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How The Relationship Between The Narrator And Her Abuelito In Cisneros’s “Tepayac” Differs From That Of The Poet And His Father In Hayden’s “Those Winter Sundays”
Name
Institution


The relationship between the narrator and Abuelito in “Tepeyac” differs from that of the poet and his father in “Those Winter Sundays” because whereas the latter is strained the former is filled with fondness. In other words, the narrator and her Abuelito unlike the poet and his father are fond of each other, and she feels comfortable having her little hand wrapped in his big one. The story in Cisneros’s narrative is a memoir just like in Hayden’s poem. However, the warmth created by love and affection is apparent, and the reader cannot help but experience it as the narrator relives her experience in Tepeyac with her Abuela and Abuelito. However, although the father in Hayden’s poem lights up all the fires in the house, the warmth created is artificial and not enough to warm the hearts of the son or anyone else in the house. The descriptive language used in both pieces gives some very crucial clues as to the kind of relationship that existed between these characters. For example, nearly all the descriptions made by Cisneros’s narrator depict a happy family and happy community, but most importantly, a euphoric grandad and an extremely happy and active grandchild. Even the description she gives of her Abuelito’s hand is lovely. This is seen when she flashes back to one of her many walks with Abuelito when she was still a child. She says, “I take Abuelito’s hand, fat and dimpled in the center like a Valentine, and we walk past the basilica” (Cisneros, p.105). 


[bookmark: _GoBack]This small description holds a vital meaning. She likens the hand to a Valentine and says it is dimpled at the center and big too – it creates a cuddly, warm feeling. No wonder she feels nice having her little hand in his as they walk. Unfortunately, this is quite the contrast with the poet and his father in Hayden’s poem. He describes his father’s hands as cracked and achy – not dimpled, soft, and fat like a Valentine (Hayden, p.693. Line 3). This creates a rough image – not a cuddly one, and despite the fires in the house, the hearts are as cold as the winter cold outside the house. The family does not do anything together – even on this Sunday morning, the poet does not say anything to indicate that the family will be going out or to church together. The act of walking with hands held is a definite sign of fondness and love. It is present between grandfather and grandchild but lacks between father and child.  The best example depicting that the poet and his father are not so fond of each other is seen when he remembers that whenever his father called him in the cold winter Sundays, he “would rise and dress/fearing the chronic angers of that house/Speaking indifferently to him” (Line 8-10). This last line is indicative of the tense relationship between father and son. Despite everything the father does for the family’s sake, the son does not speak to him lovingly rather he does so with indifference, and this is why he regrets in his later years, unlike Cisneros’s narrator who has happy memories and intends to keep them that way.



