
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

12 • Phylicia V. Marie Chekita Fabian    Saray Rosales • 29 

My dad, your little brother, 
little Osbaldo says many great things about you. 
You took care of him; 
kept him from getting killed  
back in his Latin King days. 
I thank you for that, 
I owe you my life in a way. 
I wish I could’ve done the same for you, 
been there to protect you, save you from horrible death. 
I wish I could’ve known you enough to say I miss you. 
I wish I knew you enough to say I love you. 

Jane 3:16 

Today is a good day 
   because I am Jesus. 
I am the son of God, 
   who is a girl. 
I can walk on water, kinda. 
   I mostly specialize in small shallow puddles. 

I am Jesus,  
with long hair and an invisible beard. 

I use my powers  
   to miraculously incite laughter from anyone. 
   Almost anyone. 

I am Jesus, 
   close friend to Satan herself. 
Today, I answer to no one 
   because I am Jesus, 
        female son of God. 
 

 

My Grandmother 
 
No one listens 
to her now. 
We think 
she’s gone crazy. 
She says things 
not really talking 
to anyone.  
I bet you 
she is thinking 
of grandpa. 
When he left, 
our worlds 
fell apart. 
He was the light 
for all of us, 
but mainly for her. 
Her time will come 
all too soon, 
and knowing her, 
she will be ready 
to join her 
one and only love. 
 
 


