
Adapted from a poem by Nancy R. Smith. Copies of this poster are available, as well as a smaller 
version with a genderific coloring book on the back side which can be had in bulk quantities, from 
CrimethInc. Genders Anonymous / PO Box 13998 / Salem OR 97309 or go to www.crimethinc.com.

“Calvin, baking is fun and all, but 
we can make a killer drum set 
out of these pots and bowls!”

For every girl who is tired of acting weak when 
she is strong, there is a boy tired of appearing 
strong when he feels vulnerable. 
For every boy who is burdened with the constant 
expectation of knowing everything, there is a 
girl tired of people not trusting her intelligence. 
For every girl who is tired of being called  
over-sensitive, there is a boy who fears to 
be gentle, to weep. 
For every boy for whom 
competition is the only way 
to prove his masculinity, 
there is a girl who is called 
unfeminine when she 
competes. 
For every girl who throws 
out her e-z-bake oven, there 
is a boy who wishes to find one. 
For every boy struggling not to 
let advertising dictate his desires, 
there is a girl facing the ad 
industry’s attacks on her  
self-esteem. 
For every girl who takes a step 
toward her liberation, there is 
a boy who finds the way to 
freedom a little easier. 

Olivia is getting ready to 
show the neighborhood 

how to fix a flat.

“Grandpa, when we 
finish knitting, can 
we bake cookies?”

“What 
are you 
protesting?”

“We don’t 
want to 
be boys 

anymore!”


