Where I’m From

by Nola B.


I am from light-laced buildings

From D'aulaires Book of Greek Myths

And constellations putting kids to sleep with stories eons old
I am from dim-sum and organic

Dancing skylines,

Light-up stars,
Sticky weather,
Arid heat.
I am from birds-eye views:

fourteeners and skyscrapers
I am from ski season in the spring

From unreliable temperatures

And calling teachers by their first names
I am from Red #47

From two pairs of chopsticks

And glass-encased chestnut cake
I am from conservative views and second languages

Ellis and Angels

East and West
I am from Japanese maples and Hardware stores,
Two hour plane rides to each
I am from 24 stamps in my passport
From the softness of spilt chalk

Calloused guitar fingers
I am from too much time spent on mornings

Smudged eyeliner

Chipped nail polish
I am from messy rooms and dog hair

From chocolate and moon cakes

Beyonce and alternative
I am from ideas that come out too fast

Voices denied

Stories untold

Words unwritten
