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In the approximately 9,457 years that have passed since Election Night 2016, we -- the 
majority of Americans who did not vote for the current occupant of the Oval Office -- all 
experienced an array of emotions, mostly of the negative kind.  
 
I’ve been struck by how we’re all in different places at the same time. For instance, I left the 
election night party I attended feeling determined and talking about resistance, while others 
left in states of grief, anger, nausea, confusion. I myself plummeted in paralysis and grief a 
few days later, when the horror show of potential cabinet appointees began – while friends 
that were in tears a few days earlier started making protest signs. This is a good thing: we can 
take turns collapsing and being strong, and in this way make it through this crisis together.  
 
But there was a single moment when all of the women I knew suddenly experienced the 
same emotion – we were all tuned to the pitch of outrage.  
 
This, of course, was when Senator Elizabeth Warren was ordered to sit down and literally 
forbidden from speaking during the confirmation hearings for Attorney General Jeff 
Sessions by the presiding Senator Steve Daines, after a motion introduced by Senator Mitch 
McConnell. Her “crime” was discussing Session’s incredibly racist past behavior.  
 
When I turned on the radio on the morning – an act which I now think of as tuning into the 
station WTF – I heard the clotted fury in Warren’s voice when she said “I am surprised that 
the words of Coretta Scott King are not suitable for debate in the United States Senate.” I 
heard the smugness in Senator Daines voice when he said “the Senator will take her seat,” as 
if he were speaking to a child.  And it was impossible to miss the patronizing tone in Senator 
McConnell’s now famous three sentences:	“She was warned. She was given an explanation. 
Nevertheless, she persisted.” 
 
Nevertheless, she persisted.  
 
I’ve had a lot of opportunity to think about those three words as I’ve been hammering them 
into metal, over and over again.  As others have pointed out, there is no woman alive who 
hasn’t been told to take a seat by a smug, patronizing and more powerful man, whether 
literally or metaphorically.  And persisting is what we do – what we have done, and what we 
must continue to do. We’re allowed to get discouraged – we’re human after all. But we’re not 
allowed to stay discouraged. Nevertheless, come what may, if we persist we will succeed.  
  



 
Care Instructions  
Now, a few words about your jewelry! 
 
Your “She Persisted” necklace is made from silver. Like any metal, silver will naturally 
darken over time with exposure to air. You can counteract this with a little lemon juice, 
followed by a light wash with a little dish detergent and warm water – just wipe with a paper 
towel or a soft cloth, and make sure you dry it immediately. When you’re done, wipe it with 
just drop of olive oil. Try not to get any lemon juice on the amethyst or quartz. Or, better 
yet, contact me at alisonwonderlandjewelry at gmail.com and we’ll figure out how to restore 
your bracelet to tip-top condition.   
 
The last ring of the chain is a split ring, which means that most of it is doubled-up for extra 
security. You should be able to get the clasp over any part of that ring, but if it’s giving you 
trouble, simply rotate the split ring to the part of the circle that’s a single wire and that will 
make it easier.  
 
Please send me any feedback that you have, either to my email address 
(alisonwonderlandjewelry at gmail.com) or via any of the social media accounts you see 
above. I love to hear from my customers.  J  
 
 
 


