
Power, Privilege and Oppression and Thinking Critically about Sexual Violence: 
 
 This workshop was very informative.  It provided others and me with some things 
to think about.   
 
One of the ways in which the workshop challenged the way I previously understood 
power, privilege oppression and or sexual violence, was the sheer commonality of it.  I 
was not aware that there were so many unreported cases when it had to do with rape 
situations.  The many dynamic factors in such an occurrence can be often overlooked by 
those who do not take time to analyze, piece by piece, the factors in such a situation.  The 
fact that the legal system seems to do so little when it comes to sexual offenders of this 
nature and that oftentimes the victims that have undergone such horrific experiences feel 
ashamed to speak out about such instances because of the possible social repercussions 
that it could have on them.  This in itself was quite shocking to me because right off the 
bat, one would think that anyone who suffers from such an experience should feel it is 
their right to report it.  The truth of the matter is that very few do, creating a negative 
cycle where the perpetrators may offend again and again without being taught a vital 
lesson.   
 
Another aspect which the workshop slightly challenged in the way I saw power was that 
even thought we find ourselves in the 21st century, there are still clear distinctions in the 
minds of people concerning a general understanding of who in society holds power.  
While ideally, I like to think that we are all equal for we are all, in my mind, brothers and 
sisters, this idealistic thinking falls away in more practical settings such as who gets what 
jobs in society and who has more privilege.  Most people can agree, as we saw in class, 
that it is the male of fair complexion coupled with an abundance of financial resources 
and familial influence that takes the top in terms of the individual that is most privileged 
in our western society and arguably on the entire planet.   
 
 In the past, the very word feminism has struck me with a definitive chord of 
radicalism.  I imagined a feminist to be someone who could be rather inflammatory at 
times in terms of getting his or her message across.  I also thought of a feminist as being 
someone who was very critical of males and their role in the misappropriation of power 
in genders throughout some of the more recent aspects of recorded history.  I was wrong.  
We were shown that a feminist was someone who strove for equality amongst the sexes 
and who was an activist in regards to issues involving females.  My perception had been 
greatly influenced by popular consensus and media opinions, which as we should know, 
should never be taken at face value but should always be critically analyzed and dissected 
to understand the factors influencing such viewpoints.  The image I had of a feminist was 
more of someone who was extreme in his or her methods.  I am glad that this ill informed 
perception was changed by the presenter, for she had a definite tone of assertiveness but 
it was not extreme or ill directed.  I found her to be passionate about the topics at hand 
and to be someone who understood the issue fairly well due to her experience working in 
the field.  
 
 



A time I can remember that I may have resisted a change in action or thinking was when I 
was with some friends and I told them about a transgendered friend I had made at my 
place of work.  In my mind, one of the tenets I strive to live my life by is “to judge not; 
seek to understand”.  As such, I try and understand where people are coming from and 
what may have influenced their behaviors and the way they act in the world.  The friend I 
had made had been through many things in their lives, which had shaped who they were 
when I met them.  I could understand not all these innumerable factors in the small 
amount of time I got to know this person and even less could my own friends who did not 
know this person at all.  When I told my friends about this friend I had made, they 
resorted to not only making fun of me but of this friend.  I should have known better in 
telling them for some of the friends I have lack strong critical thinking skills in regards to 
more abstract and unorthodox subjects in life.  When my friends made some jokes about 
the subject, I laughed a little but at the same time I told them that they needed to open up 
their minds more to understand the issue but this fell on deaf ears.  In short, what 
happened is I conformed ever so slightly to the things they were saying by not voicing 
my opinion on the matter strongly enough.  By doing this, I failed to make myself and 
this person heard.  This was due in part to the fact that I did not want to get into an 
argument with my friends and also the fact that as I mentioned before, for some of them, 
these issues make no sense.  I shall rethink my actions in the near future if such a 
situation like this happens again.   
 
 For the final question, in describing how I am going to become an ally of an 
oppressed group, I would like to think of the issue in more broad terms.  I find myself to 
be an ally of any cause that is inherently good.  In my own perception, we are all brothers 
and sisters on this great organic rock floating through the vast reaches of outer space.  
Therefore, when it comes to thinking about being an ally of any one particular group, I 
like to think of being an ally of all groups who have a good cause to fight for.  Of course 
with that being said, I think in the near future there will be one or two groups such as this 
which I will eventually be working with, it is too early at this point of time to know 
exactly which ones those will be.  So for now, I like to think of myself as someone who is 
a friend of all who seek positive change and equality in our modern misguided culture.   
 
 
 
	  


