The Politically Correct Christmas Season

by Sony E. Henderson


After the September 11 tragedy, I began to think that people might change, be nicer…kinder and more understanding of the world around them. All of these wonderful thoughts, about the kindness and respect, we suddenly seemed to have for each other came to a halt on December 6. One person’s harsh words made me stand back and re-evaluate what was said about the change in America since September 11. I said a pray for the person who had spoken words of intense dislike, hoping that something would happen within their sequestered world, to turn them around.


I work for a Recreation and Parks Department, which serves both wealthy, middle class and poor…both big business and small. The only difference between the “ELITE,”  that day, which was using the facility, is that the middle class and poor have to pay to use the building.

That particular day, I am speaking of, was a typical miserable, cold, and rainy Louisiana winter day. The Chamber of Commerce was using the building to set up for their annual Christmas Tree Gala. This was fine, except that the Food for Families Program, which serves people twice a month at our facility (a program designed to hand out food to the elderly and mother’s of young children) had to be placed under our pavilion. The idea of having to place the elderly out in these miserable conditions, left those of us in the office with guilt, but there was no where else to place the program.


The day went on as usual until a member of the Chamber came into the office demanding that “We keep the homeless people out of the building!” A fellow worker tried explaining that this was people, who were use to picking up their food inside, were not homeless, and that they were just confused as where to go. The response from my fellow worker just infuriated the Chamber member even more as she replied, “I tried telling one of them to get out, but I couldn’t even understand what they were saying!”


How did we handle the situation? We did nothing and left the building open to offer warmth to the elderly. That was, until the Chamber Member came back in insisting that we lock the entire building, so no one could gain access to the inside. Doing as we were instructed we wondered, however, how could someone, who was suppose to be intelligent, accuse people of being homeless when they were driving up in cars. We had no choice other than to lock the building because the use had been approved higher up (we are governmentally run). We put signs on the doors begging forgiveness for the inconvenience to our patrons and was “Thankful” for the door in the office, which grants access to the outside allowing people to come into the warmth.


I sat in my office, later that afternoon, reflecting on a conversation, which had taken place earlier in the day with that particular Chamber member. She had told me how she had just flown in from one place and as soon as the festival was over, she was flying out to so and so. I half listened to her because, I do not particularly care for people who feel like they have to impress other people. When I come across a person like this, I feel embarrassed for them, and automatically place the stigmata that I cannot trust them, which I know makes me wrong...I realize that I am being judgmental. I feel guilty, but also realize I am hurting no one but myself. 

Anyway, she went on, only capturing my attention when she told me that her daughter had been to Ground Zero in New York. Of course, I questioned her about her daughter’s reaction, wanting to know how the workers were getting on and did she have a chance to talk to anyone. She ignored my questions, stayed on the subject of her daughter, and only offered that the rubble was still three stories high. I excused myself and went back to my office.

Thinking about our conversation that held no sorrow or grief for Ground Zero, and how she had freaked out about people, whom she thought was homeless, I realized how people like terrorist could exist. She was a prime example of a typically “Egocentrically” politically correct person. Unfortunately, if I want to push the issue, I am sure, with research bin Laden could be proved egocentrically politically correct in his country also. The thought scared me! When I came to this realization, I finally coped with September 11, and the closed mindedness that caused it. I finally realized, not necessarily what evil was, but what a closed minded world is.


This was a lesson I paid attention to. So, when I am at the symphony this Christmas Season watching “The Nutcracker,” I will smile with the knowledge knowing that everyday, I am thankful for the little lessons life throws my way. The little lessons that God puts there…the lessons that allow me to grow and fight against judging other people. I have nothing to prove to anyone, but myself, and I am glad that I was raised to respect humanity. While those people, who think they are important, but no more than I am, are trying to impress everyone, I am surrounded by what is important to me. I live in my own egocentrical world that includes everyone…rich, middle class, poor and politicians. 


In keeping with the Christmas Spirit, I hope this short essay makes everyone who reads it think. If you consider yourself “Politically Correct,” you might want to reconsider the term since September 11.  In my opinion, you are not politically correct unless you can make a difference in some else’s life. After all, is that not what politicians are suppose to do? Make our lives better? 

Our life, for however long or short it may be, can make a difference even if it is so simple as to let someone come in out of the cold. Therefore, the next time you come across someone who you think you need to impress, wonder why you are doing it. If you have humanity in mind and within you, then you will take the road less traveled. Follow the path you have chosen and not the one other people choose for you. 

“What ever happen to good will towards men?” I guess, for some people, as long as someone takes care of it we can sleep at night.

Merry Christmas and Have a Safe and Happy Holiday Season…S

