
 
 

I Am From… 
By Graham 

 
I am from asking my brother if he wants to play 

and not getting a good response. 
 I am from going into the bathroom and looking 
in the mirror thinking “ Is there anything wrong 

with who I am? Or is it just my brother?“ 
 
  I am from being different from everyone else. 

I am from being above my grade level and 
moving into the Hi-Cap program. 

 
I am from loving my parents from the bottom of 

my heart. 
 

I am from loving my brother even though he hurts 
me and makes me feel bad. 

 
I am from coming home every day and being 

attacked by my cute but vicious dog who's named  
Lucy. 

  
 I am from my dog being the cute and smart. 



 
I am Me. 






