
Patriotis m  is Hatred
in a  Red, White, an d  Blue Suit

by Stephen  DeVoy

Alvaro  and  his  m o t her  were  on  their  way  to  Home  Depot  in  Glendale,  California. 
Mom  needed  so me  tools  to  repair  t he  washing  m achine.   As  t hey  tu rned  into  t he  
parking  lot,  a  s mall  grou p  of  white  m en  with  large  American  flags  an d  signs  were  
gathered.  They were s hou ting so mething.  They were waving their  flags  an d  signs.

"Look m o m," said  Alvaro, while poin ting to  t he  flags, "a parade!  I love para des.  They  
m ake me  hap py."

With  a  tense  voice Alvaro's  m o m  replied,  "Those  me n  do n' t  look  ha p py  to  me.   They 
look angry."

"That  sign  says,  'Mexicans  go  ho me!'"  said  Alvaro,  as tonished.   "But  m o m,  we  are  
ho me, aren' t  we?"

"Don' t  pay any a t ten tion  to  t he m, Alvarito, t hey're racis ts," h uffed  his  m o t her.

"Hm m m,"  whispered  Alvaro,  "they've  got  flags,  m o m,  doesn' t  t ha t  mean  they  are  
pa t riotic?"

"'Patriotic' is jus t  a  kind  word  for  racis t, my son," s he  replied.

Alvaro felt  confused.  "In school t hey tell u s  pa t riotis m  is good," he  said.  "How can  it 
be racis t?"

"As  you  get  older,  Alvaro,  you  will  come  to  u n ders tand  what  I mean.   Patriotis m  is  
abou t  p u t ting  your  coun t ry  or  your  people  before  all  o ther s.   Patriotis m  is  abou t  
ignoring  the  good  in  o ther s  an d  exaggerating  the  good  in  yourself.   If  t ha t  is  no t  
racis m and  p rejudice, t hen  what  is?"

Alvaro  t hough t  abou t  wha t  his  m o m  said.   They parked  the  car  an d  got  ou t.   Alvaro  
could  hear  t he  chan ting of  t he  me n  and  women  with  flags.  Indeed, t heir  voices  were  
angry.  Nearby, Mexican  m e n  were  gathered  hoping  to  get  work  for  t he  day.  No one 
would  s top  because  of t he  p ro tes ters.

"Look  a t  what  t hey  are  doing,  Alvaro.   Those  m en  need  work,  jus t  like  I need  work, 
jus t  like  your  fa ther  needs  work.   They have  children  like  you.  Those  children  need  
to  eat, bu t  t hey might  no t  eat  today because  t hose  selfish  and  ha teful white  me n  an d  
wo men  won' t  let  t he m  find  work."
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"You mean  tha t  fat  white  m a n  will get  to  ea t  bu t  t ha t  skinny Mexican  m a n  will no t?" 
asked  Alvaro.

"Yes, m os t  likely t ha t  is what  will ha p pen  today," she  said  sadly.

"That' s  no t  fare," exclaimed  Alvaro  with  tears  in  his  eyes.   "He left  his  m o m  and  ran  
u p  to  t he  fa t  white  m a n.  Alvaro  was  only 11  years  old, bu t  he  was  angry.  "Hey, you, 
why do  you s top  tha t  m a n  fro m  finding work?" asked  Alvaro.

"Shut  u p  you  dir ty  beaner," t he  white  m a n  yelled.   "I'll call t he  Migra  an d  have  the m  
haul your  brown as s  back to  t ha t  slu m  you call 'Mexico,' so  run  along Pancho!"

"My na me  is no t  Pancho!"  You're a  bad  m a n.

"Get los t  kid," t he  fat  m a n  said.

Alvaro's  m o t her  came  to  get  Alvaro.   "You  should  be  asha med  of  yourself," s he  said  
to  t he  fat  m a n.

"Go ho me, m a m acita," growled  the  fat  white  m a n.   As he  growled  the  fat  aroun d  his  
was te  swayed and  jiggled.

"I a m  ho me," s he  replied.   "You  are  on  our  land.   This  was  Mexico  long  before  it  was  
t he  United  States."

The fat  white m a n  tu rned  red  snarling, "Yeah, an d  we s tole it fair and  square."

"Let's  go,  Alvarito," s he  said,  grabbing  her  son's  han d.   The  two  walked  into  Home 
Depot.

As they s t rolled  t he  isles, Alvaro asked, "Where does  all t his  ha t red  come from?"
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"Well son,  t hey  need  to  ha te  so meone  to  feel  be t ter  about  t he m selves.   Look  a t  how  
fat  and  ugly t ha t  m a n  is.  Do you  think  he  is  ha p py  to  be  who  he  is?  He p robably is  
t reated  like dir t  a t  work.  Hating u s  an d  looking down  on  u s  m akes  him  feel like he's  
be t ter  t han  so meone.   When  a  person  is  as  lotheso me  an d  e m p ty  as  he  is, t here  is  a  
des pera te  need  to  feel  be t ter  t han  so meone  �  anyone.   When  he  t h rea tens  you  and 
me,  he  feels,  for  t ha t  m o ment,  a  sense  of  power  t ha t  he  does  no t  feel  when  he  is  
tending  to  his  own  ho peless  life.  His pa t riotis m  is all abou t  gras ping  for  a  reason  to  
believe  he  is  so mething  m ore  t han  the  fa t  and  d u m py  loser  t ha t  he  is.   He  cannot  
find  grea tness  in  hi mself  so  he  grabs  on to  t he  one  thing  no  one  will s top  him  fro m  
grabbing on to, his  delusion  abou t  t he  greatness  of his  coun t ry.

"Even if we imagine t ha t  his  coun t ry is grea ter  t han  all o thers, what  did  he  do  to  earn  
his  citizens hip?"  she  de man ded.

"He was born  here," answered  Alvarito.

"And so  were you!" she  said.  "How is t ha t  so mething to  be  p rou d  of?  If he  d rops  ou t  
of his  m o t her  here  in Glendale he  is s u d denly grea ter  t han  he  would  be  if his  m o t her  
d ro p pe d  hi m  ou t  in Tijuana, jus t  140  or  so  miles  sou th  of here?  Does  t ha t  m ake  any  
sense?"

"I never t hough t  of it t ha t  way," answered  Alvaro.

"That' s  all pa t riotis m  is," Alvarito.  "Patriotis m  is ha t red  and  self pi ty d ressed  u p  in a 
red,  white,  an d  blue  sui t.   Show  me  a  pa t riot  and  I will  show  you  a  ha teful  bigot.  
Show  me  a  m a n  waving  a  flag  and  I  will  s how  you  a  coward  hiding  behind  the  
colorful cloth."

Alvaro  looked  shocked, bu t  he  knew s he  was  right.  "That's  very sad," he  said.  "What  
can  we feel p rou d  abou t, m o m, if we can' t  feel p rou d  of our  coun t ry?"

"Yes, Alvarito, it is sa d.  Rational an d  hones t  people feel p rou d  abou t  t he  good  things  
t hey  the mselves  do.   They  feel  p rou d  abou t  how  they  improve  the m selves  or  how 
they  s how  com passion  to  other s.   They  feel  p rou d  abou t  t he  accom plish ments  of  
t hose  t hey  love.   They  do  not,  however,  feel  ha t red  or  conte m p t  for  o thers  who  are 
differen t.   You  can  love  your  coun t ry, bu t  love is  no t  pa t riotis m.   A pa t riotic pe rson  
canno t  love  another  coun try  t he  way  he  loves  his  own,  because  he  defines  his  
relationship  to  o ther  coun t ries  in  te rm s  of  ha te.  A good  and  hones t  person  can  love 
his  coun t ry  for  its  vir tues  and  love o ther  coun t ries  for  t heir  virtues  too.   This  is  no t  
pa t riotis m.   This  is  h u ma nis m.   Don' t  feel  badly  if  you  cannot  be  pa t riotic. 
Patriotis m  is  no t hing  to  be  p rou d  of.   If  anything,  it  is  a  reason  to  be  asha me d.   It 
leaves behind  it s ta rving children, genocide, war, ar rogance, waste, and  exploitation.

"Thank you m o m.  I u n ders tan d  now." he  said.

They  con tinued  s hop ping.   Alvaro  was  quiet.   On  the  way  ho me  he  t u rned  to  his  

3



m ot her  an d  said, "I'm not  a  pa t riot, I'm a  h u ma nis t."

"So a m  I son, so  a m  I," his  m o t her  replied.
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