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“

My year starts in August. The month I was born. The month we
start school. The month when it all began. The morning of my
birthday, Mamd would come in and sing “Happy Birthday."
Birthdays meant that on Sunday we would go to Grandma and
Grandpa’s house and hit the pifata.









Octubre

Octubre nos trae el tiempo mds fresco y también cuentos sobre Fi
Cucuy, La Llorona, y La Lechuza. Abuelita usa el romero para curar
de susto a los que estdn asustados y no quieren tener pesadillas o
experiencias espantosas.



October brings us cooler weather. Halloween and stories about £/
Cucuy, La Llorona and, of course, witches. Grandma uses sprigs of
rosemary plant to cure those who are frightened to prevent
nightmares and scary experiences!












On Christmas Eve, we begin opening presents around ten o'clock at
night. Because my family is so big, we draw names and we are usually
finished around twelve o'clock midnight! Then, my grandmother

brings out a statue of the baby Jesus. And one by one, each person
kisses his tiny little feet.



Enero

El affo nuevo. La vispera del afio nuevo es una noche para celebrar.
Nosotros comemos y cantamos y también bailamos. Nos juntamos
alrededor del fuego que hace mi abuelo. Después de la media noche,
todos queremos una tazén de menudo. El dia siguiente mi abuelita nos
hace guisante de lentejuas para la buena suerte.









February

The month of February brings sickness, but with it also comes
comfort. When one of us was sick or hurt all we needed to hear was:
"Sana, sana, colita de rana, dame un besito \émaﬁana sanas." And with
that saying and one kiss ever'y’rhing was betterl For comfort, my
mother used to sing "Sefiora Santa Ana" —a traditional and beautiful
children's song, guaranteed to ease even the worst hurt.












April

Every Easter, we gather at my grandparent’s house to color, hunt and
play with Easter eggs. The best ones are the confetti eggs,
cascarones. Be careful—because everybody is caughtl Most

importantly, the celebration of Easter reminds us of our religious
background.


















July

Every July, my entire family®joes on vacation to the beach—my

%rqndpar'en‘rs, aunts, uncles, cousins, everybody! Since we meet every
unday to spend time together, going to the beach is like an extra

long Sunday. But July brings an end to the summer and for me, the

yedr starts over again next month with my birthday. And as time

goe,sglby tradition and culture live on through the love and unity of my
amily.



THE FUTURE...

I hope to continue making my children's
book even better after graduation and
aspire to eventually take it to publishing.
I want fo continue writing in the future
about my family, my life and my
experiences. My zamily means everything
tfo me—I would not give up my lifye for
anything. I do not want to miss out on
anyone's birthday, graduation, first day of
school, hopes and wishes come true...





