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I	thought	myself	a	person	fair,	
Of	steady	gait	and	deep	morality,	
Of	mellow	speech	and	tender	care,	
Brimming	with	love	for	this	humanity.	

My	words	I	plucked	like	ripened	grape,	
In	vineyards	blue	of	sinuous	plots.	
In	me	they	gained	such	form	and	shape,	
So	you	may	hear	melodious	thoughts.	

The	barren,	cruel	winter	land	I	plowed,	
And	dark,	unsavory	fruit	I	found.	
It	claimed	I’d	been	unfair	and	proud,	
A	guilty	man	of	ulcers	bound.	

Thus,	of	mine	heart	I	know	this	truth:	
Filled	can	it	be	with	love	or	blinding	ire,	
And	though	past	sins	torment	my	youth,	
They	shan’t	condemn	the	flesh	to	fire.	



a b o u t  •  p o e t

MONTBLANC
Félix Montblanc is a fourth-year medical student at 
UNC School of Medicine. He received his Bachelor 
of Arts degree in Biology and Spanish literature 
from UNC. He has worked as a teaching assistant 
in organic chemistry and Spanish literature and 
has conducted research in renal development and 
mRNA alternative splicing. As a medical student, 
his primary research interests are biases in renal cell 
cancer databases, racial disparities in kidney stone 
treatments, and diagnostics for femoroacetabular 
impingement syndrome.

© 2024 Iris: The art and literary journal, UNC School of Medicine




