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You will need to carefully read the selection below and complete various activities using the essay as your basis.

Using the highlight function on your computer, you will need to mark the essay below. It will be necessary for you to read the essay several times to fully understand the essay and complete the markings in such a way that demonstrates a close reading of the essay. You will need to use the following chart to correctly mark the essay.

	Highlight Color
	Item to be identified
	Use an X to indicate you have accomplished this task. Use NA if this task did not apply to this essay.

	PINK
	Mark the main idea of the essay.
	

	AQUA
	Mark key examples/ support for the main idea/ theme of the essay.
	

	GREEN
	Mark statements that you agree with .
	

	YELLOW
	Mark statements that are new to you or make you think in a new way.
	

	RED
	Mark statements in the essay that you disagree with.
	

	GRAY
	Mark terms/ concepts that you found difficult to understand.
	


The time I began reading and marking this assignment was: “What are you? You can’t be white and black. Either, or. Pick one.”

And for once, I had nothing to say to my classmate who was only six. Welcome to confusion. Hello reality.

But I believe that there is no black. I believe that there is no white. I simply believe in the color gray.

I’m mixed. It isn’t either or. I’m both. Above all, I’m different.

At six-years old, attending a predominantly white school in Brooklyn, New York, I knew being mixed set me apart. But, I didn’t have to acknowledge it until people began to ask, “What are you?”

My mother is of European descent and father is African-American. Meeting at a mutual friend’s wedding, they dated despite what anyone else had to say about it. My father’s family nursed their own prejudices, and didn’t want anything to do with my mother. Unyielding minds treated her with snide remarks and rude comments. But any resistance by both parties was ignored, especially when they married in 1990. Eight years later, they divorced but with two new additions to the family: My sister, Alexandri and I, a harmonious mixture of white and black. I’ve honey colored skin, thick black hair, a small nose, full lips — definitely a mixture of both races.

At times I’ve found myself attempting to catalogue my emotions, mannerisms, and ideas into black and white, all the while suspicious if the latter starts to outweigh the former. When my mother and I walk together, it’s hard not to notice the questions in others’ glances: “That can’t be your daughter, can it?”

Customers of the local beauty salon, teeming with women of color, always seem to have special interest in the two of us. We stick out like sore thumbs. Eyes are glued, heads turn. It’s as if we’re from another world. Together we look out of place. Even first impressions are not spared. “That’s your mom?” many of my friends have asked aloud, the surprise rising in their voices quite evident.

Equally, my mother’s patients have questioned my validity as her daughter in a picture on her desk. It has never truly occurred to me that my mother and I look any more different than any other parent and child. Even if it did, it would never affect how we relate to one another: my mother is my mother. She’s my best friend.

For anyone that falls between those formidable cracks of racial and social identity, it’s complicated. I know it firsthand. Stereotypes are the constant reminder that I don’t fit into a definite category. I don’t fit our society’s definitions of racial classes — or to be more precise, our society’s definitions don’t fit me.

So what’ve I learned? I’ve found that I’m different. Even though being “different” isn’t always easy, I wouldn’t trade it for the world. It’s easy to think that it would be simpler if we were all just one color. Yet I feel so privileged to have come from two separate worlds. As I grow older I can only hope that the juxtaposition of different colors will lose its hue: that the line will fade and that the color gray will finally receive the recognition it deserves. 
	Your response should be self-contained. When someone reads your responses, they should be able to tell which question you are responding to.

In marking the essay you should be clear in what idea and item you are reacting to. The markings should indicate a close and personal reading of the essay. Excessive markings or lack of markings may indicate a failure to have closely read and comprehended the essay.
	

	Based on your reading and marking of the essay identify the main idea of the essay as well as support including direct quotations and evidence from the essay. Your response should be limited to no more than one (1) well written and adequately edited paragraph.


	

	Using at least two (2) of the writing prompts below and in no more than three (3) well written and adequately edited paragraphs create a response to the essay:

· The part (s) of the essay I agreed with were

· The part (s) of the essay I disagreed with were

· This essay reminded me of/ made me think of

· This essay made me think in a new way

· This essay was similar to another essay
	

	What question (s) would you like to ask the author of this essay? Explain your reasoning for wanting to have the answer to this question.
	

	Having now read this essay I…


	

	Presenters Only: You will need to have three (3) questions that you would like to present to your classmates during your seminar.
	


The time I completed reading and marking this assignment was:
Shepard Academy Socratic Seminar


Name: Josie Martinez


Title: Living in Black and White 


Author: Sydney N/A
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