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Me As a Metaphor – Butterfly
	I am a butterfly. Butterflies are beautiful, delicate insects but at the same time they are also strong; they’re capable to fly long distances from Mexico to North America. I am a strong individual, I have migrated long distances, just like the Monarch, I’ve migrated from Mexico to the United States looking for a warmer lifestyle and from the United States to the warm coasts of Spain. I’ve gone overseas following my family, just like a butterfly follows its food source. Change has always been present in my life, with every country I’ve lived in, new people I’ve met, new cultures I’ve discovered, I have adapted and learned to see change as a way of life. Some people may not realize how hard it is to move from one country to another, it is different when you move between states because at least you are still living in the same country and speaking the same language, but moving to not just another country but another continent is really hard and with it comes adapting to new environments. Like butterflies take pollen from one flower to another, I brought things with me from one place to another and just like I’ve learned from every country I have been in and each person I’ve met, I’ve also taught them something different. I have broken stereotypes; I’ve taught people that not all Mexicans come as illegals, not all Mexicans are dark brown skinned with brown eyes and black hair. But at the same time I’ve learned that the European lifestyle is not as great and glamorous as it seems.
 Butterflies exhibit mimicry to obtain protection and as I’ve socialize with all kinds of people I have acquired similar behaviors from them depending on where I live. A butterfly comes in a variety of beautiful colors and patterns and they are also known to be all different within their own population. Regardless of their differences, they coexist at the same time in the same habitat. Especially in the United States I’ve learned to coexist with different ethnicities and understand different ideologies, to accept people and respect their way of thinking. Although I’ve migrated from south to north and from west to east, never I have done it alone. I’ve always had my family with me, like butterflies fly long distances in a group altogether. 
	Flower nectar is a butterfly main food source. Nectar is sweet and I like sweetness. Delicious chocolates and candy, such as gummy worms have always been my guilty pleasure. Just like butterflies help other species of plants through polarization, I’ve always tried to help other people, especially if they are close to me. I am a caring person, when an important person in my life needs my help I would drop anything and everything at that moment to help that someone. If I could I would take away all the pain and problems they have in their life. But what you give is not always reciprocated. 
	In the Ancient Mayan culture butterflies symbolized fire and warfare. I can relate to this because somewhere along my roots I have Mayan ancestors. I see myself as a warrior, who is always ready to fight a battle in order to follow my goals and stand up for myself and for what I believe in. I believe everything is possible, just like my mother taught me since I was little: “everything has a solution, besides death”. I come from a family of fighters, not just a family but a culture.  I have a short temper, that when it hits its limit I can go on fire. I am a butterfly; I represent a delicate, strong woman who is not afraid of change, who will stay a warrior, always looking for a warmer lifestyle.
