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Where I’m From
I am from the land
Whose west side is made up of dusty, empty volcanoes
and basalt historical relics

The land 
Whose north side is artistic things 
And Christ blood peaks
That resemble heavens clouds in winter weather

The land 
Whose east side is home to watermelon sunsets 
regardless of season

The land 
Whose south side is a snow-white desert,
An array that is large 
and the butt of an elephant!

The land
With gems in each corner 
With one that turns into four

They call it enchanting 
While I call it home. 



