THE ADORATION, THE DEVOTION, THE FONDNESS  OF MY FAMILY

This is a poem to show the infatuation of my family.

This is a poem that makes me mourn

because of the grief, the agony, the self-consciousness of family

but also the enthusiasm, the stimulation, the affection of family.

This is a verse for my mother

terrified to go to sleep at night

because of the frightfulness of her alcoholic step-father

plundering himself into her

and the horror of seeing her mother

being beat to the point where

blood was splattered everywhere

and as a child of 7 or 8

scrubbing the walls of love and hate.

This is a rhyme for my father

the one whom I never really known

and truth be told I don’t care to know.

You come and see me here and there

but only when there’s a funeral or family reunion

not just to see me because you love me

and the funny thing about it is that

I’m your only child.

This is a song for Carl, my step-father

the one who I cherish extremely

you could have left my mother because of me

but yet you choose to stay.

You were the one to pick me up when I fallen

and the one I see when the morning is callin

You are the father that I love and adore

and the one I know as “DADDY.”

This is a lyric for my sister

the one as a child I didn’t attend to

I would let people abuse and misuse you

right in front of my face.

But now I’m older and wiser

and I feel nothing but this affliction of pain inside

I wish I could take back the things I use to do

and I pray for forgiveness from you.

I will always remember what Mama would always say,

“YOU ARE YOUR SISTER’S KEEPER.”

This is a melody for my brothers

you give me more love each and everyday

you all put a smile on my face

when I think of you all

and water in my eyes

just the thought of you growing

makes me feel very old

even though you all are not biologically my brothers

I thank God for sending you all from heaven

to me.

This is a epic for my uncle Lorenzo, the bachelor

I just can’t get enough of you

every time you come to town

I scream, shout and yell

because I know with you

the fun will just begin.

This is a metrical composition for me

to make me appreciate the passion of my family

no matter how harsh

and what the circumstances might be

my family is unconnected from me.

Because of you all I have the ability

to grow up and maintain responsibility

With you all I am capable to speak up and shout:

“I LOVE MY LIFE

  I LOVE ME

  BUT MOST OF ALL

  I LOVE MY FAMILY.”

