Where I'm From
I am from water,
from Crisco and Nintendo.
I am from the townhouses,
big, attached,
itchy.
I am from grass, tulips, oceans,
the rocks
having much meaning
in my last name.
I'm from birthday dinners and love,
from Cindy and Hanah.
I'm from conflict
and arguing,
from proper names and proper manners.
I'm from Christianity,
Baptist,
Christmas.
I'm from Daytona Beach and Ireland,
rocks and feathers.
From the trip of my dad's grandfather's grandfather across the ocean,
one hundred years ago,
through three different spellings.
The whole of my family records and pictures lying in the attic,
even though they mean so much to me and my family...
...I would do almost anything to place them in sight in my home,
not lying in our attic...
...But there's just not enough room.
