
I’m Just Me! 
By Theresa Dunn

I feel people see someone 
That’s damaged, broken, and weak
I see a survivor, that’s strong
Maybe not altogether 
But striving to be
I’m not finished growing 
Spiritually. 
I’ll grow with time. 
	You wait and see. 
Someday I will be truly free. 

--

By Dominque Gallagher (?)

Look at me
What you see 
A young beautiful woman to be 
The mark on my face
Indicate the taste 
Of a ruff and tuff fight I endure
The thickness of my thighs don’t lie
Besides, I love good food. 
My shin explains where I come from 
My feet explains where I be 
You know me the girl from 11th street
But what you see is not really me
I love, I trust, I care, I swear. 
I’m a wonderful person and that’s all that matters. 
Because I love being me. 

--

By Laura Jiménez
I’m the same inside and out. 
I believe caring about appearance too much is the wrong route. 
I’ve never been into labels or brands
Because I don’t care whether I have any fans 
More is less which means more is best. 
Really, the only thing exposed may be the top of my chest. 
Classy, original, sexy and smart. 
Being a respected woman is by far the best part. 
No matter where I go, I’m still the same. 
Labels never mattered, only how they say my name. 
I wear the clothes, 
They don’t wear me. 
Not trying to impress has truly set me free. 
--

By Maria Santiago

Cold-n-scared I feel
Day by day I kneel 
Afraid of what will come 
But I know I’ll overcome 
The stroms that head my way
I finally..got a chance..
To be the real me. 
Doesn’t mean a thing
This world is so cruel
The world doesn’t owe 
me anything But my motto
is respect. Because what you give
is what you get. 

--

By Jessica Morales 

I feel alone because I know that I’m here and my family don’t know me at and when I was out there I was known by them I feel hurt inside and being in here in this four walls makes me so depressed but that don’t matter to me anymore because I have my kids to live and are the only ones that are here for me and as long as I have them that’s all it matters to me I don’t blame nobody for my mistake I don’t care who, what they say about how I look in the outside as long as I care about myself and what my kids think that’s all. 

--

If I can’t do
What I want to do 
Then my job is to not 
Do what I don’t want
To do it’s not the 
Same thing but it’s the 
Best I can do. 

--

By Sherri Culmer 

Inside
I’m tall chocolate some see thick, I see husky…I’m cool as a butterfly…some say I sting like a bee…Some see my raft, others see my beauty. At the end of the day, I’m just plain old SHERRI!!!

Outside
A storm, a blizzard, a real horror flick…a smooth swayered out thorough kinda chick…I keep it 100 percent no phony or slick…one that hangs with the boys but mess with the chicks, so if you’re looking for realness, I be that chick! 

--

By Genesis Butler 

When people see me
They see a great, smart woman that’s understanding, giving, loving and most of all respectful, supportive, strong with will power of an army of women, mothers, sisters, grandmother a lover that has plenty of Brothers.

--

By Cassandra Lee 

My name is Cassandra Lee
I am 31; a mother of four, I am me
I strive for the best in life
And one day I’ll meet Mr. Right and be his wife.
I been through a lot and even in life I fell short.
But I will never give up in striving of the sort
I love who I am 
However I made it through remembering where I am from.
I am Cassandra Lee. 

--

Jessica Manne (?)

Like soap in a wet hand
	It’s hard to grip
Like a leaky faucet
	It’s hard to stop 
The drip

It goes on draining
	Never to stop
It doesn’t seem like
	I was ever on top

The invisible shadow
	But I am in the way.
Like a deaf mute
	With nothing to say. 

Like Little Red Riding Hood
	I took the wrong path
The joke is on me 
	That’s why I can’t laugh

Like a lost
	Penny found in the dirt
Like a ketchup stain 
	On your best shirt

They used to love me
	Now what went wrong
I knew it couldn’t last 
	I knew it all along 

So now I’m here 
	Jumped on the narrow and straight
Used to feel love and compassion 
	Now all I feel is hate

Hate for the ignorant 
who couldn’t lend a hand 
Hate for the knowing
	Who wouldn’t lend a hand

Hate for the people 
who are doing this to me
But more hate for myself 
	Cause I made it be!!

--

One of a Kind
By Felicia Ray

I see myself as a beautiful mother of 2. I’m always on my grind doing what I have to do. Keeping a roof over my kids head and food on the table. Something my parents, they just weren’t able. I may have gotten locked up for making the wrong decision so people look at me as a criminal. My life was a struggle that maybe some people didn’t go through. Some things make me weak and wish I could change but most of my life makes me stronger to remain. Me, myself, I love who I am and don’t care how people see or look at me cause you can never just a book by its cover until you read the pages in between. 

--
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By Sharon Scott 

Now you black woman
Up Down Up Down
One Two One Two
For a five dollar rock
Now how could you
Children home cryin
Where is my motha
Out in the street with a two dollar brotha
Now would you Now you black woman
Up Down Up Down
One Two One Two
For a five dollar rock
Please sisters don’t let it do you

My Question His Reply
By Sharon Scott
A Child of God
Blessed by the best 
I know this is true
But why lord oh why
Do I still receive this test. 
My God my God why has thou forsaken me
Forsaken. Oh no. My child this is love you see. 
Footprints in the sand you asked many questions
I never answered you with any rejection
Just always keep me first I told you in my word. 
I’ve prepared many mansions for you. 
You’re my child, haven’t you heard. 

