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Set ‘Em Up
To truly understand morals, we must first know their principles and reasoning. Then ask two very important questions: 1) How hard is it to act according to these principles? And 2) How much does the decision matter? 
Imagine plotting difficulty on a horizontal axis of a graph, and significance on the vertical. The total area represents the value and impact of your moral decision. A small daily occurrence like choosing what to wear might score high in difficulty but low in significance. Major actions like defending someone’s rights score high on both axes, revealing a truly great moral decision. Practicing this method improves your judgment and deepens your understanding of morals. 
This is ridiculous. It’s stupid.
There is no fluency meter to tell us what the right thing is. 
Morality is relative and is decided by how you grew up. There’s hardly ever a clear right or wrong side. And yet we try to argue against someone else’s morals as if ours are better, and we tell them, “No, no, you’re wrong. That’s not right.”
U.S. Immigration and Customs Enforcement (ICE).
Is ICE wrong? Well, there are two sides. 
ICE enforces immigration laws by removing people who enter illegally. Like a homeowner finding a stranger in their house, safety comes first, and you remove the person before asking questions. Once safety is secured, you can assess their intentions and decide if a solution is possible. 
The other side is that ICE separates families. Parents disappear, children wake up alone, and people are treated as problems instead of humans with histories. As a nation built on asylum and protection, the United States doesn’t have to see those fleeing danger and seeking education as intruders. We can keep them safe. We can recognize their humanity and give them a chance to rebuild their lives.
The problem isn’t that people don’t agree; the problem is how we treat each other while we disagree. People disagree in the first place because they feel their opinions are attacked. It’s an insecurity that comes from believing you’re always right, or feeling that you are unjustly undervalued. When fear drives a thought, disagreements feel like threats. The solution isn’t to eradicate fear, because that’s impossible; we contain it by staying present and truly seeing the other person before their view. 
We respond to the disagreement second, and the human first.
Swallow your pride; you don’t need to be right all the time. Just let the other breathe. You don’t always need to smother your opinion, but you also don’t have to turn them into a target.
Listening isn’t enough. If this were the genuine solution, why isn’t it working? People will never suddenly start listening. Fear, pride, and habits are stronger than goodwill. 
Realistically, polarization will never go away. It literally means division between contrasting sides. So how do we fix it? We can’t debate peacefully as we have in the past, and it would be a losing battle to tell people to pass a law—legislation won’t agree with itself either.
The only way forward is to prepare the next generation. We will teach children that opposing views are normal, but that people matter more than their opinions. We will teach them that cooperation matters more than winning an argument, because we’re just people at the end of the day who need each other. Why create division when we don’t need to? We will teach them to use the discipline and power of words rather than responding with verbal assaults or violence, to stay calm when it's easier to attack. 
This next generation will be strong. We will guide their thoughts through our flaws and set our future up for success. Morality starts with growing up; the habits we pass down will determine how these new souls treat each other. Finally, we can hope that history will repeat itself, because then, we would have set ‘em up for greatness.
I have never understood why I was lucky enough to have this life, and why, across the country, there are kids just like me—with the same abilities and drive, education and love for their family—are detained. They can’t write an essay to advocate for their life. They worry about their safety, where their family is, and if they will ever return home. I don’t know why we were born in such different circumstances. 
I do know that by writing this, I’ve made them proud.

