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D iatribeD iatribeD iatribeD iatribe     
 

 

Stubborn curls 
Ironed into smooth subm ission  

 
M ascara shrouded eyes 

R efusing to cry 
 

Full lips, stained crim son 
Concealing childhood secrets 

 
U ncommon beauty 
D usted in  pow der 

M isted w ith fragrance 
 

“B ruja”* 
 

“Zángana”** 
 

“M olleta”*** 
 

U nappreciated beauty 
Covered in insults 

A ssaulted w ith words 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

* Spanish word for witch 

** Derogatory Spanish word akin to good for nothing 

*** Puerto Rican racial slur 

 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Proverb of FutilityProverb of FutilityProverb of FutilityProverb of Futility     
 

 

Train  up a child in  the way he should go…  
 

Train? 
 

“I think I can!” said the little engine** 
 

H ushed voices from  the other side of the w all 
 

“H e’s stupid” 
 

“I think, I can.” thought the little child 
 

“I don’t w ant anything to do w ith him” 
 

“Can I?” 
 

“H e’s not m y son” 
 

… and w hen he is old, he shall not depart from  them* 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

*Proverbs 22:6 

** Piper, Watty. “The Little Engine that Could” 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

SalveSalveSalveSalve     
 

 

U lcerated… leprous 
A  soothing touch 

W ith tapered  fingers and lacquered  nails 
She bandaged my sou l 

 
A trophic… Paralytic 

A  spoken caress 
W ith gentle w ords and graceful phrases 

I anointed  her feet 
 

A  vow  
A  prom ise 

Love w ill dw ell here 
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