
 

Affidavit of John Doe 

I, John Doe, being duly sworn, declare under the pains and penalties of perjury, that the 
following is true and correct to the best of my knowledge and belief. This affidavit is drafted by 
my attorney based on oral communications to her in Spanish. 
 
1. My name is John Doe. I was born in CITY, El Salvador on DATE. I am 16 years old. I 

currently reside at ADDRESS in Boston with my mother. I am unmarried and enrolled in 
9th grade at SCHOOL.  

2. Growing up in El Salvador was very difficult.  Around the age of seven, I was left with 
my grandfather and his family, who were extremely abusive.  When my aunt learned of 
the abuse, I returned to living with my father, but he treated me even worse.  He beat me 
almost every day and often threw me out of the house, where I was forced to sleep on the 
streets or in the trunks of cars.  Once when I was forced out onto the street, I was shot, 
and my father did not even come to the hospital when I was in surgery.  I tried living with 
my father again, and then in the streets, but both were intolerable.   

3. Due to the abuse and lack of protection from my father, and the dangers where I lived, 
my mother offered to take care of me in the United States.  I came to live with my mother 
in Boston, where I am in high school and receiving counseling to help me deal with the 
things in my past. For these reasons, I am requesting the relief of this Court in the form of 
special findings.  

Life in El Salvador 

4. I lived with my mother Maria Doe, father Carlos Doe, two younger brothers, and my two 
older sisters until my mother left El Salvador. I was seven years old at that time. As soon 
as my mom left, my father left us too. My father left to live with another woman and had 
my grandfather, his wife, and their children to move into our house. My father rarely 
visited us or called.  

5. As soon as my grandfather, his wife, and their kids moved in, my grandfather began 
abusing me. My grandfather would beat me every time I cried because I missed my 
mother. He would tell me that my mother did not love me, that I was not a man for 
crying, and that I should be grateful they were taking care of me. When my grandfather 
would beat me he, would make me keep my hands above my head and would tell me that 
if I lowered my arms, or tried to block any of his hits, he would beat me harder. It was 
something he had learned in the military.  I was often left bruised and bleeding from my 
grandfather’s beatings but he never helped me with medical care. My grandfather never 
hit any of his own sons, He did not hit my brothers because at the time they were really 
young. Whenever I would argue with any of his sons, even playfully, my grandfather 
would hit me.  He would then give his sons permission to beat me too.  I was afraid if I 
tried asking my father for help, that I would be punished further. 

6. One day, I woke up late for school. When my grandfather’s wife Berta saw me, she got 
really upset and hit me with a broomstick in my head. She hit me so hard, the broomstick 



 

broke and I could not stop bleeding from my head. She tried to hit me again, but I 
managed to run away. I ran to my aunt’s house where my two older sisters were living. 
My aunt saw me covered in blood and called my dad. He did not come to pick me up. 
Eventually, my grandfather showed up at my aunt’s house to pick me up. He was very 
upset with me and threatened to beat me again. I was approximately 11 years old when 
this happened.  

Living with my father 

7. Soon after, my father moved back into the house with my brothers and I. When my father 
moved back in, my grandfather, his wife, and their sons moved out. By this time I felt 
very alone. Things only got worse after my father moved in. Almost immediately he 
began beating me severely. He would punch me and hit me with whatever he could find, 
and would regularly kick me out of the house. On one occasion, when I was 13 years old, 
my father kicked me out of the house. I was forced to sleep in the street. Sometimes I 
would be able to sleep in the trunks of cars if they were left open.  

8. During the time I lived with my grandfather and then with my father, I tried very hard to 
continue going to school. My father did not care about my education. When he started 
throwing me out of the house, it became very hard for me to go to school. Because I was 
often sleeping in the streets and had no protection, I was vulnerable to dangerous people 
who lived in my area. One day, I was waiting for some friends in a park to play soccer. I 
noticed that some individuals, known to be very dangerous, were pointing a gun at me. 
They began making gestures as if they were going to shoot the gun. I was very scared. At 
first, I pretended not to notice them. Eventually, they started getting closer and started 
shooting. I began to run. Though I managed to escape, a bullet hit my lower back. I was 
bleeding and going in and out of consciousness. I managed to reach my aunt’s house. My 
aunt took me to the emergency room where I had surgery. While I was at my aunt’s 
house, my aunt called my father to tell him I had been shot. My father yelled at my aunt 
and told her not to bother him because he was eating. My father did not even go to see me 
at the hospital that day.  

9. After this incident, I was forced to stop attending school because I continued to receive 
threats from the people who hurt me. I was fourteen years old when this happened. I 
began working to support myself. I would work long hours for a bus driver from my 
village. One night, after working all day, I came home and told my dad I was going to 
buy some food with the money I made because I had not eaten all day. My father got 
angry. He began to beat me. He punched and kicked me while I was on the floor. He took 
a break to get some water and then returned and continued beating me. I was bleeding 
and bruised. After this incident I could not bare to stay home. I left home and was living 
in the streets for approximately 3 months.  

10. Things were really dangerous for me in the streets. My mother begged me to go back to 
live with my father. Because I was scared, and because my mom had asked me, I returned 
to my father’s house. However, the beatings and mistreatment continued. I came to the 
United States approximately one month after returning home because I felt I had nowhere 
to go.  



 

     Trip to United States 

11. I left El Salvador on or about DATE. I did not know what the trip would be like, and no 
one tried to stop me or warn me about the dangers.  My father knew I was leaving, but 
did not try to stop me.  

12. I arrived in United States in early DATE.   Approximately 5 days later, immigration 
officials found me and took me to a shelter for minors in Corpus Christi, Texas, where I 
stayed for almost two months.  Later, I was released to my mother’s custody in Boston, 
Massachusetts.   

Life in United States 

13. Since coming to United States, I have enrolled in school.  I attend the 9th grade in 
SCHOOL. My life is more safe and stable.  I go to school every day, and I do not have to 
work because my mother is providing for my basic necessities. Here I am able to get the 
help I need to overcome the things in my past. I am seeing a therapist in Boston.         

14. I am excited that I will be able to finish my school and go to college, something that I 
never thought would happen in El Salvador. I have a lot of support here. I fear that if I 
return to El Salvador, I would be forced to live with my abusive father or alone in the 
streets and would not be protected from the violence there.  

Signed, under the pains and penalties of perjury of the state of Massachusetts.  This affidavit has 
been read to me in my native language of Spanish, it is true and correct to the best of my 
knowledge, and I understand its meaning. 

_____________________________        ___________________ 
John Doe                     Date 
 

Certificate of Interpretation 
 
I, _________________________, hereby declare that I am fluent in both Spanish and in English 
and that I have read the foregoing to the affiant in the Spanish language to the best of my ability. 
 
Signature:__________________________________  Date: ___________________ 
 

Notarization 
 

The declarant appeared before me in Boston, Massachusetts on ______________________ with 
of identity, namely his birth certificate, and swore, through the interpreter, that he agreed with all 
of the foregoing statements. 
 
My commission expires on:  
 
__________________________ 
Signature  



 

Affidavit of Eric Smith in Support of  
His Request for Special Findings 

 
I, Eric Smith, being duly sworn, declare under the pains and penalties of perjury, that the 
following is true and correct to the best of my knowledge and belief.  This affidavit is drafted 
by my attorney based on my oral communication to her in Spanish. 
 

Introduction and Summary 
 

1. My name is Eric Smith.  I was born in CITY, Guatemala, on DATE.  I am 17 years 
old.  I currently reside at ADDRESS Lynn, MA, with my first cousin Martha Smith.  I 
am in 10th grade at SCHOOL.  I am not married. 

2. Growing up in Guatemala was difficult.  My father drank a lot, and refused to 
support our family or my desire to continue my education.  He was abusive toward 
my mother.  The responsibility of supporting my siblings fell upon me.  When I did 
not want to continue living in this situation, and my cousin in Dorchester offered to 
support me, I came to the United States to live with her. I am submitting this 
affidavit in support of my request for special findings from this Court. 

Childhood in Guatemala 

3. I am the oldest child of seven children of my parents, John and Jane Smith.  I grew 
up in the canton of CITY, Guatemala.  I started going to school when I was about six 
years old.  The school was about an hour away on foot.  I attended school through 
the ninth grade.  I wanted to continue going to school, but my father did not want 
me to keep studying.  The nearest high school, or colegio, was three hours away from 
my parents’ home, and I could not pay for the tuition and living expenses by myself.  
This really upset me as I enjoyed attending school and wanted to finish my education. 

4. My father always drank a lot while I was growing up.  When my father drank, he 
became angry.  He would yell at my mother and hit her.  On those occasions, I would 
leave home to avoid being hurt by my father.  My mother was often very sad and 
cried. My siblings would cry too on those occasions.  However, my mother never 
tried getting help.  Sometimes, my father would leave early and not come home until 
midnight or early in the morning.   

5. My father drank in the store or at home with his friends. He also drank in public near 
my school.  Sometimes, he drank too much, so I and my family or my friends had to 
pick him up, lying on the ground.  My school teachers knew about my father’s 
drinking problem and encouraged me to keep studying.  I did well in school and 
learned to speak Spanish fluently, even though my native language is Mam.  In 
contrast, my father did not care about school and did not go to any of the teacher-
parent conferences.   



 

6. I started working when I was in the second grade. I usually worked with my father as 
a farmer on the land that belonged to someone who lived in our community.  The 
farm was about one hour away on foot or about half an hour by horse.  We cultivated 
potatoes, maize, or other crops and also cut trees with machetes. When my father was 
drunk, I needed to harvest his crops in addition to mine.  Sometimes, I worked with 
other people or my uncle. Agricultural work is very difficult, especially for children. 

7. When I attended primary school, I worked in the afternoon until about 6 p.m. and 
went to school in the morning. When in middle school, I worked in the morning 
from about 6 a.m. to noon and then attended school from noon to about 7 p.m. I 
also worked on the weekends harvesting crops for one of our neighbors.  Sometimes, 
I stayed up until 1 a.m. studying.  My father would often yell at me and tell me not to 
study.  My father thought I was lazy because I was going to school instead of 
working.  I missed some classes because of work and had to repeat the second grade. 

8. When I worked with my father, he got paid for both his and my labor.  My father 
spent the money on drinking and did not share it with the rest of the family.  To earn 
my own money, I worked on the weekends.  With that income, I paid for my 
education as well as that of my siblings.  My mother supported us by doing laundry 
for other families.  My mother and I made most of the income to support our family.   

9. In 2005, a hurricane hit our area in Guatemala. The hurricane was devastating for my 
family because it destroyed our house, which was built from dirt.  We rebuilt our 
house, but it was difficult.   

10. In November 2011, I went to Mexico to work.  I worked as a gardener for two 
months in Puerto Madero and Tacoom, Chiapas, Mexico, located about 12 hours by 
bus from my parents’ home.  That was my first time working in Mexico.  My parents 
did not try to prevent me from going.  My goal was to earn enough money to pay for 
colegio.     

11. After that, I returned to my parents’ home.  I had earned a lot of money, but still 
needed help to pay for colegio.  My father did not want me to go to school, so he 
refused to work to help me pay for it.   

12. Then, in February 2012, I decided I should go to the United States to escape my 
situation.  My father did not care that I wanted to leave home, and my mother did not 
say anything.  That was hard for me to bear.  My parents did not seem concerned for 
my safety, and I had no idea of the obstacles I was about to face.     

Life in the United States 

13. I left Guatemala in February 2012.  In Texas, immigration officials helped me to 
reunify with me cousin in Dorchester. 



 

14. Since coming to Dorchester to live with my cousin and her family, I have felt safe 
and cared for.  I like living with Martha because we have a good relationship, and my 
life is much more stable.  I like school, am learning English, and am working toward 
having a stable life and career. 

Conclusion 

15. I want to stay in the United States.  If I go back to Guatemala, I will not be able to go 
to school.  I am afraid that I will have to go back to live with my family where my 
father drinks, yells, and hits my mother.  If I can remain with my cousin in the United 
States, I can finish high school, something that I never thought would happen in 
Guatemala.  For these reasons, I would like to stay here in the United States and be 
safe. 

This statement has been read to me in my second language of Spanish, and I understand its 
meaning. 

 

Signed and executed at Boston, Massachusetts on the _____ day of June 2012. 

 
___________________________    _________________ 
Eric Smith      Date 
 
 
 

 
Certificate of Interpretation 

 
I, Mark Castro, hereby declare that I am fluent in both Spanish and in English and that I 
have read the foregoing to the affiant in the Spanish language to the best of my ability. 
 
Signature:__________________________________  Date: 
___________________ 
 
 
 

 
Notary 

COMMONWEALTH OF MASSACHUSETTS 
 
Suffolk, ss. 
  



 

 On this _________ day of June 2012, before me, the undersigned notary public, 
personally appeared Eric Smith, proved to me through satisfactory evidence of 
identification, which was a copy of a birth certificate and papers from the Office of 
Refugee Resettlement, to be the person whose name is signed on the preceding 
document, and acknowledge to me that he signed it voluntarily. 
 
 
       ________________________________ 
       Notary Public 
       My Commission Expires on: 

 

 



 

Affidavit of Brando Martinez 
 
I, NAME, declare under the pains and penalties of perjury, that the following is true and 
correct to the best of my knowledge and belief. This affidavit is drafted by my attorney 
based on oral communications to her in Spanish. 
 

Introduction and Summary 
 

1. My name is NAME.  I was born in Honduras on DATE. I am 17 years old. I 
currently reside at ADDRESS in Waltham with my father and cousin.  I am 
unmarried and enrolled in 10th grade at SCHOOL. 

 
2. I am requesting special findings from this Court because I am afraid to return to 

Honduras, where my mother never made any effort to protect me from the gang 
violence there.  I now feel safe and supported in the United States. 

Life in Honduras 

1. My parents are XXXX and XXXX XXXX. I have three brothers. I am the third child 
of my parents.  I grew up in Honduras with my mother and two brothers, while my 
father has been living in the United States since I was about nine years old.  

2. When my father first left, I lived with my mother and brothers.  Ever since I was 
young, we struggled to have enough food to eat or clothes to wear.  

3. After 6th grade, my mother allowed me drop out of school and work in agriculture. I 
started working with my older brother XXXX at various farms. I used to work alone 
in the mornings. The work was very hard, as we would carry heavy sacs of seed on 
our back. There were no machines at the farm, and we did all the labor manually. As 
a result, I injured myself several times. My mother never took me to the doctor for 
these problems.  

4. After working for about two years, I wanted to go back to school, but my mother 
would not permit me to do so.  I was the only one taking care of my family, and I was 
the only one working on our farm. Both my older and younger brother were allowed 
to continue going to school, while I was not.  

5. There	are	two	gangs	in	our	town.	They	kill	innocent	people	for	very	minor	things.		
Shortly	before	I	left	Honduras,	they	killed	one	of	my	friends	at	night.		I	lived	in	
constant	fear	of	being	injured	by	them.		My	mother	never	tried	to	move	us	to	a	safer	
town.		Instead,	she	would	hit	me	with	a	belt	if	I	came	home	after	dark.				

15. 	

6. Around June of 2011, my brother and I went to market to buy shoes.  Two gang 
members stopped us and demanded I lift up my shirt to prove that I had no tattoos 



 

and was not in a gang myself. I did what they asked me to do. I showed them I had 
no tattoos and told them I was not a gang member.  They told my brother and I that 
we had to follow them, but I refused.  Instead, they robbed us and warned us that if 
they saw me again, they would kill me. After this incident, I ran home and told my 
mother what happened but she didn’t do anything. I was so scared that I did not 
leave the house for one week. I didn’t go to that market ever again.  

7. I was living fine until June 2012, when my friends and I went to play a soccer match 
at a nearby stadium. While we were leaving the stadium, two gang members started 
shouting at us. I was scared and started running. They started shooting at us, but my 
friend and I just kept running. We got to our car and drove back to our village.  
When I came home, I didn’t tell my mother what happened. I knew there was 
nothing she could do about it.   

8. After this incident, I did not go outside of my house until I came to the United 
States. I was in constant fear of being injured by them. My mother found out about 
what had happened at the soccer stadium.  Instead of talking to the police or moving 
to another town, she arranged for me to go to the United States.   

Departure from Honduras 

9. In July 2012, I started my journey to the United States. I did not know what the trip 
would entail. My mother knew the trip would be dangerous because my elder brother 
had come to the United States in the same manner, but she did not try to stop me.  

10. I left El Salvador alone with my guide. While we were traveling through Mexico, I 
was really scared. During our travel, we did not have enough food to eat or a place to 
sleep.  When we reached Matamoros, members of another gang stopped us and took 
our pictures and gave us a number. They threatened us that if we do not remember 
the number they gave us they will kill us.  I was really scared, and eventually our 
guides abandoned us. 

11. Fortunately, when I arrived in the United States, immigration officials took me to a 
children’s shelter and helped me to reunify with my father in Waltham in August 
2012. 

Life in the United States 

12. Since coming to the United States, I have enrolled in school.  I attend 10th grade at 
SCHOOL .  My life is much more stable. I have enough food and clothes. I go to 
school everyday. I do not have to work.  

13. Although school is difficult because I do not know English yet, I am learning the 
language quickly. I am excited that I will be able to finish my school and go to 
college, something that I never thought would happen in Honduras. I have a lot of 



 

support here, and I feel safe. I fear that if I return to Honduras, I would not be 
protected from the violence there. 

Signed, under the pains and penalties of perjury of the state of Massachusetts.  This affidavit 
has been read to me in my native language of Spanish, it is true and correct to the best of my 
knowledge, and I understand its meaning. 

 
 
____________________________________ 
 ______________________________ 
XXXXXX XXXXX    Date 

	
 

Certificate of Interpretation 
 
I, _________________________, hereby declare that I am fluent in both Spanish and in 
English and that I have read the foregoing to the affiant in the Spanish language to the best 
of my ability. 
 
Signature:__________________________________  Date: 
___________________ 
 
 
 
 

Notarization 
 
 

 The declarant appeared before me in Boston, Massachusetts on ________ with of 
identity, namely his birth certificate, and swore, through the interpreter, that he agreed with 
all of the foregoing statements. 
  
 My commission expires on:  
  
  
  
 __________________________ 
 Signature  

 
 
 



 

Afidavit	of	Alex	Flores	

I,	XXXXX,	declare	under	the	pains	and	penalties	of	perjury,	that	the	following	is	true	and	
correct	to	the	best	of	my	knowledge	and	belief.	This	affidavit	is	drafted	by	my	attorney	
based	on	oral	communications	to	her	in	Spanish.	
	
16. My	name	is	XXXX.		I	was	born	in	CITY,	El	Salvador	on	DATE.			I	am	17	years	old.			I	

currently	reside	at	ADDRESS,	with	my	father,	his	partner,	and	my	younger	sister.		I	
am	unmarried.		I	am	submitting	this	affidavit	in	support	of	my	complaint	in	equity	
and	request	for	declaratory	relief.		

17. My	parents	are	XXXXX	and	XXXXX.		They	were	never	married.		My	father	came	to	the	
United	States	and	left	me	in	the	care	of	my	mother	when	I	was	three	years	old.			

18. After	my	father	left,	my	mother	began	a	relationship	with	a	man	named	XXX.		He	
moved	in	with	my	mother	and	severely	beat	me	and	my	younger	brother	from	the	
time	I	was	five	until	I	came	to	the	United	States.		My	mother	never	tried	to	leave	
XXXX	or	seek	protection	for	us,	and	I	was	unable	to	find	safety	on	my	own	due	to	
threats	from	gangs.	

19. I	feel	safe	now	in	the	United	States,	where	I	have	restarted	my	life	and	attend	school	
in	Somerville.		

Life	in	El	Salvador	

20. I	lived	with	my	father,	mother,	and	younger	brother,	XXXX,	until	my	father	left	El	
Salvador.		I	remember	that	XXXX	treated	us	nicely	when	he	first	moved	in	with	my	
mother,	but	began	abusing	my	brother	and	I	when	I	was	about	five	years	old.	

21. I	started	school	at	the	age	of	five,	but	had	to	drop	out	around	the	age	of	six	because	
XXXX	made	me	go	with	him	to	work	doing	farm	labor.		I	told	my	mother	that	I	
wanted	to	stay	in	school,	but	she	said	that	Jorge	would	be	at	me	if	I	did	not	go	with	
him	to	work.		But	even	when	I	went	with	Jorge	to	work,	he	would	beat	me.		He	beat	
my	brother	and	I	with	hard	tree	branches.			

22. I	returned	to	school	when	I	was	about	10	years	old,	though	I	still	had	to	go	with	
Jorge	to	work	from	4	in	the	morning	until	about	noon.		My	studies	suffered	because	I	
was	so	tired	by	the	time	I	went	to	school.	

23. Starting	in	second	grade,	when	I	started	at	the	SCHOOL,	I	began	having	problems	
with	gangs	too.		My	older	brother,	XXXX,	was	a	member	of	the	18	gang.		Even	though	
I	was	pressured	to	join,	I	refused	to	join	because	I	did	not	like	the	way	they	treated	
women	and	children.		When	I	went	to	school,	which	was	in	an	area	controlled	by	the	
Salvatrucha	gang,	they	would	threaten	me	because	of	my	relationship	to	XXXX.			

24. Around	the	age	of	10	or	11,	I	started	going	to	my	aunt’s	house	on	the	weekend	to	get	
away	from	Jorge.	



 

25. Around	2008,	in	third	grade,	I	moved	to	my	aunt’s	house	for	3	months	after	Jorge	
beat	me	with	a	rope	so	badly	that	I	had	to	go	to	the	hospital	and	be	put	in	a	back	
brace.		He	had	hurt	something	in	my	back,	and	I	was	bed	ridden.		My	aunt,	not	my	
mother,	called	the	police	to	tell	them	what	he	had	done,	and	he	was	arrested,	but	
released	a	few	days	later.			Even	after	this	incident,	my	mother	did	nothing	to	protect	
me	from	him.	

26. Jorge	continued	to	treat	me	like	this	and	my	mother	continued	to	do	nothing	for	the	
next	five	years.		I	stayed	with	my	aunt	when	things	were	really	bad	with	Jorge,	but	
was	afraid	to	stay	with	her	for	too	long.		I	worried	that	the	gangs	that	threatened	me	
at	school,	which	was	close	to	her	house,	would	threaten	her	too.	

27. Earlier	this	year,	I	had	been	living	with	my	aunt	for	about	one	week	in	order	to	avoid	
Jorge.		My	aunt	asked	me	to	run	an	errand	for	her.		On	my	way	back	to	her	house,	I	
was	stopped	by	a	group	of	about	20	people,	all	covered	with	tattoos.		They	began	
beating	me	with	a	baseball	bat.		My	aunt	came	outside	and	yelled	at	them	to	stop.		
They	left,	but	said	if	they	saw	me	again,	they	would	kill	me	and	my	aunt.			

28. I	did	not	want	to	put	my	family	in	danger,	and	I	could	not	bear	to	go	back	to	my	
mother’s	house	where	I	feared	what	Jorge	would	do	to	me.			Two	days	after	this	
incident,	I	came	to	the	United	States.			

	 	 	 	 	 Trip	to	United	States	

29. I	left	El	Salvador	on	or	about	DATE,	2013.		I	did	not	know	what	the	trip	would	be	
like,	and	no	one	tried	to	stop	me	or	warn	me	about	the	dangers.		My	mother	knew	I	
was	leaving,	but	did	not	try	to	stop	me.		

30. On	or	about	DATE,	2013,	I	arrived	in	United	States.			Two	days	later,	immigration	
officials	brought	me	to	a	shelter	for	minors	in	Harlingen,	Texas,	where	I	stayed	for	
about	a	month	and	a	half.		Later,	I	was	released	to	my	father’s	custody	in	Somerville,	
Massachusetts.   

Life	in	United	States	

31. Since	coming	to	United	States,	I	have	enrolled	in	school.		I	attend	9th	grade	at	
SCHOOL	.		My	life	is	much	more	safe	and	stable.		I	go	to	school	everyday,	and	I	do	not	
have	to	work	because	my	father	is	providing	for	my	basic	necessities.							

32. Although	school	is	difficult	because	I	do	not	know	English	yet,	I	am	learning	the	
language	quickly.	I	am	excited	that	I	will	be	able	to	finish	my	school	and	go	to	
college,	something	that	I	never	thought	would	happen	in	El	Salvador.	I	have	a	lot	of	
support	here,	and	I	feel	safe.	I	fear	that	if	I	return	to	El	Salvador,	I	would	be	alone	
and	would	not	be	protected	from	the	violence	there.		



 

Signed,	under	the	pains	and	penalties	of	perjury	of	the	state	of	Massachusetts.		This	
declaration	has	been	read	to	me	in	my	native	language	of	Spanish,	it	is	true	and	correct	to	
the	best	of	my	knowledge,	and	I	understand	its	meaning	

_________________________________________	 	 	 	 	 ___________________	
XXXXXX	 	 	 		 	 	 	 	 	 											Date	
	
	

	
Certificate	of	Interpretation	

	
I,	_________________________,	hereby	declare	that	I	am	fluent	in	both	Spanish	and	in	English	and	
that	I	have	read	the	foregoing	to	the	affiant	in	the	Spanish	language	to	the	best	of	my	ability.	
	
Signature:__________________________________	 	 Date:	___________________	
	
	
	

Notarization	
	

The	declarant	appeared	before	me	in	Boston,	Massachusetts	on	________	with	of	identity,	
namely	his	birth	certificate,	and	swore,	through	the	interpreter,	that	he	agreed	with	all	of	
the	foregoing	statements.	
	
My	commission	expires	on:		
	
	
	
__________________________	
Signature		
	
 


