
 

  



 

  

What gets me through my time is to 

know itõs just a time period not 

forever. I'm walking out of here not 

running. What gets me through my 

time is that I know I will survive 

this cause the way I was living was 

doomed. 
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  My name is here I am. My name means come and get it.  

But you could call me daydreamer. 

Remember me. 

I believe I can fly like Peter Pan and walk on water nothing can stop me. 

I am built from purity and my heart is full, my emotions are endless. 

Remember me. 

I come from endless souls that never die I dream to live and live to die. 

My people are known for no matter what thick and thin. Keep it real ride or die. 

Remember me. 

 

My name is Catherine, and one thing people donõt know about me  

is Iõm a lover not a fighter.  

I are wat you think not wat you do. 

They think Iõm angry or sad, but the truth is Iõm concerned  

and happy to be around them. 

I wish I had known that the choices were mine when I was younger. 

I would have lived for me not for them. 

 

Living in my neighborhood makes me want to open my doors and 

say come in Iõll save you from the dark. 

 

The radio in my head plays making my way back home to you, gonna find my way back home, 

and it sounds like a flute. 

Sometimes it isnõt so easy for me to believe I can get it and keep it. 

My shadow looks like a rooster. 

When Iõm sad my heart sounds like drums, but when Iõm feeling strong it sounds 

like a crowd applauding. 

If I could sing myself a lullaby it would sound like Twinkle Twinkle Little Star. 

 

In my next life Iõll be a frisbee. 
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My name is Chanel. My name means a current of energy or water, but you could call 

me a loyal and true friend. 

Remember me. 

I believe that there is no coincidence in life, we are all connected and when we cross 

paths itõs for a reason. 

I am built from strength and love. 

Remember me. 

I come from rushing rivers, sunny days, sweet honey and berries and fragrant 

flowers. 

My people are known for hard work and perseverance, love of life and seekers of 

light. 

Remember me. 

- 

My name is Chanel, and one thing people donõt know about me is I am very lonely. 

They think Iõm always so happy, but the truth is sometimes my sadness is 

overwhelming. 

I wish I had known that life is short when I was younger. I would have made each 

moment with my sister count, I would have loved deeper and like each day was my 

last. 

Living in my neighborhood makes me want to have a vehicle to leave in. 

The radio in my head plays so many songs; a lot of classic rock. 

Sometimes it isnõt so easy for me to believe that I am where I am meant to be; that I 

am important and my family needs me. 
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My name is Shawna. My name means A second chance,  

but you could call me cloudy. 

Remember me. 

I believe in one love, the power of laughter  

and the culture of cooking. 

I am built from a mediterranean family, itõs said that us women 

have fire in our blood. 

Remember me. 

I come from the San Juans. I grew up with a pack of hippies. 

My people are known for community gardens,  

weed, food, and bonfires. 

Remember me. 

- 

When I was younger I would have been braver. 

Living in my neighborhood makes me want to be a law abiding 

citizen. B hall in Bear unit sucks. 

Sometimes it isnõt so easy for me to believe that people are 

inherently good. 

My shadow looks like batman. 

If I could sing myself a lullaby it would sound like òDream a 

Little Dreamó Stars shining all around me, stars shining when I 

whisperé 

In my next life Iõll be a superhero. 
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FRIENDSHIP 

IN PRISON 

One of the hardest things about prison for me is getting emotionally attached to 

others. 

 People say òYou dont come to prison to make friends,ó maybe not, but it happens.  

I only call a select few friends but I do care for them and the worst feeling is when 

they want to end the friendship.  

Its not like on the street where you can just quit texting, stop hanging out, or unfriend 

them on social media.  

NO, I have to see them every single day.  

I have to work next to them.  

And I wonder what is so wrong with me that I am not worth commitment.  

Like why cant friendship be like a relationship? We make a mutual agreement to be 

open to each other. 

If we have a problem we talk it out. If your feelings are hurt, you know you have at 

least one shoulder you can lean on. 

I just dont know how you can walk away.  

It isnt sexual but its still intimate.  

And it wasnt physical but it still tore my heart out when they walked away. 
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Home could be where I am this time next year. 
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Home is a little trailer by my best friend's house. 

It is a 24' travel trailer remodeled inside  

and its black and white and feels perfectly mine. 

Home don't know how not to be there when I get back. 

Home don't know how not to be sweet. 

Home says when will you be back. I will be warm and waiting. 

Home once was a place that someone took on vacation to the woods to go 

camping. It was a luxury way to camp. 
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Home isé safe. loving. Warm. woodfire. Home cooked meals. 

Where we grow, learn, hurt. 

Home donõt knowé the pain of not belonging. The feeling of 

meth drowning in its veins. Loneliness. 

Home saysé You are all Welcome. Come in sit a while. I have 

lots to offer. I wonõt deny you of your needs wants desires. You 

can make me into your dreams or destroy me, either way Iõm full 

of love. 

Home once wasé Orange light cast from the funny lamp shade. 

Woodsmoke drifting on the air. Dadõs humming echoing off the 

walls. 

Home could beé A place where the next generation experiences 

truth family the good things in life, where they always end up. 
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Home isé 50 acres of farmland with horses, cows, pigs, 

chickens, goats, 1 donkey. 

3 barns. 

Double-wide mobile home. 

A porch. 
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Under my heart is the kid that was waiting for her 

dad to pick her up after first day of kindergarten. 

Under that is donõt let them see you under that is 

running from him after Iõd get off the bus every day. 

Under that is my mom lost her job under that is I 

had to walk on my own. Under that is accepting 

who I was under that is amazing. Under that is 

people love my company, under that is I will 

succeed. Under that is my grandson will know who 

I am. Under that is my mom will rest in peace. 

Under that is I will live to be loved. Under that is a 

worm on the hook wriggle till you walk. Under that 

is making snow cones with my snoopy snow maker. 

Under that is Chinese jump rope, tire swings. 
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