
 

Fighter 
 The driver of the bus saw me still 
sitting there and asked me to move.  I said, 
“No.” He said, “Well, I’m going to have 
you arrested.”  Then I said, “You may do 
that.”  Then he called the cops.  The cops 
didn’t come till five minutes later and I just 
sat there.  That is how Rosa is a fighter. 
    By: Kirsten  

  Friendly 
Septima Clark and exchange ideas at 
the Highlander Folk.  Rosa made 
friends with a women in her fifties in 
Tennessee. 
    By: Kirsten  


