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Escalator Steps


When I was little, I made up a story about how my parents met.  My mom was running up the down escalator and my dad was going down and they bumped in the middle.  They fell in love right there and then.  That’s not quite what actually happened though.  They met in college. My mom moved to America when she was fourteen from Mexico City.  Her family left to give their kids a better education.  They left their family, their jobs…Everything. To make sure that the three kids in her family were well educated.  They moved to Houston, Texas.  None of them spoke any English.  They were also very poor and living in a strange place.  My dad was born in Hawaii.  His parents were there on a visit and that is where he happened to be born.  He lived in Houston, Texas for his whole life and he still sometimes says things like “y’all”.  

My great-grandmother (on my father’s side) was in the Holocaust.  She got out before going into a concentration camp, but a lot of my family died.  She is a very special woman, when she was younger, she loved to sing and act, which is something that I think I have inherited from her.  She is very strong spirited and I feel privileged to know her because many people never get to meet their great grandparents.  My mom’s family was also in the Holocaust.  Again, many of them died, but a few lived through it.  One of my mother’s cousins was brutally tortured by Mengele, better known as the angel of death.  


I am very proud of my heritage as a Mexican-Turkish-Greek-Texan-German-American citizen.  I know that because of my family’s past, I will be a better person and go on to do great things.

