
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
          it was 
          my childhood friend pablo who had polio 
                                   he never moved like the rest of us… 
                                   along with our mutual poverty in san antonio 
                                                                            he was fearless when he stumbled. 
 
                                                                                                         he never allowed anyone to help him up. 
 
 
                                                                                                                                          it was my friend pablo. 
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