                                               Where I’m From
I’m not good when it comes to rhymes.
But I’ll answer a question I get all the time. 
“Where Are You From”, where am I from?.
I’ll tell you where I’m from, and where I’m going. 

I’m from Villa Clara, Cuba,
Once a beautiful place. Now made a mess. 
Beautiful places to explore,
Now much less than what it was before.

The classic music from Habana,
 And the nice DJ’s, 
All did what millions of us did,
 They came here for a better future.

I remember what it once was,
 Going down to play with your friends,
 There was a lot of freedom, maybe too much.
I cheer for the people surviving in my country,

 Taking on the hard conditions of low pay
 High prices, and no electricity. They are my inspiration
To be someone important, not just another nobody,
 I want to go to the starts and beyond,
 So that one day, what Cuba is, people will know.

							-Alejandro Fernandez

