I am_from 1;.{9/ Gardens,

From butterfly wings and big dreams.
1 am_from daydreams and fantasies

From valleys of a quiet city whose changed so much from the time i first opened my eyes.

'm gfrom what people call, the Golden State.
Whose waves tmf to tickle your feet.

From Nia and Tata, who loved and took care of me.
From late school nights, and straighe A’

From 4 prou mother to an annoying,,
but sweet, five year younger brother.

I am{from winter visits to the great Evergreen State,

Whose towering Trees stand tall and aéert

as if they were guarding a ereasure that Ly hidden in the forest,
am _/%m five cousins whose snowhall 35& tend get out of hand,

1 am from the state where everything is bigger.

From bot summer cfgys where 1 want to fust stay inside.

From & f[ace where mexican ﬁo:{ is not mexican, it’s texmex.

From pool visits to froes that scared y mom.

As 2786 [ as the [izom{‘g who made ber scream and almost jumped on to me, expecting me to
caten her

Howevet, #ry To0ts Tun Jeefer in the Golden State. Whose va[@zs welcome me into their
frotecfive embrace. Where movie stars thrive.
And where the [igﬁts gf Santa Monica fier rg‘l'ect gf the water’s waves.



