
My heart i   ponng 
and my hand are seatng. My voce i  qverin and th s deci  on I ’m rerett ing.



know ho I fee l in ie .
Fear can convince me

to rn aay and hide ,

so that no one real 



an
d t

ake th
at first  step

   
 with

 confidence and grace?

   
   

   
  B

ut what i f  I  am brave enough to show my face


