
I am from the rainbow from Behr and Clare I am from the living room,

bright, comfy, and warm. I am from the cactus tree, Spiky but Smooth. I’m

from the New Year’s celebration and arguing to get the last word from

Jonah and Marguerite I am from  late night to the early mornings from don’t

touch anything when you were at the store to run in the parking lot from

Christianity and black church I’m from Haiti vegetable stew and rice and

black beans sauce from the long flashback stories my grandparent tell Us.


