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  Disclaimer:
 Note to the Reader




  Viewing this eBook at a higher than optimal text size will cause the reading experience to be altered considerably. Since eBooks are formatted as reflowable text and have to work on many different screens and devices, it is impossible to guarantee that the poems will display as the poet intended. As such, some of the lines will display as multiple lines of text. When this occurs, the turn of the line will be marked with a slight indent, prompting the reader that this is a continuation of a previous line. In order to read the poetry as it was written, we suggest that you read this book at the default font size on your device. Please note, that spacing of some of the poems were either truncated or eliminated to accommodate reflowable text format. Please refer to the print edition of this book for a more accurate rendering of the poetry.
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  Dedicatorium




  This collection of comments, notes, opinions
 ("Our Nuyorican Thing") and poems, is dedicated to:




  My Father, Ramon C Diaz, who taught me the Word.




  My Mother, Lucila Carrion Rivera, who taught me Love of the Word.




  My Wife, Partner, Best Friend and Inspiration,
 Carmen M. Pietri who convinced me to put it in print.




  To all my Poets, Artists, Musicians and Workers
 who Labour to create, as Life does.




  FOREWORD




  Sam Diaz, Nuyorican Things and
 Appreciation from an Italian-American




  SAM DIAZ ALWAYS REMINDED ME OF an anthropologist (a Puerto Rican Indiana Jones type with his trademark hat and spectacles too), but instead of fossils and carbon dating, he was quietly studying the trade route of a new language as it moved from one country to another, collecting poetry and stories as the artifacts of the day. He always seemed to be on a quest to reveal the deeper strata hidden beneath appearances. With Our Nuyorican Thing: The Birth of a Self-Made Identity, Sam helps us to understand the foundation and true meaning of what it means to be "Nuyorican."




  Before I ever met Sam, the term "Nuyorican" was attached to a space, a location where I reawakened a precious part of myself as an artist. In 1993, when I first walked through the door at 236 East Third Street for the Friday Open Mic, I thought I heard a whisper in the room say "this is your home" and I actually laughed out loud nervously at what seemed to be a ridiculous notion. I didn’t pay much attention to it afterwards but as I became a Friday night fixture at the Cafe, others would swear to the "fact" they could hear the voices of poets and artists long gone, whispering through the walls of the place; ghosts of the Puerto Rican/Lower East Side/Manhattan variety, you might say. I figured it was just another way that an artistic muse could reach into your head to inspire you. People said it was the secret voice of the "Nuyorican."




  If there was a secret voice, it was saying great things to me back then. At this place and with these people, you were encouraged to express whatever you were feeling or thinking and whether the audience heckled you or not, you were still having fun. I regularly wrote poetry at the break between the Slam and the Open Room on Friday nights, and would sign my name in the marble notebook to read this unedited thing in front of a couple of insomniacs at 3:00 a.m. on what came to be known as "the biggest little stage in the world." It was a far cry from corporations, clients, invoices, employees and the headaches that filled my days as Art Director and business owner. It was my personal emancipation.




  Five years later this personal emancipation took a surprising turn. After years of avoiding the inevitable — keeping my profession and my poetry as far apart as possible — I brought the Designer/Art Director part of me to the service of the Cafe — putting a public face to their homemade creativity. During my time as their Design Director, I created the Nuyorican Poets Cafe logo and branding, their first press kit, a series of over 50 products for sale online, all kinds of ads and promotion, and an extensive website. I took my devotion to new heights however, when I became deeply involved with their infamous Poetry Slam program (then at its pinnacle under the leadership of Keith Roach) and developed the original Slam publicity, the first Nuyorican Slam magazine, and eventually found myself encouraging or comforting National Slam Team members in the wee hours of the morning. Every summer for ten years, I accompanied groups of ambitious and youthful word lovers around the country for National Poetry Slams and was dubbed "SlamMama" by Mayda Del Valle, our 2001 Grand Slam Champion. It was during this time that I began to work regularly with Sam as well as Carmen Pietri (then the Executive Director), who among other things, were steadfast supporters of Nuyorican Slam. (See www.verbsonasphalt.com for more).




  Being so deeply absorbed behind-the-scenes didn’t make me feel like a Nuyorican though. After so many years of involvement and dedication, I still wasn’t sure if I understood the meaning of the word. To complicate matters, ask ten people at any given night at the Cafe what the term meant, and you’d get ten different answers. Then Sam came along in 2002 with a sporadic but illuminating column on the Cafe website called "Our Nuyorican Thing," and I was introduced to an essential perspective. He wrote poetically about the "discovery of new lands," the "interaction between groups, language and identity" and I began to recognize the true significance of the word. "Our Nuyorican Thing" was my initiation to the ingenuity of the Nuyorican attitude, which went far beyond being a Puerto Rican from New York City.




  As I witnessed the Cafe audiences that packed the house every week, like gatherings of a poetic United Nations in constantly surprising combinations, I began to see what Sam was talking about. Nuyorican was the "self-made identity" inherent in all of us. We are all somehow combined and displaced, far from home and forced to invent the rules along the way. At the root of it all, "Nuyorican" is a description of originality and artistic imagination. And back in the day, the Nuyorican Poets Cafe was New York’s living metaphor of urban creativity. Now that Our Nuyorican Thing: The Birth of a Self-Made Identity has become this wonderful book, everyone gets a chance to enjoy a first-hand account of this amazing cultural revolution.
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