


But here’s the truth you refuse to face: If your
political power depends on silencing the people, you
don’t deserve it. If you have to cheat to win, you’ve
already lost.

I hope you understand the damage you're doing.
Not just to districts. To trust. To hope. To the very
idea that Texas belongs to all of us, not just the few
who hold the pen. Every boundary you draw in bad
faith deepens the wound between the people and
the promise of representation. Every cynical map
you approve tells a constituent in Dallas, a child in
Houston, or a grandmother in El Paso, or a first-time
voter in the Rio Grande Valley: You don’t count.

But we do. And we will not forget who erased us.

History has its eye on you. When future generations
ask what you stood for, will you be able to say you
fought for fairness? Or will you be remembered as
the architects of exclusion, too afraid to face a
future you couldn't control?

Do the right thing. Not because you’re being
watched—but because you should have never
stopped caring.
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