
Hip artist alone in the city



Protest Posing



Religious inclusion
For the right kind
Of religious



Inauthentic consumerism 
selling herself



The Sacrament



Invitation



Life to the full, the meal



Moral sexy rebel 
appropriation



Her conversion 
narrative
Her religion
wasn’t enough
until it meets 
the movement



Prayer



Anger, frustration, 
not her real self 
or potential yet



Longing



Joins the movement



The cellist joined the 
movement



The movement is cool 
because drumsticks are cool



White hipsters welcome



The movement is a 
celebration



Even whitey can be hip and 
musical



Anticipated redemption





The protagonist sees



Nod to mid-century black civil rights



Oh there’s something 
missing in me



Nod to salvation through 
romance



You can be free like me, with me



Head nod invitation



I know you want me



The true, inner self awakens



Embraces her true 
self, has the dark 
chubby girl hold her 
stuff??!!
Everyone in the 
march looked pretty 
fit. 



Consecrated Lips



Evil in the world



Romantically attractive evil



Transgender and queer 
inclusion



Vaguely African plus blonde?



She’s fully part of the 
movement



She partakes



She transcends limiting 
romance



She’s rising in the ranks



She’s the leader, she’s the 
one! 



She sees beyond what the 
regulars see



Religious woman finds her 
place in supporting role



She moves ahead of the 
movement



She offers the sacrament to the enemy



He accepts, will he partake?



Her consumation



He partakes



Consumation! 



Liberation! 



Cool old farts too! 



Cool Asians too! 



Racial reconciliation





The true inner self is fully realized



All are one in her








