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A street corner with a towering building behind it. A street 

corner just like any other street corner in any other city. But 

where are the people, the bustle, the energy? Much of that 

has been torn away from this place. Why? Because This is 

Flint.



The city is not dead yet, skeletons of what it used to be remain, such as the Flint Farmer’s Market. If you went to the market alone, you 

wouldn’t think it is a part of the worn down city that people vilify. You may write this off as a pretty rarity of a broken city or not, but it does 

not change the goodness of it, or what this place still is. This is Flint. 



Things that are not gone yet even can look worn down and broken, 

like this old sign for the Blackstone’s restaurant and the mural that 

came with it. The windows are worn and the paint is peeling, but its 

not gone, it still exists, a fact Flint residents do not forget. Just 

because it isn’t perfect doesn’t mean its broken. This is Flint. 



On the opposite side of that worn down mural, Blackstone’s has a new, refreshed front to its restaurant. Yet the back is still there. The 

restaurant may grow, it may change, but just like the residents of the town it does not forget. It does not disregard the beauty Flint has, the 

potential Flint has, and certainly not the roots Flint has either. This is Flint.



Amidst the gray bleakness that has surrounded the city in recent years, the locals of Flint, the ones who truly wish their city to shine and 

thrive, battle against the concrete wasteland people tend to amount the city to. Yet Flint is not just some violent city of trash in mid-

Michigan, it is a city full a lot of hope and dreams of something more. This is Flint. 



And alongside the history, modern places exist in Flint. All sorts of beautiful places exist in Flint. It just takes an eye that’s willing to look 

instead seeing the name of the city and turning away without a second glance. The people of Flint want to rebuild and redefine their city, to 

make it more like the place they see instead of the disaster others sometimes blindly call it. This is Flint. 



Even in their desperation, the people don't shun the dark times they have 

trudged through, the run-down old buildings, and the crumbling of Flint that led 

them to their place of struggle now. They respect it and appreciate it and now use 

it to their advantage, juxtaposing the streamlined beauty of the new with the 

classic remarkableness of the old. They see each piece of the past and present for 

what it is; glorious art that makes up who they are. This is Flint.



Many see the people of Flint as worthless, drug-dealing, murderous 

thugs. They seem to forget the families, the schools, and the children 

who live there as well. Flint is more than just cartoons and 
stereotypes of guns and crack in dark back-alleys. There is still 

innocence and youth in Flint with the potential for greatness. There 
are young people who love their city ,and love their family, and 

dream of wonderful, loving lives for themselves. Lives they may not 

get because no one cares about them, just because they came from 

Flint. This is Flint. 



People say Flint is scary, yet the people of Flint seem to be able to face 

a scary thing many people cannot face their entire lives. The children 

that live here in a struggling, reforming city are true to themselves 

while many of us in our safe little suburb homes can’t even look 

ourselves in the mirror. How much better are our towns, even our 

lives, if they achieve some things better than we can? How dare we tell 

them they are worth less than us and deserve less because of where 

they live? They are not worthless, they do not deserve less, they simply 

live somewhere different. This is Flint. 



Only if we take action, only if we try to help, will Flint be able to 

fully rebuild the way it wants to and deserves. They can try, they 

can refurbish, and do everything and anything  they can, but they 

cannot change how they are looked at and how the government and 

others treat them. Only we can change how the world looks at the 

downtrodden city of Flint. A city that deserves help just as much as 

any other. A city that deserves to give its children more than false 

hope. A city that deserves to be able to proudly say, “This is Flint.” 




