Source D: DRA. DACA

DRA.
DACA

HIJA
SOLO
SEPA

KYO
-I-

LUV
YOU

BERI
MUCH

DARE
TODO

CADA
JUMX
TAMP
-ICO
INCA
COLA

JUGO
DE MI
SER,

PARA

QUE-
DES

JIJI
JEIR
JEIR
HERE.

POR
N MI
S BRA-
Z0S,

NIN-
GUNA
LEY.

Mom,
I've
had
to
live
only
spic
-ing
the
four
let-

or
less
spac
DACA
gave
me.

But not anymore.

Madmi, [ was
pre-diabetic.
Now, [ am
pre-med.

Todo por
y para ti.

This week,
we will
study the
heart.

8 hundred
thousand
DACA-
mented
hearts

equals
3 million

74

Chambcr
valvcs .

All choked by
two chambers
Of congr €SS.

Our hearts pump
peso, dolar,
y euro

-pean wages.
Api fue

un pedén

de este pais.

Cémo lo

extrano.

Ama,
the heart

weighs 11 ounces.

Ounces,
ounces.

Once upon

a PBS show,

I had a dream
-er. Of 1 DACA,

to open
una clinica

en cada
barrio.

That td y yo
would start
our dietas
otra vez,

the 5% time
this week,

and you'd
hold in
your palm
2 platos de

pupusas.

I have

6 meses
to get it
renewed.

To fitin
this dress

for Vane’s boda

—that I may not
even get to go to.

To pick

the best
strawberries
in the farmers’
markets

and dip them
in, like you say
it, jerchi’s
chocolate.

Like cuando
mirabas

la cocina,

en todo un
desmadre.

And I vowed

to never wash
thCSC hands.

And you lifted that
chancla-throwing

mano,

until tus besos
limpiaron mis

75

dedillos.

And we were gemelas

of syrup'd lips,

concocting a new matte.

How wed sing
the new Selena song

until Papa
came home:

BIDI
BIDI
BALM
BALM!



