
 

 

 

She was a girl who feared to speak; 

Before others her nervousness was at its peak; 

She thought she couldn't, she is weak; 

A girl in one corner, perfectly meek. 

 

She just wanted to overcome her fear; 

This dream however seemed nowhere near; 

She never lost hope, her vision was clear; 

Her small journey to success began here. 

 

Confident she seemed, all set, no threat; 

It was the day when her goals were met, 

She couldn’t have guessed how proud she would get; 

For other challenges she now feels set. 

 

Never give up, is what she learnt; 

Surrounded by fire, her confidence never burnt; 

Her thoughts were limited, but her dreams weren't; 

She knew how to flow with the current. 
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