Ancestor

Fine brown skin and eyes that see.
Thoughts hidden carefully (from
)

Did you know me once?
When elders, now; ran younge
And much was md without nym§
.when fine brown skin was all

Recall how we were happy then,
Maybe two hundred years afore.
Do these memories ¢lude
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ou don’t share my timeless face?
Eﬁj when passing your eyes do
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My soul cries out.
Invisible tears drop slowly.

.. .but 1 know will move
'I:l.'chrmgh my wnrﬁzgl;in and I will
Waiting with my

Light brown skin and eyes that see,

Jeanie Greenc
Inupiat




