What I’m made of

by Juliana Rao
Of the lost and the found

Of Hunting Ridge and China and the most important of all, home
Of music and water flowing, and of snow melting to the ferocious fire

And of homework and cleaning and folds and searching
Of struggles with words and genius with puzzles
---Of wood and thunder and wonder---

I’m made of frustration and fear,

--Of shyness and curiosity,--

--Of dreams of science,--

And most the important:

Happiness



