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He wachee over memoriec with vibrant huec of blue and green
painting life into the ctreets of Antigua

Back and forth, back and forth

Dip, cwirl, mix, cplatter

He knowe Guatemala, he brage,

From fHuehue to Quiche to Chiguimula

He knowe the world,

but there are thinge he would like to forget

He beare the bruicee of them on hic body

He beare the clatter of them in hi¢ mind

He beare the quilt of ctanding by on rounded choulders,
qaze fixed on the dirt floor in a derelict houce

unable to cave the girl

whoce body wag made an example

by ruthlecs narcoc

behind jagged teeth of broken windows

He pausec hic bruchetrokee
to tell how he tried to care for her

but che curled in on hercelf

like & daicy plucked from ite ctem,

a great pain in her belly he deccribes in cuch a way
that I'm cure it wasn't phycical

Twingegc of it reflect in hic round, dark eyec.

Silently, hic hand returng to the cityceape
She went home.

He qoe¢ on,

carrying her memory.



