Little Ole Me
By Marla J. Deaton

Finding myself

Is something I've wanted

All of my life,

But I've been hiding behind

What everyone else wants me to be.

But what about
Little ole me?

When can I come out to play?
What am I afraid they'll see?

You can't be yourself
When you have no idea
Who you really are.

I'm just afraid

For others to see...
Me...

But it's the only way
To be free.



