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SOLI LOQUY
By Nature Lew s

VWhat is she looking at? This is not the tinme for sone
chick to be nessing with ne. I’mpicking ny kids up from
school and they are stressing ne out. Especially that young
one, lord, | should have said yes when the doctor asked ne
if I wanted ny tubes tied after baby nunber three. He won't
stop crying because I won’t let himrun in the m ddl e of
the street. Kids, first they take your body, then they take

your m nd.
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My body, what ever happened to that? |I'’m 29 years ol d:
with the legs of a 21 year old; hands of a 50 year ol d;
stomach of a 21 year old that just had a baby; breasts of a
19 year old when |I'mwearing ny $45.00 Victoria secret bra;
that’s keeping the secret that nmy breasts really | ook |like
my 80 year old grandnother’s. The bottonms of ny feet | ook
like they belong to a 50 year ol d slave who’'s been picking
cotton for 40 of’em barefoot. My face, well it’s riddled
wWith acne scars, teeth out of place fromyears of negl ect,
hor none i nbal ance and periodontal disease. My lips are
smal | but black. My eyes are light brown in the m ddl e of
dark circles, bags and incom ng winkles that are hiding
because they know it’'s too soon to conme out. My pants have
a hole in them because | only owm two nice pairs of jeans
and | refuse to rock themwhile going to pick up ny kids. |
know | don’'t take pride in ny appearance |like that chick
across the street who can’t stop | ooking over here at ne.
It's easy for her to keep up that video girl |ook. The kind
of | ook that always caught ny husband' s eyes--1 nean ex
husband. | was married, been with that man for 13 years.
guess | fell into the confort zone that everyone talks
about. You know where you don’'t feel |ike you have to
conpete with other wonen. | didn’t think I would ever have

to conpete, but here I amsingle and knocking on thirty. |
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told nmyself | would be a lawer with a big house, a |oving
husband and two angelic kids. | try not to let it bother ne
that | amclose to thirty with five kids, no husband and no
nmoney; it’'s enough to nmake ne want to junp off the roof.
Especially when | prided nyself on the fact that all ny
kids were fromthe sanme man and that he was ny husband when
everyone else | knew only had baby daddies. Well |’ m one of
t hose wonen now, wal ki ng down the street with five kids and
no wedding ring on; sonetinmes | want to put it on just so
no one thinks I had these kids out of wedlock, that they
have different fathers and no one wanted to “w fe” ne. But

| know | can’t put it on because I’mnot married and | have
to accept that. Instead of blissful fantasy, | have pain
and frustration. Pain over the choices | have nmade in ny
life. Not focusing on ny marriage. Not going to college
before I had nmy kids. Becom ng a stay at honme nomfor five
years and then trying to re-enter the workforce with no new
skills. Nothing but a piece of paper that says | graduated
col l ege. A piece of paper | spent 10 years getting. A piece
of paper | can’t use because | can’t find a decent job that
will et nme out of work early enough to get ny kids from
daycare before it closes at 6PM As | close ny door to this
beauti ful house I'mrenting--that | will never be able to

afford to rent if not for Section 8, a house | will never
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be able to buy, because of nmy bad credit--1 take one nore

| ook at her, her eyes still on ne wondering if these are
all ny kids. Well yes they are, and they may be annoyi ng,
but I love each and every |l ast one of them They each bring
me joy in a different way, and that joy is the only thing
inthis world that | know | could never live wthout. So
keep your pity stares and your di sapproving |ooks to
yoursel f. You may have matching outfits, expensive weaves
and the nen that get these things for you, but | have the
kind of |love that you could never imagine until you are on
that hospital table, tired fromhours of sweat and pain,
and holding a small person that travel ed through your body,
via God hinmself, to bring you the kind of |ove and

happi ness that no man and no noney can provide.

End.



