Mexican American Culture Reaction Paper                                                     Anthony the Student

Day of the Dead Celebration

When I had first arrived at the Day of the Dead Cultural Celebration, at 5:59PM none of the festivities had started yet. I quickly begun to notice that some of the parents who took their kids to the party looked just as bored as I was to be there. When I eventually took my seat and waited for the festivities to start, I took notice of the other students that attend our Mexican/American culture class at Salt Lake Community College. I then proceeded to get up and walk over to the other side of the room to greet them and say hello. After our initial greetings were concluded, I went back to the spot where I thought my seat was waiting for me only to realize it was gone, shortly afterwards I asked the people around me where it went? Somebody said that a guy picked it up and ran off with it while it was unsupervised. As I was engaged in conversation, one of the Anglo/Caucasian leaders of the event walked up to the microphone and addressed the audience and thanked their sponsors for making the event possible as I was now sitting on the floor. 

Subsequent to that, two other Hispanic leaders walked up and spoke to the crowd, one of them was a woman named Rocio Mejia. She told everyone that they made Tamales that night for the purpose of honoring the dead. When she finished her speech the Ichantzinco Tlaloc Aztec Culture Group came out and did a breathtaking dance performance for the people. This all took place while an incredible drumbeat was playing in the background. One of the lead dancers of that group had a giant skull for a shield that had glowing red eyes, something which I thought was really cool. The remarkable dance spectacle seemed to go on throughout the night and quickly felt relentless until it ended at 7:13PM. As they were walking off the stage the audience felt relieved with joy up until the announcer said that they could have gone on for another twenty minutes.

After that, The Utah Hispanic Dance Alliance came out and performed for the assembly of people. The entertainers were children that wore scary plastic masks resembling the features of elderly men; they were also dancing on stage with wooden canes. To me they looked a little frightening because it reminded me of some kind of horror film. A similar scary movie, that would involve a bunch of weird looking performers on stage before unleashing their fury upon the audience in a violent massacre. 

Aside from a Mariachi band that later showed up, the event had a really nice tribute to Caesar Chavez, Frida Kahlo, and many other Mexican American influences that had an impact on our society. The shrines were on display in an astonishing hallway of honor next to the area of celebration.
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