William Nunez

Cuban

| am Cuban

Although I will never say it

And you will never know
Appropriations that lead to advancement

One looks the other way
| turn the opposite cheek
While my people just love
My head bows in shame

| will eat their / my food

Snicker as others criticize them

In the oak-paneled room of the Princeton Club
I light a cigar made by my descendants

Foreigner is what | have been called
Citizen is what | am



The changing times do not preclude
Gamers that are always left to chance

Softly laughing, silently praying
That progress does not jump off
Distortion rings false from all sides
As reason and empathy subside

Is it easy to sit in my lounge chair

To be judgmental as others judge me?
Rather than watch the skies and exclaim
| am Cuban
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