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I A M  . . . 

I am gorilla glass. 
I get constantly mishandled. 
I always end up on the floor. 
I get tossed and viciously slammed. 
LΩǾŜ ōŜŜƴ Ŏƻƴǎǘŀƴǘƭȅ ŀōŀƴŘƻƴŜŘ ōȅ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 
and left alone to fend for myself. 
I may have cracks and scratches, 
but my image is still beautiful. 
You can still see me. 
I am still holding together. 
I am gorilla glass. (Kala Taylor) 
 

I am a tent that holds her kids.  
I protect them from cold. 
Protect them from the risks of life.  
I stand to harsh conditions. 
I travel to wherever they take me. 
I am delighted to be a guard to my kids.  
(Shaimaa Ahmed) 

I am a date palm tree, so tall you might not see.  
Stable as you see, nothing can move me.  
(Mustafa Mohammed Saed)  
 
I am a boomerang.  
LΩƳ ƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀƴŘ ŜǾŜǊȅǿƘŜǊŜ  
with the change of the wind.  
LΩƳ ǳǇ ǘƘŜƴ LΩƳ ŘƻǿƴΣ  
but I always come back around. (Ashley Wills)  

 
I am a cane. 
Always there for anyone who needs to lean on me. 
I will hold you up and stay by your side  
For as long as you choose to depend on me.  
And even when you cast me away,  
I will always be within reach  
to help you stand firm and upright.   
(Jelissa Williams) 
 



Odyssey Oracle         3-16-2016 

4 

I am the wind 
Blowing in the direction I desire 
Floating in thin air 
Whirling in destruction 
Left to right surrounded by my lonesome 
Whose unseen presence mists in the sky above 
Draft of roaring pain against my face  
Forces of hope near 
Some days I feel like running but yet I stand still 
The old me. (Jayvonna Flemming) 
 
I am a whisper,  
hidden in plain sight and at times inaudible,  
Always ready to ruffle a few fallen leaves, when stirred,  

Forever strong-willed and keenly observant,  
Never synchronous or in the same place,  
but you know when I am with you.  
Like the wind blowing through the trees,  
I gently nudge those that silently speak the loudest.  
As day morphs into night, I find my sweet spot 
and relax until morning comes,  
awaiting your next arrival again, from a distance. 
(Kelly Dixon)  

 
I am a cloud. 
I am the purest cloud in the beautiful sky,  
like a pile of cotton in the sky. 
I am the kindest and most honest. 
I am the most beloved by any kind. 
I cry when I see people hurt. 
I hurt others when they see my tears. 
However, my tears help to quench the thirst of flowers. 
L ƘŜƭǇ ǘƻ ǿŀǎƘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΩǎ ǎƻǊǊƻǿǎ ŀǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ōǊƛƴƎ ƴŜǿ ƭƛŦŜΦ  
I am a cloud and I am proud. (Umaima Mohammed Saed)  

 
L ŀƳ ŀΧƭŀǎǘƛƴƎ ƛƳǇǊŜǎǎƛƻƴ 
Like the smell of the perfect amount of cologne 
I am the perfect touch 
Without the use of my hands 
I am in your ear 
When I am not present 
I am tasty 
That which you cannot get enough of  
L ŀƳΧƳƻǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ǿƘŀǘ ȅƻǳ ǎŜŜΦ όTory Latham)  
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I am a mama bear 
Who only wants to protect her cub 
No matter the opponent in front 
After all I am all he has left 
Raised by a single mother trying to do her best 
I will forever hunt for whatever he needs 
Rest assured his hunger will be at ease 
He is the greatest cuddle bear anybody could have 
We could hibernate and nap forever without being asked  
 
When I give you one of my bear hugs do not complain 
I just want to hug you tightly so you can feel my embrace 
I promise I will not cause you any pain  
Take it as a simple reminder of how much you mean to me 
You will forever be my baby  
We are like two wild animals when we play 
We jump, play, and roll around all day 
²ƘŜǘƘŜǊ ƛǘΩǎ ǎƴƻǿΣ ŘƛǊǘΣ ƻǊ ǿŀǘŜǊ  
We will shake if off without a bother  
We hold a bond like no other 
You are the back to my bone 
I will carry you until I am old  
I cherish all the moments full of hugs and laughs  
Before I know it you will be a man. (Marisela Tellez)    

 
I am a star; I shine in the dark. 
I lead you to your path. 
I lead my children to life. 
I lead my own life. 
Sometimes I shine, sometimes I do not.  
Shining takes time, and time is hard to find. (Guadalupe Tinajero) 

 
I am a Queen, crowned with the knowledge that is giving me the power to reign free.  
L ŀƳ ŀ vǳŜŜƴ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǘƘŀǘ ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ƘƻƭŘ άaŜέΧ 
Anger, depression, abuse, and loneliness are my peasants who used to be.  
I am a Queen that used to be misused and misunderstood;  
Now I am a Queen who has the throne  
and the power, worth, and gain minus the pain.  
hƘΣ Ƴȅ ŘŜŀǊ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ŦŜŜƭ ǎƻǊǊȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛǎ vǳŜŜƴΦ  
I am a Queen that is winning and shining,  
sitting on her throne with a future with great treasure.  
(Rosalyn Richmond)   
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I am a crimson fall leaf. 
I am a beautiful transition.  
Look at me. 
Look at all of us.  
Look at our colors and listen to the crunch of the leaves. 
Look at us; listen to our voices. 
We do make noise! 
We are calling for you to look at us.  
(Karina Herrejon)  

 
L ŀƳ ŀ ŎƘƛƭŘ ƻŦ DƻŘΣ ƘŀǘŜŘ ōȅ ά/ƘǊƛǎǘƛŀƴǎΦέ 
I am a leader who looks to follow. 
I am a provider who receives handouts.  
I am warm-blooded, yet cold hearted.  
I am a friendly mother, and a motherly friend. 
I am a good half who fights to remain whole.  
(Nickitia Cooper)  

 
I am a part of something that became extinguished and is now a dysmorphia.  
I am a descendant of the ancient Greek goddess Aphrodite.  
I am bonded with a tribe that called me a beautiful double spirit.  
L ŀƳ ƴƻǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŀ ǘǊŀƴǎƎŜƴŘŜǊ ǿƻƳŀƴΧL ŀƳ ŀ ǇŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƘƛǎǘƻǊȅΦ όLuna Santos)  
 
I am a turtle, hiding in my shell for fear I will 
be hurt again. I am quiet and stay to myself. 
L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘŀƭƪ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘΣ ǘƻ ŀƴȅƻƴŜΦ L ƳƻǾŜ 

slow and at my own pace. I come off as hard and emotionless on the 
outside. On the inside, I am soft and have feelings. I often hide due to 
being overwhelmed and being nervous. (Tasha Thompson)  
 
I am not strong every day.  I get so tired and afraid.  And most often, I look nothing like a Warrior.  And I 
ŀŎŎŜǇǘ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ǇƻǿŜǊƭŜǎǎ ƻǾŜǊ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘΧōǳǘ L ŀƳ ǎǘƛƭƭ ƎǊŀǘŜŦǳƭ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƧƻƛŎŜ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŦŀŎǘ ǘƘŀǘ L ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘŜǊŜ Ƴȅ 

ǎƻǳǊŎŜ ƻŦ ǎǘǊŜƴƎǘƘ ƭƛŜǎΧ 
~I am Joan of Arc~ 
Regardless of what lies right outside my front doorτthreatening daily to 
undermine any good and righteous thing I fight to protectτI am Free.  I am 
being Reconciled and Restored so that I may go forth and reclaim my birthright 
that was pilfered so long ago.  ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ DƭƻǊȅ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ {ǘƻǊȅΗ  So when the days 
come that I see the powers of this world threatening to pillage or plunder any of 

ǘƘŜ ƎƛŦǘǎ ǘƘŀǘ L ƘŀǾŜ ōŜŜƴ ŜƴǘǊǳǎǘŜŘ ǿƛǘƘΣ L ǿƛƭƭ ǎǿƛŦǘƭȅ ǳǇǊŀƛǎŜ Ƴȅ ǎǘŀƴŘŀǊŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǎƛƳǇƭȅ ǎŀȅǎΣ άІǎǳǇŜǊŎƘƛŎƪέ 
ŀƴŘ ƳƻǾŜ ŦƻǊǿŀǊŘ ŎǊȅƛƴƎΣ άLƴ hŘȅǎǎŜȅΩǎ ƴŀƳŜ L Ƴǳǎǘ ŦƛƎƘǘ ǘƘŜƳΧŜǾŜƴ ƛŦ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀƴƎ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƭƻǳŘǎΗέ 
 
I stand cool and composed before a million universes and proclaim that I am going to take my babies and 
leave these streets that are lined with filth and violence. We are going forwardτnever to return to this 
squalid existenceτand on to our home of birth. (Lisa Partee) 
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I used to be a caterpillar, wandering through life aimlessly searching for my 
ǇǳǊǇƻǎŜΦ .ǳǘ ƴƻǿ L ŀƳ ŀ ōǳǘǘŜǊŦƭȅ ǿƛǘƘ ǿƛƴƎǎ ǎǇǊŜŀŘΣ ōŜŀǳǘƛŦǳƭ ōȅ DƻŘΩǎ ŘŜǎƛƎƴΦ 
My reflection in the mirror gives me a reason to appreciate me. My purpose is to 
serve God wholeheartedly while submitting to His word. (Jelissa Williams)  

 
I am a desert rain of dry tears. I cry at the 
opposite end of things, situations that normally 
Řƻ ƴƻǘ ŜƴŘ ƛƴ ǘŜŀǊǎΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŎǊȅ ŦƻǊ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ƭƛƪŜ ŦǳƴŜǊŀƭǎ ƻǊ ŎƘƛƭŘōƛǊǘƘǎ ƻǊ 
illnesses; I have accustomed myself to this, trying to hide my pain from my 
ŀǳƴǘΩǎ ŘŜŀǘƘΦ L ǊŜƳƻǾŜ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ƻŦ ǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƛƳŜΦ L ŦƛƴŘ 
myself crying when I get extremely upset or when I feel like I am being done 

ǿǊƻƴƎΣ ǿƘŜƴ L ŀƳ ƴƻǘΦ aȅ ōƛƎƎŜǎǘ ŘǊȅ ǘŜŀǊǎ ŎƻƳŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǿƘŜƴ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ Ŏŀƭƭǎ ƳŜ άǎǇƻƛƭŜŘΦέ ¢Ƙƛǎ ǿƛƭƭ ƎŜǘ ƳŜ 
angry and tears will fill my eyelids. (Brandice Hatcher)  
 
I am a tree, with deep roots and strong, sturdy branches. My exterior is weathered 
and rough, but inside are layers that tell stories of generations, connecting ancestors 
to the fruit I bear. My leaves harvest rays of sunshine to feed my soul; I drink 
heavenly dew and stretch my arms to reach the sky in her star-lit show. All of my 
friends take a comfort in my cool shade; I give them refuge from weary travels and 
drop sweet treats to nourish them another day, until they meet the loving soil, and I 
welcome them home. (Tamara Thompson Moore) 

 
I am a walking time bomb ready to explode because I have a lot going through my 
ƳƛƴŘ ŀƴŘ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻƴ Ƴȅ ǇƭŀǘŜΦ LΩƳ ǘƘƛǎ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ōƻƳō ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩƳ ŀ ƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ 
ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘΣ ŀƴŘ ŜƳǇƭƻȅŜŜΣ ŀƴŘ L ŀƳ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴ ŀ ǊŜƭŀǘƛƻƴǎƘƛǇΦ LΩƳ ƛƴ ǎŎƘƻƻƭ 
Wednesday nights, spend two nights tutoring, trying to get lesson plans done in a 
short amount of time and home to make sure my daughter is fed, bathed, her teeth 
ōǊǳǎƘŜŘΣ ǎǘƻǊȅ ǊŜŀŘ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ōŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƛƳŜΦ LΩƳ ŀ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ōƻƳō ǊŜŀŘȅ ǘƻ ŜǊǳǇǘ ς 
everyone needs me to do something so when do I have this down time to say I 
ƴŜŜŘ ǘƘƛǎ ƻǊ L ƴŜŜŘ ƘŜƭǇΚ L 5hbΩ¢Η ²ƘŜƴ LΩƳ ŀǘ ƘƻƳŜΣ LΩƳ ǘƛŎƪƛƴƎΦ LŦ ŀƴȅƻƴŜ ǎŀȅǎ 
the wrong thing to me, I explode. I just go on and on with the conversation and do 

ƴƻǘ ƭŜǘ ƎƻΦ LΩƳ ŀ ǿŀƭƪƛƴƎ ǘƛƳŜ ōƻƳōΤ L ƘŀǾŜ ƴƻǘ ƭŜǘ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻǳǘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ōƻǘƘŜǊƛƴƎ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ Ƙŀǎ ŀƭƭ 
built up inside, so I can explode at any time. I am human; I cry and I hurt and I am far from perfect. Anyone 
can judge this walking time bomb. I am not afraid. (Jalisa Galvin)      
 
LΩƳ ŀ ŘǊǳƳΦ ²ƘŜƴ ȅƻǳ Ǉƭŀȅ ŀ ŘǊǳƳΣ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƛǎǘŜƴΦ  LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŀǎ ǉǳƛŜǘ ŀǎ L ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ ōŜΣ ōǳǘ 
ǿƘŜƴ L ǎǇŜŀƪ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ Ƴȅ ǾƻƛŎŜ ƛǎ ƭƻǿ ƭƛƪŜ ŀ ōŀǎǎ ŘǊǳƳΦ Wǳǎǘ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
ǘŀƭƪ ŀ ƭƻǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ƳŜ ǉǳƛŜǘΦ LΩƳ ǘƘŀǘ ŘǊǳƳ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƴŎŜǊǘ ōŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ƛǎƴΩǘ ƘŜŀǊŘ ƻŦǘŜƴ 
ōǳǘ ŎǊƻǿŘǎ ƭƛǎǘŜƴ ǿƘŜƴ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǇƭŀȅŜŘΦ LΩƳ ǘƘŀǘ ǘƛƳǇŀƴƛ ǘƘŀǘ ƳŀƪŜǎ ȅƻǳ ŦƻŎǳǎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƘƻǿΦ 
¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ōƭƻǿ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ǎǘƛŎƪ ƻǊ ƳŀƭƭŜǘΦ LΩƳ ŀ ŘǊǳƳΦ όSteve Jones) 

 
I am a pterodactyl dinosaur because I like to view things 
from every angle. Their wings show the strength of my 
compassion. They like to rise away from negative things. I enjoy being alone, 
but with my skills I am allowed to accompany anybody. Dinosaurs are from old 
times, and I often get told that I have an old soul. (Bettye Emmanuel)  
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F EELING  PROUD  
I am proud of not giving up on life 
itself. I have been in rough/hard 
situations, from being homeless, 
sleeping outside, and bouncing 
from home to home, to not being 
able to get around or not being 
able to take care of Harmony (my 

daughter) financially, mentally, physically and 
emotionally. Throughout that time I never gave 
up on anyone or life itself, but I gave up on 
myself. I am proud of not giving up on life itself. 
(Katia Robinson)  
 

Lƴ Ƨǳǎǘ мус ŘŀȅǎΧL ŀƳ ǊŜŀƭƭȅ 
pleased, overall, about the work 
LΩǾŜ ŘƻƴŜΦ L ƭŜŀǊƴŜŘ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ 
feelings are fleeting and fickle and 
never should be used to measure 
ǎǳŎŎŜǎǎΦ !ƴŘ ǿƘƛƭŜ ŜǾŜǊȅ Řŀȅ ƛǎƴΩǘ 
ǇŜǊŦŜŎǘΣ LΩǾŜ ƳŀƴŀƎŜŘ ǘƻ ǎǘŀȅ 

employed, do fairly well in school, and maintain a 
household all in a new city. I think I am most 
proud of my writing. I love watching it flow and 
ŜǾƻƭǾŜΧƛƴ ǘƘŜ Ǉŀǎǘ ǎƛȄ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΦ L ƘŀǾŜ ǿŀǘŎƘŜŘ ŀǎ 
Ƴȅ ŘǊŜŀƳǎ ŀǊŜ ōŜƎƛƴƴƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƻƳŜ ǘǊǳŜΦ LΩƳ ǇǊƻǳŘ 
of me because I have been true to myself, even 
when it felt like I had no support. (Lisa Partee)  
 

LΩƳ ǇǊƻǳŘ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ LΩǾŜ ŘŜŎƛŘŜŘ ǘƻ 
live a healthier life, both mentally 
and physically. I wanted to live life 
more fulfilled and extended. I 
began this mental and healthy 
lifestyle by first ridding my life of 
all negative and poisonous 

relationships. I began taking more time for myself 
and doing things that made me happy and 
humble. I began healthy eating, being more 
aware of the things I put into my body, more fruit 
and vegetables and baked meals. I incorporated a 
workout ritual and have lost over 30 pounds. I 
feel great, happy, healthy, and humble. I look 

forward to a very rewarding and energetic future 
due to these changes. (Arkeshia Sallay)  

 
In the last six months, I have to 
ǎŀȅ ǘƘŀǘ LΩƳ ǾŜǊȅ ǇǊƻǳŘ ƻŦ ƳȅǎŜƭŦ 
because I have been doing very 
ǿŜƭƭ ƛƴ ŎƭŀǎǎΦ LΩƳ ǊŜŎŜƛǾƛƴƎ ǎƻ ƳǳŎƘ 
support from my family, friends 
and teachers and this lets me 
know that I can go back to school. 

!ǘ ǘƛƳŜǎΣ L Ƨǳǎǘ ŎǊȅ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩƳ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǘƘŀǘ L ǘƻƻƪ 
my first step in getting in this class and going back 
to school. My daughter has been a good trooper 
for me as we have three long days out of the 
ǿŜŜƪΦ {ƘŜ ƳŀƪŜǎ ƳŜ ǎƻ ƘŀǇǇȅΤ LΩƳ ŘƻƛƴƎ ŀƭƭ ǘƘƛǎ 
for the both of us. (Jalisa Galvin)  

 
Over the last couple of years I 
have become a better person 
internally; my mind, body and soul 
are stronger. I take negatives and 
ǳǎŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŀǎ ŦǳŜƭ ŀƴŘ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭŜǘ 
things out of my control linger and 
stay with me. If it is out of my 

ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭΣ L ƭŜǘ ƛǘ ƎƻΦ LǘΩǎ ƘŀǊŘ ǿƘŜƴ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ǊǳŘŜ 
to you, but they win if you get into an altercation 
with them. There are times when you should 
speak up, though, and show backbone.  
(Steven Jones)  
 

I am proud of how I have been 
able to manage and organize my 
time. I have learned to balance 
time with my toddler, a full-time 
job, and school. I have taken on an 
online psychology class through 
MATC this semester and have kept 

on top of all my due dates and assignments. I am 
proud of myself for returning to school and 
finding what career I want to pursue. I am giving 
my schooling 100%, like never before.  
(Marisela Tellez)    
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I am proud of being in America. 
America has opened the door for me 
to be an educated person. Now I am 
studying at Madison College, and I am 
planning on transferring to UW. I am 
proud of being in Odyssey. Odyssey 
gave me hope and support to feel that 

I am not alone here. I want to thank everyone in the 
Odyssey who supports me. I promise that one day in 
the future I will come and help the Odyssey program 
to support others. I am proud that I love my family. 
¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ŀ ƭƻǘ ƻŦ ǘƘƛƴƎǎ ǘƘŀǘ L ŀƳ ǇǊƻǳŘ ƻŦΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘΩǎ 
hard to say them all in a few sentences. (Umaima 
Mohammed Saed) 

 
I am proud of the man that I am. I am a 
man who continues to grow and offer 
more to my community and family. I am 
a man that sees no ceiling to my future. 
(Tory Latham)  
 
I am proud of the new woman I have 
become. I have patience for myself, and 
my anxiety stress levels are down. I no 
longer worry about the things I cannot 
control. I no longer get worked up about 
money, food, or whatever I do not have. 
I no longer wonder if God speaks to me. 

I am proud of how I am confident in myself, in school, 
and in my growth with God and how I am very stern 
about my actions with males and my choices of them. 
I am boasting about being a great mother. (Brandice 
Hatcher)  
 

I was shy of 25 years and never had a 
Ŧǳƭƭ ǘƛƳŜ ƧƻōΦ tŀǊǘ ƻŦ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ LΩǾŜ 
been a student most of my life and 
never knew of any other way, until 
three years ago when I had finally made 
a difficult decision to leave school. (Mai 
Thao)  

 
Yesterday I was pulling my linen cart and a ball passed 
my path. I stopped my cart and saw this cute little kid 
with a onesie run toward it. I grabbed the ball and 

threw it at him. He smiled, and we 
ǘƻǎǎŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōŀƭƭ ōŀŎƪ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊǘƘΦ LǘΩǎ 
moments like that that make me smile 
through the day. These children are sick 
and some are near death, but still they 
smile. These kids bring happiness into 
Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜΦ IƻƴŜǎǘƭȅΣ LΩƳ ōƻŀǎǘƛƴƎ ŀōƻǳǘ ǘƘŜ 

children I work with; children who have incurable 
diseases and want to laugh and play with you, 
children who have darts and nerf guns and want to 
play tag. The children are the reason why I go to work 
everyday. I learn something new everyday. Even 
though the endings are not always happy, I cherish 
every moment with every child I meet. (Kala Taylor)  

 
I am proud of the fact that I have perfect 
attendance in Odyssey. (Rosalyn 
Richmond)  

 
I wrote a Facebook status to make 
people aware of the racist immigration 
bills that are being proposed in 
Wisconsin. I wrote a bit about the 
contributions my family has made in the 
U.S. and my pursuits of higher 
education, in hopes that some friends, 
who are not up to date with the 

propositions, will now have a say. Although Facebook 
ƛǎƴΩǘ ǘƘŜ ǇƭŀǘŦƻǊƳΣ L ƪƴƻǿ ǘƘŀǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ŀǊŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ 
reading their newsfeed. (Karina Herrejon)  

 
I am proud of myself because I achieved 
a 4.0 GPA at MATC last semester. Also, 
my son, Alan, has good grades and I am 
really proud of him and myself because 
I am helping him with everything I can 
to make him succeed in school.  
(Guadalupe Tinajero)  

 
Believe it or not, I have so many wrongs and struggles, 
but yet so many positive things to be happy about. I 
think about the struggles in the last six months, 
dealing with my father. However, I wake up every day 
to my family and to my kids. I am proud that I have 
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taught my four year old everything 
she knows from spelling three letter 
words (mom, dad, cat, and dog) to 
writing her name to tying her shoes; I 
am now working on that with my 
son. I am proud that I am a great 
mom. I get up and go to work. I am 

proud I get to be here, working on myself and on my 
future. I am proud! (Tasha Thompson)  

 
LΩƳ ǎƻ ǇǊƻǳŘ ǘƘŀǘ L ǇŀǎǎŜŘ Ƴȅ 
property and casualty state 
insurance exams. I told myself over 
ŀƴŘ ƻǾŜǊ ǘƘŀǘ L ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ Ǉŀǎǎ ƛǘΦ L 
took it once before and failed 
miserably, so I knew I was setting 

myself up for failure. A very large corporation 
ŀŎǉǳƛǊŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ L ǿƻǊƪ ŦƻǊΦ L ǿŀǎ ǘƻƭŘ ƛŦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ 
pass the exams by January 31st I no longer had a 
position with the company. The long break we had in 
class opened a large window of opportunity for me 
to study, study, study. Long nights, stress and 
anxiety plagued me.  
 
The day came. Each exam was allotted three hours, 
and I used every last second. I prayed hard that God 
would bring me through it. To my absolute shock 
and amazement, I passed both exams. That 
experience really gave me the confidence I can make 
it through anything I set my mind to, but only with 
DƻŘ ōȅ Ƴȅ ǎƛŘŜΦ άLŦ ǘƘŜ ƭƻǊŘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ȅƻǳ ǘƻ ƛǘΣ ƘŜ ǿƛƭƭ 
ōǊƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ƛǘΦέ L ǘǊǳƭȅ ōŜƭƛŜǾŜ ǘƘŀǘΣ ǳƴŘŜǊ 
every circumstance. To say the least, I am an 
insurance agent. (Ashley Wills)  

 
2015 marked an acceleration in my 
reaching personal goals that had 
been like trophies in a case; I would 
mention them, admire them, and 
appreciate them, yet was missing 
action. I had worked with mothers 
for many years, but had for too long 

wanted to help in a more expanded role, beyond 
lactation counseling. I became trained and certified 
to provide childbirth education, labor support,  
 

postpartum care, first aid / CPR, and neonatal 
ǊŜǎǳǎŎƛǘŀǘƛƻƴΦ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ L ƘŀŘ ǘƘŜ ŎŀǇŀŎƛǘȅ ǘƻ 
learn so much, but when I did, I was on a roll. I acted 
as a Doula for three women within six months. Each 
woman had a different family makeup, education 
level, and ethnicity as well as differing personalities. I 
am proud of putting what I knew into practice. 
(Tamara Thompson Moore)  

 
I am so proud to have joined Odyssey 
and to have met such wonderful, 
accepting, and beautiful people, who 
have turned out to be my teachers 
and classmates ς LOL. I am proud to 
be a part of a group of people that is 
so diverse but that has the same force 

and who will all succeed in life. I am mostly proud to 
be one of the first unique women who have made it 
into this life-changing program. I am so, so proud 
that, thanks to this program, I have started my 
hormone therapy! (Luna Santos)   
 

I feel very proud of various things that 
have happened in my life, but 
especially two that make me very 
happy. One is the opportunity Emily 
has given to me to be part of the 
Odyssey Project. It has been an 
experience from which I have learned 

a lot and am continuing to learn more and more. The 
second is that more than a year ago I made the 
decision to change my eating habits and exercise 
more. I did this not only because I wanted to lose 
weight but also because I wanted to improve my 
health. For years I was struggling and was frustrated 
by the way I felt. As much as I was doing, my body 
was not reacting, so I decided to talk to my doctor. 
She did some medical tests and told me I had anemia 
and an irregular thyroid gland. I learned what kind of 
foods could help me rather than depending on 
medicines. It's not easy, but I'm very proud to 
maintain healthier eating habits that help me feel 
better and have more energy. Sometimes I feel 
down, but then I remember how good it feels after I 
exercise, and that encourages me to keep going. 
(Karina Gómez)  



Odyssey Oracle         3-16-2016 

11 

Within the last six months, I have 
chosen to attend college and go 
back to school. The beginning was 
hard for me; I felt that I was too old 
to be a student. I got an F in the first 
assignment in biology class, so I told 
myself college was not for me but 

for the young students. After awhile, I decided to 
give it another chance and try to improve my 
knowledge. On the second quiz I got an A, and I 
kept going until the end of the semester; I had an 
ά!έ Dt!Φ L ŘƛŘ ƛǘΗ bƻǿ L ŀƳ ƘŀǇǇȅ ǘƻ ōŜ ƛƴ ŎƭŀǎǎŜǎ 
with my son, and we challenge each other. Now I 
am taking the first step towards my goal to 
becoming a nurse. All my classmates are the same 
age, but I am the oldest one, so this gives me an 
opportunity to prove to them that age does not 
matter; the important thing is to learn more. 
(Shaimaa Ahmed)      

 
L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎǘǳŘȅƛƴƎΣ ŀƴŘ L ǳǎŜŘ ǘƻ 
tell myself that all the time. My 
friends were supporting me to not 
study. At the same time I used to 
feel jealous when I saw others 
studying and that they were happy 
ŀōƻǳǘ ǎǘǳŘȅƛƴƎΦ bƻǿ LΩƳ ƛƴ ŎƻƭƭŜƎŜ 

and, without the supporting friends, I started to 
love what I studied. With love I can understand 
ƳƻǊŜ ŀƴŘ ǊŜƳŜƳōŜǊ ƳƻǊŜΦ LΩƳ ƴƻǘ ŦŜŜƭƛƴƎ ǘƘŀǘ 
jealous like before, but I am feeling smarter. When 
I forget to study, I hear the books calling me to 
study, and my pens stand up and come to my hand. 
¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ ǘƘŜȅ ƪƴƻǿ L ƭƻǾŜ ǘƘŜƳΦ όMustafa 
Mohammed Saed)  

 
LΩƳ ƘŀƴƎƛƴƎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜǊŜ ōȅ ƳȅǎŜƭŦΣ 
pushing myself by being a full time 
single mom, full time hospice CNA, 
ŀƴŘ hŘȅǎǎŜȅ ǎǘǳŘŜƴǘΦ L ŦŜŜƭ ƭƛƪŜ LΩƳ 
ŀƭƻƴŜ ǎƻƳŜǘƛƳŜǎ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ L ŘƻƴΩǘ 
have a lot of support from family 
ŀƴŘ ŦǊƛŜƴŘǎΣ ōǳǘ LΩƳ ǇǊƻǳŘ ǘƘŀǘ L 

ƘŀǾŜƴΩǘ ƎƛǾŜƴ ǳǇΦ bƻ ƳŀǘǘŜǊ ǿƘŀǘ ŀǎǎƛƎƴƳŜƴǘ ƛǎ 
given, I grow as a person, writer, and student. I 

now feel within myself I am capable of succeeding. 
(Jayvonna Flemming)   

 
In the last six months I have to say 
that I'm very proud of myself 
because I have been doing very well 
in class and making sure I'm going to 
tutoring. I have come a long ways I 
have so much support from my 
family, friends, and teachers. They 

all believe  ƛƴ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜΣ ά¸ƻǳ Ŏŀƴ Řƻ ƛǘΦ Lǘ ǿƛƭƭ 
be a long journey, but it will be worth it at the end, 
WŀƭƛǎŀΦέ aȅ ŘŀǳƎƘǘŜǊ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŜƴ ŀ ƎƻƻŘ ǘǊƻƻǇŜǊ for 
me as we have three long days a week of coming 
home late, but she sticks it out with her mother. 
I'm proud because I have some amazing people to 
help me out with Aa'laisa for this three-day week. 
I'm very thankful for everyone that has been a part 
ƻŦ !ŀΩƭŀƛǎŀΩǎ ŀƴŘ Ƴȅ ƭƛŦŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ƭŀǎǘ ǎƛȄ ƳƻƴǘƘǎΦ LϥƳ 
proud of myself because I have made a lot of 
progress in these last six months. I have scheduled 
a Compass test so I can get in some classes at 
a!¢/Σ ŀƴŘ L ŀƳ ŀǇǇƭȅƛƴƎ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ {9! ǇǊƻƎǊŀƳΦ LΩƳ 
proud because it is going to be a long journey, but I 
have so much faith in myself that I can make a 
better future for myself and my daughter. I'm 
standing up tall to say that I'm very proud of myself 
for working hard and putting in time on my 
classwork. I try to keep the faith and believe in 
ƳȅǎŜƭŦΦ !ƭƭ L Ŏŀƴ ǎŀȅ ƛǎΣ άWŀƭƛǎŀΣ ȅƻǳ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ 
a better future soon. Just keep going, and you will 
ƳŀƪŜ ƛǘΦέ  I AM PROUD OF MYSELF. (Jalisa Galvin) 
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F OOD  M EMORIES  
I have many food memories, 
but the one I will share was on 
Super Bowl Sunday every year 
in Louisiana when I was a kid. 
My mom or my brother would 
make a big pot of gumbo! 
They would start early in the 
day preparing this huge pot of 
delicious, delectable, and 
divine ingredients ς fresh crab legs, Cajun sausage, 
okra, rice, and even shrimp. Imagine all your 
favorite soups as a kid and how it smelled and how 
ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǳƴǘƛƭ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŘƻƴŜΦ Lǘ ǿƻǳƭŘ ǎŜŜƳ 
like days when I was a kid. I would see them putting 
all the ingredients into this huge pot; it was so 
much food that other family members and even 
neighbors would come to get a bowl of this 
delicious, delightful, dreamy dish. I can smell those 
aromas that put me in a trance. (Steven Jones) 
 
Mole sauce is a typical dish in Mexico and is one of 
the most popular dishes for events such as 
quinceañeras, weddings, and graduations. Mole is 
the dish that I remember most. My mom used to 
prepare mole with turkey and rice every year for 
my birthday, as well as for the end of every school 
year. I remember the smell of the turkey and 
seeing my mother preparing all of the ingredients 
for the feast. Many times she would slaughter a 
turkey in the early morning. I remember the two 
stoneware bowls that contained the mole and 
turkey and a food steamer with the home-raised 
turkey. The smell of the mole was like sweet 

chocolate with 
many types of 
dried peppers 
and spices. I 
remember the 
sound of the 
mole while it 
was boiling; I 
can easily 

salivate. After the graduation ceremony, we 
gathered together into our dining room, 
where my mom used to serve us a plate with 
our favorite turkey piece, rice, and mole on 
ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜΦ 9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǿŀǎ ŘŜƭƛŎƛƻǳǎΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ 
really keep writing my memories without 
getting hungry! (Guadalupe Tinajero)     
 
The aroma of Amber rice 

[ambe mohar rice] as I 
remember it in Iraq was quite 
distinct. Whenever this type of 
rice was cooked, a relaxing and 
appetizing aroma spread 
outside the house. When walking on my way home 
from school with friends, we could smell the rice 
aroma. We were really hungry, but this smell made 
ǳǎ ŦǳƭƭΧ¢Ƙƛǎ ǘȅǇŜ ƻŦ ǊƛŎŜ ƛǎ ŎǳƭǘƛǾŀǘŜŘ ƻƴƭȅ ƛƴ LǊŀǉΦ 
The ambe word means scent in Arabic. Not only is 
the smell of Amber rice special, but the taste is also 
different from other types of rice. When anyone 
eats that rice, their mouth will feel brisk and their 
body will gain extra energy. (Shaimaa Ahmed)  
 
I remember when my parents came to visit one 
summer week. My cousin Sean stopped by my 
house with two green tomatoes. My dad noticed 
them and asked where he got them. My cousin said 
he had gotten them from the community garden 
up the street. My dad told him to go and get us 
some. They were a nice light green color. My dad 
washed them well and put them to the side. The 
next thing I knew, my dad was in the kitchen taking 
meat out of the freezer. There were pots boiling on 
the stove. Onions and other veggies were being 
chopped. It had now 
become a backyard BBQ, 
requiring a trip to the store. 
The turn up was real: got to 
love family with fried green 
tomatoes. (Nickitia Cooper)    
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My favorite food 
memory is when I 
would go to my great 
ƎǊŀƴŘƳŀΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ 
and she would cook 
ƳŜ ǇƛƎΩǎ ŦŜŜǘΦ ¸ŜǎΣ 
ǇƛƎΩǎ ŦŜŜǘΗ aȅ 
ƎǊŀƴŘƳŀΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ 

was the first place that I had ever had the dish, and I 
was sprung from the first taste. I loved the smell of 
them cooking with the fresh vegetables from her 
backyard garden and other simple ingredients, such 
as salt, pepper and vinegar. I would ask over and 
over if they were done yet, but they took hours to 
simmer. When they were done, my plate was fixed 
with cabbage as the vegetable and hot sauce for 
seasoning. That was good eating. Today, because of 
ƘŜŀƭǘƘ ǊŜŀǎƻƴǎΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ Ŝŀǘ ǘƘŜƳ ǘƘŀǘ ƻŦǘŜƴΣ ȅŜǘ L ǿƛƭƭ 
put on a pot at the beginning of the year for luck. 
(Rosalyn Richmond)  
 
Born into the loop of poverty, some of my earliest 
food memories lie deep within the flavors of a 
packet of Thai Mama noodles (Thai ramen noodles). 
{ƛƴŎŜ ǘƘŜ άŦƻƻŘέ ǿŀǎ ŎƘŜŀǇΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŀǘ ǿŀǎ Ƴŀƛƴƭȅ ŀƭƭ 
we could afford, we often ate instant noodles. Mom 
would take a thin, worn out pot and boil some 
water. After tearing open the package, she would 
drop the dry block of noodles into the steaming pot 
and empty the tiny packet of seasoning, the sole 
magic to the noodle soup. Suddenly, all sorts of 
aromas would start to encompass our tiny two-
bedroom apartment. The smell of garlic mingling 
with artificial crystals of chicken seasoning 
perfumed my taste buds.  
 
Shortly after the noodles met the 
boiling water, the noodle soup was 
done. Mom poured it piping hot into a 
plastic blue bowl and set it on a small 
square coffee table. The legs to the 
table were so short I could sit on the 
floor. I would just look at the hot bowl 
of noodle soup patiently for a while and 
ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǘƻǳŎƘ ƛǘΦ hƴƭȅ ǿƘŜƴ aƻƳ ƘŀƴŘŜŘ 

me a spoon did I slowly scoot the bowl near my 
chest, careful not to spill it. Dipping the spoon into 
the broth, I slowly ladled some into the curve of the 
spoon. I would bring the spoon close to my lips and 
blow at it to cool down the 
heat. Mom taught me how 
to do that. When the soup 
was calm enough to let me 
taste it, I brought it to my 
lips and sipped. The 
warmth of the soup rivered 
down and embraced my 
tummy. Then the slurping 
began. (Mai Neng Thao)         
 
I went to the Williamson 
Street Fair and tried jambalaya for the first time. I 
decided that I needed to make my own. After I came 
home from the fair, I looked up a recipe online that 
looked good to me. I bought all the ingredients and I 
started to make the recipe. 
 
I used dark green jalapeño peppers, small but 
powerful. The blade was against the dark green skin, 
and the dark green skin was against my skin. Red, 
yellow, orange, and green bell peppers were in 
groups. I chopped the tomatoes, the chicken, the 
bell peppers, onions, and okra. When I started to 
chop the jalapeños, my fingertips started burning. I 
had a very painful sensation. It lasted for many 
hours, and I had to sleep with my fingers in a bowl 
of water.  
 
My mother and sister came home, and they started 
helping me add the ingredients into the pot. They 
were laughing because it took me four hours to put 

everything together. 
When everything was 
done, we sat around the 
table and enjoyed eating 
the jambalaya. It was a bit 
too spicy, but the shrimp 
tasted like the ocean and 
made the spices tolerable. 
(Karina Herrejon)    
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Ever since I was a small 
child, I despised 
mushrooms. My dad 
would dice them up 
almost microscopically, 
and I would still pick 
them out of anything. I 

never let a slimy, brown fungus past my lips. As I 
grew older, I learned I LOVED mushrooms. I crave 
them, put them on and in everything I can ς pizza, 
salad, omelets. I love them sautéed on burgers, 
pureed in soups, and minced in casseroles. I love 
ƳƻǊŜƭ ƘǳƴǘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ŎǳǎǇ ƻŦ ǎǇǊƛƴƎΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ 
ŜƴƻǳƎƘΦ LΩǾŜ ǘŀǳƎƘǘ Ƴȅ ǎƪŜǇǘƛŎŀƭ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴ ǘƻ ƭƻǾŜ 
mushrooms as well. To this day, my dad finds it 
comical that he could never sneak a hidden 
mushroom past me in anything. (Ashley Wills)     
 
I love some German 
chocolate cake! Well, 
not just any German 
chocolate cake: my 
grandmother made the 
best that was ever 
made. One bite was 
like having a volcanic 
eruption of freshly 
crumpled pecans and coconut integrated with 
perfect creamy chocolate. Each and every time she 
would be preparing to bake one, the bunch of us 
paced with delight and very little patience. She would 
wait until later in the evening before cooking so we 
would fall asleep before she was done. Boy, oh boy, 
ǿƘŜƴ ǿŜ ǿƻƪŜ ǘƘŜ ƴŜȄǘ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎΣ ǿŜ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ǿŀƛǘ ǘƻ 
eat; we could finally enjoy a piece. Since my 
ƎǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ ŘŜŀǘƘΣ Ƴȅ ŀǳƴǘ Ƙŀǎ ōŜŎƻƳŜ ǘƘŜ ŎŀƪŜ 
master, but nothing can compare to my grand-
ƳƻǘƘŜǊΩǎ DŜǊƳŀƴ ŎƘƻŎƻƭŀǘŜ ŎŀƪŜΦ όTory Latham)  
 
Back in my house in Iraq, I had a 
palm tree and my grandpa was 
the one who planted it. I 
remember waking up early in the 
morning and the weather was so 
fresh that it woke you up if you 
were sleepy; the sun was starting 

to rise to burn us. I would go under the tree looking 
for dates to pick. The dates were yellowish and so 
soft that you could hold them tight and they would 
ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ǘƻ ƘƻƴŜȅΦ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ŦƻǊƎŜǘ ǘƘŜ ǘŀǎǘŜΤ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ǎƻ 
sweet but they never hurt my teeth. They gave me 
energy, and after I was done eating, I would go and 
play soccer by myself. I made others wake up to 
make me breakfast and a cup of tea with mint. 
(Mustafa Mohammed Saed) 
 
One of the nicest memories in my life was when I 
spent the day with my grandmother. Without my 
grandmother, I would not know how to do 
housework, especially baking. My grandmother was 
ǘƘŜ ǊŜŀǎƻƴ ǘƘŀǘ Ƴȅ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΩǎ ƘƻǳǎŜ ŘŀƴŎŜŘ ŀƴŘ ǿŀǎ 
full of food in Iraq.  
 
At night, my grandmother 
used to tell me a lot of 
stories about my 
grandfather until I slept 
between her arms. Then, 
early in the morning, my grandmother would wake 
up and slowly move my head from her arms so she 
could get to the kitchen. She would bring a very big 
container to put flour, water, cardamon, and salt in 
it. Then she would start mixing them with her soft 
hands. Her hands were much like an octopus when 
swimming through the ocean.  
 
²ƘŜƴ L ƻǇŜƴŜŘ Ƴȅ ŜȅŜǎΣ L ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ǎŜŜ Ƴȅ ƎǊŀƴŘπ
mother sleeping next to me, so I ran to the kitchen. I 
gave her a very big hug until I could feel her heart 
beating. I loved to eat the first bread that came from 
the oven. When I put the bread near my mouth, the 
smell was all about her love. The taste was heavenly, 
delightful, fresh, and delicious. After my grand-
mother was done baking, I asked her to go to sleep; 
ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ά[ŜŀǾŜ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΦ ²ƘŜƴ L ǿŀƪŜ ǳǇΣ L ǿƛƭƭ 

ŎƭŜŀƴ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎΦέ L ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘ ƘŜǊΣ ά{ǳǊŜΣ 
DǊŀƴŘƳƻǘƘŜǊΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿƻǊǊȅΦ Wǳǎǘ ǊŜƭŀȄΦέ 
Once she went to bed, I would run to the 
kitchen and clean everything. When my 
grandmother woke up, she was surprised 
and would give me extra bread ς ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ 
anyone. (Umaima Mohammed Saed)   


