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| am a sister
I am the hidden rose trying to grow next to a big rose

| am a daughter
I am the ant trying to prove and make the the queen proud of her hardworking

| am a best friend

| am buddy

| am that plant trying to get attached to a certain plant but can’t because,
| spoke too much, yet

| didn’t say enough.

I am a karnalita (sister to another brother from another mother)
I am the tiger who accepts a lion in the family
Because family does not have to be blood.

I am a twin (from another mother)
| am the poppy from a garden who has similar
Reflections to the other poppy in the next garden

| am a friend
I am the rays that come brightly from the sun

I am, | am
| am everything | allow myself to be

Why?
Because | am.



