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This book is dedicated to my loving parents,
José Lorenzo García and Beatriz García; my
sisters, Beatrice, Guadalupe, Amada and Dora;
my brothers, José Lorenzo Jr., Adalberto,
Arturo, Joe, Alfredo, Abel and Alex.



I am forever thankful to my professor and
friend, Dr. Jennifer Battle, who always praised me
for my writing efforts. She has instilled positive
energy throughout my postsecondary education
at Texas State University-San Marcos. 

I am also grateful to all my friends who show
a great deal of respect and love toward me. They
love listening to me tell them stories of my child-
hood years in a migrant family.

I thank both of my parents for sharing their
wonderful sixty-three years of marriage and their
steadfast love for all my family and relatives. I am
sure they continue to love each other in heaven. 
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