


Welcome to Shades of Joy, a collaborative zine 

curated by members and friends of NOIR at WashU, 

in St. Louis, and beyond. Our blossoming commu-

nity celebrates the power and vibrancy of Black 

joy. Through art, writing, photography, music, and 

more, this project centers the creative expressions of 

joy that are deeply rooted in the Black experience—a 

joy that is not only a form of celebration but also an 

act of resistance and self-preservation.

Artistic expressions of Black joy hold transformative 

power. In a world that often focuses on struggle, 

celebrating joy becomes a radical assertion of hu-

manity, resilience, and community. This zine is the 

beginning of a new NOIR tradition, creating a space 

to uplift and preserve the voices and stories of Black 

students and community members, while creating 

a collective tapestry of positivity, connection, and 

creativity.



In celebration of Black History Month, Shades of 

Joy is a reflection of our shared commitment to 

honoring the many shades of Black existence, from 

everyday moments to artistic creations. We invite 

you to take a look into the unique perspectives of 

our contributors and appreciating the artwork that 

highlights the beauty, diversity, and depth of Black 

joy for years to come.

    ~ NOIR 2025

To view the interactive digital version of this zine, 

scan the QR code above!









“Man, I love me some black joy. 

Black joy is so beautiful. 

Black aint just one thing. 

You know blackness aint a monolith? 

We got so many different ways to be 

Black. 

I feel like that’s not talked about enough. 

That’s so raw, man. 

Like damn, they couldn’t keep us in a box 

even if they tried”









to me black joy is
that soft life
those peaceful mornings 
them late nights with smooth jazz





snuggled on the couch beside my sister
in the warm arms of my lover
sitting across the table from my mother



my sister who knows me 
inside and out
who supports me
laughs with me and cries 
with me





my lover who gets me
with a love so pure and deep



my safe place my solace



my mother who has worked tirelessly
to allow me to live this life
so sweet and comfortable





Lé-Anne Johnson
yet still,
the days seem darker than ever



Lé-Anne Johnson
not because the sun is hidden
for some other reason – one i don’t want to lend power to at the moment



yet despite the darkness...



our smiles

our beautiful black smiles

with our gold teeth

glisten, sparkle, and glow

lighting the way 

the path to a brighter future









to me
black joy is in community
black joy is in togetherness
in solidarity
in laughter
in song











































black joy is all of us simply existing in unity

and with that we see how

our joy is our power

and our power is our light

and with that light, we make a change

we shine through the darkness

and illuminate the sky

like the sun

that same sun that gives us strength

gives us that melanin

gives us that glimmer

that glimmer of hope

that hope that carries us through 









Look At Me 
By Betty Reid Soskin

Look at me and you’ll see how I’m flyin’!
Can’t you see this is me, no more cryin’
Feel like I’m Christmas time and tree a trimmin’ 
Maybe this is a game
but this time I’m winning!

People say she’s like a girl from the sea she’s a cold 
one
Now I’m warm as can be
and a bold one!

Twelve feel high still goin’
and all my dreams are glowin’ 
Look at me, look at me, look at me

Look at me I’m flyin’!
Can’t you see this is me, through with cryin’
And I feel sublime like Series time and this is my 
inning Maybe all in the game
but this game I’m winning!

People say she’s like a girl from the moon she’s a 
dead one
Now I’m like a balloon
and a red one!

Twelve feel high still growin’
and all my dreams are glowin’’
Look at me, look at me, look at me, look at me, 
With the whole wide world I’m in love
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