Huestes del Oeste

“To Mother...”

The greatest gift ever presented to man is the unconditional love of a mother. Love so powerful that it's indescribable.
You would give everything just to see me happy. Now I try to return the same favor.

The only thing is...l don’t know how, because even when | ask you how | can make you happy, you still put me before
yourself. | want you to know that no matter where | go or what | do, you and your teachings come with me. | may not tell you this
often, but | thank the heavens that God has blessed me with a mother as magnificent as you. You're the reason that | strive so hard
and why | move along in life.

You never think of my goals, ambitions, and dreams as not good enough, but encourage me to follow them. Your eyes
have wept endless tears for me, some of joy and some of sadness. You spend eternal nights waiting up for me and feeling relief as
soon as you hear my car pull up. Your body has endured many hours of labor, both in childbirth and in work, giving me a life you
only dreamed of. One of my dreams is to give you that life you dreamed of when it is my turn to care for you.

This poem is just a small token of appreciation compared to millions of beautiful acts you have done for me. Thank you
mother and | just want you to know, | love you.

(Raul Olivares -Western Heights Youth '08)

Western Warriors

“Para Mama...”

El regalo méas grande presentado al hombre es el amor incondicional de una madre. Amor tan poderoso que es
indescribible. Darias todo solo por verme feliz. Ahora trato de regresar el mismo favor.

Solo que...no sé como, porque aun cuando te pregunto como te puedo hacer feliz, me pones antes de ti misma. Quiero
que sepas que no importa a donde voy o que haga, tu y tus ensefianzas me acompafnan. Quiza no te diga esto seguido, pero le
doy gracias a los Cielos que Dios me ha bendecido con una madre tan magnifica como td. Tu eres la razén que me esfuerzo tanto
y el por que progreso en la vida.

Nunca crees que mis metas, ambiciones, y suefios no son suficientemente buenos, sino me animas a seguirlos. Tus ojos
han llorado lagrimas sin fin por mi, algunas de gozo y algunas de tristeza. Pasas noches eternas esperandome y sintiendo un gran
alivio al oir mi auto llegar. Tu cuerpo ha aguantado muchas horas de labor, tanto en el parto como en el trabajo, dandome una vida
con la cual ta solo sofiaste. Uno de mis suefios es de darte esa vida con la cual sofiaste cuando me toque cuidarte.

Este poema es un pequefio obsequid de aprecio comparado a los millones de hermosos actos que has hecho por mi.
Gracias Mama y solo quiero que sepas, te amo.

(Raul Olivares -Jévenes de Western Heights’08)




