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HEY NEIGHBOR! This
newspaper is a free
publication brought to you
by the Northeast Coalition of
Neighborhoods (NECN)

MISSION STATEMENT:

Northeast Coalition of
Neighborhoods (NECN)
increases neighborhood
livability through highly
inclusive civic engagement
and grassroots community
building. NECN believes

in creating healthy
neighborhoods by engaging
people to become directly
involved in determining how
their neighborhood evolves.

CONTACT NECN:

4815 NE 7th Ave
Portland, OR 97211

503.388.5004
info@necoalition.org

www.necoalition.org
K facebook.com/NECoalition
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A free publication from Northeast Coalition of Neighborhoods (NECN)

The Kids Are Alright

By Mischa Webley,
NECN Staff Writer

orrying about
our youth is a
national pas-

time. Every generation
has their particular fixa-
tion about what's plagu-
ing the young, from the
innocent-sounding wor-
ries about close-dancing
a generation ago to the
much more sobering
and real concern of our
nation’s ongoing plague
of school shootings. But

“This current
generation
isn’t inheriting
a predictable
world”

to talk to the teens in the
Portland area, a differ-
ent picture emerges, one
of resiliency, of hope, of
leadership. If anything,
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it's hard to not get the
feeling that the tables
have turned. Teens these
days seem to be resigned
to the fact that it’s their
duty to the clean up the
messes that we have left
them.

Whether it’s climate
change or gun violence,
gentrification or income
inequality, kids these
days appear to take little
for granted other than

the fact that change is
coming, or already here.
Perhaps it’s for this
reason that many of the
youth we talked to while
putting this issue togeth-
er also have no problem
seeing themselves as
part of the solution to
these “adult” problems.
They are, after all, the
ones with the most skin
in the game. They are
the ones who will pay for

and hopefully remedy
the mistakes that we
have thrust upon them.

This current gen-
eration isn't inheriting a
predictable world. In this
geography of change,
where our neighbor-
hoods, cities and cultural
narratives are in flux and
growing out of reach for
many, it will be up to the
youth to draw their own
maps to navigate it. With
any luck, this means they
will redraw old, divisive
lines, or maybe erase
them altogether.

The question is,

will we let them?
Inside, you'll find the
voices of youth from
around Northeast, in
their own words, talk-
ing about the issues that
matter to them. You may
or may not agree with
everything they have to
say, but hopefully you'll
listen. We all need to.

Renewing Gentrificatio

By Taji K. Chesimet

fell under a spell for the past
I six years of living in this city,

blind to what was occurring
under my feet. [ walked to school
every day during junior high —
same path, same neighbors, same
life. One day, I noticed a peculiar
sign hung from the gate outside
a blue house on my route: “Intent
to Demolish.” Months passed as
the sign became nothing more
than a familiar object to me, until
out of nowhere, the house was
gone. Then, for the next two years,
I watched as two beautiful, but
alien houses were erected — more
manufactured than the clothes on
my back. It never occurred to me
that my part of the city, the land-
scape of my childhood, would fall
victim to gentrification.

[ was born at Legacy Meridian
on December 12th, 2001. Sixteen
years later, [ have involuntary lived
in eight different homes, from the
coasts of Astoria to the more re-
cently contentious lands of North
Portland. From apartments, to a
bed & breakfast, to a cookie-cutter
house, my willingness to leave
behind a history, a footprint, even
a life, and migrating to a foreign
home is now second nature.

When tackling displacement
through the lens of Portland, a
city often considered a liberal safe
haven, we must recognize the
steady foot of racist tendencies
and practices. In writing this story,
it became too suffocating to inter-
nalize my experience as I knew it

could not be singu-
lar. The issue is past
its infancy but still
plagues us with its
effects. Through-
out this process,

I have moved into

a more developed
understanding of
how gentrification
is an issue expand-
ing past just race;
welcoming new
avenues of privilege,
gender, and oppor-

tunity.

On Thursday o}
afternoon, I sat ¥
down with Royal 24

Harris, a second-
generation Port-
lander, at Elevated
Coffee, a black-owned business
on MLK. We started the conversa-
tion by talking about his roots in
Portland. When posed with the
question of defining gentrifica-
tion, he stated that we must look
at gentrification as a tool; in order
to remove the pathos from the
dialogue.

“When looked at in a purely
economic or business space, it
is the ability to see opportunity
in a neglected environment and
change it around for the better. If
Black people could afford these
neighborhoods, there would be no
claim or uproar about the aesthet-
ic or the changes. Portland has
become a national city. Part of the
growing pain is the highlighting of

AT

Taji K. Chesimet, Royal Harris, and Jaime Delara shared
their experiences with gentrification.

disparities and inequities.”

From that interview, I sat down
with a young man by the name of
Jaime Delara, a senior at Roos-
evelt High School, and a Portland

See GENTRIFICATION pg 2

IN THIS ISSUE

Resident Profile..........c........ 2
Youth Voices........ccceevenns 3,7
We Are The Future............... 3
TEACHING OUTSIDE
THEBOX .......ccceeeeeeee 4-5
Things to DO ....ccovvevvririeenen. 6
Farm to Community ............ 8


mailto:info@necoalition.org
http://www.necoalition.org
http://facebook.com/NECoalition

MY NE PORTLAND

HORTHEAET
ComLiTigr o [
M E i MBaEHaaDT

NORTHEAST NEIGHBORHOOD
ASSOCIATIONS

Alameda

2620 NE Fremont St.
alamedapdx@gmail.com
www.alamedaportland.com

Boise

4115 N Mississippi Ave.
boisena@gmail.com
www.bnapdx.com

Concordia

5736 N.E. 33rd Ave.

Kennedy School Community Room
chair@concordiapdx.org
www.concordiapdx.org

Eliot
120 NE Knott St.
info@eliotneighborhood.org

www.eliotneighborhood.org/association

Humboldt
HNAnews@gmail.com
www.humboldtneighborhood.org

Irvington

1320 NE Brazee St.
president@irvingtonpdx.com
www.irvingtonpdx.com

King

4815 NE 7th Ave.
info@kingneighborhood.org
www.kingneighborhood.org

Lloyd
Visit www.lloyddistrict.org for
meeting schedule and location

Sabin

3535 NE 15th Ave.
sabin@necoalition.org
www.sabinpdx.org

Sullivan’s Guich

1548 NE 15th Ave.
sullivansgulch@necoalition.org
www.sullivansgulch.org

Vernon

5431 NE 20th Ave.
vernon@necoalition.org
www.vernonpdx.org

Woodlawn

817 NE Madrona St.
info@gowoodlawn.com
www.gowoodlawn.com

RUDY SPEERSCHNEIDER

Northeast Coalition of
Neighborhoods (NECN), founded in
1975, is an independent nonprofit
organization. NECN is one of seven
neighborhood coalitions in Portland,
which are primarily funded by
the City's Office of Neighborhood
Involvement. NECN identifies
and takes on hyper-local issues to
increase neighborhood livability and
civic engagement. NECN's service
area includes 12 neighborhoods in
inner North/Northeast Portland:
Alameda, Boise, Concordia, Eliot,
Humboldt, Irvington, Lloyd, King,
Sabin, Sullivan's Gulch, Vernon,
and Woodlawn. Any person that
resides or works in North/Northeast
Portland can get directly involved!
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YOUTH PROF

E:

Ei-Shah Pirtle-Wright

By Mischa Webley,
NECN Staff Writer

fter years spent bouncing
Abetween her biological

and foster parents, be-
tween her home town of Coos
Bay and other parts of Oregon,
there was a lot that Ei-Shah
didn’'t know about herself or her
people. In fact, it wasn’t until she
was nine years old that she truly
understood that she was Native.
Now fifteen, the specifics of her
tribal identity rolls off her tongue
like a badge of honor: enrolled in
the Confederated Tribes of Warm
Springs; descendant of the Siletz;
Klamath Modoc, Paiute, Nez
Perce and Yakama tribes. But
with that knowledge of self and
culture comes great responsibil-
ity to her community. Ei-Shah, a
freshman at the Native American
Youth and Family Center (NAYA),
welcomes it.

By her own account, Ei-Shah
has faced many struggles in
her life. She endured violence,
racism and abuse while inside
the foster care system; has seen
countless friends and relatives
fall victim to addiction; been
bullied at school and been the
bully herself; been forced to grow
up faster than a young person
should ever have to. All of this
would be enough to make even
the strongest person give up
hope, but in Ei-Shah’s case it has
had the opposite effect.

She hasn’t done it alone. After
an elder noticed her delinquency
back in middle school, they took
Ei-Shah aside and reminded her
in harsh terms that she had a
duty to herself and her commu-
nity to get her life together and
start doing better. That year, sev-
enth grade, she got the message
loud and clear and turned things
around quickly. Before the school
year was out, she had joined the
choir and drama clubs and made
the honor roll. By the beginning
of eighth grade, she was starting
to find her voice.

A key moment for Ei-Shah was
when she came to understand
that her experiences - abuse,
neglect, racism, invisibility, self
hate and shame- are not unique
to her but are instead a pattern of
symptoms that are experienced
by Indigenous people, inherited
throughout the generations, as a

result of the systemic and
violent dismantling of their
cultures. This is known as
intergenerational or his-
toric trauma that Indigenous
peoples worldwide are con-
fronting with an eye towards
reframing this shared experi-
ence to build resiliency for
the future.

Understanding this bigger
picture gave her the perspec-
tive she needed to realize
that her role in life was big-
ger than herself; it was about
stopping that trauma from
continuing in her community.
“As indigenous people we've
all gone through a hard past, but
I want to show the youth that you
might come from that past but
you take that in a positive way
and do something better for your-
self,” she says.

To lead, sometimes you have
to fight. In her first year back in
Portland, while attending Mount
Tabor Middle School, she be-
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“..you might come
from that past but
you take that in a
positive way and do
something better for
yourself”

came frustrated with the simplis-
tic narratives about Native Ameri-
cans being shared by a teacher.
After a blowout in class and then
with the principal, a counselor
there encouraged her to put that
voice to use. The following week,
dressed in full tribal regalia, she
made a total of four different pre-
sentations to classes there about
her heritage and culture, correct-
ing the record and shining a light
on her people.

Her community has taken
notice and blessed her with
increasing responsibility and re-
spect. She was crowned Royalty
through the titles of 2018 Miss
City of Roses by the Bow and
Arrow Culture Club and currently
as Miss Naimuma by Portland
State’s 2019 United Indian
Students in Higher Education.
They are both prestigious titles
and roles which acknowledge

Ei-Shah Pirtle-Wright

her positive contributions to the
Native community. It also endows
her with the responsibility to
serve as an ambassador to rep-
resent her people at important
cultural events and causes.

In this role she has travelled to
Salem to testify on behalf of her
community in support of the cre-
ation of Indigenous People’s Day
and lobbied the Portland City
Council in support of the Missing
and Murdered Indigenous Wom-
en’s Act, which marked May 5th
as a citywide commemoration of
the little-known plague of unpros-
ecuted violence against Indig-
enous women. Of her work she
says, “I want people to know that
we're here. Our voices matter, our
lives matter, we're taking a stand.
To see us as people. Recognize
us. See us. Hear us.” More than
anything, she wants other indig-
enous youth to know one thing:
you are not alone.

As she looks to the future,
Ei-Shah sees herself playing a
larger role in her community.
She knows that education will be
a key to her succeeding in what
she wants to do and already has
set the goal of earning a double
degree from Portland State in
Native American Studies and
Public Administration.

Ei-Shah says that the state of
the Native community in Oregon
is strong, and sees it as on the
verge of thriving. “I'm gonna kick
some ass in the future and do
something good. Serve my peo-
ple. Thinking about that makes
my heart feel good. I hope in the
future that we can be closer and
rise up together.”

With her in the lead, no doubt
that will happen.

Gentrification

contd frompg 1

native. Jaime recently underwent
an experience that forced him
into a cohort of many, including
myself. His landlord was selling
the house that he has lived in for
the last 10 years of his life. His
story brings an aspect of living in
the US that many can relate to.
Jaime is a 17-year old Chicano
boy who doesn’t want to be a
statistic.

“If you are not already in a good
place, you are just going to keep
going lower. Do you think that

it is possible for those who are
not economically advantaged

to get up? There are no stepping
stones in place. Gentrification
only makes the rich, richer. I have
stayed here because of family and
my roots to this city. [ don’t know
any other city.”

I never thought I could come to
a consensus on the topic of gen-
trification. I participated in the
PLACE summer program at The
CENTER. PLACE is a summer
program that consists of break-
ing down the history and narra-
tive of urban renewal in Portland.
Through such a program and my
own research, I grasped the idea

LI o e T o

of gentrification and the physical
effects it has. Some people don't
even have the privilege to ponder
such thoughts. America is my
playground and I will continue to
poke and prod at its’ systems.

Story and images reprinted
courtesy of I Love This Place
PDX, a CENTER youth project.
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YOUTH VOICES:
Josiah OneStar

19 years old, graduate of

Jefferson H.S.

Josiah is a tribal member of the Sincangu Band of Lakota, Lyackson First

Nations of British Columbia.

hat really inspires
me is the absence
of my father. I

don’t think I'd be the man

I am today if he was in my
life. I learned how to shoot
my first hoop without him. I
learned how to go on a date
without him. I learned how
to do a lot of things without
him. I thought that was sup-
posed to be a man’s priority
was to make sure that his
kids are able to learn from
him. But I was able to learn
for myself. I felt like [ was a
young man then. Being able
to take care of my mother

I felt like that was a man’s
job.

I did a lot of things that
a man should’ve done but
he wasn'’t there. So I just
stepped up to the plate the
best I could, making sure
that my mother’s okay. It's
the little things like that that
really inspire me.

In the future I want to be
helping youth, making sure
that they get that male sup-
port, that backbone. We all
struggle from the fact that
we don’t have a father in
our life and the fact that our

mothers have to step up to
the plate to do both.

I just want to work with
kids who struggle through
the same things that I did. I
want to make sure that they
feel loved and that there
is comfort and success for
them and that there is hope
and that they’re able to do
whatever they hell they
want. There is hope in this
world. That’s where the
tough layer of skin has to
come in, you have to have
that hope. It’s tough and it’s
sad that you don’t have that
male figure in your life but
you have to grow that tough
skin in order for you to
move on. Because if not and
you hold on to it and then
grow that tough skin, then
it's going to be killing you
from the inside. That’s prob-
ably the worst thing you
can do as a young person is
holding onto that grudge.

Josiah is a Teen Counselor
at Matt Dishman Commu-
nity Center and also runs
Flight Club, a Nike-spon-
sored program that encour-
ages healthy lifestyles for
Native youth.
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We Are
The Future

By Moselle Dake, 14, Irvington, starts
Grant High School in Fall 2019

was exposed to the idea of good ed-
I ucation at a young age. When [ was

6 years old my mom started a small
school because she was unhappy with
the public school that I would have
gone to while living in San Francisco.
This was my first introduction to how
education is something worth fighting
for and how a good teacher can change
your life forever. But after moving to
Northeast Portland and starting sixth
grade at a public school here, I learned
that not all kids got the same chances
in school as me.

There are four teachers at my middle
school that are notorious among stu-
dents. We all know that they should not
be teaching. It started out with a teach-
er in 6th grade who yelled at my entire
class for at least 30 minutes most days,
even though it was because only a
couple kids were misbehaving. In this
teacher’s class, we read one book in the
entire school year.

My seventh grade teacher may have
been a good person, but I learned noth-
ing in her class and my writing - usually
my best subject- went downhill. This
year I have a teacher who is well-
intentioned, but she is overwhelmed,
does not teach well, and does not grade
most of our work.

I know a student at my school who
has had these same bad teachers.
Even though he is smart and extremely
friendly, his reading in 6th grade was
below grade level. It breaks my heart
that someone like him is failing his
classes because the adults in his life
have failed him: his teachers, his par-
ents, his community, his public school
system. I have a very hard time com-
prehending why no one either knows
this, does anything about it, or cares.
Do you want to retire and realize the
next generation is not equipped with
the necessary skills for making good
decisions in important things such as
our government?

I have to say that all the other teach-
ers at my school are great. [ have had
math and science teachers who make
their classes fun while teaching all of
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their students so much. I have had an
art teacher that is the only reason that
some students want to come to school,
and a band teacher who inspires and
pushes Kids to be the best they can be.
I have had a social studies teacher who
makes students excited about learn-
ing history by teaching from multiple

“It breaks my heart
that someone like him
is failing his classes
because the adults in his
life have failed him”

points of view so that all students feel
like they are learning about history
from their ancestors’ side of the story.
I had a PE. teacher who owns extra
bikes so that kids who can'’t afford bikes
can participate in her famous bike unit.

It is unfair to these wonderful teach-
ers that they have to do so much more
work than the below-mediocre teach-
ers who get paid the same. These
teachers are the people who I can not
thank enough; they have impacted and
touched so many people’s lives. Teach-
ers like this should be credited for the
success of their students.

They are the reason I have been
inspired to become a teacher myself.
After all, we are the future.

Students Team Up to Build Homes

by Laura Dillon,
Oregon Connections Academy
Outreach Manager

ainy weather didn’'t douse
Rthe spirits of a hardy group

of student volunteers from
Oregon Connections Academy
(ORCA) who put in several hours
of hard work at Habitat for Hu-
manity’s build site in the Cully
Neighborhood. Fifteen new afford-
able homes are currently under
construction at the Cully Build
site located at Northeast 57th and
Killingsworth. Oregon Connec-
tions Academy is a full-time tuition-
free virtual public charter school
enrolling thousands of students in
grades K-12 across the state.

“It was very interesting to learn

about the building process of
one of these homes, I feel very
privileged to be involved in help-
ing one of these families, whose

Hey Neighbor! SUMMER 2019

lives are changing as we speak,”
said Oregon Connections Acad-
emy sophomore Camille Fox from
North Portland. Camille brought
several construction skills with her

“I feel very privileged
to be involved in
helping one of these
families, whose lives
are changing as
we speak’

to the Habitat for Humanity Build
Day, having learned them from her
carpenter/remodeler father.
According to Melinda Musser,
Communications Director for
Habitat for Humanity Portland/

Metro East, one duplex is al-
most finished and two more
units are getting prepped for
insulation and sheetrock. Vol-
unteers, such as those from
Oregon Connections Acad-
emy, AmeriCorps, and Habi-
tat construction crews are
working on internal finishes
including flooring.

Madi Beck, a senior at
Oregon Connections Acad-
emy from North Portland,
hopes to join AmeriCorps
after graduation and she’s
refurbishing her own vintage
trailer. “I had so much fun at
the build!” Madi explained,
“Camille and I were working on
putting down snap-together float-

PHOTO COURTESY OF OREGON CONNECTIONS ACADEMY

ing flooring in one of the houses. It
was a really good skill to learn, and

I'm going to use the same type of
flooring in my trailer when I redo

Fatimah, Madi and Camille are prepared work

the floor! So not only was it a good
time, but it taught me great skills
as well.”

Fatimah Us'Sutteri, an Oregon
Connections Academy senior

See HOMES pg 3
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Teaching Outside the Box: Alliance High School

Story and photos by
Mischa Webley,
NECN Staff Writer

he first sign that this isn’t
I your average urban high

school is the curriculum.
There’s a class called Manhood,
another called Skateboard Manu-
facturing. There’s Mindfulness,
Leadership, a class on Rocketry.
There’s even a class on starting a
food cart business. Walking the
halls of the building, you realize
there’s something else that’s miss-
ing: no crowded classrooms, no
shouting, none of the usual chaos
of a school environment. In its
place is a certain ease that’s closer
to that of family than an educa-
tional facility, with a noticeable
familiarity between students and
teachers.

This is Alliance High School at
Meek, located at the eastern edge
of the Concordia neighborhood
in the building that used to house
an elementary school of the same
name (a second Alliance campus is
at Benson High but has program-
ming that’s distinct from Meek). In
its own way, Alliance, an alterna-
tive high school focused on career
technical education, is challenging
a lot of assumptions we have about
the best way to educate Portland’s
youth. And they’re doing it with
precisely those students who have
had the hardest time succeeding in

“They are capable as
kids and have their

own thoughts on how
to do things”

the standard public school system.
Almost all of the students at Al-
liance have dropped out or been
pushed out of other high schools.
Most come to Alliance with very
poor grades and spotty attendance.
There is a higher than average rate
of students who experience home-
lessness, who are parents, or have
been impacted by drugs or gangs.
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Many suffer from various forms

of PTSD or anxiety. 100% of the
students receive free breakfast and
lunch. They are what the school
system likes to call “at-risk” youth.
But their principal, Lorna Fast
Buffalo Horse, prefers to think of
them more simply as students who
“learn outside the box.” To her, it
means a fundamentally different
approach to education. “We're
trying to unlearn for ourselves
doing everything for the kids and
to get in the habit that they are
capable as kids and have their own

“It's about learning

compassion”

thoughts on how to do things.”

In a dimly lit classroom along
the main hall of the school, a small
cohort of students sit scattered
among the tables as their teacher,
Andre Washington, leads a discus-
sion about the differences between
sympathy and empathy. He then
engages them with a video depict-
ing a racially charged incident in
a barber-
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i;;)u‘i‘éh;(t)u Design note_s in the skateboard
- manufacturing lab
do?
This is
Manhood

class, and the point of an exercise
like this is to have the students,
all young men, put themselves in
uncoms-
fortable
shoes, and
challenge
them to consid-
er how they would
act. There is, of
course, no right answer.
“It's about learning com-
passion,” Washington says of
this class. “A lot of our students
are coming from homes where
there’s not a strong male role
model, so it's an important hole
that we're trying to fill.”
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aps in attendance and holes
G in performance are the main

subject of the weekly staff
meeting that takes place before the
bell. Led by the principal, the group
of twenty or so teachers munch on
pastries donated by a student’s family
before diving into the main focus of
their meeting: to identify students
who are struggling and to develop a
plan to ensure they graduate.

The conversation centers less
around the student’s behavior and
more about understanding what’s
driving it. The compassion that Andre
Washington was teaching students
in Manhood class seems
prevalent among faculty
in this meeting as well. In
the case of one student
who has been missing
classes, a teacher is able
to shed light on their
situation: the student has

been battling depres-
sion ever since a recent
death in their commu-
nity.

Each student is as-
signed an advisor when
they enroll at Alliance,
and that advisor takes a

Teacher Jerry Eaton helps a student construct a skateboard

Hey Neighbor! A free publication by Northeast Coalition of Neighborhoods

proactive approach to helping them
rebound if they fall behind. In this
meeting, after identifying the stu-
dents who need extra attention, the
team of teachers split into groups and
develop action plans, with their advi-
sor as point person. As the principal
remarks to the group, “It takes a vil-
lage to get a child out of the village.”
It’s this kind of hands-on attention
that sets Alliance apart and will pay
dividends to the students for years to
come.

“Here, it's about
purpose and

passion versus just
textbooks”

For one student I talked to, those
dividends come in the form of grades
and improved prospects. After arriv-
ing at Alliance with a 0.5 GPA, he
currently holds a 3.5 going into his
senior year. “Other schools have a
narrow definition of success and look
down on failure, but failure is learn-
ing,” he tells me at the end of a class.
“Here, it’s about purpose and
passion versus just
textbooks. We learn
by doing.”

If anywhere
at Alliance
were to
have “learn
by do-
ing” as a
motto, it
would be
the large
indus-
trial tool
shop at the
corner of
campus. In
a room full of
drill presses, 3D
printers, welding

Educational Assistant and Wisdom Elder,
Brother Askari

stations and DIY robots, whiteboards
with sketches and design notes
scratched out by students adorn the
walls. This is the room where hard,
job-readying skills are learned, with
everything from skateboard manufac-
turing to robotics on the curriculum.
During a first-period skateboard
class, students hover over various
work stations under the watchful
eye of their instructor, Jerry Eaton.
In just a few short weeks, he has
helped them develop the skills neces-
sary to build their own skateboards,
from drafting designs to layering
composite wood to working a table
saw. While teaching hard, employ-
able skills such as these are a big
part of Alliance’s philosophy, it’s clear
the students are also learning softer
skills such as patience, attention-to-
detail and the boost in confidence
that comes from executing a complex
project successfully.

Made by a
student at
Alliance

Hey Neighbor! SUMMER 2019

‘ ) the
& u]hﬂ-i.E"fEH

fhead she wents

‘! 16 be

ne word you hear a lot at
O Alliance is family. Teachers
speak about their students
as if they were their own kids, and
freely text them or their families
to keep them on track with home-
work, or to track them down
— in the case of an absence.
Many students told me the
reason they like Alliance so
much is because it’s like a

genuinely looked after and
cared for.
Alix Reynolds, the Read-

ing and Language Arts

i teacher, agress. “One
hundred percent of my
job is relationships,” she

tells me while sitting in her desk

in the Gender Studies class where

she teaches about the history and

future of the LGBTQ community

in America. She is, she says, part

second family, that they feel

VB

social worker, part teacher and she
sees the two roles as completely
intertwined. “These kids have

grit,” she says. “Some are home-
less, food insecure; they've been
through more by fourteen than
most of us have in a lifetime.” Be-
cause of this, then, the relationship
with the student is the key. Without
that, the learning doesn’t happen.

“One hundred

percent of my job is
relationships”

Alliance’s students are, in many
ways, the outliers of the larger
school system, a system that has a
tendency to disregard those who
don’t fit into a neat box. In schools,
those outlier students are often the
ones who struggle the most, who
may need a little more attention
than others or who, more often,
simply need a different way to
learn. They are, as one teacher told
me, the diamonds in the rough.

For much of what Alliance does,
there’s no blueprint. Their student
body is, by definition, unresponsive
to a cookie cutter approach to edu-
cation. They all have unique needs
and distinct backgrounds, so the
curriculum has to provide both a
general education and a personal-
ized touch that’s customized for the
specific needs of a student. On top
of that, alternative schools around
the region are also constantly bat-
tling the many social stigmas often
associated with alternative educa-
tion and the students they serve, as
well as the constant fight that all
schools face to maintain adequate
funding.

But at a time when a single,
standardized test score can be
used to determine the entire fate of
a school, at Alliance there’s some-
thing refreshingly personal, almost
intangible, going on. Perhaps Reyn-
olds put it best when I ask her how
you approach educating kids who
have been through so much. She
smiles warmly, thinks for a minute,
then states simply, “We're teaching
them how to be good humans.”
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Opportunities:
Summer 2019

Join us for our 18th season
of the King Farmers
Market!

There’s so much at King Farm-
ers Market this season for all ages.
We've got a vibrant mix of local
and visiting musicians, food dem-
onstration booths, and the Umi
Noodle Luge on September 1!
Additionally, SNAP shoppers can
receive Double Up Food Bucks,
up to $10 per day at King Farmers
Market.

Join AARP Neighborhood
walks in the Alberta Arts
District (free)

Tuesday, July 2 - 10:00AM
Meet: Alberta Park basketball
court, Killingsworth St & 20th Ave.

Discover Vernon neighborhood
and explore the Alberta Arts Dis-
trict. Learn the storied history of
the area and check out the many
art studios, unique shops and
eateries in this diverse community.
Bring some extra change for a
treat from Salt & Straw.

2.2 miles — 2 hours — 4,646 steps
For more information and other
walks, visit https://states.aarp.org/
neighborwalks2019pdx/

PHOTO/PORTLAND FARMERS MARKET

Dishing Up Opport

By Mischa Webley, NECN Staff
Writer

o for lunch along Missis-
G sippi Avenue and it might

be served up by a young
person going through an innova-
tive internship program through
Portland Opportunities Industri-
alization Center (POIC). While
POIC has been serving Portland
area youth for a long time now, a
newer program of theirs, the Boi-
se Business Youth Unity Project
(BBYUP), is making a difference
one business and one student at a
time.

“It's about building

community for
kids who feel
disconnected”

The idea is simple: BBYUP plac-
es young people into paid summer
internships with small businesses
in the Boise neighborhood. For
many, it’s their first job, and they
work in shops that are usually in
their own neighborhood. Missis-
sippi Pizza, Laughing Planet and
Por Que No are just a few of the
businesses that participate.

Along with the skill-building and
job readiness training it provides
its participants, it's an opportunity
for the ever-changing community
of North and Northeast to get to
know their youth, and vice versa.
In an area that has seen so much
change in recent years, with a
persistent disconnect between
new residents and the existing

In September, the City will decide
1ether the Abbey can continue

operating as an affordable home for

the arts in Nortl

east, Lend your voice

and show your support to help us

preserve affordable arts space in

Partiand.
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A BBYUP student working at a local grocery store

communities around them, a pro-
gram that gives the kids facetime
with the larger community does a
service to everyone.

Leigh Rappaport, program
manager at POIC and the coor-
dinator of BBYUP, points to this
community-building aspect of
BBYUP as the thing that makes it
unique, and valuable. “It’s about
building community for kids who
feel disconnected,” she says. “It’s
about bringing them back into
feeling like they're part of some-
thing. They start to feel tied to a
place instead of out of place.”

BBYUP is very hands-on with
their interns, inviting them to
weekly lunches to discuss their
experiences as a group and listen

to guest speakers such as local
small business owners who share
career advice and guidance with
them. In the end, interns leave the
program with resume-building
experience, ongoing career sup-
port from BBYUP staff and fellow
interns, as well as community con-
nections that will serve them well
into the future.

Sometimes the simplest ideas
for strengthening communities
are the best ones.

BBYUP was the recipient of a
NECN community grant in 2019.
If you'd like to get involved with
BBYUP as a business or volun-
teer, you can find them online:
pdxwixwixsite.com/bbyup-pro-
gram.

Grasp The Stars

by Kirk Caballero, 15

Sophomore at Madison High School

Tie your shoes and grasp the stars

Let ‘em see you shine; show them who you really are
I know you can push and endure to set the bar

Way past shoes and cars

Cause you're your own shooting star

Turning wishes into truths

A star is born; a new vision for the youth

Tie your shoes and grasp the stars

Drive slow
The world’s not at your feet yet

Tie your shoes and grasp the stars
Lick your thumbs clean the stains

Everybody here can see the glowing glory flowing through your veins

Tie your shoes and grasp the stars

I've heard it’s lonely at the top and it has its pains

But King and Queen sees the sun even through their rein
I can be your lean on if what they say is such

And if you need extra support,, I 1 be your crutch

A cane for the crippled

An island in this never-ending sea of bad people

I'll never let your head face down

I'll keep it short and point your chin towards where you're headed

So tie your shoes and grasp the stars

Feel the colors of the wind

And while you're up there, reflect in everybody that you've been

Don't forget your shed skins
And don'’t forget your sins

Hold the sun in your palm and try to hold your smile
Cause these ignorant people are trapped in their mortal minds

Not knowing legends like you never die

I'll probably look away if you look me in the eye

But I'll be here ‘til we both go blind

We'll never lose sight

If love is blind, then theres no prescription that could fix this
Listen, at any given time, I'll rejoice when your joy is at its prime
When you think of me, I'll think of you

Like a slow dance with the perfection of euphoria

We'll double knot our shoes and grasp the stars

Visit www.albertaabbey.org to
join the letter writing campaign

and pledge drive, or stop by for
coffee, and let's chat.

126 NE Alberia Street, Portland, OR 97211
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Notes on Memorial

Day in Oregon

By Margaret O’Hartigan, adapted and
expanded from her walking guide,
“Walnut Park Revealed’.

n the United States the summer
I season is traditionally considered to
run from Memorial Day until Labor
Day. In 1887 Oregon was the first state
in the Union to make the first Monday
in September an official public holiday.

What we now know as Memorial Day
began as early as 1861 with the prac-
tice of women decorating the graves of
Southern soldiers killed in the conflict
between the Union and the Confedera-
cy. Not to be outdone, in 1868 the lead-
ing organization of Union veterans, the
Grand Army of the Republic (GAR),
established May 30 as Decoration Day,
later to be called Memorial Day.

The last surviving Commander-in-
Chief of the GAR — Theodore August
Penland — was an Oregon resident
before his death in 1950. Penland had
been just 16 when he'd joined Com-
pany A of the 152nd Indiana Volunteer
Infantry.

John Green Chambers was another
important Oregon member of the GAR.
A fellow Hoosier like Penland, J.G. — as
he preferred to be called — moved to
a house on Mallory Avenue in what is
now King neighborhood in 1911, and
belonged to the GAR’s General Comp-
son Post No. 22.

Chambers had been a member of
Company I, 40th Indiana Regiment of
Volunteers, which served throughout
the entire war—including the Battle
of Stone’s River (Murfreesboro) that
began on December 31, 1862. There
were more than 13,000 Union ca-
sualties at Stones’ River — including
Penland’s father, John, who was also
fighting for the Union and who died
from wounds received in that battle.

Peninsula Park in North Portland
was the site of a 1914 gathering of
GAR members at which Chambers
was elected treasurer. Four years later,
as retiring department commander,
Chambers was endorsed for senior
vice-commander of the National

organiza-
tion. At

that same
1918
meeting,

the Or-
egonian
reported:
“Colored
Chaplain
Elected. The
Grand Army
today established what is believed to
be a precedent in electing a colored
member a department Officer. Daniel
Drew, of Portland was unanimously
elected chaplain for the ensuing year.
It is the first time this has happened in
Oregon, and prominent veterans said
they do not know of a similar case in
any other state.”

The Reverend Drew had been born a
slave in Virginia, but when he was 18
was moved to Missouri when his own-
ers moved there. Beaten and shackled
for escaping, Drew was rescued by a
company of Union militia, and spent
the remainder of the war fighting for
the Union and freedom. The Compson
post celebrated the 55th wedding an-
niversary of Drew and his wife Laura
in 1920. He died in 1923 at the age
of 78 after living in Portland for many
years, and was interred at Columbia
Cemetery. Chambers was in charge of
the arrangements.

In 1932, the Lincoln-Garfield Wom-
an’s Relief Corps, No. 10, planted a
lace-leaf maple in Peninsula Park in
Chambers’ honor on February 22. On
October 1, 1934 Chambers turned 90
— and was one of only 8,000 remaining
Union veterans. That same year Cham-
bers was elected GAR State Associa-
tion president.

For a number of years Chambers’
daughter and son-in-law lived in the
house next door to him on Mallory
Avenue — and it was in that home that
Chambers died at the age of 92 years.
He was buried in Rose City Cemetery
located in the Cully neighborhood.

Reverend Daniel Drew

Homes contdfrom pg 3

from the Beaverton area jumped right
in on interior painting. “I ruined my
clothes and shoes but I didn’t care be-
cause at the end of the day I was doing
something helpful to the future home-
owners,” said Fatimah Us'Sutteri, an

“I was so motivated
working alongside
one of the future
homeowners”

Oregon Connections Academy senior
from the Beaverton area. “I was paint-
ing so much to the point my arm was
aching, but I still kept going because
honestly, I was so motivated working
alongside one of the future homeown-
ers who also came to do some work.
The day was overall great and having
a team and leaders who were positive
and enthusiastic was amazing.”
According to Musser, volunteers have
put in a total of more than 2,300 hours
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Nathan, Madi and Camille lay flooring

so far while building homes at Cully
Place. She noted Habitat homebuy-

ers put in 300 hours of sweat equity
building their home and completing
homeowner education classes. Musser
reports seven homes will be completed
this summer and the first home dedica-
tion is schedule for mid-June.

YOUTH VOICES: Liz Coll

Junior, Portland
Opportunities
Industrialization
Center

Humboldt
Neighborhood,
North Portland

y mom came
out here
when I was

six years old. We had been
kicked out of our houses and
out here it was affordable.
So I grew up here, I've lived
here most of my life. This is

being placed. You wonder
who's going into those apart-
ments. Who's buying them?
Who'’s living in them? I know
I'm not, so who?

e
kn .
ow everyone but they don’t talk about

Everything around here
started shutting down. Lo-
cal stores started changing
owners and dying off and
getting new remodeling.
Everywhere you look there’s
something new. When I
came back from going to
Reynolds [high school] for
a year, I was scared. I could
not recognize my neighbor-
hood anymore. There was
new apartment complexes
all up and down MLK and
Killingsworth. I felt like I
don’t know where I was any-
more. [ was completely lost
in my own neighborhood.
Everything you once knew
isn’t there, it’'s changed, it’s
something else.

There was a family that
used to live where that apart-
ment complex is now. Where
are they now? Not in those
apartments. You wonder
where those families are

helping the people that are
already there. To improve
the area you need to talk
about the people that are al-
ready there, otherwise you're
pushing people out.

I wish people that were
coming here would sym-
pathize and understand
they are taking the place
of locals, that this is where
someone used to live. I don’t
think they think about that,
that someone else used to
live there. But you have work
with the locals in order to
have peace in the commu-
nity. You can't just walk into
someone’s house and say
‘I don't like this couch, I'm
gonna buy you a new one.
Cause, hey, this is my house,
I like my couch. So they
need to work together, they
need to be part of the com-
munity.

YOUTH VOICES:

Kai Tomizawa
Sophomore, Grant High School

ne thing that’s
difficult about
acting is that

you have to wait for
someone to find you
and to cast you. And
you have to be try-
ing to be the right
person for someone
else. With filmmak-
ing I can tell my own
stories and I can be
a person who opens up all
these doors and gives op-
portunities to other people.
Something in me just wants
to leave a mark.

Stories play a big role in
everything. Stories are how
we understand the world.
They're how we empathize
with people we've never met.
They're how we make sense

on one person to change
things. It's so easy to say,
‘that doesn't affect me, I don’t
care. It can be with stories
about people that you don’t
know, or of climate change in
places you've never been. It
can be stories of animals that
are dying or people that are
dying but if you think that it
doesn'’t affect you then you're
not likely to do anything.

of the past and the future.
It’s the way people try to
understand why we're on
this earth. It's the way people
understand their purpose.
I'm scared [for the future]
and I also feel guilty because
I feel I should be doing so
much. But it doesn’t fall

There’s this story we've
been telling ourselves that
this doesn't affect me or that
after I'm gone, no one will
care. But the story that we
need to be telling ourselves
is that everything we do
affects everybody. We're all
part of this interlacing world.
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The crossword is on a summer break. In its
place is this picture of a panda eating bam-
boo. The lack of diesel emissions regulation
in Oregon is making this otherwise happy
panda very sad. Contact your representa-
tive today to ask them if they want to keep
making pandas sad.

Good in
the Hood

By Jazkia Phillips

s each year passes, I can't help
A but to find something new to

love about you. The final days
of June that you have claimed as yours,
to me, feel like settling into silence...
in the best way. It’s the type of silence I
can only find in a space overpowered by
noise. Because you are loud. I'm talk-
ing, every lyric effortlessly floating four
blocks away and dancing on ears clear
as day, loud. The busiest streets with
the biggest cars and the boldest drivers
have nothing on you, that’s how loud
you get. I am enamored by the very de-
liberate and intentional way you take up
space. I love that about you. ['ve known
you for eighteen years, you've been alive
for twenty six, but I have never properly
thanked you.

At age six, I didn’t know you that well,
but still managed to weave my way
through a crowd and land at your stage.
Fast forward some years and it would
require nothing less than absolute force
to get me up there. But I guess that’s
how childhood works, right? Insecuri-
ties and doubts don't drag themselves
along for the ride until at least ten or
eleven.

At sixteen, seventeen, eighteen, all I
do is eat and people watch, looking at
cute guys and girls, never brave enough
to actually say anything. I'm old enough
now to where I can see you on my own,
without parental supervision. You look
as beautiful as ever. Green, red, blue,
and black low riders with diamonds in
the paint and hoop earrings caught in
the sunlight highlight this beauty. Black
bodies have been replaced with black
lives matter signs, but we all seem to
find our way back to you.

You are the hand that holds us all
together. Our physical environment
has morphed and molded itself into
unfamiliar faces and buildings but you
have stayed the same. The hood doesn’t
always feel like the hood these days but
it's all good cause you're always there, a
snapshot in time. So, thank you. Thank
you for letting me fall in love with you.
Again, and again, and again.

Reprinted courtesy of I Love This Place
PDX, a CENTER youth project.
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Farm to
Community
- Organic
Growth

By Ankur Dholakia
and Ruchi Shah

nice stroll on a Saturday
A morning at the Wood-

lawn’s Farmers Market
is more than just fresh produce
from local farmers. Neighbor-
hood residents and visitors
enjoy live music, a baked goods
stand, coffee and other local
flavors. It might be just a stroll
through a neighborhood event
for some, but the founders built
this to create a sustainable food
culture.

“When choosing vendors, we
give preference to vendors who
live in the neighborhood and mi-
nority-owned small business to
respect the long-time residents
of Woodlawn and reflect the
diversity of our neighborhood”,
explains Martin Vanepas, one of
the founders of the market.

Now run by a market manager
and dozens of volunteers, the
market not only supports local
farmers in northeast Portland, it
also motivates the growing farm-
to-table hyperlocal movement
and provides a community gath-
ering experience for everyone.

The WFM received a Grant in
2016 to launch the Introducing
Farmers Program in partner-
ship with Headwaters Farm
Incubator, lowering barriers for
new farmers who want to learn
to sell at a farmers market by
providing a tent, tables, scale

PHOTO COURTESY OF ANDA-AMBROSINI

and training In the same year, as
an extension to locally sourced
food, saving on transportation,
healthy eating choices, the WFM
started workshops on sustain-
able agriculture and soil and
water conservation.

“These farmers
are doing a great
service to their
community by
providing delicious
and healthy
produce”

There is involvement for chil-
dren too. Starting this July, the
Power of Produce (POP) pro-
gram aims to educate kids in the
community about growing veg-
etables and where food comes
from and building those relation-
ships with the local farmers.

In its fifth year now, the market
has seen a steady growth with
about 15 vendors and around
500 customers per market day.

One of those vendors, ZK Flow-
ers, has been with the market
since the beginning and has
seen their flower company get
wedding orders through this
market. They are grateful for
the loyalty and trust they have
received from the customers.

A community booth welcomes
neighborhood residents to sell
anything they grew or made
without a vendor fee and the
market accepts SNAP food
stamp benefits and provides up
to $10 in matching tokens per
market day.

Shannon FitzMaurice, one of
the other founders, says, “The
market was created to support
the hard work of local farmers.
We are lucky enough to be sur-
rounded by lots of small farms
in NE Portland. These farmers
are doing a great service to their
community by providing deli-
cious and healthy produce.”

The market serves Woodlawn,
Piedmont and Concordia neigh-
borhoods and operates every
Saturday 10am-2pm from June
6 - October 28 at the intersec-
tion of NE Dekum and Durham.

Big White House. Empty Lots. The Alley.

By Bella Myers
Big White House (Age 3)

One step,
two step,
three step,
four step

Up the creaky wooden steps, you go with your

short toddler legs
Taking each step one at a time.

The small red chair that sits on the big white
porch, is your place to sit while mom juggles
through her jangly keys trying to open the door

The big white house that you stepped foot in ev-
ery day for the past three years, actually wasn'’t

that big.

You did not realize that your space mirrored the

Me, my brother, and our family friends at the park next to my
big white house.

The Alley (Age 12)

space on the other side of the wall
Your innocent mind did not care
This was your big white house

Empty Lots (Age 7)

Dear Empty Lots,

Even though you've moved on to be a tall fancy
apartment complex, I will remember your ever-
lasting presence in my memories. I understand
that you had no choice in the decision to house
hundreds of people but thank you for being the
home of many playful days and nights. Thank you
for the soft grassy fields that allowed us to take off
our shoes and run free. Kickball and tag will never
be the same. The many picnics with the generic
red and white plaid sheet filled our open evenings
with jokes and yummy food. I promise to honor
you by remembering the many memories that my
childhood holds. Thank you Empty Lots.

Long dusty roads
We covered our mouths when a car rolled by
Careful not to inhale the remnants

Big blackberry bushes
Summertime is prime time for the juicy fruits
The cuts and scratches were worth every bite

Gossip and stories

Our middle school days revolved around the back-
stabbing

But the turnabout was always led in a positive
direction

The alleys were a shortcut to our next destination

Shielding us from outside elements that could
hinder our peaceful walk

Story and images reprinted courtesy of I Love
This Place PDX, a CENTER youth project..
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