
Personal Creed 
 
 
I believe in both Gods,  
El Papacito and La Mamacita,  
the Father and the Holy Mother,  
and in their Sons and Daughters,  
nameless in the rattle of the rest,  
begotten as leaves, as light,  
being of the same substance,  
seen and unseen,  
with which all things must flutter.  
I believe we are incarnate 
with the same photosynthetic Spirit,  
without judgement, without exception,  
all destined to fly.  
I don’t believe that any gospel,  
flock of metaphors,  
their wings clipped,  
comes close enough to Creation 
that we should criticize,  
less condemn another,  
leaves of different colors,  
nor should it relieve us 
of our personal responsibility 
to blossom,  
delight in the wind.  
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