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EVERYDAY PEOPLE

I have a question: How do you feel? Are you healthy? If you’re healthy you 
have what it takes. To build a future. To live a dream. Remember when you were 
little and your fantasy was flying? Staying up late? Waking up early? And being 
the superhero? Look, it’s happened. It’s now. The world’s most powerful people 
are everyday people, every day. Who says you need a cape, a special toolbox of 
power? Maybe together we are the power. Maybe our magic is immunizations. 
Maybe our Batmobiles are ambulances or critical care units and third worlds 
that never got a chance to be first. With hurricanes on the rise there is little 
to no time to catch our breath. Tsunamis, earthquakes, epidemics haven’t run us 
off either. Cause we were born to do this. Our Gotham is a pitch-black Puerto 
Rico, a waterlogged Texas and a wind-ravaged Floridian coast. Yes, there’s 
work to do but banded together we’ve always had the power to change. We’ve 
always understood the power of help, that compassion has no price too high, 
that medicine is not a myth but a vehicle for change. We can’t all be doctors but 
we can be caped crusaders for health from our desk, our MacBooks, our work 
trucks, our food banks. We are the heroes we used to daydream about. Together, 
we are the most powerful resource in humanity as we know it. Together, we hold 
the scales while justice rests, if only for a moment. It’s always been us. So chin 
up, pat your chest, cause we’ve got work to do. Yes, today is the day. The world 
needs us. Everyday people. Everyday people.




