Reflection of Me

What do you see?

I see patience, gentle, 

considerate, warmth, honest.                          

I see independent, strength, intelligent,

resilience, professional.

I see sexiness, a radiance of beauty,

elegance, flawless. 

 
Do you see what I see?

My character is strong.

There is nothing I need to change.

Do not fear me. 

But learn from my strength.

So, as I bask in my reflection

think not of me as vain, but

someone that is wonderfully made.

Sabrina M

  April 22, 2002

Dear Classmates,

     I have never been a person that is big on poetry.  I enjoy reading some poetry but not all poetry.  So, being a person that has no experience with writing poetry this project was very hard.  After reading “Mirror” by Sylvia Plath, the passage “I am not cruel, only truthful- the eye of a little god, four cornered,” caught my eye.  It made me wonder why so many people are unhappy with what they see in the mirror.  God created us all and we should be happy with ourselves.  I decided to change the idea from negative to positive.  So being a person that is happy with herself, I ask myself what do I see when I look in the mirror?  I brainstorm and came up with numerous words.  Once I had those words on paper I grouped them according to their similarity.  The hardest part came, putting them all together to make sense. 

     The poem I’ve composed represent many women that are pleased with the inner beauty they see when looking in the mirror.  A woman that is confident in herself means a great deal to me.  The words I used in my poem are strong enough to standalone.

     The tone of my poem is truth, confident, this is who I am and proud of it.  Arranging the words in order from the weakest to the strongest and grouping the similar words made this poem more interesting.  Although, my poem does not rhyme I feel I have expressed them beautifully.  

     I searched long and hard for the perfect image.  I did research in books, old pictures, clip art, and the Internet.  I reviewed a number of pictures that would have complemented my poem, but I had to narrow it down to one.  I found that perfect picture on www.googles.com.  The title of my poem is “Reflection of me,” and the image I choose is of a face figure staring at itself.  This image represents a woman looking at herself and describing what she sees beyond her physical beauty.  This woman stood alone with nothing or no one in sight to go against the positive things she saw within herself.  I feel this image represents the strong women in my poem.  

     I never had any idea of how to write poetry until I took Eng112.  I have always thought of poetry to be one of the easiest things to write.  I have learned that is not as easy as natural poets make it seem.  I am not a person that is good with imagination, which is highly required when writing poetry.  Unlike prose, poetry has no guidelines.  Poetry allows you to express yourself on how you feel now, in the past, or in the future.  Prose, on the other hand, has a guideline that concentrates more on grammar, spelling, talent, knowledge, and punctuation.  Poetry is beautiful and when writing it a person should go through a thinking process before putting the words on paper.  

Sincerely, 

Eng112 Sabrina Morris brinam25@msn.com 

