
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

America:  My So-called Provider 

Why do you lie to yourself? 
Why do you make yourself out to be right?  
What makes you think you can go in front of her? 
Then you lie to her? 
You tell her everything you’ve done for her, 
yet you seem to be on top. 
You stand against the enemy,  
then you go and feed them…hypocrite. 

Mirth in an Instant 

The sweetness of her soul, 
reminiscing in her presence. 

Her silent voice  
looms in the shadows of my mind. 

Her loving care for her family, 
the taquitos she made, 

every detail of her being, 
went into my mom, 

makes her memory bittersweet. 

34 • Oscar Valenzuela    Preface • 7 
 

We would like to extend our deepest and most heartfelt 
gratitude to a number of individuals:  To Camille for the 
generous invitation to work with her students and the nurturing 
environment she sustained throughout the writing clinics.  
Many thanks to renowned poet/performance artist/teacher 
Sharon bridgforth and indigenous poet/librarian Irma Flores 
for their continuous and unconditional support of Red Salmon 
Arts.  Last, but never least, un millón de gracias a los poetas 
de Johnston High School for their inspiring, remarkable 
palabras/words and their faith in the completion of the 
chapbook. 

¡Luchamos con nuestra poesía! 

—Lilia Raquel Rosas,  
Osten, Tejas,  
Septiembre 2006 

 
 

 


