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They are bleeding out on hospital tables
while these empty suits talk about elections four

years away. Four years? FOUR YEARS?!

Women are dying today.

Healthcare workers are facing life sentences today.

Pregnant women in Palestine are giving birth in
rubble, with no anesthesia, with bomb smoke in
their lungs, today. And it’s all the same sickness.

It's all the same anti-life regime.

The same system that bombs
hospitals in Gaza is the system that
lets women rot from sepsis in
Houston.

The same greed.

The same violence.

The same absolute hatred of life.
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And you wanna talk about elections?
You wanna talk about hope and change?
FUCK YOU.

I’m not interested in a midterm
vote.

I’m not interested in patience.
I want fire.

1 want bricks through windows.

I want walls pulled down with bare
hands.

| want these . scared to
show their faces in public.

| want the world to look like the
nightmare they’ve created for us —
except for them.
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I'm tired of telling myself "No, just calm down, you can't be so
angry about things, that's life, it is what it is."

Fuck that.
Punching the mirror for good.

GLASS IN KNUCKLES — feeling something again.

Every time a woman dies from a septic
womb, from forced childbirth, from state
violence, it’s a murder by the capitalist
state.

Revolution is the only path.

Liberation or death.

They've already chosen death for you, so
what alternative do you have but to fight?

I have declared war on the rich who prosper on our poverty, the
politicians who lie to us with smiling faces, and all the mindless,
heartless, robots who protect them and their property.
Assata Shakur
[HOUDINI]
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Let me tell you something, and | need you to sit up straight and
hear me with your whole soul: One hundred and twenty women.

ONE HUNDRED AND TWENTY FUCKING WOMEN.
Dead. Rotting from the inside out.

SEPSIS. SEPSIS. SEPSIS. SEPSIS. SEPSIS. SEPSIS.

You know what that is? Your body is
poisoning itself while you scream and
sweat and beg for help that will not come,
because some tie-wearing bastard in an
air-conditioned office signed his name on
a piece of paper and then went to lunch.

DEAD.

From preventable infections that took root in their
bodies because they were denied the right to
healthcare, denied the right to dignity, denied the
right to live, because the state of Texas — che
maggots in their marble halls and the vultures in their
courtrooms — decided these women were
disposable.

And that’s just Texas.



