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Isn’t it interesting, that still, in today’s society, we find indentations and grooves chiseled out in 
our expansive society which tries to prevent and stop our disabled population, our seniors, our 
financially limited person, and the less affluent from truly surviving, staying a float, or earning a 
decent living of their own.  
 
How many times have you seen in the lower economic areas prices being hiked up, and 
increased? You would think it would be just the opposite, wouldn’t you?  Well, that is not the 
case at all.  Prices seem to soar and swell in the location and locality that need to hang on to it the 
most.   Even though our funds are limited, and we want to use our cash wisely, we cannot. We are 
looked at differently, talked to differently, and come across with a different social and economic 
regard. We are in an unlike economic community that has been lock in, dead bolted, and 
padlocked for life.   
 
The money in which we receive from one’s supplemental income aught not be frittered away by 
the interested parties which specifically aim, and aspire to zero in and target.  Where is the social 
justice and the true moral concern?  Where is the moral competence of big business or 
government to rein in and stop these unfairness’?  When will big brother take responsibility and 
be accountable for their acts of immoral travesties?  And, when will they stop taking advantage 
of, and stop gouging the weakest link.   
 
If you look carefully you will find your friendly neighborhood markets, gas stations, medical 
facilities, employers, prescription drug companies, independent living facilities, transportation 
services; all giving us the least amount of respect, supply, and conveniences, for the most buck!  
They smile at us sweetly while they score and gouge us royally. We pay more out of pocket 
expenses while the pharmaceutical drug companies profit and get rich.   
 
We as a community are sadly being faced with the realities of price discrimination while being 
charged retail prices.  We are penalized economically, by being strictly limited by a basic welfare 
wage.  First because we are a less net cost to society; and second, because we are disabled.  We 
are exploited.  It cost the government more to train us, teach us, coach us; and get equipment for 
us, thus, as a result, we are denied and deterred employment.  We are subjugated in the unjust 
way that we are because the disabled are so called “in a depended role,” we daily, are not to be 
taken seriously. Nor, can we be represented because of this.  They are not meeting our needs at 
all-  we live well below poverty level, yet what positive actions do we see the government and all 
it constituents to make a difference in our lives?  Do they do anything to help those who what to 
do something about there own circumstances?  Do they reach there hand out to help us climb out 
and move up the ladder?  
 
 We also are charged double the price for prescription drugs, while drug makers are giving favor 
to their most valued customers. Because of our enormous collective buying power, we, the 
Medicare beneficiary practice price discrimination.  Moreover, how many of us in the last three 
or four years pay for a Medicare prescription drug plan monthly, but don’t use it at all because we 
can’t take drugs due to allergies or allergic reactions towards them?  It seems as though our 
monthly checks don’t even get us through the month. The more we try to rise out of the trenches 



of the system, the more stumbling blocks, obstructions, and blockades we have to scale.  We are 
not treated with a social justice or a moral competence.  We as the disable community pay extra 
coast out of pocket which we really don’t have.  There are laws which have been put together to 
pray on the weakest in society.   
 
So what will you say or do to help to change this desperately needed basis? 
Now is your time to speak out.  Take a risk.  Stand up for yourself and for your life, and what you 
rightfully deserve.  Let your voice be heard.  Pay it forward.  While you help yourself, you will be 
standing up, and positioning yourself to form an ever lasting link.  Let your voice be that moral 
voice to be reckoned with. Don’t be afraid of your politician, your friends, or family and what 
they may say or think.  I’m sure they will respect you if not now, later!  Speak out for what you 
believe in! Reach out to make your thoughts and feelings known!  If you don’t share them, these 
politicians will never know! That is the only way change will ever happen.  That is the only way 
we will be taking action to make this a kinder gentler place for all of us.  We will become 
partners in the disabled community, and our voices will be heard.  That is the only way we will be 
recognized. The only way we will be taken seriously, And, the only way we will be listen to!  
 
Let us unite.  Let us come together.  We must join forces.  We must bridge the gap, more now 
than ever before.  We must share our stories with people in power and office.  We must make a 
difference in our community and society. It all starts with us- We must speak out with everything 
we’ve got- In this way; we will form a bond, a friendship, an attachment, and a connection that 
can never be broken.  We will form a more perfect union to pass on to other generations to come.  
We must speak out and make that difference to change laws and regulations that prey on the 
weakest person in society.  We must engage ourselves in what ever way we can to make our 
voices, our word, our influence, our right-to-be-heard, our vote, or even our own say so to bring 
equality and justice for disabled people nation wide to enact equality for all.  
 
We must not think twice of judging or condemning.  We must not look down upon ourselves or 
our name as disabled human beings.  We need to work together, as a team to vindicate and restore 
our sweet name as disabled men and woman who did not choose to be handicap at all or be 
paralyzed with special needs. And, most importantly, we must put a stop towards this inhumane, 
immoral, unsocial way of life.  We must fill up every hole and crack, and have each of our 
priceless penny’s begin to count. 


