of leisure to one of civil unrest? How does the murder of ____________ (enter name), differ from other murders? How is it the same? What will white neighbors do when they see streams of protestors walking down their streets to this site? Will they open the curtains as Amsterdam did in remembrance of the dead in their streets?
In this lecture we will examine the emotional status of white people while watching a video of a Black man being murdered. Don’t		 cry. We will explore together what type of person videotapes a murder. We will ask ourselves; do we appreciate the person who videotaped murder? 


Ultimately:  How does the murder of ___________ (enter name) change the race conversation in America? Do you think it does?




Lecture Two: Burn it Down, MothaFucka, Burn it Down
Lecture Two will move us into the aftermath of _________________’s (enter name) murder discussed in Lecture One by delving into the phenomenon of the riot. What does it mean to be an ally? This lecture will interrogate the role of white allyship with the consideration of attending a protest. What are the emotional responses of white allies seeing streets aflame from the comfort of their homes? What motivates an ally to attend a protest, racial justice event in an urban location? How do white people “go out on a limb” and “find their own words?” 


Questions this lecture will address:
How long does it take from viewing a viral video of a murder to rioting? What are the micro-events taking place in-between? What motivation is required for a building to be set on fire? What does the mobilization of military grade force do to the people? To the protests? Enflame the response? Quell it? When white ally’s show up to a rally, do they speak and if they speak, what words come out? If a white person were to see something upsetting, do they cry? Don’t 		cry. This lecture will conclude with the inquiry, what is a food dessert? How do allies help and/or hinder the cause?



Ultimately: Define the cause. Are we okay with seeing buildings made of bricks burn down if it means the locked-up mortared tears of the dead are allowed to wash over us? 








Lecture Three: That Running Man-Type Media
Lecture three delves into the important role the media plays in opinions and perceived narrative of the white ally week two and week three after the murder of a black man, again using _____________ (enter name) from Lecture One as our example. This lecture will provide examples of media biases, selective imaging/interviews with associative rhetoric. We will compare different media outlets and examine primary resources. Conversely, what happens when the media is silenced or when journalists are threatened by local authorities, arrested, or attacked?


Questions this lecture will address: 
How does a white ally know when they are making up their own mind vs. having their mind made up for them? What does one’s choice in news media do for the burden of believability? When white-led media outlets list criminal histories of murdered 		          what does this tell us about the victim? About the media personality? The viewer? When the media fails us, what resources are available to elucidate truth? How does social media diatribe within one’s own demographic alter diagnosable mental health issues?



Ultimately: Do you believe there is racial disparity in the United States of America? Is having a diagnosed mental health condition a luxury? 










Lecture Four: I Donated to An Organization, Now What?
When the name of a man and his profile are displayed in quotidian locations throughout the city, state, country, and world, how do we approach new dialogue? The name in this case is____________(enter name). In this final lecture we will role play a conversation, referencing our previous discussions with our “Angry White Neighbor” over 			‘s name becoming social and civic art. Actor 1, “Angry White Neighbor” will begin with: What is up with this guy? Why this guy? It’s not like he’s special. Is he really martyr material? Did you hear they are raising money for his family? Like millions of dollars, so his relatives are millionaires now? Actor 2, “New Ally” will have a myriad of responses (certainly the more difficult role!) to 
(a.) Agree with Actor 1 to quickly reduce tension.
(b.) Actor 2 asks Actor 1 to see if they are interested in learning about historical and generational racism. Actor 2 offers authentic modes of communication, relationship, and engagement being careful to not castigate nor “talk over” or admonish Actor 1. The pair moves off stage to discuss white allyship in their community.
(c) Actor 2 flames their nostrils and with a trilling voice yell, “How dare you racist?”
(d) Actor 2 relays hashtags, influencers, points out the lack of Black Lives Matter sign in Actor 1’s yard and responds with “They like totally deserve a million dollars, do you want to watch the video again with me?”

Content Review:
After this role-playing scenario we will take the temperature of the class. Are any white classmates crying? Don’t 	cry. Are any uncomfortable? Have any left the room? 


Ultimately: What is an ally?
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