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L To that little glrl who could only ever have the same colour dummy,
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f e V her words
To that Ilttle girl whose tears began streammg down her face because she could‘n t g;et
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& TO that llttle girl who was so deathly afrald of bemg excluded who screamed untll she knew what i
dldn t matter”, [ i ;
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To that lrttle glrl who was old every day that she was ”stupld"
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ned tO belleve she had no reason to stress
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! I'mourn you every day, |~ . ”
A for the restrlctlve norms of this world have corroded away your confldence

A N I'm sorry for dulling the shine of your unique mlnd. f ‘. '
&ifor trying to fit you into a mould that was never built for you. )

A '\
Because those villainous opinions made by others were never incited / " To that little 8"‘ WhO performed her “ scarecrow dance”
i by behaviours created of your own volition, {3 / | ’" 2R\ ""I s
nor has your existence ever been too much. ve yo. 5 : ~ LR <
5,,I can now assure you that your actions weren’t made of manipulation, I ; To that little glrl who llned up her toys in the hallway and collected all that she could
i 2 but rather simple desperation, i T — e | A= =3
nd that your cries weren’t futlle & ove ou.
One day you will soon see that
== yOu were never broken, |
Vil that you didn’t need to be flxed | e
I wish | could have held you while you Crled, = “
A because | know that, despite your happy demeanour
you were srmply a little girl yearning to be loved for who you are. P | [ove you. | 2
S I'm sorry for shutting you away,W - 2T M To that ||ttle g|rl who would Jum
~/ but you re still inside of me, somewhere, ¥ s ' S >
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| love you
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be an to nurture herself and respect her own needs,
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9 To that little glrl

. for your existence was forced to be met with p perseverne 7
A but you made it to this moment, ] W
a moment where | can tell you, R
! there is so much beauty within your mind. |
! A moment when | can promise that little girl




