
Saphia Thomas-Stewart
Grade 11, George S. Vanier S.S.

Autobiography

I have not dropped out of school
I have never been arrested
I do not go out every weekend
I do not steal
I do not smoke
I am an African-Canadian teenage girl
I do not live in the ghetto
I do not chill on blocks
I don’t get high and
I don’t skip school
I am an African-Canadian teenage girl
Fried chicken is not my favourite food
I live at home with both of my parents
My sister and I have the same dad
I am an African-Canadian teenage girl
I get good grades
I’m on time for school
I do homework
I am a Black teenage girl
I have a job
I go to church
I read books
I’m passing all my classes 
I am an African-Canadian teenage girl
I am 16 years old
I have goals
I have dreams
I am going somewhere in life
I am a young educated African-Canadian girl.
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Natasha Khakoo
Grade 12, Winston Churchill C.I.

I am Brown

I am brown.

An obscure ochre oozing between thin cracks

A shade too sooty to be considered white

And yet, not robust enough to register as black

A colour twined with pungent pakoras and tangy tamarind chutney

Leaking into a world of hamburger, ketchup and apple-pie-a-la-mode

Pristine walls covered with smudged saffron finger prints

And clean manicured hands blemished with curlicue streaks of henna

Modern platinum, cast away for faded gold, dripping heavily off bent necks.

Forced into a corner, caged into obscurity

Into the unbreakable cycle of stereotype and apathy

Of clichéd movie plots and amusing accents

Of high-pitched female singers and multi-armed gods.

But brown does not consist of one flat tone

Caramel and hazel, mahogany and amber, coffee and russet

Indian and Pakistani, Muslim and Atheist, Tamil and Guajarati.

I am not defined by the hue of my skin

Instead it is flavours, scents and years melded together—

my opinions and my experiences.

I am brown

But is that really my identity?
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