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Contextual Information 
 

COLORLINES is a daily news site where race matters, featuring award-winning in-depth 

reporting, news analysis, opinion and curation. It is published by Race Forward, a national 

organization that advances racial justice through research, media and practice.  

 

The stories in this body of work come from the Colourlines Blog: I am… produced in 2011. 

Each story is made of the words of an undocumented immigrant. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 



Drop the I-Word: I Am 
Determined 

An immigrant mom in Seattle tells her family’s story in the first in a series 
of testimonials. 

 

 
A young girl pictured in Laos. Illustration Credit: Jorge Rivas 

 

There is nothing more powerful than learning first hand about the personal experiences 

of immigrants who are affected by the i-word, or of non-immigrants bearing witness to 

the impact the racial slur has on our communities. So today we launch our “I Am” 

storytelling project, in which people from all walks of life relate experiences, demand 

respect and reject criminalizing language as a way for media and others to describe 

their neighbors, children, families and themselves. Dara Craven, the first to share her 



story, inspires us to all be determined to get rid of the i-word and the dehumanization 

and hate it generates. 

Stories in the “I Am” project will be gathered in collaboration with our campaign 

partners. We are grateful to the Alliance for a Just Society for connecting us with 

Dara’s story. 

I Am…Determined 

We each have a powerful and personal story to share. Today, I am determined to help 

people become aware of a word that makes our stories and humanity invisible. People 

should not be called “illegals” because that word does not allow others to recognize 

our stories of struggle in coming to this country and making a life here. 

This is my story. Due to the secret war in Laos during the Vietnam War, my family had 

to escape across the Mekong River to Thailand. We were in the refugee camps for 

nearly three years when we were granted documents to come to the U.S. I was 8 and a 

half years old when we arrived in Seattle on Sept. 1, 1979. I now live in Seattle with my 

two children. I am from Laos, but I am an American because I have lived here for most 

of my life. Yet, the government doesn’t see me as an American. 

I was considered a permanent resident for most of my life, up until a while ago when I 

lost my status because I missed an immigration hearing. An ICE agent took me away to 

the detention center in Tacoma, Wash., in October of 2009. When they took me there, I 

asked them not to have a man pat me down. I have been sexually abused and I didn’t 

want a man to go through my body. But they didn’t pay attention, they had a man pat 

me down, they booked me and I was shackled. I was treated like a high-risk maximum-

security criminal. They ignored a lot of my rights as a human being. They verbally 



abused me inside the facility. An officer took away my food and threw it out and I 

refused to eat the food out of the trash. It was all part of their intimidation tactics. 

I work as an administrative assistant at a semi-private school. We serve low-income 

families who have experienced domestic violence. My story, like many other important 

stories, is erased by the criminalizing language of immigration politics. And when that 

happens, immigrants like me are abused by our husbands, employers and even the 

state, and no one does anything about it. I know America can do better–and one 

commitment we all can make is to not dehumanize people through our language. 

–Dara Craven 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Drop the I-Word: I Am...A 
Witness to History 

Michealynn Hawk enjoys spending time with family, and mourns for those who are torn apart 
by deportation. 
 

 
Pictured from right to left, Michaelynn Hawk, her niece and son. 

 

The latest installment in the Drop the I-Word campaign’s “I Am…” storytelling project 

comes from Michaelynn Hawk. Our perspective at Drop the I-Word is that the 

dehumanization of immigrants impacts everyone and we must all take part in protecting 

human dignity. Hawk’s testimony shows us that throughout history, words have helped 

create the toxic environments that ultimately lead to hatred and, sometimes, violence. 

That’s already been the case in several high-profile hate crimes, including the murder of 

25-year-old Mexican immigrant Luis Ramirez. History’s filled similar stories, and Hawk 



clearly lays out the critical question before us: Which side of history do we want to 

be on? 

For the “I Am…” storytelling project, people from all walks of life relate experiences, 

demand respect and reject criminalizing language about immigrants. Stories are 

gathered in collaboration with our campaign partners. We are grateful to the Alliance for 

a Just Society for connecting us with Hawk. 

+++ 

I live in Butte, Montana, and I work for Indian People’s Action as a community 

organizer. We organize people to address the systemic economic and social inequities 

that impact their lives most. When I first moved here 15 years ago, mostly Irish 

Catholics lived in the area. Today, more African American and Native American families 

have moved into our community, making it more diverse. This country has always been 

in transformation. 

When Christopher Columbus came to what we call America, Native Americans were 

already here. The stories vary by nation, but we have resisted the same oppression, 

demonization and marginalization. When stories about Native Americans have been 

told by hateful people they have depicted us as stupid and menacing, using slurs such 

as, “squaws,” “savages,” “redskins,” and “prairie nigger.” This type of language is so 

damaging to how a community perceives itself and how it is perceived by others. It 

strips us of our humanity and makes way for shameful policies and violence. We 

should not tolerate anyone being called by any pejorative term or treated as less than 

human. It’s not enough to know our history, but we must apply what we learn too. 

People want to continue a legacy of hate and call immigrants “illegals.” By this logic, 

Native Americans could call the first settlers “illegals.” But I believe it is morally wrong 



to call anyone “illegal.” It’s morally wrong to allow dangerous, racially charged 

language to hurt any group of people. This is a form of racial profiling that hurts us all. 

This country, this land was given to us by our creator. We all have a right to be here. 

Like everyone, I value my family and the time we share. Every year, both my immediate 

and extended family get together to celebrate Christmas and other holidays. I find it 

difficult to think of how families are torn apart in immigrant communities. The term 

“illegal” is used to separate families and takes no notice of what immigrants have 

sacrificed to come to this country and build a life. 

Using the word “illegal” also makes it easier for police to racially profile immigrants and 

not see them as people. Racism and racial profiling also concern me, because I know 

people with brown skin are targeted. It’s something that impacts Native Americans in 

Montana, and specifically my six boys. My own son is stopped for no good reason by 

the police and profiled because he is young, male, brown-skinned and Native. 

Structural racism can be a barrier to quality of life. In Hardin, ambulance service has 

been “slow to show” when it comes to serving Native American families. This is a 

serious issue and people have died. Regardless of which communities are targeted, 

racial profiling is dangerous in all its forms. How we treat people says a lot about who 

we are. As a society, we need to learn from shameful historical mistakes. I am a 

witness to history in the making, and I believe we can communicate values of dignity 

and love for all humankind. We owe it to ourselves and our future generations. 

 
 

 

 

 

 



Drop the I-Word: I Am...Ready 
to Come Out 

The death of Andrea Rosales’s grandfather reminds her why she’s standing up for 
immigrant rights. Her essay kicks off Coming Out of the Shadows Week. 

 

 
Andrea Rosales helps lead an immigration reform rally. 

 
This is Coming Out of the Shadows Week and [Drop the I-
Word](http://colorlines.com/droptheiword/) will bring you “I Am…” stories every day, in 

collaboration with the [National Immigrant Youth Alliance](http://theniya.org/). Coming 
Out Week was born last year on March 10, when members of the [Immigrant Youth 

Justice League](http://www.iyjl.org/) in Chicago stood up publicly as undocumented 
and, more importantly, unafraid; they called for others across the country to come out 

too. The event signaled a powerful moment as hundreds responded with the same 
courageous and political act of disclosing their immigration status. It fueled a powerful 



year of creative and risky activism led by DREAMers nationwide, which culimated in 
the House’s historic passage of the [DREAM Act](http://colorlines.com/dream-act/) and 

growing support for the bill in Washington. As Tania Unzueta explained it at last year’s 
rally: >Coming out means telling a friend, a loved one, a classmate, a teacher, 

something that otherwise you would have kept private. It is using our lives and stories 
as a political tool for change. For us, it is being undocumented and we are inspired by 

a legacy of other movements from past immigrant rights marches to civil rights, to gay 
liberation. This year on March 10, [more youth in Chicago 

emerged](http://colorlines.com/archives/2011/03/dreamers_come_out_im_undocument
ed_unafraid_and_unapologetic.html) to tell their unique and powerful stories. [Drop the 

I-Word](http://colorlines.com/droptheiword/) kicks off the week with a story from 
Andrea Rosales in Illinois, who explains how criminalizing language about immigrants 

has kept her from seeing her sick grandfather. She will graduate from college soon and 
has been pushing for the DREAM Act with the Immigrant Youth Justice League and La 

Colectiva in central Illinois. She has come out to her school’s president and helped 
orchestrate civil disobedience in Washington, D.C., last year that led to 21 DREAMers 

being arrested. For the “I Am…” storytelling project, people from all walks of life relate 
experiences, demand respect and reject criminalizing language about immigrants. 

Stories are gathered in collaboration with our campaign partners. We are grateful to the 
National Immigrant Youth Alliance (NIYA) and the Immigrant Youth Justice League for 
connecting us with Rosales.  

 
+++ 

 

I Am…Ready to Come Out. 
 

This past Saturday morning, my mother called me to ask me if I had heard the news. 
The first thought that selfishly crept into mind was, what now? I suppose I have 

become accustomed to hearing bad news. An uncle detained, an aunt cheated by an 
immigration lawyer, family in Mexico robbed by a local gang. I thought I had heard it 



all. “This past Thursday, your grandfather died as a result of an exploded kidney,” she 
said. While a lump built in my throat as my heart beat faster and I grew increasingly 

infuriated, I had no words to say to my mother. At that moment, all I could say is, “Oh, 
okay.” You see, it has been 16 years since I last saw him. As I look at the only two 

blurry photographs that I have of him, I do not see somebody I recognize or remember. 
And the few stories I have heard of him probably do not do justice to him as a person, 

as a human being. I realized painfully that the borders that have physically divided my 
family for so long, have also divided us emotionally from one another. This was a 

moment we had all been wary of and had been dreading for so long. Now that it has 
finally come, it seems as if we have become impervious to pain, to mourning, and to 

death itself. As a result, I feel restricted in the ways in which I, as my mother’s 
daughter, can help her heal and be strong. I used to think that by diving wholeheartedly 

into my studies, I would someday be able to repay her for all of her sacrifice and hard 
work. My academic success would mean she didn’t leave her family and life in Mexico 

in vain. Yet, at 22 years old and with a future obscurely lit by my perseverance, I’ve 
begun to rely significantly on the activism in which I have been involved since my 

sophomore year in high school. And while I am currently applying to grad schools, to 
pursue a doctorate in Ethnic Studies, I realize that as my college graduation 

approaches I grow more and more likely to decline acceptance. This is just a glimpse 
at how the i-word has affected my everyday life. The i-word, and other anti- immigrant 
rhetoric, not only aims to make undocumented persons feel inferior it also is used to 

criminalize us and block progress toward humane immigration policies. It aims to break 
our spirits and to erect emotional, spiritual, and psychological barriers between us, in 

hopes of limiting us from freely articulating struggle or pain, and from subsequently 
demanding freedom and happiness. This is why it is important for all of us to speak up 

when we see and experience injustices, so as to put a stop to this cycle of hate once 
and for all. Just one year ago, the Immigrant Youth Justice League kicked off the 

“Undocumented, Unafraid!” campaign that inspired beautiful youth nationwide to 
“come out” and share their stories, too. As undocumented immigrants, putting a name 

to the issue allowed for us to not only fight for our cause and empower others to do so, 



but also to use our voices to challenge ignorance and the demeaning rhetoric that is so 
prevalent in mainstream media and political debates. A year later, I am ready for more 

and more of us to take up the cause and fight. Even in spaces where we might label as 
“safe,” we see injustices continuing to occur. Chicago is no exception as we recently 

saw with the forced removal of Quelino Ojeda Jimenez. It may not be easy and, at 
times, we may feel discouraged, but I truly believe that together we can create change. 

I am ready. Are you? –Andrea Rosales 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



Drop the I-Word: I 
Am...a Human Being 

I do not live in a state of victimhood. Illegal is not a state of being. 
 

 
 
Fernando, who has been instrumental in helping the campaign gather stories the past 
couple of months, tells his own story this week. Fernando is an organizer working with 

communities around the country. He refuses to be defined as a victim and calls for us 
to recognize that the human spirit does live in every one of us. He says: 

 
“As immigrants, there is a great sense of accomplishment in defeating our fears and a 
lot of the challenges and negative feelings that are caused by our status. It takes 

healing and inner work to reject those toxic messages and come to terms with the fact 
that we are just human like everyone else.”  

 



For the storytelling project, people from all walks of life relate experiences, demand 
respect and reject criminalizing language about immigrants. Stories are gathered in 

collaboration with our campaign partners. We are grateful to the Alliance for a Just 
Society and to Fernando for today’s story.  

 
+++ 

 
I am Fernando, I am a human being Paulo Freire once said, “The greatest humanistic 

and historical task of the oppressed: to liberate themselves…” This rings true for me 
because like many immigrants, I have worked a lot to triumph over the emotional and 

spiritual baggage that comes with being undocumented in this country. I do not live in 
a state of victimhood. Illegal is not a state of being. There is no human being that is 

illegal. I am a human being, and deserve to be respected as such. People should not 
be called “illegal” because it dehumanizes them and fails to acknowledge the real 

economic forces that push people to migrate. This word criminalizes immigrants. This 
rhetoric does not help fix the broken immigration system. Instead, it creates fear and 

division. We should focus on building stronger and healthier communities. My father 
was the first of our family forced to leave Mexico and come to the U.S. in the 80s. I 

came to the U.S. from Mexico at the age of 16 in 2001. At that time I had a lot of fears 
and I was very angry. The police were very repressive and bullied the teens in my 
neighborhood a lot. I knew I had to leave or my anger would end up getting me in 

trouble. I wanted a better life and was motivated greatly to provide the same for my 
mother and sister. Getting here was a struggle: two nights walking in pain and fear. As I 

walked in that darkness I thought about everything and everyone I was leaving behind. 
I spent my first Thanksgiving with 13 people in a single motel room in Tucson with no 

food. I traveled first to Florida to stay with my cousins and attend high school. The 
school wouldn’t let me enroll. Without other options, I crossed the country to Idaho to 

join my father and start high school. My classmates referred to Mexicans as “illegals,” 
and I couldn’t say anything because I was afraid that my status would be disclosed. I 

questioned my identity and my integrity as a human being. Still, I got serious about 



school, worked hard to learn English, and got good grades. I became involved with 
student organizations and in 2004 I came out as undocumented for the first time. It 

was tremendously liberating. It was then that I started doing community organizing. I’ll 
never forget standing in front of nine Idaho state senators, arguing for in-state tuition 

and education for migrant students. It was tough. I presented the bill and answered 
questions and although the bill did not pass, we all made the best effort and grew from 

the experience. With much sacrifice I have an undergrad degree in political science. I 
began studying for my masters in Latin American Studies at the University of New 

Mexico but due to financial hardship, I have not been able to finish. As immigrants, 
there is a great sense of accomplishment in defeating our fears and a lot of the 

challenges and negative feelings that are caused by our status. It takes healing and 
inner work to reject those toxic messages and come to terms with the fact that we are 

just human like everyone else. We are not defined by our immigrant status or by who is 
oppressing us. We love. We are loved. We strive to live our best lives, to be happy and 

to fight back to claim the dignity we deserve. 
 

 
 

 
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 



Drop the I-Word: I 
Am...Home, Both Here and 

There 
I value New York City and Brooklyn in particular, because I feel at home amongst so 

many people who claim home both here and elsewhere, just like I do. 
 

 
 

Thanu Yakupitiyage is currently working on The New York Immigration 

Coalition’s “With The Stroke of A Pen” campaign, which asks people to send President 

Obama a pen with which to sign an order that would halt the record-level deportations 

tearing thousands of families apart. She shares her experience and talks about 

identifying both with her community in Brooklyn, New York, and with the communities 

where she grew up in South and Southeast Asia. 



“My experience of the immigration system in this country is that there are inadequate 

pathways to be able to live here if you are a foreign national. It’s also an extremely 

classist system in which those who are valued for having certain ‘highly technical’ 

skills … are provided with more avenues than those who are deemed to be ‘low-

skilled.’ “ 

For the “I Am…” storytelling project, people from all walks of life relate experiences, 

demand respect and reject criminalizing language about immigrants. Stories are 

gathered in collaboration with allies and campaign partners. We are grateful to 

Yakupitiyage for today’s story. 

+++ 

I Am Home Both Here and There 

I came to the U.S. at the age of 18 to pursue my higher education. My whole family still 

lives in South and Southeast Asia. I live in Brooklyn, New York, in a mixed-income 

neighborhood made up of immigrants and people of color from all parts of the world. I 

value New York City and Brooklyn in particular, because I feel at home amongst so 

many people who claim home both here and elsewhere, just like I do. 

Despite feeling at home here, we are not always welcomed. I was walking with a group 

of friends–young people of color both national and international–when someone on the 

street yelled at us to “go back to our countries” and referred to us by the slur “illegals.” 

I was shocked by the hatred in the person’s use of the word. It was the first time I’d 

heard it. Many people use the i-word, partly because the mainstream media has 

normalized its use. This normalization of hateful language impacts how people in our 



society treat each other and what people presume to be justifiable ways of 

treating others. 

My experience of the immigration system in this country is that there are inadequate 

pathways to be able to live here if you are a foreign national. It’s also an extremely 

classist system in which those who are valued for having certain “highly technical” 

skills such as engineers, doctors, etc., are provided with more avenues than those who 

are deemed to be “low-skilled” (i.e. restaurant workers, day laborers, construction 

workers, labor-intensive work). This system doesn’t take into account the contributions 

of hard working immigrants. It also doesn’t take into account the multiple narratives 

and stories of immigrants who have faced hardships in coming here and in 

remaining here. 

The immigration system is also prone to political pandering by politicians who have 

made immigration a wedge issue and this has resulted in the lives of immigrants being 

taken for granted. Immigrants are in fact human beings, not toys to be played with in a 

political game for politicians trying to gain votes. 

The i-word supports the scapegoating of immigrants in the U.S. for everything from our 

downtrodden economy to “homeland” security threats. There is a long history in the 

United States of this kind of scapegoating of immigrants, in part because immigrants 

are the easiest and most vulnerable targets. Immigrants are often considered outsiders 

even when they live in America. Immigrants of color in particular seem to never be fit 

enough to be part of the country. 

The slur “illegals” makes our communities unsafe, it breeds distrust among and 

between communities, and the use of this word is part of a larger inability to build 

vibrant communities. Using the i-word goes against the shared values of dignity, 



humanity, and respect for all people. Language has power and the i-word is used in a 

divisive and hateful way that denies the experiences of immigrants. By dropping the i-

word, we as communities who value respect, dignity, and justice, are choosing to 

counter hate and not to fall into media narratives that pit people against each other. 

–Thanu Yakupitiyage 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Drop the I-Word: I Am...Rising 
to the Challenge 
I’m just a student without papers, but I’m organizing to get them. Do you think you can 
use “undocumented student” instead? Or call me David? 
 

 
 
 
David Cho studied international economics and Korean at UCLA and is the first Korean 
and first undocumented student to be conductor and drum major in the history 

of UCLA’s marching band. He shares his story today and makes clear that he never 
wants to be called the i-word. By the way, David delivered an inspiring speech at the 

Campus Progress National Conference in 2010. In it, he explained:  
 

“As we rise to the challenge of change, let us continue to re-dedicate ourselves to the 
commitment and the involvement and the common efforts to create a new society and 



a new nation. It’s been more than a year since President Obama promised us just and 
humane immigration reform. Mr. President, we cannot wait any longer. You said that 

change in this country comes not from the top-down, but from the bottom-up. So 
we’re here today to ask that you give our generation a chance, an opportunity for us to 

contribute back to this nation. But we’re not gonna stop trying until we get it. We will 
continue to mobilize, we will continue to organize and we will not give up until we all 

achieve our dreams. DREAM ACT NOW!” 
 

Powerful words, right? You can enter to win a trip to D.C. and opportunity to give a 
similar keynote at the Campus Progress conference in 2011 by submitting a short 

video on how you are creating real solutions for racial and social justice! The deadline 
is this weekend on May 22. For the storytelling project, people from all walks of life 

relate experiences, demand respect and reject criminalizing language about 
immigrants. Stories are gathered in collaboration with allies and campaign partners. 

We are grateful to Cho for his story today.  
 

+++ 
 

I Am Rising to the Challenge 

 

I came to California from South Korea when I was nine years old with my two younger 
sisters and our parents, who brought our family here because they believed we could 

fulfill the “American Dream.” We came here on a tourist visa, changed to religious visa 
and went through the legal process of obtaining a green card for about eight years until 
our sponsor mismanaged our paperwork. I grew up in Los Angeles where I was often 

both physically and verbally abused by bullies. I turned that frustration and anger into 
motivation to study hard in school. I graduated from my high school with a 3.9 grade 

point average. I love my parents because like so many immigrant parents, they 
sacrifice so much for our family. My dad works at a gas station plus graveyard shift, 

barely sleeping four to five hours a day, and my mom is currently unemployed. They 



continue to keep me sane. I found out that I was undocumented after graduating from 
high school. I live in Los Angeles. My UCLA community is very supportive of my 

advocacy for the DREAM Act. I am passionate, but at the same time, not having 
documents, I feel like I’m living inside an invisible prison cell. I cannot get a driver’s 

license, work legally, and apply for any state or federal financial aid. To make ends 
meet, like many college students, I tutored high school students 20 hours a week 

during my four years at UCLA. I also commuted to school 30 miles per day via public 
transportation and slept in my friends’ closets when I could not take the bus ride back 

home. I share my story because making personal connections can help bridge 
understanding. After all, we are all human beings, and I like to think most of us are 

reasonable people. Immigrants are scapegoated in this country and it needs to stop 
along with the demonizing language that enables people to blame us for everything. 

It’s easy to blame immigrants during a weak economic state, but we must look at root 
causes and our own economic system and accountability. I have been called the i-

word many times. It feels eerie every time I hear it. There are some people who are 
simply misinformed and think it’s a correct term. At the same time, there are those who 

deliberately use it saying “illegal is illegal.” The i-word only criminalizes people and 
rouses tension and hatred that leads to bad laws, bullying and even much worse. 

There’s a huge difference between saying “undocumented student” and “illegal alien.” 
I’m just a student without papers, but I’m organizing to get them. Do you think you can 
use “undocumented student” instead? Or call me David? 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Appendix 
 
ABOUT RACE FORWARD 

In 2017, Race Forward united with the Center for Social Inclusion. Founded in 1981, Race Forward 
brings systemic analysis and an innovative approach to complex race issues to help people take 
effective action toward racial equity. Founded in 2002, the Center for Social 
Inclusion catalyzed community, government, and other institutions to dismantle structural racial 
inequity and create equitable outcomes for all. Race Forward is home to the Government Alliance on 
Race and Equity (GARE), a national network of local government working to achieve racial equity 
and advance opportunities for all. Race Forward publishes the daily news site Colorlines and 
presents Facing Race, the country’s largest multiracial conference on racial justice. 

OUR MISSION 
Race Forward catalyzes movement building for racial justice. In partnership with communities, 
organizations, and sectors, we build strategies to advance racial justice in our policies, institutions, 
and culture. 

OUR VISION 
Race Forward imagines a just, multiracial, democratic society, free from oppression and exploitation, 
in which people of color thrive with power and purpose. 

CORE VALUES 
Fundamentally, Race Forward’s work to advance racial justice is embedded in the following core 
values:  

• People of Color: We value the voices, experiences, cultures, intellect and multi-
dimensionality of people of color. 

• Justice: We value fairness, the best foundation for unity among all people. 
• Transformation: We value the ability of individuals and systems to change in ways that 

make racial justice possible. We recognize the importance of struggle in fueling 
transformation. 

• Bridging: We value the insights, relationships and holistic understandings that are 
deepened when divergent paths come together. 

• Expression: We value voicing and sharing our viewpoints with integrity even when 
difficult, unpopular or risky. 

• Adaptability: We value relevance and resourcefulness in the face of changing social, 
economic, political and ideological environments. 

• Delight: We value making space for laughter, beauty, and joy in the work of social change. 

 



WHAT WE DO 
Research: Race Forward Research conducts cutting edge, original and broadly accessible research 
on pressing racial justice issues focused on the significance of race to social and economic outcomes 
in our society. Race Forward Research seeks to provide evidence of the entrenched and systemic 
barriers to racial justice. While our research acknowledges the impact that individual acts of racism 
have on people of color, we primarily seek to contextualize them within a deeper, structural analysis 
of racial injustice. Underpinning our rigorous research is the belief that a true understanding of 
racial justice issues requires an explicit, though not exclusive, examination of race and ethnicity. 
Race Forward’s Research agenda is built around understanding how race compounds and intersects 
with other societal issues. At Race Forward, we refer to this intersectional approach as “race and …” 
In addition to developing original research and data on pressing race issues, Race Forward Research 
also highlights ways to nurture and strengthen social change. 

Media: Race Forward Media encompasses the various ways we push forward the conversation on 
race in the media. Race Forward’s primary media product is Colorlines, an award-winning, daily 
news site where race matters. Colorlines brings a critical racial lens to its journalism, as it covers 
breaking news, offers context and analysis for fast-moving stories and digs deeper with investigative 
reporting. Race Forward Media’s work is guided by the importance of storytelling, whether it’s a 
story that shows the personal impact on a specific person or family or a story of the broader societal 
impact of unjust policies. Through Colorlines and broader initiatives, Race Forward leverages the 
robust power of multimedia through the creation of original videos, infographics, and other visual 
platforms to amplify its work. Finally, given that Race Forward’s leaders and staff are widely 
regarded as experts on race, Race Forward Media promotes racial justice through appearances and 
interviews in broadcast, print, and online media. 

Practice: Race Forward Practice supports advocacy and action on complex racial justice issues in 
several ways. Our work includes mobilization, skill-building, leadership development, organization- 
and alliance-building, issue-framing, messaging, and advancing solutions. Through the Race 
Forward Racial Justice Leadership Action Network, we provide targeted online and in-person 
training and consulting services in these areas. We also provide a team of seasoned speakers who can 
address public audiences on a range of racial justice issues. Race Forward also organizes the Facing 
Race National Conference, the largest national, multiracial gathering on racial justice. This biennial 
conference features talks, panels, workshops, films, and performances by established and rising 
leaders in the racial justice arena and brings together advocates, students, academics, journalists, 
community organizers and leaders, and artists. From time to time, Race Forward spearheads and 
engages in action-oriented campaigns. A key example is our Drop the I-Word Campaign, which seeks 
to eliminate the widespread usage of the inhumane and derogatory word “illegal” in reference to 
immigrants, demonstrating the links between racially charged language and racially unjust policies. 

 

 


