
Elizabeth Madison’s Speech at 6/3 Black Lives Matter Protest in Los Gatos 
 
Hello again everyone! For those who maybe didn’t hear it earlier, my name is Elizabeth Madison. 
I’m going to be a senior at Los Gatos High this upcoming year. In my experience, Los Gatos is not a 
black community. Currently, there's about 7 black students in the entirety of our high school. Just 
walking in Los Gatos, living in Los Gatos, it is clear there are little residents of color in this area. In 
reality this makes protests such as this even more valuable. We as a community have a duty to the 
black citizens in our country to fight and stand up when they are forced down. The support of allies 
such as ourselves is key when fighting against a system burdened by suffocating racism. Our system 
as it is now is not just. It is even more of an injustice for us to pretend that is. The subject of racism 
in a community such as ours needs to be discussed; that is why we are here today. Today I’d like to 
talk about my family and I’s experience being people of color in not only Los Gatos but the Bay Area. 
When we hear of people like George Floyd being subjected to brutality and murder all the way in 
Minneapolis, it may feel far away or irrelevant to some. I’ve had people tell me that our area simply 
‘is not racist’. This is a myth; I do not believe there is a single city in America free of racism entirely. 
Sure there hasn’t been someone in the Bay Area murdered in the last 24 hours, but that does not 
mean racism in our community is non-existent. Smaller actions of racism that don’t gain media 
traction continue to snowball day in and day out and it deserves the same media and traction that 
police brutality gets. I am in no way trying to devalue the pressing issue of police brutality in our 
nation. But I believe it is just as important for me to share the experiences not publicized across the 
nation as well. Our struggles pressing on in an unjust system impacts black students' education and 
black citizens in the workforce;  every day, everything we do in society is tethered by our country's 
unjust, inequitable system. I grew up with a black father and a white mother. I have experienced 
both privilege and discrimination, personally and in my family. I plan to address both the white side 
and black side of my family’s perspectives and the obvious lack of equity in Los Gatos. On both sides 
of my family, my grandparents were very hesitant with my parents interracial relationship. My 
grandpa, who was white, firmly believed that by bringing a mixed child into the world, my parents 
were setting me up for a life of hardship and judgment based on the color of my skin. My black 
grandma expressed to my father that a relationship with a white woman is going to open up new 
worlds to him that he had yet to experience as a young black man living in poverty. Both my 
grandparents were right in their own regard. The color of my skin is both a blessing and a curse. 
However, I understand I’m lucky to be alive and standing here sharing my stories with all of you. 
There are many people of color who will never get this chance. When I asked my family, there were 
specific things they wanted me to share. In her younger life, my grandma was a Black Panther. As 
she got older she pursued a career in the medical industry. She has spent her adult life working 
harder than everyone around her. She watched her white coworkers get promoted for working half 
as hard as she did. Even as a manager, she still works twice as hard just to get her brilliant ideas 
recognized. I feel this experience is not unique to my grandmother. The system follows us 
everywhere; the workforce is no exception. My sister’s husband was held, profiled and gunned 
down for simply matching a suspect's description. They did not ask him for his ID or for his name; if 
my sister had not been there, I fear he might not have kept his life. POC should not have to live each 
and every day on edge, wondering who might choose to act with malicious intent under the guise of 
panic. Even as a mixed student I experience similar emotions. Slurs are as common as trips to the 



bathroom in a school plagued with smoking addictions. Students do not bother to whisper or hide 
their usage of slurs. Students freely shout the n-word across the lawn like it's a casual greeting 
between friends. I’ve seen teachers time and time again turn their cheek when racial slurs are used 
in their classrooms. There is not a room in Los Gatos High that isn’t charged with an unwelcoming 
atmosphere towards students of other ethnicities. For a while I even considered transferring to a 
more diversified school. No one should have to walk down the halls of their own school or the 
streets of their home town and feel as if they are out of place. Everyday in Los Gatos I am dutifully 
followed by the daunting feeling of ostracization; I do not feel as if I am a part of this community. 
Having the black side of my family visit this town should not make me feel as if I am putting them in 
a compromising, unbidden situation; there is a distinct lack of welcoming atmosphere in this town. 
There are promises of change but they are simply hanging a pretty picture over a gaping hole of 
misconduct in Los Gatos. It would be valuable for us as a community to look out into the 
surrounding diverse areas and really compare how we as a whole can work to create a better 
climate for POC. My dream is for Los Gatos to one day feel as culturally diverse and accepting as 
other parts of the Bay Area do. By being here today, we as a community are taking the first real step 
towards this goal. I am happy to be here with everyone today and I hope your activism continues 
beyond this protest. Never stop fighting for what you believe in and Power to the People! Thank you 
:) 
 


