
Vicki H.

My name be Vicki H.  I am 16, born and raised in Austin, Texas.  I’m the real 
deal baby.  I like Oldies songs and dressing Low Rider style.  One of my songs is 

“Try Me” by James Brown.  I’m also loyal and very unique.



Old Days!!!

“Try Me,” “Oh Donna!” --
That’s what I hear as I remember the times 
Back then.

Black and white jumpsuits, Stacys on my feet
 -- it’s what I wear nowadays. 
My aunt’s old-days shiny ‘Lacs passing
by tha house to pick her up
with a loud bang.

It’s all fun memories,
which leads me to 
my difficult ways. I say I want
to be just like that.

Red roses I smell and see in my
grandmother’s garden as I pass by.
Being there it’s like time
flies by with her loud laughter.
We get along and we sing those
Oldies songs.

Glaring in the Air   

I imagine me as a
Beautiful star,
flying by
with a nice bright
light.

All you can see is white
tingles in the dark.

As you see me, I glare
in the
Air,

Shining my way through
like I always do.



As I see it comin’ my way,
I sit there and glare,

Dazing off

In my head. 

			   —Vicki H.
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