
     I Am From… 
By Brendon 

 
I am from having to be brave when my good neighbor died with such a surprising and 

unexpected death. 
 

I am from my loving and caring aunt who died and my family feeling very sad  because 
the loss. 

 
I am from my mom who loves my with all her heart because she makes sure that I am 

healthy and strong, she hugs and kisses me my every night.. 
 

I am from my dad who loves me because he takes time off from work to be with me, he 
helps me when I need help and he gives me advice. 

 
I am from having allergies that make my family more healthy because we don’t eat most 

processed foods. 
 

I am from knowing that it’s not bad to have allergies because I know that my friends 
understand my perspective from having allergies. 

 
I am from Christmas and feeling overjoyed because it is both my birthday and a warm, 

happy Christmas with my family. 
 

I am from new toys and a loving family saying, “Happy birthday!” and giving me other 
words of encouragement on Christmas day.  

 
I am from every Christmas having bread that is shaped like the holly, jolly Santa that my 

mom makes with a full heart. 
 

I am from being super silly just like my dad. 
  

I  am from doing weird things like making a balloon fly around making fart sounds. 
 

I am from making up funny words and then saying them all the time. 
 

I am from being a little, unique inventor that is full of curiosity and adventure. 


