
259

La Mexa

Isabella Christenson

My Tia calls Mexican women 
Mexa’s
I don’t know why I like that word so much, but I do
What is a Mexa to you to me to her 
 
I wonder
 
Soy una Mexa? 
Do I count?
Do I fit in here?  
Do I? 
 
I never really feel like I do
 
What does Mexa mean to me to her
Is it a stereotype 
 
All hips and hopes
All attitude and altruism
All rhythm and ruido 
Or maybe that’s just me 
 
De vez en cuando algun gringo me dice
But you don’t look Mexican
Are you Vietnamese 
Are you Hawaiian 
Are you this this or that 
Because Mexican only looks like one person to them
But really what does a Mexican look like 
 
Pero no me importa 
Porque yo si soy la mexa
Porque La Mexa esta en mi sangre 
Passado de todas las mujeres de mi famila


