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“On this day June 11, 2020 a 

“Healthcare Community Peaceful 

Protest against Racial and Social 

Injustice” was held. This photograph 

depicts the fight for justice and 

realization that action is needed to 

eradicate social and racial 

disparities in healthcare.”



“This is a project I did for the humanities in 
medicine class in the school of medicine 
last year. Doing this project was honestly a 
ton of fun and very revitalizing especially 
at a time when I was sitting in the library 
alone all day. I had no idea that the people 
I passed by on a daily basis had such 
amazing stories. I felt so honored that they 
shared so much of themselves with me, a 
total stranger. It goes to show how much 
people just want to be understood and 
known, especially people that are ignored 
on a daily basis. What struck me the most 
was how hearing their stories helped me 
feel more human. It was refreshing to be so 
real with people who had nothing to hide. 
During the course of hearing these stories 
I laughed, cried, and was awestruck by 
what they shared. It was a great blessing to 
get out of myself and encounter people I 
would normally never meet. My big take 
way is that if we go looking for the 
goodness and value in each people, we 
will be amazed at what we find.”

EXCERPT: This is Moses. When asked how business 

was since the pandemic, he stated “I can’t 
complain , in fact I am happy if I makes 20 

dollars a day.”  

Ever since he moved to the city several decades ago 
he has fallen in love with it. He said “the people are 

what make this city so great. You can tell if 
someone is from New Orleans because they will 

take the time to get to know you.”

He went on to say how thankful he was for the people 
he sees on a regular basis and take care of him by 

bringing him food and other supplies.

EXCERPT: Crash completed 6 tours of duty in the 

Middle East where he lost two toes, got shot in the 
head, and had a building collapse on top of him 

under which he was subsequently buried for 23 

days to the point that everyone thought he was 
dead. He is thankful for having housing through the 

VA and for his service dog TJ who is his best friend. 
He is thankful for the people who are “still 

human because they treat me like a human.”

EXCERPT : Jennifer has 5 children, 4 of whom live 

with her parents and the 5th is little Catalina with 
whom she is five months pregnant. She loves them 

all very much and told me with a beautiful smile 

that “they are the reason she lives and has 
worked so hard to get clean.” She spends 

whatever extra money she earns on her kids and 
loves getting to see them even though it takes 2 

buses and several hours to visit them. 



“I don’t know the girl’s name. 

She came to my house on 

Halloween and she was thrilled 

that I knew she was a scientist! I 

asked permission to take her 

picture. 

This is what a scientist looks 

like!”



“These were taken when students, 

staff and faculty from Tulane 

University and LSU Health Sciences 

Center - including us here at the 

School of Public Health - lined up 

along Tulane Avenue in New Orleans 

to stand in solidarity with Black Lives 

Matter. In this important moment in 

history, it is crucial we overcome 

systemic racism in all aspects of life 

as we work towards a healthier 

world. Because - without question –

racism is public health crisis.”



“This statue appeared on the neutral 

ground of what is now call Norman C 

Francis Parkway.  I had never seen 

what the statue was supposed to look 

like: starting work in New Orleans as 

a recent transplant in February of 

2020, this was all I ever saw on my 

commute.  Following the murder of 

George Floyd, I believe the statue 

has been removed and the street it 

was on was renamed.  

Celebrating what is right and good

matters.  When you have memorials 

to hate, they often, if slowly, come to 

fitting ends.”



The Children of the Whitney

A series of sculptures represent former 
slaves as they were at the time of 
emancipation: children.

The Federal Writers’ Project had an 
active African American unit who took 
it upon themselves to interview former 
slaves. The formal collection of slave 
narratives in Louisiana were collected 
in 1940. Whitney presents the stories of 
these children as told in their own 
words, with excerpts printed on the 
back of tags provided to each visit.



Racial Equity and Economic Stability: The 
Community Book Center is New Orleans’s 
last Black-owned book store. Brandan 
Odums’s mural is an ode to the Kwanzaa 
principle of ujamaa, or cooperative 
economics. CBC is located on Bayou Road, a 
path used by Native populations its first 4000 
years to carry their boats through the swamp 
from Lake Pontchartrain to the ridges of the 
Mississippi. My father grew up in the 
neighborhood and went to elementary 
school around the corner. Visit the 
bookstore to pick up one of our School’s 
Book Club reads and check out their great 
selection of social justice works.

War and Militarism: For years, I have had a 
Peace Pole in my front yard with “May Peace 
Prevail” in Bengali and Hindi, and Kazak and 
Russian – the languages of the birthplaces of 
my two daughters. By 1967, Dr. King’s vision 
grew to include abolishing what he called 
the triple evils crippling American society: 
racism, poverty, and militarism. He believed 
these three forces were contrary to God’s 
will for all people and were crippling 
America’s ability to create a “beloved 
community” defined by love and 
nonviolence. 

https://nam10.safelinks.protection.outlook.com/?url=http%3A%2F%2Fbmike.com%2F&data=04%7C01%7Ccmar24%40lsuhsc.edu%7Cd43a3981294245edcf1608d9da9bfc8b%7C3406368982d44e89a3281ab79cc58d9d%7C0%7C0%7C637781185753085717%7CUnknown%7CTWFpbGZsb3d8eyJWIjoiMC4wLjAwMDAiLCJQIjoiV2luMzIiLCJBTiI6Ik1haWwiLCJXVCI6Mn0%3D%7C3000&sdata=jznWLoVp8a1fC1HNUEfrcPNM%2FQd54NrLUehZPYYUaic%3D&reserved=0


I took these photos in the spring/summer of 
2020 during one of the most isolating times. 
This was the time George Floyd was 
killed, when the video footage showing 
Ahmaud Arbery being hunted down was 
leaked, when we learned Breonna Taylor was 
murdered in her sleep the same month that 
the pandemic began to spread like we didn’t 
know what hit us. As I walked around an 
empty French Quarter, without the distraction 
of people, music and art depicting the city, I 
began noticing what was on the plywood of 
shuttered stores, what was on the windows of 
those stores that reduced their hours of 
operations. The names and faces we were 
seeing on social media were graffitied on the 
plywood of shuttered stores. Shops with 
reduced hours put up posters of these names 
and faces.

I grew up seeing names and faces of 
Palestinian men, women and children killed 
or imprisoned by the Israeli occupation 
graffitied or printed onto posters in Ramallah, 
the city I grew up in, and so, in 
spring/summer of 2020, when posters and 
graffiti went up I was reminded of all those 
images I grew up seeing - still see. I thought 
of how I never saw names and faces put up 
like this in the U.S. that I’ve been navigating, 
and how, as a child, I thought this was the stark 
distinction between the two places I was a 
part of…how the faces stared back, begging 
everyone that decided to look back to ask 
themselves what becomes of us a society if we 
stay on this path?

I grew up and understand MLK’s quote on 
how ‘an injustice anywhere is an injustice 
everywhere’ to mean this. I see it to mean the 
injustices from Ferguson to Palestine…and the 
list goes on.



It seems like an all too familiar scene of 

holiday cheer with Santa handing out 

presents to excited children the day before 

Christmas Eve, yet something seems out of 

place. For these young boys, the holidays 

saw them lose both of their parents as their 

father is going to prison for having 

murdered their mother. Unfortunately, as 

tragic as their circumstances are, their story 

is not that unusual in greater NOLA. The 

effects of historical and current-day 

systemic racial injustice leave many without 

stability. The physical and mental trauma 

that often results in families has ripple 

effects across generations. We can all do 

more to break this cycle and even 

seemingly small gestures of goodwill like 

those shown by Saints Fans Being Saints 

make a difference. We as a health care 

community need to work towards greater 

justice, but we can also connect with others 

in our community and show kindness where 

justice has failed

Additional Credit: I would like to

acknowledge Drs. Sonia Malhotra

and Bradley Spieler, along with

fellow members of Saints Fans Being

Saints, for making this service

possible. Others who helped with

the effort include Santa Claus Jon

Robertson, colleagues from the

UMCNO Palliative Care team, Dean

Howard (Director of Philanthropy,

Spirit of Charity Foundation), Dept.

of Radiology at LSUHSC-NO SOM,

Dr. Chikamuche Anyanwu, Dr.

Amanda Cooke, and medical

students Shivani Jain and Ardenne

Martin.



This is a photo of the refrigerated foods for sale in 
the LSU Health Sciences Center cafeteria in New 
Orleans. Very, very few people would be able to 
see a story in this photo. Unless you are like me, an 
advocate for Universal Human Rights. The 
universality of human rights was written into the 
United Nations charter by no other than Eleanor 
Roosevelt. In America, however, there is one long 
standing exception to the universality of human 
rights, and that is Palestine.

Back to the photo. In the middle of the selection of 
items sold by the LSU cafeteria is a product whose 
packaging and logo may be familiar to a typical 
shopper in an American supermarket. It’s not a 
good photo, the name on the product is blurry. I 
was in a hurry, not wanting to be conspicuous 
taking photos in the cafeteria. And for those of us 
who advocate for universal human rights to include 
Palestinians, we often feel on the defensive, as if 
we were the ones violating human rights. The 
product is from an Israeli owned company. It is the 
Israeli military that has occupied Palestine for over 
fifty-four years, a brutal condition for the 
Palestinians so long running that the condition is 
finally being called what it is: apartheid. 

The U.S. Congress votes every year to give that 
same Israeli military $3.8 billion. As it asks no 
questions of how that money is used, the Congress 
for all practical purposes is helping to finance 
apartheid in Palestine. Our job as advocates for 
universal human rights is to encourage, say Troy 
Carter, our local congressman, to ask himself what 
are the consequences for human rights of his 
vote. In the meantime, while we wait for the 
congressman to answer for his vote, perhaps we 
could ask ourselves the same question when we 
are deciding what to have for lunch in 
the LSU cafeteria.





I was charmed by the confidence 

and independence of this young girl. 

She is waving and wearing the flag 

of her heritage homeland, Haiti, the 

first Black republic. It came into 

being through a successful revolt, 

led by enslaved natives, against the 

colonial control of Napoleon in 1804. 

After getting her permission, I took 

the photo at a festival in North 

Miami celebrating Haitian Flag Day.



I took the attached photo in the waiting 

room of the Amtrak Station in the other LA 

(Los Angeles) because I was enjoying the 

young man's music and enthusiasm. 

Moreover, I was impressed that this very 

large city provided the enjoyable amenity 

of a piano in such a public space with lots 

of traffic, but also people otherwise bored 

as they waited for a train. 

I also loved that it was an equal-

opportunity, open-access amenity---the 

sign says: "All players welcome." In the 

context of this week's reflection on MLK's 

legacy and our country's history of 

denying African Americans equal access 

to public transportation, the image and 

that posted message that all are welcome 

to participate and contribute struck me as 

worth acknowledging and pondering.
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