
Fifty years ago in 1968, I graduated from William B. Travis high school in Austin, Texas. Our   
mascot was “The Rebels”—that no longer is represented by a confederate cartoon soldier. We 
were the largest graduating class in Austin (500) that year and Travis was the only high school 

in South Austin. I had grown up in East Austin on Castro St. and 
attended elementary schools there—Brooke and Govalle—until we 
moved to the South in 1962. We owned our casita in East Austin until 
2017 when we finally sold it. My parents had been renting it for a 
paltry $400 in 2016 to make it affordable! 

I entered U.T. in the fall of 1968. My oldest brother had joined the 
Marines and gone off to fight in Vietnam. I joined the anti-war effort immediately marching on 
the streets with thousands of students against the Vietnam War and joining demonstrations at 
the great open mall under the UT tower, now barricaded with trees and walls.

 It became very important for me to recover my identity as a Chicana at U.T. because my East 
Austin Mexicana roots were left behind as a way of surviving the racist and alienating culture 
of South Austin when I attended the all-white, Porter Jr. High. By the time I was a sophomore at 
U.T., I was part of the Mexican American Youth Organization (MAYO) and went off in caravans 
to Crystal City to support the student walkouts and demands for Mexican American Studies.

By the time I was a junior, I entered the School of Education in hopes of becoming a bilin-
gual/bicultural teacher who could return to teach in the barrio, but I became disillusioned with 
the School because Bilingual/Bicultural Studies was not offered. I was also part of a committee 
that sought to implement Mexican American Studies in the College of Liberal Arts. Our efforts 
to that end were eventually thwarted with a Department of Ethnic Studies being set up instead 
that would include Mexican American Studies and other “ethnic” studies. 

I quickly decided to graduate a semester early in December, 1971 with a B.A. in history 
and a minor in Mexican American Studies. I went on to enter a graduate program, Teacher 
Corps, in San Antonio, Texas based in the Edgewood I.S.D. That decision would led me to get 
join the Raza Unida Party, Teatro de los Barrios, and other efforts in the Chicano movement. 

Fifty years later, it comes as a surprise to me that—in spite of having academic departments 
of Mexican American Studies and Chicano Studies throughout colleges and universities in the 
U.S.—in Texas, we are still trying to suppress the Mexican identities of children in Texas schools. 
That the Texas State Board of Education is still struggling to understand our presence in this bor-
der state—boggles the mind. Pero, ay vamos. We continue to assert our presence and our history. 
In this state we have always been Mexicanos/Mexicanas and Indigenas—and always will be.   

As the May issue of La Voz de Esperanza goes to press, the news around the world on April 
14th was about the U.S. air strikes on Syria—the second set of air strikes by the Trump administra-
tion that, ironically, struck a year ago to the day (April 6, 2017) for the same reasons. Curious, no?

While US allies lined up behind Trump—certain of their moral high ground as regards the 
use of chemical weapons in Syria—the administration’s hard right turn has veered the country 
into making “America” GRATE, again. Indeed, America grates on our nerves as never before 
and grates on our conscience as we endure renewed ISMs. We now project an image of xeno-
phobia, of racism, of sexual oppression, of inequity, of greed and of violence, worldwide.

The nation’s priorities, as set by “our leaders,” are to build a border wall, to protect the 
2nd amendment, to embolden white supremacists, to play with the possibility of nuclear war, 
to objectify women, to vilify immigrants (especially, Mexicans), to ignore human needs and 
to maximize profits for the wealthy. In the fifty years, since I left high school—we seem to be 
moving backwards. We must call out all distractions and keep our hearts and minds focused on 
protecting and asserting our humanity.        

       —Gloria A. Ramírez, editor

VOZ VISION STATEMENT: La Voz de Esperanza speaks for many individual, progressive voices who are 
gente-based, multi-visioned and milagro-bound. We are diverse survivors of materialism, racism, misogyny, 
homophobia, classism, violence, earth-damage, speciesism and cultural and political oppression. We are 
recapturing the powers of alliance, activism and healthy conflict in order to achieve interdependent economic/
spiritual healing and fuerza. La Voz is a resource for peace, justice, and human rights, providing a forum for 
criticism, information, education, humor and other creative works. La Voz provokes bold actions in response 
to local and global problems, with the knowledge that the many risks we take for the earth, our body, and the 
dignity of all people will result in profound change for the seven generations to come.

ATTENTION VOZ READERS: If you have a mailing address correction please send it to lavoz@
esperanzacenter.org. If you want to be removed from the La Voz mailing list, for whatever reason, please let us 
know. La Voz is provided as a courtesy to people on the mailing list of the Esperanza Peace and Justice Center. 
The subscription rate is $35 per year ($100 for institutions). The cost of producing and mailing La Voz has 
substantially increased and we need your help to keep it afloat. To help, send in your subscriptions, sign up as a 

monthly donor, or send in a donation to the Esperanza Peace and Justice Center. Thank you. -GAR
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Policy Statements
* We ask that articles be visionary, progressive, 
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