All about Me






Bria
I feel sad.

I trust myself.

I hear my baby cousin crying.

I understand all my Spanish friends.

I worry about my mom.

I’m glad that we are going on a trip.

I want my brother.

I don’t want my jacket.

I’m sad because Khalesha is leaving.

I dream about my brother.

I’m happy about Asia being the new student.

I pretend that I ‘m rich.

I try to stay up late.

I read my favorite books.

I’m sorry for hitting my sisters.

I wear mini skirts and shirts and boots.

I play a lot of sports.

I’m angry because I’m not in 6th grade.

I’m relieved because I’m not at my friend’s house.

I love my mom, brother, dad, and my 5 sisters.
