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Harlem Through My Lenses

Whether I am walking home from school, enjoying a sunny day, or simply looking out my window, the reality of living in the hood is always in my face. Sure there is the beauty of a community coming together to have rap battles, barbeques, the occasional double-Dutch tournaments, the storytelling afternoons on stoops, and the friendships that make it through all the rainy days. But beneath all that lies something ugly that dampens, taints, and puts the “HOOD” into neighborhood. The crime, the drugs, the ugliness that I see everyday is a very real part of my life and every other kid that lives in my hood.
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Sometimes I wish that the world that I see on television could be the same world that I’m living in. But I still try to look on the bright side of things. There are things that I can be proud of like the graffiti art, the culture, and some of the people trying to do well. Most of the time it upsets me to see young people being arrested for doing what they love. Other people just don’t understand their talent. I think the youth in Harlem has turned to a life of crime because they’ll get arrested for using their gifts. Every wakening moment I have to hear a siren or a gunshot. Sometimes I wonder if a loved one or a friend will ever come home. Every day I hear on the news that someone just lost a friend or a family member. Why are cops so afraid of us?  I think it’s because they think if they put us all in jail they’ll have the world to themselves. But don’t get me wrong not all cops are bad. Some of them do want to help the people. 
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The last issue that I want to touch on is the largest in my mind, homelessness. The Homeless are the largest problem in my eyes because they’re everywhere. Every corner I turn there someone asking me for some spare change or someone sleeping on the ground. I don’t know why there are so many homeless people on the streets. Why doesn’t the government or the president do anything to help these people? How does the rich stand back and allow the homeless to continue living in rat infested subway tunnels? I also heard that some people like to be homeless. Some homeless say that it’s too hard. There are a lot of famous people that use to be homeless, like Christopher Gardner and Tyler Perry. 
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I don’t know what the day of tomorrow might hold. All I know is what I see everyday on my way to and back from school. All I hear is bums begging for change, police car chases, and mother crying over their murdered sons that died way too young. So with my eyes I take a mental photograph that keeps my heart praying for a better and safer day.  With my camera I take the photographs that allow someone else to see what I see as a young African American man trying to stay alive. 

· Photos of man on crate and kids in the park are originals taken by Kahlil
· Photo shadow of arms and prison bars courtesy of google.com
