
Owning White Supremacy 

Here are some real examples from members of the UUCC community that may help 
others recognize how white supremacy is ubiquitous. Even when we have the "best 
intentions" or think that we "value everyone equally," all white people have moments 
where our thoughts or actions are influenced by race-based assumptions and the 
dominant culture. By recognizing and sharing some examples, it may be easier for all of us 
to own our missteps.  

 I started my Master’s degree at an HBCU (Historically Black College or University) and 
then transferred to a PWI (predominately-white university). At the time, I felt like I scored 
the benefits of going somewhere "diverse" for a while and then getting a degree from 
a university with a more respected name. In retrospect, I learned way more at the 
former. 

 I used to joke that I was "practically Mexican" because I grew up in California and had 
lots of friends and loved ones who were Mexican. In reality, I had access to and 
appreciation of small parts of their culture while still enjoying full white privilege. 

 I joyfully embraced the aspects of Hawaiian culture that are beautiful, meaningful, and 
special...this culture is also under an existential threat, and I did virtually nothing to 
support Native activists and movements while I lived there. 

 I happily thanked the police officers who provided "security" at the first Women's March 
I went to, without considering how my female Black friend felt seeing them and their 
potential for violence so close to her own child. 

 I have stayed in relatively close contact (via social media and occasional in person 
visits) with family members who vocally deride Black Lives Matter. This is because I have 
the luxury of just avoiding talking about this with them and "agreeing to disagree." Their 
feelings and actions have no actual impact on my life. 

 I have (and still do until I catch myself) judged people for using "bad grammar" when 
really they are code switching and speaking in their own vernacular. It is REALLY hard 
for me to remind myself that "proper" grammar is actually a white, upper middle class 
norm. 

 I have (recently!) asked women of color who are dear friends to spend their time and 
emotional labor talking to me about racism and how to "fix" a particular problem, 
rather than researching it myself and talking to other white people first. 

 I still struggle with the impulse to tokenize people of color by recruiting them to join 
spaces (i.e. church, activist movements, workplaces, friend groups) in the name of 
diversity. I have done so without considering if these spaces are safe for BIPOC (Black, 
Indigenous, and People of Color) or whether or not they will have an actual voice in 
the group. 

 When I've had friends of the same race or ethnicity, I've assumed and/or suggested 
that they might like to meet or network with each other based on nothing but that 
race/ethnicity.  


