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I Will Remain -By Jimmy Santiago Baca


I don’t want to leave any more or get transferred
to another prison because this one is too tough.
I am after a path you cannot find by looking at green fields,
smelling high mountain air that is clear and sweetly
Odorous as when you fall in love again and
again and again.
I am looking for a path that weaves through rock 
and swims through despair with fins of wisdom.
A wisdom to see me through this nightmare, 
Not by running from it; by staying to deal 
blow for blow.
I will take the strength I need from me,
not from fields or new friends. With my old friends fighting!
Bleeding! Calling me crazy! And never getting the respect I desire,
fighting for each inch of it….
I am not one of the old ones, a commoner of the world
You can find in taverns, seaports carrying bamboo 
baskets with fish, drinking coffee in a donut shop,
weeping in the dark
In a two-for-five ramshackle hotel room, dreaming
and walking along a city street at dawn.
To move about more freely, to meet and talk
with new people, to have silence once in a while, to live in
peace,
Without harassment of cops pulling you in as a suspect,
these are very beautiful thoughts.
But I will remain here where the air is old and
 heavy, where life is grainy  
Full of hate at times, where opportunities are rare, 
anger and frustration abundant,
Here in this wretched place I most to leave
I will remain.
I stay because I believe I will find something, 
something beautiful and astounding awaits
 	my pleasure
Something in the air I breathe, 
that will make all my terrors and pains seem raindrops
On a rose in summer, its head tilted in the  heat as I do mine
Here on this island of death and violence, 
I must find peace and love in myself eventually freedom,
And if I am blessed, then perhaps a little wisdom.
I stay here searching for gold and ivory in the breast of each man.
I search for the tiny glimmering grains in smiles 
and words
of the dying, of the young so old, of the broken ones.  





Jimmy Santiago Baca is an award-winning poet and author who learned to read and write while incarcerated in the Arizona prison system on drug charges from 1973-1978.  Mr. Baca has conducted writing workshops in hundreds of correctional facilities for 27 years.  In 2005 he created the Cedar Tree, Inc. to support his vision of giving the opportunity to all incarcerated people to become educated.

My Connection:
The story of this poem reminded me of the tragedy of the Holocaust. It reminded me of how people can capable of having so much hate in the world and be capable of doing the unthinkable and inhumane to another human being all because they didn’t like them for some unknown reason. It’s my favorite poem due to the fact that it describes that he is determined to rise above and even though he can’t be free now, he ‘will remain’ and he will stand tall; just like the Jews even when all of this hate encompassed the Jews, they still rose above, beat the odds and are still standing to strive to make a difference in the world.  
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