“The Fabrice of Freedom, Stitched a¢ One”
Noelle McConnell

This teddy bear not only reprecentc the principlec and responsibilities of the
Declaration of Independence, but America ac a whole — including its people, hardchips,
Criamphs, and enduring cpirit.

In June 1776, Betsy Rocs hand cewed one of the first American flags ac the colonies
declared themcelves an independent nation. I chose to hand cew a teddy bear not only to
honor her contribution, but also to cymbolize how our country ic homemade — created from
whatever thoce brave Americans could gather together in pursuit of freedom.

I choce a teddy bear instead of a quilt or flag becavse, at the end of the day, all
politicians, precidents, Republicans, Democrats, and leaders are cimply grown-up children
who once clufched teddy bears during their own fears and uncertainties. Independence does
not remove our humanity; it reminds ugc of it.

You will notice a green patch with plants and a brown patch with paw prints. These
patches reprecent the many elements that make America what it i, including its land and
wildlife. They alco cymbolize that we are o broken and imperfect nation — a nation that can

be mended, adjusted, and renewed. (ike the bear waving, we welcome change and growth.




[he missing left foot reprecente cacrifice. We all endure ctruggles and trials, yet like

the bear, even when wounded, we remain connected. /e may be ccarred, but we are not

alone.
The camoufiage-printed ear recognizes the profection provided by the milifary and
cerves ag a tribute to my grandfather, who bravely fought in World War IL
The button eye and felf eye reprecent differing perspectives. Though they are made of
different materials, they cerve the came purpose. In the came way, Americans may cee the
world differently, yet each perspective holde value.

The fabric choicec are intentional. The bear i¢ primarily red, white, and blue — colers
that reprecent America — but the variely of patterns, chadec, and textures cymbolizes our
divercity. We all come from different backgrovnds and experiences, yet despite those
differences, we are united. We are each a unigue chade of red, white, and blue.

Finally, there ic the heart. Every limb, difference, hardchip, and story leads back to
one central truth: love. We may be individually independent, but we are collectively united. We

are many ctories ctifched together into one nation. One country. One heart.




