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Poet X
The Poet X is a noun novel of all assorts, about a girl who is becoming aware of her body and sexuality. This proof takes her through a range of emotions that are a bit complex, including anger, desire, doubt, fear, pleasure, and shame, all intertwined beautifully and effectively on the pages. Notably, religion has a great role. Xiomara has a clash with her devout mother, which leads to some parts of the truly horrifying story. As a matter of fact, the only downside was how this issue was resolved. A number of things looked too neat for the tastes, and specific people seem to change way quickly in a manner that is not quite believable. However, it is good that Xiomara took steps in portraying her mother as more than just a stereotypical crazy religious harpy. 
All the relationships in the book are powerful, Xiomara and Xavier, her twin, Xiomara and her mother (the relationship was wrought with emotion), Xiomara with her friend Caridad, her father, Xiomara & Aman (her first love), Xiomara with her teacher MS Galiano as well as the priest. All these relationships were somewhat complex, but they helped in shaping her. Xiomara’s voice is compelling, empowering, and vulnerable all at the same time and Avecedo writes from her heart, celebrating her culture and giving Hispanic/Latino girls a positive voice. 
This if for us. Ancestors: you crossed the harshest of waters / & waters & waters / & on the other side / still gasping / your breath / dreamt us / out of the tide / & we rise / because of / for you(pg.299).
Any girl in her early teens can relate with Xiomara and see her struggles reflected in hers. Even though she is from a different background, many young girls can relate to her experiences, especially on how people view others physically. On some of her verses, "and mum told me I had to pray extra hard so that5 my body wouldn’t get me intro trouble” nearly renders one speechless. 
And I'm disgusted at myself
for the slight excitement
that shivers up my back

at the same time that I wish
my body could fold into the tiniest cornerfor me to hide in. (pg.47)
As much as Xiomara listens to her mother, she still fears and is ashamed of the assault she went through. It shows in her face, and even her twin asks if she is okay
After the assault
Twin asks me if I’m okay.
And my arms don’t know. Which one they want to become:
A beckoning hug or falling anvils (pg.53).
As much as the book is simple yet effective as it tries to portray the complexities facing a teenager who is trying to find her voice in a culture that many times suppresses young women, the ending of it seems quite rushed, almost as if the author is in fear or trying to hide something. Avecedo did a wonderful jo9b in building the internal conflicts of Xiomara throughout the story. It feels strange to have them resolve so quickly at the end by wrapping it up in a cute little bowtie as well as lessening the nuance of the book. The book is so realistic that it does not feel right that it would leave the realism by having conflicts suddenly neatly tied. A happy ending could have been achieved without such a narrative leap, even if it were just Xiomara coming to terms with her vocal power.  

















[bookmark: _GoBack]References
Acevedo, E. (2019). Poet X. Rowohlt Verlag GmbH
