
Beautiful Overall  
 

When I look at myself 

Nothing good springs to mind 

I find the imperfections 

To myself I am anything but kind  

 

When I look at the mountains 

The trees 

The oceans 

I find myself in awe 

 

Mountains crumble 

Trees break and burn 

Oceans have tempers 

Nature is stubborn   

  

But am I not the same?  

Broken and burned  

Imperfect  

But still beautiful overall 

 

 

 

 


