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I was raised a military brat.  My father, ever the patriotic Navy guy, instilled in me a tremendous idealism 
centered around the tenets of American citizenship.  The months-long submarine missions he went on, as I 
understood them, furthered the values of democracy around the globe.  Those “field trips” he dragged my sisters 
and me on, to presidential libraries and battlefields and historic homes, were to show us how our precious 
democracy was conceived.  During the course of my childhood, much of it spent on military bases or in the 
shadow of the Pentagon, I developed a deep affection for defending democratic values, lest society as we know it 
perish under fascist, theocratic, or monarchic rule.   
 
I was naïve to think that the United States was a democratic country.  For many of us, it is not. 
 
Though I spent most of my childhood in nearby Prince George’s County, MD, I moved to D.C. proper in 2007.  
By that point, I had studied political theory in Paris, was working on trade policy for the federal government, and 
was authoring a master’s thesis on currency policy in China.  I was immersed in the study of governance and 
democracy, and was committed to furthering my work in the capital of the world’s democratic superpower.  The 
irony being that this move was what cost me my democratic rights. 
 
Today, I am a wife and expectant mother in Washington, D.C.’s Ward 5.  Like the more than 632,000 other 
residents of the city, I pay federal and local taxes, but do not get to vote on how that money is spent.  I have 
various opinions on war, reproductive rights, and medical marijuana – issues that impact the country and my 
home city – but unlike other tax-paying U.S. citizens, I have no representatives who can effectively vote or fully 
rule on these issues, either at the federal or local level.  This is not democracy; this is tyranny.  And this form of 
tyranny – taxation without representation – is precisely what our founding fathers, who birthed democracy in our 
country, fought war against and won. 
 
It is unconscionable to me that, in what is arguably the capital of the world’s democracy, hundreds of thousands 
of people are obligated to perform civic duties while simultaneously being deprived of voting rights.  This is not 
the American democracy I was brought up to believe in, and it is not the world I want my daughter to grow up 
in. 
 
Through the New Columbia Admission Act, Congress has an opportunity to right the wrongs of the last several 
centuries and restore democracy to a disenfranchised body of people.  Should Congress, an entity that exports 
democracy abroad, that wages war in democracy’s name, choose to continue the ongoing disenfranchisement of 
the people of the District of Columbia, I question Congress’s allegiance to the Constitution it purports to defend.  
As an American, I have a right to be ruled through the consent of the governed.  I believe in D.C. statehood 
because, if the status quo is allowed to persist, I and more than 632,000 other Americans will continue to be 
ruled, but without consent; this is both undemocractic and a violation of basic Constitutional principles.   
 


