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Printed in USA.
Mexico is a remarkable country with fantastic natural resources and mineral wealth, numerous indigenous groups, and a relatively violent history.  It has a drug problem with cartels and politicians battling for turf.  (The cartels prefer narcotics while the politicians are addicted to power.)  Corporations think the public is standing in the way of progress with human rights and ecological protection demands.

Regardless of the political and police corruption and corporate greed Mexico has wonderful sights.  This collection of poetry and pictures has captured a few. 

Enjoy.

Carl    
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Picture on a Pony

In the Zocalo 

On Easter Sunday afternoon

After church

Families walk around

Enjoy an ice cream

Sit in the shade of a Palo Blanco tree

Waiting for the fotografiar

With his wooden horse

Collection of serapes and charro hats

Big bellow camera on a wooden tripod

He arrives and the children gather

Chacho in a sombrero!

Maria in a flowery skirt!

A photograph for Abuelita

Pictures for a hundred years.

*****

Todos Santos

Peanut Man

Whooeeete!

Whooeeete!

In the dusk

Out of the gathering night

Whooeeete!

Hola!

Jola! Jola!

Cacahuetes caliente!

Cacahuetes picante!

(Peanuts hot and spicy)

Whooeeete!

Dogs howl 

Children gather to follow the peanut man

Through warm dusty streets
In the gathering dusk
Un centavo here

Dos centavos there

Whooeeete!

An old man 

Pulls the small black steam engine

Along the dusty village streets 

Selling hot peanuts
Whooeeete

His route ends at the town’s cantina

Where he sells most of his cacahuetes

And washes the dust from his throat

With a cerveza fresco

A nice cold beer

Ahhhh!

*****
San Miguel de Allende
MAÑANA TEA

"Cafe, Senior?"

"Hot tea, please."

"Que?"

"Una taza de té caliente, por favor."

"Oh. Si, Senior.  Right away."

Hot water arrives but no tea bag.

Time passes.

"Mozo, por favor."

"Senior?"

"Traigame una taza de té.?"

"Si. Si.  Right away."

The water is luke warm when the tea bag arrives.

"Mozo, por favor."

"Senior?'

"Traigame una taza de aqua caliente?"

"Que?"

"I want hot tea, dammit!"

"Oh. Si, Senior.  Right away."

He brings me a cold beer with a sly grin.

"Salute.  And to Hell with the tea."
*****

Cabo San Lucas
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Tortilla Making

Gather the wood and stoke the parrilla.

Mix the dough of masa, lard, and water.

Make a quarter-size ball of dough.

Put it in the tortilla press between sheets of wax paper.

Close and operate the press.

Peel off the tortilla.  Spin and pat the tortilla larger.

Put it on the parrilla but don’t catch your sleeve on fire.

Turn it over and press out the bubbles.

Remove and eat.

*****

Cancun

Lagoon Evening
Waiting for the lobsters to cook

we watched the sun set
across the lagoon
behind the mangrove trees

in a short burst of color.

A silver sliver moon

who trailed the sun by two hours

reflected off the lagoon

framed first by the orange glow

then by the black of night.

Two moons,

Pina Coladas

and you.

Memories are painted just so.

*****

Five Egrets

It was evening by the pool

at the Cancun Clipper Club and

the full moon claimed the sky.

Pool and hotel security lights

softly lit the scene with flitting reflections.

Five egrets spooked from the lagoon

flew over the pool
white against the sky

challenging the eclipsing moon.

*****

Acapulco
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NIGHT ON A TROPICAL BEACH

A no moon sky

with pale clouds drifting by

while bright stars twinkle.

Polaris is too far north to be seen

The sea is phosphorescent.

Waves break in a flashing crescent.

The beach seems to faintly glow,

in the starshine to the water's dark, dark green.

A cruise ship with a million lights

passes silently like a blight

on the far, dark horizon.  A skimmer glides

by squawking to the warm-cool breeze.

In the distance, hotels fight the nights

and show their red aircraft hazard lights.

A ghostly couple passes, an apparition framed

against the pitch black sky and sea.

*****

Puerto Escondido
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Surfers Morning
The surf is up
south of Puerto Escondido

fifteen foot waves rise 
half a mile from shore.

Serious surfers are on the waves at sunup.

By ten AM beautiful bodies with surf boards

cruise the beach making muscles for the girls
as pelicans glide, gulls dive, and the sun blazes.

The day gets warm 

European female tourists get topless

in spite of Mexican prudish laws
The sky turns a faded blue near noon

real surfers and clouds disappear
and its even too hot to be topless.

*****

Puerto Valarta
Tropical Fisherman

A lone fisherman,

his brown body burned darker yet by the sun,

bare footed,

in shorts and New York Jets T-shirt.

He walks the beach in the false dawn

with a castnet  draped over his left shoulder

at the ready.

Two quick steps into the surf

and the shapeless net

springs like a snake

its large, round mouth biting into the sea.

Net sounds -

a small thunk of weights thrown hard

at the waters surface;

a slerissh sound

as the netting cuts the surface;

a quiet hiss of tiny bubbles trapped by the net breaking the surface.

Stopped by the rope around his wrist

the net settles.

When pulled in, the net contains

flashing silver in its folds.

The fisherman walks on silently thankful

for the bounty and beauty of the sea.

*****

Cozumel
TROPICBIRD
a white-tailed Tropicbird rides

on thermal currents of air

scarcely moving it soars

its long, forked tail streaming out behind.

It chides a Cuban fishing boat

for belching diesel smoke.

*****
THE TROPICBIRD AND THE MOON
The

 afternoon

 moon

 was two days from full and three hours out of the sea

when a Tropicbird

with long, forked tail

and coal black wings

came soaring,

soaring,

soaring 

and

flew            over

 the                    moon.

*****                                                                           
Yucatan
The Old Cancun Road

The old road from Cancun to Merida

has two ten foot lanes and no shoulders

much like the Mayan road or

sacbeh of compacted marl.

Every village is protected

by "sleeping policemen"

armadillo-like speed bumps
 “Vibradores" in Spanish.

"Killer" bee survey boxes decorate  trees

and charred areas  of cleared fields
for slash and burn farms

preparing for today's crops and tomorrow’s jungle.

*****

IGUANAS OF CHICHE’N ITZ’A

The outer walls of the pok pok court

was kept rough as homes for Iguanas

so that the Iguanas would bless the court.

They still do.

Iguanas still climb these walls

and the walls of the sacrificial well

and the surrounding jungle

blessing an occasional stew pot.

*****

CHITZE'N  ITZ'A
Maybe it was the new toll road 

or the hotels that diminished the effect
or the stone temples standing in a fenced field

while a thousand tourists strained their neck
or a hundred years of archeological investigation,

 restoration, sterilization and commercialization that I reject 
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The Great Pyramid

The 

impact

was soft -

soft like going 

to a museum instead 

of a church. People lived

here 2000 years and died and 

are dead and gone except for Indian 

children begging pesos 

and monuments in stone.  

*****
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Commercialization

Teotuahuacan
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Aztec Honor

The Aztec were heroic in battle

and their enemies usually fled.

They greatly respected the afterlife

and honored their enemy dead.

***

Teotuahuacan

Pyramids of the Sun and Moon

Avenue of the Dead

Temple to Quetzalqutal, the feathered surpent

The sun and moon still rise

But the priests are gone

Violent rituals are gone

But violent beliefs live on

*****
Oaxaca
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Mounds

The Oaxaca Valley is rife with mounds

unnatural mounds that should raise man’s curiosity

mounds that hide: 

temples and courtyards

ballparks 

foundations of homes, forts, fields

water and irrigation systems

roads and crossroads

to and from the Valley

Mounds covered

with windblown dust

with hillsides eroded by a thousand monsoons

covering communities abandoned 

in hurricanes and droughts

and ravages of war

Kingdoms covered by today’s cornfields

Fiefdoms hidden under cacti and Acacias

Villages and churches built from 

carefully cut and carved stones 

salvaged from palaces their ancestors abandoned 

1200 years ago.

History is waiting.

*****
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One Reason not to Drink Mescal

Watching the old bony horse 

Going round and around the mescal press

Reminded me of a good reason not to smoke

After a long day watching the ass end of a horse 

Without a diaper

Salud

*****
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Heladodores (Ice Cream Vendors)

In the square by the Basilica

Were several ice cream vendors

Early in the morning they began making their wares

Ingredients into ten-liter cans immersed in cold brine

They periodically stirred the cans scraping the sides 

Until the ice cream was set. 

The product was sweet and flavorful 

but almost crunchy with ice particles.

Exotic flavors like:

Leche Quemada

Besso Oxacano

Zapote

Magenta colored Tuna (Prickly pear)

Mango con/sin chile

Rosas

 Each outstanding but different

So little time for so many flavors

*****

Mexico City
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Zócalo de Mexico
Acres of flagstone parade ground

Used by Spanish, French, and Mexicans

For military and festive occasions.

Surrounded by government buildings

All hosting murals by Diego Rivera.

Ten thousand indigenous protestors

Camped for weeks protesting

Indigenous discrimination, 

Land rights and wrongs

Until the army moved them out.

Hundreds come daily looking for work

Sitting on the steps of government

With signs advertising carpenter, laborer,

Mason, electrician

Enough skills to build a house

On sunny Sunday mornings after church

Families gather to promenade

While children feed or chase pigeons

Flocks of pigeons cover the stones 

Or wheel about filling the air with fluttering wings

A million-person crowd fills the Zócalo
for Dieceseis de Septembre

Mexican Independence Day

A hundred years ago

Awaiting the long speeches

And the cooler evening breezes
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The Basilica
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San Miguel de Allende

Colorful.  Exciting.  Pastel.  Primitive.  Historic.  Restful.  Tragic.  Fun.  And a hundred other adjectives expressed as pictures, poetry, and other art forms.  Until next time keep the memories alive.

carl
