
Ode to Me, Meself, Myself 

Dangerous is not a word to describe me because I’m a cautious individual, almost to the point of ridicule. 

All of my confidence comes from the woman my parents raised me to be. 

Never in my life have I ever felt truly alone, because I believe in my Savior. 

If I ever find myself in a tight spot, my Daddy will come and get me, whether I am 2 or 2000 miles away. 

Easily, my mother is my hero, and I have become her champion. 

Little do people know that I have many fears that I never let on to, 

Least of all: bugs, heights, commitment, boys in general, disappointing my parents, and fear itself. 

Even amidst all of this, I am a loved and blessed individual. 


