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Loss	of	Youth

By	Jariel	Arriaga	&	Edgar	Velazquez	Martinez
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There	was	once	a	girl	of	youth;
a	bold,	precious	child
who	wasn’t	scared	of	the	truth.
Always	very	relaxed,	very	mild,
a	great	friend
who	would	always	share	you	a	smile.	
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She	was	a	favorite	amongst	her	teachers
and	gorgeous	she	would	look.
Athletic,	artistic,	and	worked	hard	with	her	preachers.	
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When	it	was	needed,	her	head	was	in	the	books.
She	was	so	perfect	like	everyone	wanted	to	be.
Had	fun	with	her	friends,	but	also	in	her	own	nook.	
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But	we	never	stayed	in	contact
after	I	left	the	town.
So	the	friend	group	as	a	pact
was	slowly	going	down.
I	said	“see	you	later”	not	knowing,
not	knowing	of	future	frowns	
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But	then	a	rumor	came
it	scared	me	dead.
She	had	a	tumor	in	her	brain,
“but	it	may	not	be	cancer,”	they	said.
It	was.
The	day	comes	that	we	all	dread.	
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Now	what	am	I	to	find?
That	old	group	fights	every	day.
It’s	a	painful	watch	on	the	soul	and	mind.
Sometimes	I	wish	it	were	I	that	decayed.
If	I	have	to	testify,	forever	I	will	cry.
I’m	not	religious	but	I’m	bout	to	pray.	
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