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Becoming the Frog, the Unicorn and the Brave 
Witness 
By Ann Linnea and Christina Baldwin 

 
November in America is the month of Thanksgiving, and we are giving thanks to some of the ordinary 
people who are playing extraordinary roles in protesting this fall. 
 
We honor the First Frog and the Chicken Man. Their decisions to show up at the foot of the fortress, the 
ICE building in South Portland, Oregon, in costume, and to use their appearance and behavior to de-
escalate tension, changed the tone of resistance and coalesced a hodge-podge group of citizens and allies, 
to a celebration of dances, drum circles, a menagerie of inflatable animal costumes, and signs of joyful 
defiance. Remember Kristi Noem, standing on the roof of the building, surrounded by armed guards, 
overlooking a scene of frogs, unicorns, ukelele players, crochet classes, and a lanky man in a chicken 
costume waving at her from the barricade fence? The idea of dancing, skating, lounging in nonthreatening 
costumes, in front of this line of armed force altered the nature of protest in this country. 
 
 

 
On No Kings Day last month, across this country and beyond, thousands of frogs, unicorns, dinosaurs, ducks, 
chickens, bananas and pickles marched and stood witness alongside millions of more plainly attired citizens carrying 
home-made signs and creative slogans. In our local crowd, there was a surge of recently crocheted headbands with 
frog eyes, green scarves and frog-related signage. All this homemade creativity destroyed the false narratives that 
seven million Americans were headed on the streets to hate our own country. No. We are clear enough to hate the 
policies and love the nation. We are clear enough to call out lying and reclaim foundational truths laid out in the 
Constitution and a broad-spectrum moral code about how to treat fellow human beings. 
 
While the levity was a relief, we understand that under the costumes and behind the clever signs, one must be ready 
to face threats and violence. Resistance is serious business. America is in huge trouble. We know danger rests in the 
hands of heavily armed recruits and in the minds of those who believe "antifa" is an equal danger. (Photos above and 
below from Whidbey Island No Kings protests) 
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Redeeming the concept of antifa is a very complex political maneuver—but carrying photos of our decorated 
parents who fought in World War II communicates the true origins of this term. Of course, be anti-fascist and 
don't do anything fascistic while protesting. Remake the term in our own image: in nonviolent responses, in 
becoming a squadron of white-haired matrons wearing tee-shirts emblazoned: "I am Aunt Tifa." 
 

Chicago, Illinois, is enduring a crisis of overt violence. Rachel Maddow says, "Chicago citizens are offering the 
rest of us a clinic in emergency response." Because, in response, citizens are flash mobbing ICE teams during 
kidnappings—stopping traffic, honking car horns, filming everything with their personal phones, shouting at the 
masked thugs, posting reality to social media. Older white people are showing up as allies and defenders— 
walking children of color home after school, guarding school grounds, or so thoroughly surrounding a targeted 
person, ICE agents cannot breakthrough the cluster of bodies. Entire congregations are holding Sunday services 
in front of the Broadview ICE Detention Center, demanding to be allowed to minister to the spiritual and 
physical needs of those inside. 
 
On November 7, fourteen self-identified suburban moms stepped over the barricade in front of the Broadview 
ICE Detention to raise awareness of what is actually happening in Chicago and demand the end to chaos and 
harm. All fourteen were arrested. One woman, unidentified in the newsclip, spoke boldly. "It's worse than you 
can imagine on the street right now, and it's time for people who look like us to take a stand and put our 
physical bodies in front of their bodies because it is unacceptable." 
 
The courageous actions of ordinary people stepping into courage and risk raises the question: what are we each 
willing and able to do in these times? Do we march? Dance in front of the armed guards? Make donations of 
food and money? Shelter families? Help people through legal funds? 
 
We the People are the fourth branch of government. And this branch of government is at work. A smattering of 
off-year and special elections drew national attention: governors, mayors, state and local offices—and a blue 
wave washed over the country. We the people, the American people, are waking up and voting and acting.  
(Photo below from: Robert Hubbell's substack newsletter) 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
When Big Systems fall apart, smaller, community-based systems are more activated. If the government won't 
feed those who need support, the local food banks will be filled by churches, citizens, local grocery stores. 
Governors are defying the lock-up of federal funds and making sure the SNAP cards are loaded (they act like 
debit cards) so people can shop for food. Coffee shops and restaurants are advertising free breakfasts for 
anyone showing a SNAP card and in need. 
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Whidbey Island Nourishes makes sure children and families are fed over the weekend. Hearty soups and breads are 
served on different days of the week by different churches in town. The Mobile Turkey Unit is gearing up to deliver 
Thanksgiving dinners to anyone in need, and to essential workers on the holiday. Such actions are replicated in 
communities all across this country.  Some of our actions will make the news, post to social media, go viral with 
inspiration, but millions of daily gestures that sustain civility, express compassion and empathy are done just because 
we do know how to act rightfully toward one another. 
 
Our son-in-law drives around LA with the back of his car full of clean clothes, new socks and underwear. He engages 
with people - one of his great talents is to put people at ease - offers supplies, energy bars, bottled water. He doesn't 
make a fuss—this is what he can do. It is part of the work now to act like a civil society, to be models for one another, 
to reclaim the charity engrained in our national character. And to demand our political leaders do the same. 
 
We the People are the last guardrail. This year, more than ever, we need to discover what we are capable of and do it. 
 


