El Forastero

Kevin Mejia

Un barco me espera,

No estoy en busca de maravillas
Soélo tengo que vencer mi tristeza
No sé a donde me llevara.

Llevo todas mis pertenencias en mi bolsillo
Limitado sélo por mis fronteras

No me avergiienzo de lo que dejo atras
América es ahora mi hogar.

Ahora donde vaya me llaman el forastero

Mis raices pertenecen a otra tierra

Mi tierra ya no me reconocié porque me fui
Donde quiera que vaya me llaman el forastero.

(The Outlander—

A vessel waits for me, I’'m not in search of wonders, I just need to vanquish my
sadness, [ don’t know where it’s taking me.

I carry all my belongings in my pocket, I’'m limited only by my borders, I am not
ashamed of what I’ve left behind, America is now my home.

Now everywhere I go they call me the outlander. My roots are in a different soil.
My land does not recognize me because I left. Wherever I go, they call me the
outlander.)

Nominating faculty: Professor Patrick O’Halloran, Hospitality Management
3501, Department of Hospitality Management, School of Professional Studies,
New York City College of Technology, CUNY.

Cite as: Mejia, K. (2014). El Forastero. City Tech Writer, 9, 103, Online at
https://openlab.citytech.cuny.edu/city-tech-writer-sampler/



https://openlab.citytech.cuny.edu/city-tech-writer-sampler/

