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ery yvyear I collect leaves from the prison trees and
e I place my hands on those leaves and pray for health
and goodwill for my family and friends.

HAPPY HOLIDAYS
May this holiday season
be a joyful time
share with family and friends.

I did not born in prison and I know that GOD will be

given me another opportunity in life as a free man.

God did not promise sunny days every days, what God

did promises is a just a rainbow at the end of the "
storm. T
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.~ Las hojas de los arboles
de la prision llevan en
consigo las oraciones del
preso humilde y que Cachita
se compadesca de todos los
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