Creative writing piece:

If | were able to see myself through the eyes of someone who cares about me | would say
that...

She’s a girl fuelled on a fire for change, a strong girl, something so resilient and headstrong.
She's a people pleaser. It makes her a perfectionist and it aggravates her at times.

She's sad a lot. She goes to bed when she’s stressed because why not just sleep the time
away?

She’s a girl brimful of wonder and her curiosity is what drives her to places out of her comfort
zone.

She asks questions upon questions upon questions but she's also a girl who doesn’t ask things
because she’s afraid to know the answers.

She’s indecisive. She wants everything but nothing at all.

She feels what you feel. Deeply. To the point that your burden is now hers.

She will fit herself into your shoes ever so comfortably though they might not fit .
If she cares about you, she won't let go of you.

She drowns herself in music and poetry because life lives within them.

She soaks in her sadness, because she likes the way it feels.

She isn't a pretty crier, though she's had a lot of practice.

Her time is not her own, yet steals it from the people who need it most.

Guilt is her friend.

She dances with strangers in her mind, but she never overshares because what if one day they
become someone with all her secrets?

She's afraid of lying because she's well acquainted with dishonesty.
She’s sheltered but grateful for it because the world is a scary place.

She wishes she were a simple girl but she isn’t. She is complex, she is layered with meaning
and intricacy and like an onion, she is impossible to dissect without crying over.

And if she looked into the mirror at the end of a long day, she'd see a vessel but not the soul
inside of it.



