I am

By Ricki S.
I am an illustration on paper that comes to life,

I am Papa Roach, The Beatles, and M.S.I,

I am the enthusiastic squiggles and doodles in my mind,

I am the pretty pinks and deep blues I see in the sky


I am my mom sitting on old purple chair, watching TV.

I am my daddy playing Tetris and listening to Oldies,

I am 3 wonderful sisters taking care of their family,

Chris, I am one fantastic brother watching his girlfriends silly baby,

I am my grandma with UN conditional love,

I am my grandpa I wish I could hug.

I am the orange in my Sunkist I love to drink,

I am the pure blue raspberry in my frozen ice cream,

I am the colorful sprinkles on my donut that I shove down,

I am the nasty clear water I won’t chug down.

I am the cold, blue laptop that sits in my room,

I am Facebook, Myspace, and YouTube.

I am hot topic, Journey, and Claris,

I am the mixing plaids, neon stripes, and eye-blinding checkers,

I am hoodies, hoodies, hoodies, Tripp pants and chains,

I am coolieo hats and funky hair days,

I’m glad to be who I am,

And I’m not going to change.

