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A Letter from the Program Co-Directors 
 

 

Dear Families & Friends of Rising Loaves,  

 

We are pleased to share with you our writing from our 2015 Summer Session themed “Re 

Envisioning Lawrence”. Our work was focused on noticing the easily unnoticeable and finding the 

value of what is around us, in hopes to re envision Lawrence and see ourselves as part of the 

history and future. The young people in this program explored their communities through writing, 

poetry, tours, photography, art, and more. Our many field trips and guest speakers really made 

the program fun and interactive. Each student made valuable and meaningful contributions to 

our discussions and work. As you read, think about your world, your city, and what you might 

forget to see. Our eyes are now open and we see more than what people think is in Lawrence! 

Enjoy.  

 

 

Queridos familiars y amigos de Rising Loaves,  

 

Nos da mucho gusto compartir con ustedes nuestra escritura de la sesión de verano del 2015 

titulada “Visualizando a Lawrence De Nuevo”. Nuestro trabajo se ha enfocado en notar lo 

facilmente ignorado y encontrar el valor de lo que nos rodea, deseando visualizár a Lawrence de 

Nuevo y vernos como parte de la historia y el futuro. Los jovencitos en este programa han 

explorado sus comunidades a traves de escritura, poesía, fotografía, arte, y much mas. Nuestros 

viajes en la ciudad y visitantes especiales fueron de mucha diversión. Cada estudiante contribuyó 

de forma valorosa a nuestras discusiones y trabajo. Cuando léan, piensen en su mundo, su ciudad, 

y de lo que frecuentemente se olvidan. Nuestros ojos estan abiertos ahora y vemos mas allá de lo 

que se ve sobre Lawrence. ¡Disfruten!    

 

Lorena German & Mary Guerrero 

Program Co-Directors  
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Rising Loaves Anthem 

 

We are Rising Loaves 

We are Rising Loaves 

They will know our name 

Some day.... 

 

Oh deep in my heart 

We do believe 

They will know our name 

Some 

Day 

 

*to the tune of We Shall Overcome 
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I AM 

By Arenny Alvarado 

 

I am from Dominican Republic. 

I like drawing a lot. 

I like the outdoors. 

I am a daughter from an amazing mom and amazing dad. 

I am really important in my family. 

I am bilingual. 

I speak Spanish and English. 

In school I speak English but at home I speak Spanish. 

It is like 2 different worlds I go to every day. 

I am the one who has to translate for my mom and dad. 

I am a good student. 

I am a good cousin. 

I am a good sister. 

I am from the Dominican Republic. 

 

I AM 

By Johnayra Arias 

 

I am mom’s princess 

I am friendly  

I am grateful  

I am a good student 

I am daddy’s little girl  

I am the one that loves dogs  

I am happy 

I am good at art  

I am happy with my life  

I am proud of Dominican Republic  

I am Johnayra Arias   
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My City Is 

By Maicol Arias 
 

The place that I have fun 

The place to have time with my family  

The   place that I have never hood  

I can smell the flower the oil that comes from the grown 

I can see person family kids having fun cars going to places I see airplane and helicopters 

I can touch houses animals the trees the streets leaves of the trees I feels the air flowing around 

I feel the heat the cold the warm and the cool. 

I can hear cars going pipi people talking each other I can hear the sound of the airplane. 

Come to my city and you will see. 

 

I AM 

Nicaury Burgos 
 

I am the glue of my family  

I am the quiet girl 

I am the joy of my family  

I am the support of my family  

I am the funniest girl in the world 

I am the one who lives with my mom 

I am shy, but I am a writer  

I am proud of being Dominican 

I am the favorite daughter of my mom 

I am the one who loves dogs 

I am the one who never gives up 

I am the one who wrote this poem  

I am happy 

I am very friendly  

I am glad that achieved my goal 

I am glad about being me 

I am Nicaury Burgos  
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I Am 

Anil DaCosta 

 

I am a New Yorker, born and bred.  

I am from the Bronx.  

I am a witness to violence.  

I am the product of this urban environment.  

I am a former at-risk-youth.  

I am someone who was told they were going to fail.  

I am someone who was told they would end up dead or in jail like everyone else I knew.  

I am the descendant of two hard working Jamaican parents.  

I am the son of an accountant and a cashier.  

I am proud of their work ethic.  

I am grateful that I inherited this. 

I am consistently proving people wrong.  

I am a college graduate.  

I am the product of a Jesuit education.  

I am a recipient of a Master’s degree.  

I am trying to help others achieve greatness.  

I am dedicated to those who are in a position that I was once in.  

I am dedicated to those who are in a position that I was once in.  

I am still alive.  

I am not behind bars.  

I was born to lose, but 

I am built to win.  
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I Am 

By Starr De La Cruz 

 

I am Starr De La Cruz 

I am 11 years old 

I am from an awesome family 

I am from Andover Bread Loaf 

I am a child of two amazing parents 

I am a big sister 

I am a person who plays the piano 

I am a person who plays tennis 

I am a fantastic daughter 

I am an outstanding granddaughter 

I am a cool cousin 

I am a niece 

I am a curious person  

I am a nosy person  

I am a smart person 

I am a person who loves pizza 

I am a playful person  

I am a person who loves cookouts 

I am a person who loves to swim 

I am a person who is very organized  

I am prepared 

I am a person who cleans a lot 

I am good at math 

I am a great friend  

I am Starr De La Cruz 
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Illustration by Kate Delaney 

 

The Summer’s Rainbow 

By Gabriela Fiato 

 

On summer nights the bright moon stood out with a red flare and the orange popsicles were 

always the dare. Yellow petals flew in the wind and the green leaves that couldn’t be pinned. 

The bright blue sky that was mesmerized each and every day and the indigo paint that filled the 

night sky that left you paralyzed. On summer nights the violet and pink nail polish filled our 

hands and toes. On these summer nights and days that everyone knows.  
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Unwanted Memories 😩😩 

By Ovanny Disla 

 

I went to the Ayer Mill Clock Tower in South Lawrence next to the Green Duck Bridge. Inside I 

saw old photographs, artifacts, and an AMAZING view. The sound of the cars beeping softly, the 

whistle of the wind with the birds chirping were soothing to hear instead of the bell chiming 

1...2…3...4…5…6…7…8…9…10…11…12. 12 p.m. 

 

I smelled old rusted metal, wood, and the empty space of Lost Souls and Terrible Tragedies. I 

tasted the weird ancient air, the dusty hollow room, and the empty skies upon us while I tasted 

loneliness of the room in solitude. I felt my heart being filled up with all the sadness and sorrow 

I can’t explain. What I said was, “…I’m Sorry.” 

 

I Am 

By Natalia Fiato 

 

I am Natalia Fiato  

I am creative in all sorts of ways 

 I am loud and splashed with fun  

I am a dreamer  

I am joyful and thankful 

I am unique  

I am not like everyone else  

I am a great daughter 

I am a sports lover 

I am Natalia Fiato 
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Friendship 

By Angell Flores 

 

Friendship is more than one word 

It's a feeling 

It's relationship  

But often it can just seem like a blur 

 

Friendship is real  

It's about connection 

It's about rhythm  

It's life 

It's incisions into envisioned happiness 

Friendship is with my mother 

Friendship is with myself  

 

We are meant to be together 

We are meant to be better than all the dark and ugly in this world  

Friendship is for the world 

So let us try at it, let us try at it 

For real and never give in 

 

A Place I Feel With Colors 

By Alexandra Gonzalez Tellez 

 

In the summer, when I grew 9 years old, I went to Canobie Lake Park. I was happy and purple. I 

was excited like yellow, and calm like the blue. At some points, I was red when it was really hot 

and orange when it wasn’t that hot. I felt sometimes calm but green instead of blue. I felt 

amazed at the end of the day. I felt all the colors of the rainbow too!     
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A LOVE POEM 

By Mariela Gomez 

 

Love is never ending 

Love is real  

Love is joy to your heart 

Love is a song 

Love is adorable 

Love is elegant 

Love is peaceful 

Love is calm 

Love is a puzzle that never breaks 

Love is royal 

Love is irresistible 

Love is shy 

Love is impatient 

Love is perfect 

Love is a miracle 

Love is Love 

 

Inner City Dreamer 

By Dariana D. Guerrero 

 

I am the inner city dreamer.  

I am from three bedroom apartments, 

and fake linoleum floors. 

I am from below minimum wage paychecks. 

 

I am the first high school 

graduate girl, who instead of slinging babies on her arm, 

cradles books and a thirst  

for knowledge.  
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This thirst for knowledge is  

what brings me to college 

first in my family 

to conceive this cycle.  

 

I am from SAT scores  

that unfairly generalize 

my intelligence and 

aptitude.  

 

I am from classrooms that play Freedom Writers 

more than once a year 

because they think it'll start a  

revolution.  

 

I am from teachers 

who have told me 

I am not 

good enough.  

 

I am from teachers, mentors and loved ones 

who have inspired me, 

validated me, 

valued me.  

 

I am from school systems that categorize me as average.  

 

I am from the projects that remind me every day,  

how hard I need to work  

to create a better life for myself.  

To change my circumstance. 
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I am from days that make me feel 

inferior, superior, 

talking about my exterior, 

trying to change  

stereotypes and pre-conceived notions, 

extending my emotions on paper. 

 

I am from two different worlds joined by a common goal. 

 

I am from Breadloaf and 

loaves of bread 

providing the sustenance and nourishment 

needed to write.  

 

I am from ink stained palms, 

collaborative pieces 

that never seem to get  

done.  

 

I am from a backwards mentality of what beauty really is.  

 

I am from promises of body positivity and self-love. 

 

I am from poems that seek to start a revolution. 

 

I am the inner-city dreamer.  
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Illustration by Kate Delaney 

 

All ABOUT ME 

By Stephanie Gutierrez 

 

I am crazy 

I like to talk to people 

I like to be with friends 

When I came I was learning English and people were mean to me 

When I first came here I thought it was Puerto Rico and then I saw it said Lawrence 

WOW! 

When I came I saw that the U.S. was different from Dominican Republic 

WOW! 

My cousins gave me a quarter when I came 

I like to watch TV and sometimes I like to read and sing.  

I love my people and I love my BFF 

I love to eat 

I am Stephanie.   
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I Am 

By Celeste Lozada 

 

I am… 

I am super shy, 

I am super scared, 

But I am gonna make it. 

 

I am a total book worm, 

 And I like my peace and quiet. 

If you disturb my reading, 

The outcome won’t be pretty, 

Because I like my peace and quiet. 

 

But on the VERY rare occasions 

Where I’m persuaded to read, 

That outcome will be pretty, 

Because I am, 

CELESTE LOZADA 

I a reader, 

I am a thinker, 

I am, most of all, a writer. 

And I believe I write good poetry. 

 

I am super shy, 

I am super scared, 

 But I just made it. 
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My City 

By Brandon Lavasta Torres 

 

My city is Lawrence 

A place where it is dangerous to go outside 

A place where people do drugs 

A place where a lot of history is made  

A place where most people speak Spanish 

A place where a lot of people play soft ball 

A place where a lot of families live 

A place where it can be beautiful 

A place where a lot of parks are built 

A place hard working people live 

 

I Am 

By Arianna Munoz 

  

I am 

I am Dominican 

I am a child who was birth by two hard working people. 

I am the youngest out of 4 children 

I am the child who is suspected to go to a high school, but not just any high school but a great high 

school which will send me off to a great college that will make me, me in the future. 

 

But for right now 

I am who I am 

And I will always, 

Have some part of me 

In the future 
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Illustration by Kate Delaney 

 

How I Write 

By Ninive Matos 

 

I write when I’m mad.  

I write because I just feel like expressing my thought or feeling into my notebook.  

I write by using pencil mostly just in case I make a mistake but, I would use pen too. 

I write at my desk with a dim light. 

Sometimes I write in my car even though I’m not supposed to but, writing for me is so addicting 

that’s why I chose to go to an awesome program called Bread Loaf. 

Writing to me is life.  
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SUPER HERO 🎂🎂🍟🍟🎂🎂 

By Jasmin Morales 

 

I am a pink super hero, 

Nice bright, 

Neon bright, 

Need a cake, I’m on my way 

Need more, 

If you have some fries, I’ll be sure to come 

I’m a super hero I’ll be there in a few  

 

A Symbol of Father and Daughter 

By Julissa Morales 

 

You were given to me by my dad. Once, I had you I couldn’t wait to bring it outside. You represent 

the outdoor, sweaty, and a father and daughter bonding time. You make me think of the fun and 

long trips I take with my father. Also, you make me think of the laughter, and funny jokes we had. 

You are in the basement where 2 other are. You are chained that way nobody can steal you, or 

take the memory we had. You are my only and favorite bike that was given to me for my 9th 

birthday.    

 

The Blues 

By Angel Reyes 

 

When I’m wearing a sweater 

And it hot outside that the blues. 

When I’m playing with my toy helicopter 

And my friend brake it that the blues.  

When I’m eating a Berger 

And everything falls out on the floor that’s the blues.                 

When you’re underwear 

And it’s backwards that’s the blues. 😖😖🎅🎅🔰🔰🗽🗽✅ 
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Words Hiding in the Painting 

By Amalfi Reyes 

 

Where is the artist?  

Where is she?  

Kept in time, like 

Clocks, as if gatekeeping 

Amber beams of celebration.  

 

Dreams of looking down 

The barrel of her eyes,  

Seeing the forest green 

In her eyes. Her shine 

Brings roses to wear on my head.  

 

MY FAMILY 

By Mark Rahi 

 

This is a story, about my family. I love my family so much!!!!!!!!!!!, they are the most important 

people in my life especially my mom and dad . Here are the names of the most important 

people in my family. My 4 grandparents are Nancy Azzi, Joe Azzi my other grandparents are 

Claire Rahi and Raouf Rahi. My parents are Melissa and Eddy Rahi. And last but not least my 

siblings is a boy named after a video game and his name is Mario. 

 

These are all my IMPORTANT family members that passed away and that are still with us. 

 

This is WRITEN BY MARK RAHI 

R.I.P. NANCY AZZI AND JOE AZZI 
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I Am 

By Leonardi Rondon 

 

I am Leonardi Rondon. 

I am American and Dominican. 

I am the one that was born in Newark, New Jersey. 

I am the one that goes to Community Day Charter Public School. 

I am the one that likes to play Destiny. 

I am the one that likes to go fishing with my family. 

I am the one that lives on Chestnut St. 

I am the one that is proud of my grades. 

I am the one that likes the Boston Red Sox. 

I am the one that likes to swim. 

I am the one that is good at ELA. 

I am the one that loves Water Melon. 

I am the person that has a lots of siblings. 

I am the one that wants to graduate from college. 

I am the one that loves my family. 

I am the one that is grateful for my family. 

I am Leonardi Rondon.  

 

MY CITY 

By Joel Tshimbalanga 

 

My city is historical and cities have a lot of bad stuff. My city has a fun history and a lot of people 

died for this city. The Pemberton Mill is a sad history.  
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I Am a Person 

By Reynaldo J. Rivera 

 

I am a person that knows things that is thought but I’m a person that wants to learn more than 

they already know. But still, I don’t care if anybody makes fun of me if I’m a nerd cause that means 

you’re going to pass school easier than other people. 

 

 
Illustration by Kate Delaney 
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My Hard Life 

By Francine Tshimbalanga 

 

Days have passed and I’m still in this ship. I guess this land is new. I stayed in the darkness. I felt 

like the ship was bringing us to a different place. Then after 1 whole week passed the ship 

stopped. The sailors told us to get out of the ship and stand next to a tree. Then when all the 

passengers got out of the ship. The sailors told us to walk. Then after 30 minutes or so I saw a lot 

of buildings. Then a lady bumped into me. Then she turned around and said, “Sorry”. Then she 

asked me, “Are you an immigrant?” I said, “Yes.” So she took me to a place that was dusty room 

with a lot of people. I wanted to leave but that would have been impolite. So I said, “This is a 

really cool place.” 

 
Illustration by Kate Delaney 
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King of the Jungle  

By Jocelyn Valentin 

 

King of the Jungle. 

Queen of the night. 

Every "no” she had to face 

Elevated her onto another fight. 

Battle scars 

War wounds 

Life for her was corrupted too soon. 

Queen of the night 

Something a princess wouldn't dare to do. 

It was her survival guide 

Her way of inhaling another breath 

Covering her face 

Strength of Armor never went to waste 

The taste of death touched her soul 

Paroling down her street 

Strong eyes 

Never truly testified the truth behind her own lies 

But yet she lies with the night 

When every creature comes into sight 

The king of the jungle 

Made her into the masked woman they see 

Whom controls they're street 

So dark 

So clean 

So unimaginably breath taking 

Seduction of her face 

Clothes made of lace 

Don't ever come close to this queen 

Trust 
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because if you only lust 

The grip of her hands 

The length of her arms 

Her stance beneath the dark night shadow 

She'll leave you baffled 

Clueless you become reckless 

Her knowledge 

Her stance 

The Queen of the Night 

I wouldn't take a chance. 

But now you've come to her presence 

The essence of tranquility 

The glow of perfection 

Her arms are caressing 

Your soul is now fading 

Arms now shaking 

Lips are trembling 

Everything I've told you 

You never took into consideration 

Queen of the night 

So do not walk into her sight 

You'll lose touch to what's real 

Searching for what is real 

You wanted to feel 

What it was to be, 

What it is to see, 

What it is to recognize 

The queens detail of life 

She was alive 

Good girl who was never distressed 

Yet the breaking point of when's a kings paw 

Marked her face 

Her face is now a trace 
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Endless nights of roars 

Scratches and bite marks, 

Made this Queen become fear to the living 

King of the jungle 

Queen of the night 

Don't ever come close 

Both lost their sight of their inner light 

Darkness has become their pride. 

  
Illustration by Kate Delaney 
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Home 

By Carolin Zorrilla 

 

Home sweet home. 

Home warm home. 

Home safe home. 

My home isn’t an ordinary home. 

We argue we fight. 

We hug every night. 

We laugh we cry. 

We might even lie. 

But I told you it isn’t an ordinary home. 

We have fun. 

Home is like a sweet and sour candy. 

It might be sour but also sweet and yet you still love its streets. 

SO NOW WHEN YOU THNK OF HOME REMEMBER THIS UNORDINARY HOME. 

 

 

  




