) (‘FGC,J[?on

NO one 5nrt‘ff-01.

ItY not o "fhm‘l-

N})Gﬂ uou.(‘e .moef"“cotr

uo Wl ugigg ,sjmds{_-q jf%.
J

Ju'g‘- Kt’.&n wﬁ»‘l’ NG,
EVGru‘l'hmJ \L work gyt

Yo loowes sl sf‘own

‘)u’f[nr Noviy 3@&‘[‘{, awﬁ

28] 59rowt.

©

\iOuu m3h+ be soud
Of‘ aongey) buuf m.d‘ +hnkK,

I? j 0y, w\'w..rc will thes

'}%Kt me?

oo 15 G..P't- b ¥ |

I :
Bul :4's OK, be o

:’mg;_‘m cestac t. ‘

\ACCE.P fnq Igmpg[fﬁ(. { Q.E)j_ Eﬂ:_t_{q,n Glovee -4’“‘!‘*‘_“““’5\




/mperfection

No one is perfect.
It's not a thing.
When you're imperfect,

Your voice starts to sing.

Just keep waiting.
Everything will work out.
Your leaves will grow, but

For now, you're just a sprout.

You might be sad or angry, but
just think, “If | try harder, where witk

this take me?”
Imperfection is an art.

But it's OK because you

You can always restart.

By. Regan Glover



