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dime would like to thank every student who submitted work to
this year’s issue. This publication exists because of your dedication
and creativity.
We also thank the faculty and staff members of Donnelly
College, as well as our outside readers, for volunteering their time
to vote for the winners of this year’s Sister Mary Faith Schuster
Awards. We could not create this journal without your kindness.
Finally, thank you to all of our supporters, particularly
Lawrence (class of 1956) and Joan Ward, whose generosity
supplies the publication costs as well as the Sister Mary Faith
Schuster awards.
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Just Me
by Liliana Rodriguez
Elucidating to my heart’s content
Wanting to devour these imageries
Diverge myself from the introversion
It is irrepressible to change who I want to be
Word after word I begin to falter
Voices causing me to fall
Knowing the insecurity that
consumes me
Getting back up is the
habitude
I am starting to embrace
these imperfections
Trying to disregard the world’s
fakeness
They will eradicate with my
smile
The beauty of me expands
There is yin & yang with
reticence
Expressing myself in
complete reverie
Purity of my heart is open
But I veil my mistakes
That is just me.
Photo by Libby Turner
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Simple Woman
by Chandrawati Kami
I am a very simple woman, very simple.
I only know how to love, how to care.
I only have kindness and joy to share.
I am a simple star without a twinkle.
I am a very simple woman, very simple.
I am not a famous dancer or singer.
I can feel my dancing heart
With my fingers.
My heart is longing for love, very simple.
I am a very simple woman, very simple.
The purpose of my life is to get joy and happiness
by touching your heart with Loving tenderness.
I am a simple woman, my life, very simple.

Photo by Libby Turner
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When we got to the hospital, the nurse took me to the room where she
would be treating my wound. I was so scared and shaking because I thought
I was going to have surgery. She used something to clean it and that was
the most painful thing I had to go through. I screamed and I am sure all the
people in the hospital heard my voice. After wiping my face, she put some
bandages that covered all of my left eye. I could only see with my right eye.
The principal dropped Esther and me at home. He explained everything to
my aunt and went away.
Reina and I became laughing stocks to our friends and schoolmates.
They even gave us a nickname, "akata one" meaning a person with only
one eye to see. Now, I realized that my wound was worse because I have
two marks at my left eye comer while my sister has just one.

Photo by Angel Alvear
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Ten minutes later, most of my classmates had arrived. While we
were playing around, we also had to clean the classrooms by ourselves.
We had to sweep the classrooms and the school compound. We also had
to clean the chairs and tables because it was very dusty. The classrooms
used the chalkboard, so it was always dusty from the chalk on the floors.
After we swept the compound, our eyebrows and eyelashes changed to
brown instead of black because the ground was not cement, it was all
brown dirt.
After we finished cleaning up, we went to the school water tap and
washed our faces. I could see that our faces were filthy because the water
that splashed and that was dripping from my face was not clear, it was a
brownish color. We wiped our faces and went back to class. In class, we
were all having conversation about boys and girls. Who is this person
going to date in the class? Those days I used to play with boys so much. I
liked to chase them around with a cane or try to fight with them.
One of the boys was teasing me, so I chased him around the school
with a cane to beat him. There was a wooden chair and table at the middle
of the school. Some students left it there when they brought it out of the
classroom and did not return it to the class after they were finished. I stood
on the table and shouted Richard's name, the boy I was chasing because
he was hiding and I couldn't see him. Instead of looking for Richard I was
admiring my surroundings, thinking, “Wow! The clouds are so clear and it
is so hot this morning." I was sweating like crazy. I was thinking, “after
class, I will go to the aunt Ama's store to buy sobolo.” Sobolo was made
with dry hibiscus leaf mixed with water, ginger, sugar, and pepper. You
drain the juice for it, and they freeze into ice and sell it in plastic.
I came back to my senses, and I tried to call Richard's name while
jumping off the table. Before I could say his name through, I tripped and
broke the table. I fell from the table and back into the broken edge of table.
My face hit some of the table’s nails which were loose the outer left comer
of my eye was cut. My head started pounding, and there was blood all
over my clothes. Blood was dripping all over the left side of my face. It hurt
so much that I couldn't hear anyone talking but I could feel that part of my
face pounding like I had just run a 10 mile race. I wanted to cry, but it was
too painful that I couldn't move.
I now realized why Reina couldn't show emotion when she was in
pain. Esther brought water and poured it on me I didn't know what was in
the water but it made the pain worse. I was screaming so loud that you
could hear me from far away. While this was happening there was no
teacher or adult there to take me to the hospital. But the principal's house
was near the school so Richard ran and called him. When the principal got
there he did not ask any questions. He just raised me from the ground and
put me in his car. Esther sat by me and we drove to the hospital.
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take Reina to the hospital. Most of the time we didn’t call emergency
services because if someone was dying, they would die before emergency
services would get there. My aunt was so angry with us for not listening to
her. That Sunday, we canceled church because of our stupidity.
Two weeks after Reina's incident, I was getting ready for my Saturday
classes. Saturday classes were three hours and not required but you would
be flogged the next school day if you did not show up. Some people did not
go because if you had been beaten many times, you don't care anymore. It
was not free, you had to pay for it. Most teachers continued most of their
lesson so if you missed, it could cause problems because there could be a
test on the next school day.
To be honest, most of the students did not go to Saturday class to
learn, including me. During school days we had to wear uniforms but on
those Saturdays, you could wear whatever you wanted. It was like a fashion
show to impress boys.
That Saturday morning, I wore my skinny jeans and a white top with
flower design on it. I ate my breakfast and by 8:30am I was on my way to
school. I didn't go straight there; on my way, I stopped at my friend Esther's
house so we could go together. Esther wore a pink top and a mini jean skirt
with black leggings under the skirt. Class didn’t start until 10, but we were in
the school by 9 to play and have fun until the teachers arrived.
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there were so many children living there and we were able to play together
all the time. As Christians and children, Sundays were special to us
because we got to dress up in our beautiful clothes and meet our friends and
go to church.
One bright Sunday morning in 2008. I was ten years old while my
sister was eight. We were all getting ready for church as usual. I could see
the sun shining through the window. I was in the living room and I could hear
people moving around. Almost everybody in the house was getting ready for
church. That day, Reina and I wore the same clothes which were purple long
sleeves crochet shirt with black satin pants. We also wore our favorite
slippers which were a sea blue color, and we had braided our hair and
decorated with some beautiful flower ribbons.
After my aunt finished dressing us, she told us to sit while she got
ready. Instead of sitting down, we started to play and run around the room.
At that time, we had a traditional Ghanaian red and black student steel trunk
in our house. Almost every household in Ghana had it. It was black with a
red design on it, rectangular and made out of hard metal, and the edges
were sharp. It was so cumbersome that one person couldn't carry it. It had
two locks at the front. It was for students who were going to live in boarding
school for a while. They used it to store their food and preserve the food
from going bad. My aunt's daughter used it when she was in school. Now,
my aunt used it as luggage to store her things.
Reina and I were playing hide and seek. I could hear my aunt
shouting, "Reina and Mercy; you should stop running around the room
before one of you gets hurt." We told our aunt we would stop, but we kept
playing.
Reina went to hide in between the trunk and some other luggage. The
trunk was placed on a table, so it was the same height as her. When I saw
her, she was bent down with her back facing me. I try to pull her by force
from that comer yelling "I got you! I got you!" Reina stood up and started to
run again but I accidentally pushed her. Her left eye hit the tip of the trunk.
"Mercy you almost killed me! That hurts! I think I am bleeding," said Reina.
"Take your hands from the eye so I can see it." Immediately she took her
hands off her face, she was bleeding so much that I could see blood dripping
from her face to the floor. I shouted "Jesus! Auntie! Reina is bleeding!" I was
shaking as if l was the one who was hurt. My aunt ran to us and took hold of
Reina.
She took Reina outside. I brought out water for my aunt, and she
washed the blood from Reina's face. I could see the skin on her left eye was
opened, and I could see her flesh. I could see the wound breathing. I didn't
know what was wrong with my sister, because she showed no emotion. I
thought she was a robust child. Blood was still coming but not as much as
when it first started. One of the neighbors ran outside and got a taxi for us to

9

Akata One
by Mercy Kumah
I spent most of my life in Ghana Kumasi with my aunt, my sister, my
aunt's daughter and her son. Reina is my little sister's name. We used to live
in a city called Bantama, where all the fun things happened. Most
Ghanaians believe if your child grew up in Bantama then your child has no
manners. The house we lived in was called a compound house, and about
twenty tenants were living there. The house was a round shape where all
the rooms were facing each other. It was built with bricks, and the color of
the house was a light green. The house only had four bathrooms with no
restroom.
Most of the time, children in the house took baths at the back of the
house because someone was always using the bathroom. We had to go
outside to the public toilet and pay money to use it. The toilet was not the
same as the modem toilets in the United States. It was a hole that was
underground where you had to squat to use i. We also had flushing toilets,
but they were called VIP because we had to pay more money to use them. I
remember the time I saved my money so that I could use the VIP section for
the first time and it felt so good.
The house didn't have a kitchen, so most of the tenants used what we
called the kitchen cupboard. It was a wooden rectangular shaped box and
built in a way that you can fit all your kitchen utensils, your stove and the
propane for the stove. We placed the kitchen cupboard at the side of the
front door. After you finished cooking, you locked the cupboard because the
house was open. There were no doors at the entrance of the house so
anybody could enter there and steal your things. When we were cooking we
couldn't leave the food there because someone who does not like you in the
house could poison your food.
We lived in a chamber and hall. It comes with two rooms, one was a
bedroom and the other was a living room. I remember our rooms were
painted blue and the floors were also painted red, which at that time, my
aunt thought was gorgeous. I also thought we had the most beautiful room
on earth. In the middle of the floor, we had a blue and white plastic carpet.
We had two ochre brown sofas facing each other with an auburn brown
center table at the middle of the two sofas.
I remember we had this picture framed on the wall of my cousin and
her son. It was like those picture you took in a plain background and
Photoshop it. She had the picture Photoshopped in way that she was sitting
on top of a posh car at a mansion. When my friends came to visit as and
they saw that picture they thought we used to be rich and the house burnt
that was why we were living in the compound. As kids, they believed all the
lies my sister and I told. During that time it was fun to live there because
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leaf and life
by Ngun Cuai
What season are you in? When I see successful and worthy people
surrounding me, I get very jealous. When I compare my life with
others, I feel depressed, and I can never appreciate my life, not even
once. One day while I was running in the park, I saw a bare tree
without leaves. I stood there for a second and I compared my situation
to the bare tree, and I asked myself, “Why do I have to keep
comparing my life to others?” When I compare my life to others, there
is nothing positive. I look around at the other trees, but they all had
different colors. For instance, when the fall comes the trees start to
change color. When we compare life and tree, there is not much
difference because since we live in this world, we all have some
problem, but it depends on our situation.
Spring came, I went to the same park and I saw the bare tree that I
saw in fall. I was surprised because everything was changed. The
grass was green, and the trees had leaves. The bare tree that I
compared my life with was changed completely. Now that tree was the
same as the other trees. After I saw the tree, I felt more confident
about my situation. I realized that people shouldn’t be stressed over
being too weak or depressed. Since they have family, their family can
support them to have strong determination to focus on their dreams.
When we think we are too weak, we should be thinking of fall and
spring. Fall represents the weakest season, and spring represents the
strongest season because in the fall I felt like I was the weakest
person, but in the spring, I felt normal, just like other people.
Even though we struggle with a lot of problems, we shouldn’t stop
because no one is perfect. We all have something that we are
struggling with. For example, if you are a student, you may have to
deal with school, finances and transportation. In order to overcome the
obstacles, we have to motivate ourselves. What season are you in?
As the seasons change, our problems will fade little by little. Your
current situation is not your destination. Don’t forget spring is coming.
11
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Karla: How is that so, Socrates?
Socrates: Like I mentioned before, you have someone you can always
count on because without true love, who will have your back and who is
actually going to be there to help you out?
Karla: No one.
Socrates: Exactly, no one but yourself Karla. Two people are always
going to be better than just one because having somebody you make a
good team with makes life much easier.
Karla: You want me to be honest
with you? Before we had this
conversation about true love, I really
didn't know much about it because I
just believed that if someone says
that they're always going to be there
for you and trust you, then I would
feel like I have a relationship, but
now I know that if I really have a
relationship with true meaning to it
their actions will say a lot more.
Socrates: Indeed my good friend
Karla. Now you are good to go!
Karla: True love is less likely to find
today.
Socrates: It is very less likely to
find, you're right, but after you have
that meaningful relationship with the
right person, that relationship will
become unbreakable and a big part
of your life, with true love Karla.
Karla: I appreciate you so much
Socrates! Thanks for having this
conversation with me.

Photo By Libby Turner

Socrates: There's no reason to thank me young lady, it's always my
pleasure.
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Socrates: It is supposed to be used when you have a real relationship,
but a lot of people use the word "love" after one conversation, which is
not so good, but at the same time it's good because like I said, you have
to get to know somebody by having a conversation with them. You never
know what one conversation can bring with that certain someone. It
could lead you to the person you've ever dreamed of, such as becoming
the love of your life, or someone you can trust your whole life with.
You're never going to be able to know until you start meeting new
people.
Karla: I never thought about all of this. I always believed that true love
was just so easy to find, but I learned that the hard way because is not
true. However, how can a "true love" benefit my life, Socrates?
Socrates: True love can benefit your life in a lot of ways. It could also
make your life easier and make you become a better person.
Karla: And how is that so?
Socrates: Because being in a healthy relationship with someone can
bring you a lot of support, patience, trust, and all of those good things.
You would also have someone to talk to if you need to vent about your
personal things, you would have someone that'll be willing to help you
with anything you need, or even someone that can help you get your life
back together if you've been struggling so far. True love is one of the
most fascinating things in the world and many people can't see it.
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Karla: Well now I ask you, what if one of those two persons don't care at all
and starts to become distant from their partner? Do they still have true love
in their relationship?
Socrates: When that person starts to become distant and doesn't care
about anything in a relationship, it's very easy for the other person who's
being the good person to make a decision about wanting to be with that
person or not.
Karla: Thing is, wouldn't you be wasting your time?
Socrates: Not exactly because that one person is not the only one in this
world. There are going to be many different guys you can get to know, and
they could be worth it. So in this case, it's actually a good use of your time
and not a waste of your time because that way, you will be able to see who's
going to actually stick by your side forever. Time is always going to tell the
truth sooner or later.
Karla: I really like your point there. Time does tell the truth no matter what
you do, but is finding a real relationship with true love worth it all the time?
Socrates: You are the only one that can answer that, Karla, because that's
basically making a decision whether you want to be with that certain person
or not.
Karla: Trust me, I do want true love in my life, but I wouldn't like to waste my
time with someone that's not going to last forever in my life. I'm afraid that'll
happen because it really hurts you know? Having someone that hurts your
feelings is not fun.
Socrates: You will never know if a relationship is going to last forever in
your life because a person's personality is always going to change.
Karla: But I don't get it, Socrates. Why would personality have to do with
having an official relationship with someone?

Socrates: Because personality is a big deal when it comes down to
having a relationship with someone because if both persons differ
personalities, they are never going to understand each other and that's
not going to help them when they get together in the future.
Karla: Indeed Socrates, but isn't the word "love" supposed to be used
when your partner is loyal to you?
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was trying to get in a relationship with me, but I knew what type of person
they are, I wouldn't give them the opportunity to be with me because I know,
that that specific person would want to take advantage of the love I have to
give.
Socrates: Most definitely, it's obvious that you have to know what type of
person you're going to get with, but then, you don't know if they have
changed, or if they are the same person as they were before y 'all met.
Karla: Well, I must recognize that you have a good point on that.
Socrates: Exactly. You can't judge a book by its cover, and you can't judge
them about their past either. They've probably been through a lot in their
lives. Judging on appearance and past is not the right way to know if a
person is worth having a serious relationship. You have to get to know them
first and then start a conversation.
Karla: But would that make us a couple?
Socrates: Not quite because you are barely getting to know them. After you
have a real conversation with that specific person, you are the one that
decides whether you want to start a serious relationship with him or not.
Karla: I totally agree with you, my dear friend Socrates.
Socrates: To be honest with you Karla, the question itself about what true
love really is can be answered in a lot of different ways, but many of those
answers are opinions, and not always answers.
Karla: I must say that's very true, but then once again, true love is very less
likely to happen since in this generation people don't care about anyone,
except themselves, damaging other people that cares about them.
Socrates: Well, like I mentioned earlier, you can't judge a book by its cover
because of their past or appearance. You must get to know them first
because you never know what's in their head, and what their opinions are.
Karla: True that, but then, people can change for bad without people
noticing anything. Do you think that having a serious relationship with
someone could be difficult, Socrates? I want to know what you really think.
Socrates: Having a relationship that involves true love can be both very
difficult and easy, but that depends on the actions the couple does.
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Sister Mary Faith Schuster Award
Poetry
A Sudden Change
by Laizabeth Quinonez
A sudden change in the ambience
Of a room, a car ride, a conversation
Given so willingly, like tribute, by the
Liberation of the clouds above
Producing the pure
Drops of water that
Magnetize onto clenching
bare skin
Calling onto the world to
cleanse, revitalize, lift
The dirt and grime of
everyday human life
Spawning the asters and
bouvardias from the soil
beneath
The syrupy sweet
redolence
Of the petrichor fills my
nostrils and lungs to the
brim
And feet stand on the
greenest grass already
caved in by the weight of
the muddy water
Those jolly little things
Photo by Angel Alvear
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What is True Love?
by Karla Vizcarra Ochoa
Karla: Oh dear Socrates, my big fellow, I've always wondered what true love
really is, because honestly I don't think it exists anymore.
Socrates: Well, tell me Karla, what does true love mean to you?
Karla: To me, true love contains many different meanings. I honestly think
that true love includes staying faithful to your significant other, to always say
the truth no matter what, being respectful to your partner is also considered
as true love from my point of view. My dear friend Socrates, that's what true
love means to me.
Socrates: Having all of those in a true love relationship is very important,
but, what about trusting each other and supporting each other? That's a big
role in true loving. Trust is very important because you're supposed to
believe in your partner and never doubt him or her. Support is also very
important when you're in a relationship because during difficult times, you
have somebody's shoulder to cry on. Now, Karla, let me ask you this: How
do you know if your significant other doesn't have somebody else? What if
he is putting more attention to another girl that's not you?
Karla: That question is a piece of cake, Socrates. Someone who strongly
considers you as their love of their life will never put more attention to
somebody else that's not you.

Y Submit YOUR Work Z

Socrates: You have a good point there, but you're never going to know why
someone wants to be with you. Let's say for example, someone might want
to be with you just to have fun for a while, or also because they might want
to become popular because he's with you, and you might be one of those
girls that everyone would like to have.
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Karla: You could be right Socrates, but that's why you need to have some
kind of idea of what type of person they are before you get into a relationship
with them. It's very important to get to know them with enough time to see if
they're the right one for you. Let's say for instance, if I knew someone who
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