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Relativity:
The Speed of Opportunity & the Black Hole of Carceral Spaces
By dave rich

At what point, I wonder, did Dr. King dismiss integration as unrealizable idealism and settle for
desegregation as a less desirable, albeit, more practical solution to the problems of the segregated
South? Often, I ponder this question as I attempt to stave off my own shift from the idealism that
infuses my hope to the willingness to settle that pragmaticism breeds. Education, oddly enough,

has played a malignant role in this exchange. I thought education would make life more tolerable.

It has not.

Rather, education has illuminated me to a great many issues I'd rather remain ignorant to. It has
provided me with opportunities to defy the expectations placed on me. Yet the vacuum that is the
prison industrial complex (PIC) have mostly consumed those opportunities; their light has, thus
far, failed to escape its gravitational field. Of a truth, I live in the wake of a collapsed star of dreams

that now threatens to add me to its emptiness.

| was granted an audience with the administrators over prison education in the state of my
incarceration recently. I left from that meeting mystified from their aloofness. In response to my
inquiry about utilizing our degrees to create economic opportunities to combat poverty in prison,
one administrator responded, rather blandly, “well, prices are going up everywhere.” (This
statement ignores our (incarcerated persons’) reality that while we purchase items from
commissary that are equal and, in some cases, more expensive than their free-world counterparts,
that the “inmate” pay scale in my state has not changed since, now deceased, President Jimmy
Carter left office... but, I digress). My kneejerk reaction would have me be their begrudged

Caliban. Their saviorism and hubris would have me be their show pony Phillis Wheatly.



Instead, I will be neither. But I will be the voice of the “celebrated statistics” whose individuality
is not recognized; who are lauded for their completion of degree programs but whose photos are

forbidden at their graduation ceremony.

I have not yet been moved from the idealism of my prison abolitionist hopes. Neither am I ready
to settle for reformist efforts that pad the careers of ambitious administrators while dismissing the
solutions presented by the enlightened of the downtrodden. The light of incarcerated persons’
generated opportunities may not escape the gravitational black hole that is the PIC. But one
substance will. That of the ink that flows from the atomic pen whose invisible wielder may not be

seen, but will be heard... They will be heard.
I thought education would make life more tolerable.

It has not.

But it has equipped me with the skills to make life less intolerable for those who come after me. It
has brought me into the knowledge that of the multitude of efforts like mines the paradigm will
shift. And now, I employ you, dear reader, to yield your efforts, your energies, your advocacy and
your allyship to incarcerated persons led initiatives. Organizations such as Lifers’ Clubs have been
and continue to be staples in incarcerated communities that are (unfortunately) overpopulated and
underfunded. Inquire of your systems-impacted peers and loved ones of how you may support

these grassroot organizations of social change.

Mwisho



Indomitable, The Movement

Can you see it? Lo, a small but growing speck,
Over yonder, just near the horizon.

I see ignorance dispersed; pride put in check.
But, above all [ see consciousness rising.

Among this bunch I see heed being given
To those who seek to be self-actualized
The voices of foolish leaders now hidden,
Or altogether reduced and minimized.

In their absence springs a longing for leaders.
But I see those gaps being readily filled,

By a flock of inspirational breeders,

And by gutsy men unafraid to be real.

I see striding men still finding room for self-
improvement.
Thus, it begins, behold, Indomitable the Movement.

With diligence the crusade enters at last,

And with it the momentum of generations.

I see bodies once prepped for the dirt and grass,
Quickened and primed for such an occasion.

I see a communal education
Developed entirely from within.

[ see contemplative meditation,

I see disciplined and weaponized pens.

I see the maturation of great thinkers,
Strengthened despite of their confined conditions.
I see minds freed from the forces that tinker,

And loosed from the noose of industrial prisons.

I see striding men still finding room for self-
improvement.
Thus, it begins, behold, Indomitable the Movement.

And now it is upon us with all of its weight;
The force of its presence thickening the air;
Too majestic to be contained by these gates,
I see prison-intellectuals everywhere.

I see bodies restored to personhood,
Despite constant attempts to demoralize.

[ see those who were once misunderstood,
Humanizing those who dehumanize.

1 see wisdom growing in abundance,

1j.e. ‘satisfaction felt at someone else’s misfortune.’

Despite attempts to limit literature;
And before the rise of these thoughtful pundits,
I see mountains rendered miniature.

I see striding men still finding room for self-
improvement.
Thus, it begins, behold, Indomitable the Movement.

And now I am invited to join their ranks.
To the cause I yield my energy to expend.
The motto adopted by this think tank,
“Eradicating Recidivism from Within.”

I hear the cessation of schadenfreude',
Replaced by awe at the rise of the resilient,
As those once deemed incorrigibly void,
Are now widely recognized as brilliant.

I see this movement gaining acceleration,
Yet, free from “institutional saviorism,”
And the whitening meant by rehabilitation,
This movement sees through your
euphemisms.

fancy

I see striding men still finding room for self-
improvement.
Thus, it begins, behold, Indomitable the Movement.

And now the fiery torch I bear with pride,

To light the candles of the imprisoned “others”.
And to espouse the change that resides inside
And restore humanity to my younger brothers.

No longer can gatherings be labeled as “gangs”
Neither can ill stereotypes prevail.

For the awareness provoked by this change has
changed

Perceptions of men emerging from jail

With these sentiments I bring this tale to an end
Though the things that you hear are only the half,
And thus, it goes; and thus, the movement begins;
Failure behind us, and successes in our path.

[ see striding men still finding room for self-
improvement.
Thus, it begins, behold, Indomitable the Movement.



