Héroes
By bdrians E. Eamirez

El Fantastico Nifico Volador/The Fantastic Flying Boy

Chapultbepac

These stairs spill marrow like light beams.
He wraps himself, cradled, in a
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climbs till stars becoms dome-strokes,

and prepares to £ly.

He rises torch in hand,

menary bleeding, forgotten.

¥ujeres Invisible/Invisible Women
Juares

Dosted lines spring to life,

sproubing guard boothzs & machine gun bridges.

She dons vines and fruits,

accends into mogs and river water.

Her zngels sosk her smothered

sereams in plastic rings and hang themselves
with halos.

Las Sombras/The Shadows
Arizona

We held our breath for 2 minule, mehn
Wicth guns raise dust clouds.

We fade into oovers

like deathbed praysrs.

Comfortbad,

we seck walber a2nd szalwvalblon. The deserl
births us: we 2re now suns and scars.



