
The half-mile long line waiting to get to the free marijuana 
truck and the “protestor support” bus parked outside our 
hotel in Washington DC should have been some indicator of 
what kind of a day President Donald Trump’s inauguration 
day was going to be.  Still, with clouds overhead, but the 
temperature - not too cold, my husband and I happily made 
our way to the Capitol building for the ceremony.

This was my first inauguration. I’d been wanting to go to 
one, as well as an inaugural ball for years. This year, because 
of work my husband had done, I got an invitation.  

While the entrance to the inauguration was crowded with 
teams of people shouting fear about Trump being elected, 
and fear for the unions, and even fear for our souls, some 
using some pretty catchy phrases, getting into the inaugu-
ration was not strenuous once the riot police opened up a 
hole for people with tickets to get through.  We were three 
hours early.

It was incredibly interesting to witness a piece of history 
being made at the inauguration. I’ll admit I got misty eyed 
as the national anthem and “God Bless America” were sung 
and prayers spoken.  

While waiting, we had some great talks with people there to 
protest.  I think it's is important to know someone and where 
he or she is coming from before jumping to conclusions or 
judgements. We found common ground on several issues and 
left hugging each other after the ceremony. 

Later that day, I wasn't afforded any such courtesy  as I was 
told I was a bigot, a racist and a fascist several times as I walked 
probably a mile to get to the ball. All roads near the conven-
tion center were blocked with protestors, some setting fires in 
the street. My bright green gown made me a target for insults, 
but i guess I was lucky since I later learned other people had 
things ranging from water to feces thrown at them. 

The ball itself was a mass of beautiful gowns and 
handsome tuxes as we were entertained by military 
bands, and bagpipers, the Rockettes and River Dancers.  

    I followed the transfer of power in Gambia in Africa 
the same week as the inauguration in DC. In Africa, 
troops amassed outside the border to force the presi-
dent out after he refused to step down and let the 
newly elected president into power. I thought the 
United States was always more a City on the Hill 
example for the rest of the world when it came to the 
peaceful transfer of power, but my pride wavered as 
I watched videos of people burning a limousine and 
breaking store windows.

Still, I guess 
compared to 
some countries, 
we are very 
tame.

We  h a v e 
incredible rights 
in this coun-
try and I hope 
people do con-
tinue to stand 
up for them, and 
protect them. 
I believe I have 
done that and 
will continue to 
do in the future 
a g a i n s t  a l l 
threats foreign 
and domestic, 
no matter who 
or what party 
is in power.  I 
was glad to be 
a little part of it 
this year. NMLSR ID 410450
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Last week I had the privilege 
and good fortune to have tick-
ets for the Inauguration of our 
45th President of the United 
States. No matter which side of 
the aisle people were on, there 
was a certain reverence dis-
played for the ceremonies. We 
happened to have a rainy day 
but in most cases the crowds 
remained cheerful and orderly. 
People came from far and wide 
to attend this Inauguration 
and they stood in the rain for 
a couple of hours before the 

event started. 
Some of the 
attendees even 
camped out on 
the streets the 
night before so 
they could be 
first in line at 
6 a.m. to enter 
the security 
screening. The 
crowds were an 
awesome sight. 

Later in the 
evening, my 

husband and I also had a chance to 
attend the Freedom Ball for President 
Trump. This Ball was held at the Walter 
E. Washington Convention Center in 
Washington, DC. The crowd of attend-
ees for this Ball was estimated to be 
25,000 in number. We were so excited 
to be a part of this presidential tradi-
tion. Our cab could not get any closer 
than 4 blocks from the convention 
center and we were advised by the 
cab driver to walk the 4 blocks so we 
could make it on time. We joined a 
growing number of people walking 
to the convention center. The mood 
of the crowd was joyful and consid-
erate. Nobody seemed to mind the 
walk. However, as we got closer to our 
destination, we could hear chanting 
and yelling amid the sound of heli-
copters overhead. Our crowd was 
being diverted 8 blocks out from 
our original path due to a group of 
young protesters. There was a ratio of 
1 protester for every 100 attendees. 
One young female came nose to nose 
with me and threatened to "strangle 
me for being a Trump supporter". I 
just walked on never missing a step 
as she proceeded to tell me that she 
was serious. One man was hit in the 
shoulder from behind by a protester 
who shouted "bring it on 

Grandpa". The protesters were young, 
roughly 18 to 25 years old. Some 
admitted that they were just there 
to mix up some trouble and that they 
really had no political motive except 
to make the papers. The accountant 
side of me wanted to tell them that, if 
they were arrested and charged with 
a felony, they or their parents could 
lose the generous college tuition 
credits on their tax returns. 

We waited in line for over 2 hours 
to get into the Convention Center but 
I was proud of that crowd. Despite 
verbal and physical threats, they 
did not engage the protesters. They 
kept backs to the trouble makers and 
engaged in lighthearted conversa-
tions. I met many great people in 
that crowd. They were from all age 
groups. We enjoyed all the festivities 
including the great food and wonder-
ful music. 

Our greatest unsung heroes that 
night were the countless police offi-
cers who worked so hard to keep 
everybody safe. They worked tireless-
ly through that long night and helped 
out in all the situations presented. We 
heard that they worked shifts over 12 
hours to maintain order. Thank you, 
officers for your valued participation.
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The Trump InagruaTIon ....through the eyes of our neighbors

IncredIble rIghTs 
By Kim Hoey Stevenson, Freelance Writer
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