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My town is the most marvelous place 
that I know for the many things that I experienced 
nearby when I was very small.  I learned many very 
beautiful things that I still remember and share with 
my friends to teach new people how to develop as 
people and human beings.  The most important thing 
that my home town taught me is what it means to 
learn to work while you are very young.   

 
 

In my home town in El Salvador called 
Ciudad Barrios, we cultivated coffee.  I really miss 
the process of coffee cultivation:   

 
waking up very early in the morning,  
enjoying a very pleasant climate,  
walking an hour to work,  
meeting with many people and our supervisor,  
who chooses each line of  trees filled with green or mature beans,  
picking only the ones that are mature and leaving the green ones behind,  
finishing my task or line of trees,  
transporting what can be counted on my shoulders, 
returning to the place where we met in the morning, 
taking out the green coffee beans again and separating them,  
going to the scales,  
lining up to weigh what we picked, 
carrying back a receipt for my daily picking, and  
heading back home again at the end of the day.  
 
Ciudad Barrios: my motivation, my school, my values as a human being.   
 


