Back to Me

by Julia LeBlanc

Rough day at school,
Friends seem distant.
But someone rejuvenates
My battered soul.

He’s there for me.
Never doubting me,
Admiring everything | do.

I remind myself I still have him,
And | am refreshed with a new sense of
Faith.

He motivates me to have fun
And live life to the fullest
Like he does.

He brings passion to my life,
A sparkle to my eyes,

A smile to my face,

And an extra beat to my heart.
He brings me back to me;
To the spunky,
Athletic, blissful,
Confident and beautiful person
That | am.

He looks up to me as
A role model, a hero,

An older sister.

Every time | experience pain,
And feel frustrated,

And alone,
| think of this boy.

He helps me to understand
That I am an amazing person.
And | know it will be all right,
And it will pass.

I am aware he is just my
Younger brother.

But really.

He’s not just anything.



