"Is it safe"
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Is it safe to cry?

Long line of oppressed hearts.

No smile. Look stern. Finish your chores.

No questions. Follow papa. Avoid another scar.

Long line of oppressed hearts.

Mexican tradition gives me the throne.

No questions. Follow papa. Avoid another scar.

Oh, grandma you suffered so.

Mexican tradition gives men the throne.

Your father gone – you lend your heart.

Oh, grandma you suffered so.

Credit was never given to you.

Your father gone – you lend your heart.

Embark on a trail across the border.

In Texas you earn your keep.

She looked over the three children.

Embark on a trail across the border.

Your mama says you earn your money as a whore

She looked over the three children.

Is it safe to cry?
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Grandma,  you find yourself working the gringo's farm

Credit was never given as you worked to give

Your three children a home you'd never be at

Until you met an American

Next you're married and have fixed papers

Meanwhile, my mother's father indulged in other women

The time comes - you demand that my mother

Maintain your house and care for your adopted daughter

What of fun? Not as important as cooking,

Cleaning, being the perfect host,

Or the perfect guest.

After all, you follow the Mexican tradition!

My father and mother ran off

And away from you.

Voila, I am your granddaughter

But, men aren't reliable

My father left my mother

As a seven year old, I couldn't have known

And one day, I got to meet my grandmother

You sounded awesome?

Who knows, I was a child.

But as time rules: my mom, sisters, and me

Wind up living at your home.

Is it safe to cry?

A memorable time of my life.

No visiting friends. No after school activities.

No TV, hurry up finish your chores.

Quinceañeras aren't for regular people and you.

Your aunt liked the Christmas present I bought for you

So I gave it to her.

Art isn't for women.

You can't sleep on the bed or couch;

Go on, there is the floor.

Why isn't your room clean?

Grandma, I declare war.

And won't you believe?

I won my way.

I am no longer within your reach.

Your words aren't loud enough for me to hear

And this time I'm not faking it.
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Oh grandma we suffered so.

Been a long time – we've been thrown against the wall

Is it safe to cry?

Angered noises woke the sun

And flying objects bruised the moon

Oh grandma we suffered so

What is felt is not said- scream away ma'am

For my sake, I leave it all, settle in a different state

Is it safe to cry?

I work, study, and play  - even if I skip meals

However much I need help – not from you

Oh grandma we suffered so

I will visit one a year

Out of duty to the Mexican tradition

Is it safe to cry?

The smile I carry when I visit

Does not reflect the weapons I hold ready

Oh grandma we suffered so

If we ever get down to screaming

I think I do love you

Oh grandma we suffered so

Is it safe to cry?

"Make up Free"

Revolutionary women are make up free

They don't exfoliate every surface with Nair

Tweezers are forceps 

Used to locate intestines in Senor Frog

Nail polish remover is the modern wood cleaner

Ragged jeans old t-shirts and sandals

Are the way to go

Living dolls aren't make up free

They parade the streets with fashions from MTV

Tweezers, brushes, eye shadow, mascara

-All used to transform and mask impurities-

Occupy the land of the make up bag

"And, like oh my god, did you see her hair?"

Ladies and gentleman - I am a doll

You can see me with the two minute face

Eye liner, mascara, lip gloss, powder, blush

Up next you will see

The modern revolutionary woman

With the choice of makeup or not

Appearance will never cast shadows

Upon morals, motives, and actions

Dress up for the front seat of fashion week

Or as the board of directors meet

Or just be the front gal in your own band

Lush lips or clipped brows

Are not code for 

"I only want to be some hot guy's babe"

A woman in cut offs or trend-wear

Is code for kick butt

We will be respected

For being individuals

As we compete with 

The dolls of pop life

We are being revolutionary

In our thoughts and values

While breaking the cardinal rules

Of being a lady

"Not too low cut, not too high cut

Not too tight, not too loose"

Do you understand?

"Cream and Sugar"

if life was like coffee

life would be scolding hot espresso

the tough men

would be the only ones to stomach it

the gals will stay home 

act as cream and sugar

and teach the children to stomach life

life is not like coffee

life is molten lava drank through a straw

the women and men alike

hold careers and teach children to stomach life

