WHERE I AM FROM
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I am from heavy metal, from dusty old records, and worn out cassette tapes.

I am from the light blue living room (cool and comfortable after a long and hot day at work.)

I am from the white flowering magnolia tree in the spring, the pink rose bush, where the squirrels run free, and the greenish-white pine trees where the gray cat hunts her prey.

I am from egg hunts and cheesy smiles, from John and Michelle and Max.

I am from the very persistent and hard working red-headed family.

From bull-in-a- china shop to putting socks on a rooster.

I am from the love of my Presbyterian family, the Lord God is my Sheppard and he has given me life over and over again because one day I will be known. I thank him for this each morning and night.

I am from Ireland from pounds of Irish potatoes and gallons of shamrock shakes.

From pain, healing, and living through my surgeries.

I am from my relaxing blue living room thankful to be standing in front of the people of the present and the future.

Travis Pyle
