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Memory of my father, Bennie



A figure of strength and loyalty, she 
represents.  Truly, she sacrificed every bit of her 
childhood dreams.  The man that once was her 
power, childhood partner, lifetime friend, and a 
father of all her glories doesn’t exist anymore.  



Her family thought that she would have 
been lost forever within his existence.  But through 
time, I admired that she held her head up high and 
walked, so she says, “with the honor for God.”



I seek into her life, as if it were mine.  Her 
virtue of patience, is, and has always been such a 
miraculous movement.  Forty-five years of a 
marriage with two children, today, we take for 
granted.



How such a couple could have known 
each other at ages of fourteen years old and greet 
life’s triumphs, with no bitterness, and with the 
intent of carrying out a dream that is unrealistic in 
our days, I’m sure was frightening.


