mis land je my mother's [M?\' This land is ng motherland, ThiS land-will forever live in me . ThiS [ardk wil
foreves change mL . T'""“"f«“l*‘ohw"tl body as & permanenty reminder — I am fom iy cop , whe i
H£rom SHng,” huvable € ‘ Noholus Corraza



Que triste Se ove | llbgqu
En oS feches ole Cartdn
Que triste vive mi gente
BN las casas oe Cartsn .
viene, kajando et obrerop
Casi arrastrando Sus pasesS
Porel peso def Sifrir
Arribo dejo o mujer prefaoia
Abajo ectn la ciudagq
Y Se pierde en g, Mararo,
Hoy e$ |g misSe que ayer
ES un mundp sin "o o
Que friste Stove la fluyiy
EN (oS Pechps

Car+ten
GZ(L&'H‘[‘S"'Q Vive mfaen-}f,
EN las as cor

Y Poresv que riste

viven [ps qr({'u‘f‘o 5

En tog casas de Cartsn

Que 4riste se oye Lo Huwvi

EN (oS techog cLecarhsn

Quetriste vive v, gente

BN las cogas de CArisn

QUL 4riste vrye mi gente

En las casas de caffon

Wsted ng ¢, VAL a cregr

fero hay ESCelas ole Perros
ion

4
fo' gue no rrltterdqn .
fero el Podro hare%}%m“
MULhos aRos 4
Gue eSta, erdiend o o obrerp

QUL trigte S€ove la Wi
En leg 4 -

S
Gue iejog PASCL yng
€Speranza_ v
14 casps e Cortsn,



blossom openly and heortily
grow eternally

\ike thelife within you

you absork the sun

wifh the Same passion

You use 1o happily taken a rainy day
owr stemS branch out
seeking each new opportunity
Xeeping us grouno{e;f

Keeping us connected

with petals so delicatre

yet sofiertely fastened

unusmual roots
it s not easy for the orchid +6 wither

angd though i+ takes your preference

Yo remain
my favorite flower



when T howe A o housée
1+ will be covered in roosters.
LoS manteles. Los trastes. Los adornos,
Yes, I'll make (t happen, momi.
Isted 40 hawve many rooSHesfs.
raised +h m El Saivador,
T Ccoll +eg(m
Raised boby |cJ<s
The hens roaxneot in +hesol],
The rooSters summeoened ws o work atdounn,
oOnce, during anecli e,
e roosters were conPused .
M%PLLW minutes of ol.ark-nCSF
burst into song.
She, shi ( hs about it

he dreams & growi old
h% rbw»nj nf chicks, hens, and
0os:

It may be unusuod
but- ;¢ -thecd st Jpnh@ asmile 1o her?ace,/

Tren T ove tern too




You always knew +hat 4ne incline would be dangerois

peadly , at thal

The coltlision

between ife ond death
Grounded in the earth and
elevo +o +he skies

The view iS glorious

Or\g youw could bring me here.
and take mMe highei”

Speak to the heaven S

for He has hever fai respond
Never— alond falled 4 P

Nevex™ in sorrow
Just me ond yown
In Godts Han
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