	

	I Saw You For The First Time

I saw you for the first time
Pretty and innocent 
With your short hair tied
In the desk in front of mine
I got in love in that moment
Because your beauty I could find

You talked to me first
So did I then
My feelings you did burst
Your voice I can't forget
Your smile made me explode
And your love I wish to get

Now remember this
I love you a lot
I hope you feel the same
So i don't get destroyed 
And in your heart I get a spot
To confess my love so I don't get ashamed
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	Through Three Lines

A long journal trip
To the United States I made
Land trying to skip
In my way through Mexico

Salvadoran blood
White and blue colors
handling a spud
So that flowers we could dig
and make our trip all big

Guatemala, Mexico, and the United States
Are countries we crossed away
In our goal to reach to the United States

We are humans
We deserve an opportunity
Give as a chance 
To show our work and unity
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	We Are Poets

We are poets going around the world
Looking for ideas to have them succeed
In many sentences and words
And our poems breed

In our mind lives a world of imagination
That we keep in our poems
And our creation
Invisible things
Amazing facts
That you can't ever think
Between poets' pacts

We have got talent
To create
Amazing fictions 
Without desperate
Writing poems is our addiction
Because our work 
We appreciate and love
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	Latin Blood

The latin blood is all over my body
It's the truth
I can't lie
You can see it in my look
It's a latin blood

It is pure
And sweet
If you want it will be yours
You'll have it in a bit
But let me tell you this
Don't bad-treat it
Keep it in peace
It's a latin blood

Come and injury me
Take a deep look
and you'll see
It's as sweet
as a tea
It's a latin blood
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	Latins

We are latins
Different flags
Different seals
which nobody can steal

Many symbols we do have
That we are mean is just a stereotype
We are not good
We are not bad
We are always happy 
And glad

We are from America
And Spain
But some of us live in the United States
We really don't cause that pain
You have to treat us deep
And you'll see 
That peace we can keep
Because latins we are to be
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	I Am The Air

I am the air
I imagine I am powerful
I hear people thanking for respiration
I see contamination
I want a better nature.
I am the air

I pretend to finish with the contamination
I feel contamination over all my body
I touch everything that is in my way
I worry about people taking care of me
I cry when people contaminate me
I am the air

I understand how good I do
I say that I don't do bad
I dream with not being contaminated
I try leaving where there is contamination
I hope people don't destroy me
I am the air
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	In My Mind lives...

In my mind lives that green house
In my mind lives the big table in the kitchen

In my mind lives those hills north of the city
In my mind lives the row of houses to the south

In my mind lives my grandma Concepcion
In my mind lives my best friend Ulises

In my mind lives "Hasta la tarde"
In my mind lives "Buenas tardes"

In my mind lives the taste of those tasty pupusas
In my mind lives the refilled breads

In my mind lives the soccer field in the middle of the community
In my mind lives the trunk of the big tree
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