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The Riff of Indifference

When the hair of the kid on the bus is yanked
And she folds, sliding further into the gap between the seats, 
Remember what simple taunts can lead to
And don’t quietly turn to press your head against the window.

When your peers offhandedly list reasons when the use of racial slurs is justified
And you cringe slightly at the sound, 
Remember the repercussions of slurs casually hurled at minorities past and present
And don’t let the indignation fade once the conversation does.

When the radio drones in flat tones about the refugee crisis
And you stop to wonder what actions should be taken, 
Remember the St. Louis 
And don’t condone the selfish snatching of people’s last chances for a better life.

When another video of an unarmed citizen dead by the hands of the law surfaces on 
your Facebook feed
and you know it will bear resemblance to all the others before and after it
Remember the neighbors and friends who stood idly by then and now
And don’t keep mindlessly scrolling.

When the politician preaching bigotry and racism offends yet another demographic
And the media pounces but the man himself keeps spewing hate
Remember the unlikely but disastrous rise of another bigot in the early 1930s
And don’t let history repeat itself.

Over and over and over.
On and on and on.
The most twisted form of “from generation to generation.”

The tune is not unfamiliar, 
the rhythm uninterrupted and unyielding.

The riff of indifference
has hummed in the background for centuries
and we cannot afford
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