[image: ]


Elias says to his grandfather, “They ask me on the street where I’m from.” 
Grandfather replies, “And what do you say to them?”
Elias replies, “Well I say ‘nowhere’.”  
Grandfather says, “And why do you say that? You are where I am from. No-one is from nowhere.”
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Elias responds, “Well I was born in this country, not in México. They want to know where I live.”
Grandfather asks, “Then why don’t they ask where you live?” 
Elias responds, “Well, what they are asking is if I am in a gang.  They ask all the kids, even the girls.” 
Grandfather asks, “And what do people say back to them?”
Elias responds, “The ones that aren’t in a gang say   ‘nowhere’, and those that are say the name of the gang, sometimes it’s a street name or a city’s name.” 
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Grandfather says, “It sounds like they are confused, we are all from someplace or another, and that’s more important than where you’re living at the time. Where do you consider yourself from?” 
Elias responds, “From here, I think. But I’m not sure because a lot of people tell me I’m from Mexico, even though I was born in the United States.” 
Grandfather says, “Well it sounds like you’re a little confused too, because when I look at you I see my past and the future of my family; that is from both countries.
“What do you know about your family?”  
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Elias says, “Well I know that you and my father were born in small towns in México.”
Grandfather responds, “That’s true.  I am from a small farm town, Boca de Agua, Jalisco Mexico; where I was born and raised. Your father is from Temastian, Jalisco México. That’s where your grandmother and I raised your aunts and uncles. The town only had about 150 people when we started our family. The town grew to about 700 when your parents came to the United States. Temastian has a lot fewer people there now, but some go back and visit with their children. They want them to know and be proud of their roots.
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Elias asks, “Then I’m from México too?” 
Grandfather responds, “To me you are from Temastian, Jalisco, because of your father and La Rosa, Nayarit because that’s where your mother was born and raised.  
Elias responds, “Why did they leave their hometown and come to this country?”
Grandfather replies, ”People immigrate with the hope of a better life for their families. They come hoping for  the opportunity to work, with hopes and dreams of a better future for the generations to come.”  
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Grandfather adds, “They leave a place they know and love, the daily routine they are use to and the people that have made them who they are. It’s a difficult and a risky thing to do, but parents are willing to take the risk for their children. In your case your parents took the risk before they even had their first child. That’s why it’s important that you know not only the country of your heritage, but also details of your families past.” 
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Elias asks, “So what do I say, when they ask me where I’m from?” 
Grandfather responds, “You can tell the confused young people the names of your parents home towns, or at least be conscious of these places so you won’t be confused like them. 

“If you allow yourself to forget where you are from, you’re not going to know where to go.”     
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