“Where I’m From”
I am from the yellow trees.
From the mountains and the snow.
I am from the mine of the black gold (Thick and fundamental.)
I am from the crystalline water,
The Caribbean
Where sunsets hypnotize me and make me feel like home.

I am from the hospitality and the nature, from Desserts and Jungles.
I’m from the hard work and talent.
From the infinite jokes and hard times. I’m from where the tricolor gives you goose bumps and moves your soul.
I’m from fruits and chocolate, food in every house.
From the pearls that come from the sea
the love for traditions and family. In my house it’s still the album,
all those infinite memories.
Pictures and places,
many different faces.

I am from those memories –that
[bookmark: _GoBack]I keep building-
That tell my story.

