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	 The following excerpt from “The 
After-Berning” is written by Joy 
Marie Mann, about her experience 
at The People’s Summit.  Keep 
an eye out - she’ll be around 
today, interviewing folks for Real 
Progressives and her podcast “Savage 
Joy”...

Saturday
	 I grabbed a chair at the very front, 
middle table and spotted a small 
crowd form to the left. Activist 
Nomiki Konst, was meeting some of 

her followers. I got in what constituted as a “line” and took notice 
of how she is so much like all of us. There was nothing intimidating 
about her. She was sweet and kind and passionate. She complimented 
my tattoos and I told her about some of my activism. She gave me 
several high-fives and told me I was doing “amazing things”. I gave 
her a tight hug, took a selfie of us and thanked her for being part of 
the revolution. At this point, my Facebook friends were joking with 
me that I was photo-shopping all of the people I was able to meet. 
 	 As I got situated, I noticed Rob Quist walking in. Rob is 
the Bernie-endorsed progressive who was the Democratic nominee 
for Montana’s House seat in the 2017 special election. Even though 
Rob is a musician and has never been involved in politics, he earned 
44% of the vote. I’ve seen his picture many times, but in person, he 
has the most beautiful aura. I approached him and shook his hand. 
I can’t compare his eyes to any eyes I’ve ever seen. They captivate 
your soul. He inquired if I had followed his campaign and we spoke 
for a little while. I asked for a photo and he gave me the most kind, 
warm hug afterwards. 
	 I went back to my seat and daydreamed about those eyes and 
what they have seen. A woman came over and asked if she could join 
me. She stated, “I want to sit up front, so I can be close to Rob”. I 
responded with, “Oh, I know! Isn’t he dreamy”! Her reply was, “I 
agree, he’s my husband”. We laughed and she put her hand on my 
back. I can only imagine how red my face must have been. 

The Keynote
	 I decided to leave immediately after that workshop to 
start waiting in line to see the Keynote speaker, himself. I know 
from seeing him twice before, the lines start hours beforehand. I 

reached my destination and even though I was over 3 hours early, 
there were easily over 1,000 people already wrapped around the 
enormous auditorium. When the line finally started to move, tears 
starting to form. I felt so incredibly fortunate. I was about to see my 
hero for the third time. The man who changed my life. The man 
who inspired me to become an activist. The man who has educated 
millions.
	 I found a seat and made conversation with the people on 
both sides of me. I took out my infamous “You say you want a 
revolution” sign and got ready for my man to take the stage. That 
sign is my “baby blankie”. It has come with me to every rally, every 
march, every protest, every door I knocked on, etc. I made it 2 years 
ago and you can tell. Some of the stickers are curling on their edges, 
two of the corners are bent, some glitter is missing and it’s been 
folded down the middle. There is so much history with it and it’s 
not being retired any time soon. 
	 RoseAnn DeMoro took the stage to say a few words and 
introduce our Grumpy Grandpa. Thousands of us jumped to our feet 
and cheered “Bernie! Bernie! Bernie! Bernie!” As I expected, tears 
fell down my cheeks and my heart became full. He gives me hope, 
at a time when I have next to none. One of my favorite moments 
is when Bernie asked, with his savage finger in the air, “How is 
Donald Trump the President of the United States right now” and 
many of us answered (VERY loudly) “Hillary Clinton”!!!! 
	 Another great moment was when Bernie said, “Donald 
Trump didn’t win the election; the Democrats lost the election”. 
That statement brought all of us to our feet! It reminded us of 
what we could have had. What our country would be like now, if 
the rightful candidate were not cheated. If WE were not cheated. 
There was a short pause afterwards and I didn’t pass up the 
opportunity to scream, “You’re our president, Bernie”! 
	 Bernie spoke for about 75 minutes and then Jane joined 
him on stage. RoseAnn DeMoro announced that they would be 
doing a Q & A. That news was incredibly exciting because they 
had never done something like that! The three of them sat in comfy 
chairs and they responded to peoples’ questions per video clips. My 
favorite question was when Kendrick Sampson asked how Bernie 
keeps fighting when he loses. Bernie said, “You have to sacrifice a 
lot and keep going”, Jane agreed, “Yeah, we put another mortgage on 
the house”. Bernie’s eyes bugged out and he exclaimed “We did”?! It 
was incredibly adorable and endearing. It’s always been obvious how 
in love they are with each other. After the Q & A, RoseAnn had 
Bernie stand at the edge of the stage, with his back to us and she took 
the most phenomenal photo. Thousands of us, together. In unity. In 
love. In hope. With him, symbolically in front.
	
Levi
	 I decided to grab some lunch at this point and walked to the 
long, buffet tables. I heard a very recognizable voice say “Hi, Joy”. 
My heart sank as that voice sounded identical to Bernie’s. I turned 
around and it was Bernie’s son, Levi Sanders. I couldn’t believe he 
knew who I was. He shook my hand, grabbed a sandwich and asked 
me to join him for lunch. 
	 We sat down on a couch together and had a pretty 
incredible conversation. I was way too damn nervous to eat, but he 
downed his food with no problem. Levi was so personable. He even 
said “The Clinton News Network”. That particularly made me 
smile because he sounds, looks and has so many mannerisms like his 
Dad, I couldn’t help but envision him saying it too, (but in private). 	
	 I also caught myself wondering if I have ever met anyone 
who said so may F-bombs. We talked about the election and I 
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was very candid with him. I told him I wrote Bernie in and he 
responded, “So even though Bern said we should vote for Hillary, 
you wrote him in”. I countered, “Yes and for several reasons. First, 
he told us that if she wanted our votes, it was incumbent on HER to 
earn them, (and she hadn’t even come close). Bernie also stated that 
if he ever tells us who to vote for, don’t listen, which Jane retweeted 
shorty before the election. And lastly, he taught us all how to be 
strong. To stand up for what we feel is right, no matter what. I 
couldn’t bring myself to vote for someone who has caused so many of 
us so much pain. I couldn’t give my vote to someone who had stolen 
so many of ours”. Levi nodded his head as though he understood and 
respected my reasoning. 
	 I began to tell Levi about my activism in Harrisburg and 
how his father had planted that seed in me. He asked me if I was one 
of the people who thought Bernie could “do no wrong”. I answered 
“hell, no”. I added that there are several things I don’t agree on with 
Bernie and that I have no problem acknowledging that. I told him 
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“You have been my friend,” replied Charlotte.  “That in itself is a 
tremendous thing. I wove my webs for you because I liked you. After 
all, what’s a life, anyway? We’re born, we live a little while, we die. A 
spider’s life can’t help being something of a mess, with all this trapping and 
eating flies. By helping you, perhaps I was trying to lift up my life a trifle. 
Heaven knows anyone’s life can stand a little of that.”
  --E.B. White, Charlotte’s Web 

You can read the entire piece at 
http://www.facebook.com/
artyoungsgoodmorning (in the 
Notes section) or by simply
scanning this QR code
with your smartphone --------->

that is one of the things I find the most endearing; he is human. He is 
fallible. He makes mistakes and he has flaws; however, at the end of 
the day, his intentions are pure and he wants what is best for us.
Levi told me he liked what I had to say and then asked me if I would 
speak on a panel with him, later that afternoon. I think I may have 
blacked out for a little because I don’t remember exactly how I 
responded. I do, however, remember asking, “What do you want me 
to speak about” and him replying, “Whatever you want to”. That 
prospect was daunting, to say the least.



(Our Long Strange Political Revolution Has Only Just Begun)
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