Neighbors and the homeless leave their bottles,
flick their cigarettes, throw their chip bags.
Public trash cans are sparse,
and the little bit of green space we have

is covered in materials that will far outlive most of us.
Breathe!
Our low-income community has been defunded

as the petrochemical companies line their bolsillos.

| thought it was supposed to be people over profit but | fear...



can pfr"é;duc}s the .gen of the worl

For it may be the last tree’s turn to phcfosynrhesize',
Breathe!

Inhale. Remember your trip to the suburbs.
Remember that first, full deep breath of air you took,
as you glanced upon evergreen rolling hills.
Remember the way your lungs thanked you,
the way your eyes twinkled at the sight of a community

that had been invested in.

Breathe!
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able future, a future of

a future of reinvestment,

a future the youth can look forward to.

Respirir.

Tu eres fuerte.

Un mundo mejor es posible.

Breathe.

Inhale, exhale.

A livable future is your birthright.






