
I Am Too Much 
 

 
 
I used to impale myself with the perseveration of 
“I am too much”  
as if my fullness were a wicked scar. 
But , 
I know now  
after so many years of misperception, 
it was never that I was too much 
But rather, 
They were too small to hold the bigness of me. 
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