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Kemi: 
(to the gang) I’m sorry. She doesn’t know who you are. She didn’t mean it.

Gang: 
You need to be careful.

Kemi: 
Are you OK?

Mother: 
I'm fine.

Kemi:
What are you doing? Why did you attack him like that? Couldn't you see we were just talking?

Mother: 
I saw a gang member with a hand on my daughter.

Kemi:
You're gonna get yourself killed. 

Mother: 
I'll be just fine.

Kemi:
I don't know what you're still doing here. I mean you're driving yourself crazy, mama. Can't you see that no one cares if they tear down these projects or not, no one cares about what you're doing. Why don't you just leave?

Mother: Because this is bigger than just me. Tammy. You can't see that because you're not a parent. Thank God, but... It's about this community, about helping families, about protecting children from getting hurt.

Kemi:
You can't bring him back.

Mother: 
What? What are you talking about? I'm not trying to bring him back.

Kemi:
There buildings didn't throw him off. He jumped. He gave up.

Mother: 
Don't you talk about your brother like that.

Kemi:
He was depressed. He was sad. And you can't see that.

Mother: 
Watch your mouse!

Kemi:
It was not because of those gangs. It was not because we were poor. He was sad and he just quit.

Mother: 
Tammy. It's too late for you to go back there alone.
