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“At night I lay feeling my limbs, seeing what Hallie still saw, which was nothing near the truth, and I felt myself growing distant and stolid”(52:2).

“He kneels down and takes them both in his arms and pulls them against his chest. He understands for the first time in his life that love weighs nothing” (335:3).

“More than one hundred years ago, my mother and her eight sisters came to this valley from Spain to bring light and happiness to the poor miners, who had no wives” (267:5).

“The greatest honor you can give a house is to let it fall back down into the ground,” he said. “That’s where everything comes from in the first place” (235: 7).

“How bad do you want it?” [she asked], “saucily crossing her legs. Monogamous as a goose, and a natural born flirt” (194:3).

“Children devote slavish attention to these things, but can’t be bothered with prophylactics” (97:3).

“It’s true that I tried myself to go into medicine, which is considered a helping profession, but I did it for the lowest motives. I did it to win love...” (36:3).

“What I want is so simple I almost can’t say it: elementary kindness. Enough to eat enough to go around. The possibility that kids might one day grow up to be neither the destroyers nor the destroyed” (299:3)

“Where have you been, pachuco? Your mama was worried to death about you” (165:4).

“…but [he] was also a real Apache, and the kind of handsome you could see coming down the road like bad news” (52:1).

“[She] looked as she always looked: tiny, imperious, dressed in black, with her long white braid pinned around her head like a crown” (264:2).

“I thought you had the right to say bye to your mama, like anybody else.  To tell her, ‘Vaya con Dios.’ ” (312:15)

“She adjusted the coil of hair on the back of her head, reclaiming its territory with the planting of a few long bobby pins…her T-shirt said I WAS DEEP DISHED AT MAMA LENARDA’S ” (312:3-4).
“You’d come up after school and we’d play Old Maid or you’d play swinging statues out in the yard. We had us a time” (282:3).

“[She was] no worse for the wear of five children in fourteen years” (41:13).

“The early morning light behind her head was orange, making her hair glow, and she looked like an angel” (32:7) 

“[He] had the same coloring, didn’t he? Sort of reddish before he went gray?” (30:3)

“Every man I’d ever loved had loved [her] best and settled for me” (10:2).

“…it would be the Tortoise River if it had a name, but it never runs. It did years ago when he was a boy, hiking these banks to escape his mother’s pot-black kitchen” (140:6).

“One year for Christmas I gave the two of you little cowboy outfits, with guns, and you just loved them...” (281:5)

“[She] had a full-front apron over her old trousers and a print blouse….her lavender hoop earrings matched her wedgies, and she’d tied a red handkerchief over her hair” (281:3).

“As far as I could see…[I] was impossibly long limbed, like [my] father… He and mother came from Illinois (this is a quote) where people are reasonable and tall” (46:1)

