
 

A Reflection on Privilege 
by Jack C. 

In the past 100 years, the United States of America, and the world, has made tremendous strides 

in overcoming racism, sexism, and discrimination in general. The Supreme Court is currently in the 

process of determining whether gay marriage should be legal. A black man is the president of the USA. 

Feminism has become a household term. with more and more powerful female figures taking over the 

national and world stage. However, there is still so much more to overcome. Protests have still broken out 

over controversial issues. Take Ferguson, Missouri, for instance. An entire city has been torn up by 

protests over a controversial police shooting. Since the topic of privilege has been so popular in the 

media today, my college English class decided to talk about it. Before coming into this class, I always sort 

of believed that one day it would just switch, and there would finally be equality. Now, after the first few 

weeks of class, my naïve thoughts have left me. I know now that the only way to reach equality is through 

patience and hard work. 

Going into the unit, I was more than a little skeptical to say the least. Privilege is a sensitive topic; 

opinions on it change from person to person and can change in the most extreme form. One person’s 

view of privilege might be the complete opposite of another’s, and that’s what worried me. I was afraid the 

class would be torn between two sides, one passionately disagreeing with Affirmative Action, gay 

marriage, equal rights, and angry over accusations of white privilege, and the other side being pro-

everything. The skepticism I felt was because I had this underlying fear of getting sucked into a heated 

debate over how privilege should be viewed. There are just so many opinions out there; the topic had the 

potential to explode. However, the class discussions abolished my fears entirely. Everyone was very 

open to talking about how coming to Tampa has changed their views on privilege, how they lived back 

home, and how they live now. I was overwhelmed by the diversity in our class. We have students from all 

over the world, some more privileged than others, but not a single one was arrogant about their 

upbringings. Instead, we had humble, sophisticated talks about how life was different or how it could be 

better. 

We started the class off by reading a piece by Roxanne Gay titled “Peculiar Benefits.” To me, this 

paper was incredibly compelling and the message I got from it was almost epiphany-like. Gay basically 

said yes, privilege does exist, but there is absolutely no reason society should use privilege as an excuse 

or a scapegoat for shortcomings. If you feel sorry for yourself because you had less opportunity than 

someone else, you’ll get nowhere. Instead, you should take what you’ve been given and use it to achieve 

what you want. By beating people more privileged than you, progress can be made. Think about it, when 

a member of a minority group becomes highly successful, normally more people of similar upbringings 

rise to success. I formerly would praise people with less privilege when they who would lash out at others, 
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but now I can only think, “Where is that getting you?” Sure, their privilege helped them get ahead of you, 

but calling them out for it won’t get you their job, house, etc.; it will only make you feel sorry for yourself. I 

praise the person who takes what they have and makes something out of it. Those people are getting rid 

of privilege. 

I guess if it were up to me, the one privilege I wouldn’t want to give up is being a straight, white 

male. As greedy as it sounds, I have it so much easier than the general population. I can go out at night 

to parties and clubs and not have to worry about some creep trying to take me home or have to always 

watch my drinks for drugs in it. I don’t have to worry about what I wear because it might “provoke” 

someone to rape me, and if I get blackout drunk, I don’t have to be worried the next morning if I was 

violated the night before. I can go out in public without fear of getting harassed because of whose hand 

I’m holding. I can walk out of a store wearing a hoodie and not be afraid of getting shot by the people who 

supposedly serve to protect me. I don’t have to worry if my name on my resume will prevent me from 

getting an interview, or if the color of my skin will persuade my potential employers not to hire me. I didn’t 

ask to be white or straight or a male, but given how today’s society is, the predicament I’m in is clearly the 

most ideal. 

At the end of these couple of weeks, my views on privilege didn’t change; they were just refined. 

Despite how far our world has come in the last century, I already knew we have a long way to go. 

However, this unit did change my thoughts on how we should tackle the remaining privilege that exists. I 

always thought there would be some miracle – maybe a new leader or group – that would suddenly 

change everyone’s views on each other. It was a naïve way to think. I know now, from the discussions, 

the readings, and the movies, that the only way society can get past the discrimination that still exists is to 

tough it out. It’s not going to be easy, but it is the only thing we can do. Sulking about your predicament 

will get you nowhere. I’ve learned that I need to take what I have and run with it. I’m not the richest person 

at UT, I don’t have the wealthiest parents, but I know I do have a lot more than other people, and I should 

use that to get to where I want to be in life. And by no means should I take anger out on others who had 

better luck than me. 
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