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Chicana Falsa is Familiar. with the sights, smells, tastes and sounds, for anyone who 
remembers afternoons with best friends and the Mickey Mouse 
Club, evenings of Mexican novelas, Schwinn Stingrays, filling 
up on KFC dinners, chorizo, and of course, chicharrones.

Chicana Falsa is Femininist. our heroines refuse to swallow and cry later but rather learn 
how to bite hard and laugh last while taking on neighborhood 
bullies, men with phallic car speakers, and corporate male man­
agement.

Chicana Falsa is Fierce: battling the racist realities found in academic learning facilities, 
West LA. women’s gyms, the dry cleaners and Ralphs super­
market.

Chicana Falsa is Funny. life-long grudges, anatomically incorrect comic book characters, 
the eternal quest for the biggest snow dome collection.

“...an excellent and necessary expansion of the literary canon of American women.”
—Michelle T. Clinton, author of High Blood/Pressure

"Chicana Falsa rings true! ‘Attention Shoppers!’: read it and listen!”
—Marisela Norte

Michele M. Serros, who is originally from Oxnard, California, is a student at UCLA. She 
performs regularly in the Los Angeles area and has had work published in literary journals, 
including Los Angeles Magazine. She is the first prize winner of the 1992 Santa Monica 
College Latino Literary Contest and was recently introduced by the Los Angeles Poetry 
Festival as a “new and important poet.”
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the main audience - you inspired this! If they 
only knew 
what we 

were up to how, today. Monday, 
I used to hate Monday did you call 

insick today? sick of boss man, boss woman. Cat 

o mine whip learning 
a 9-5 foot scar on our sacred limits. sick of sweatin, 
spitting blood over 

3x5 lined note cards 
for & bio lab exams in that academic 

holding facility they call high 
school. 

Did you call in sick today? To saturate  that 
coco tropic 25th protectant show us in 
redicent, pearlescent innie mini bikini toto taggen sterling 

silver looped early res thighs, grazed 
eyes digging dogo. Kaleidescope glazed eyes, 

tanned and that great mean fire ball in the midwestern 
sky. If they only knew what we were 

up to now. toto - this certainly doesn't 
look like Kansas anymore


