Anonymous…    
  Life is what you make of it. If you appreciate it, it will appreciate you. If you don’t, then it won’t waste a glance on whether you sink or swim. That’s why it’s a good thing to express your appreciation, whether it’s to your mom or the people who support you or just yourself.                                                                                                                                                                                                      

        The thing that I like best about myself is the fact that I absolutely love to read. Io me it’s like another world, another time. I can dream what I want. When I want, I can travel and see the world or I can just stay on my bed with a film playing in my head. I don’t know about this, but my mom always says that I’m good with children so that’s another quality I appreciate about myself. I’m proud of being able to adapt with children because then when I have children of my own I will be able to understand why they did or didn’t do certain things. I hope to be a good parent strict but easy, firm yet flexible. I’m proud I am a Muslim. I’m also proud of my gift for singing; it helps me shake off what stress I have. I just like myself and am happy in my own skin.

           I completely and utterly appreciate my mother beyond belief. I may not always show it, but I am appreciative. I can’t even begin to express how I feel. My mother has cared for me by herself since I was three. My father, as you have figured out, divorced my mother when I was only three. My mother has supported me through everything, whether it was a large thing or a small thing. My father, who I love very dearly, isn’t always a hundred percent supportive towards my choices, but what dad isn’t? Although my aunt and grandmother are not of the same religion, they always try to make sure that my mom and I are doing well and that all our needs are fulfilled. I am eternally grateful to them and would not change a thing about my family.

         I appreciate both my Muslim and non – Muslim communities because they care for my well – being. Although they are in different cities and even different states, I still confide my deepest, darkest secrets to them. They always push me to achieve everything I can. For example, when I was required to test for my grade level, I completely dreaded it, but when I told a friend in Connecticut (a person in my community) that I hated to have to test, she explained to me that it wasn’t a very big thing and that I would do just fine. Because she said that, I was sure it wasn’t a big deal. I still detest any test but not just as much.  Thanks to my community, I am a strong Muslim girl.

           If I could change anything it would be the way we live. It’s not like we live under a bridge, alhumdudellah for that but we do share a one bedroom apartment and have to take the bus to school every day. I don’t like sharing my life at all because it just depresses me to think: Why can’t live in a two bedroom house? Why can’t we have a good car? Why can’t my mom find an excellent job? And why did my father leave and why doesn’t he do what he is supposed to financially? I always wonder that if he did his duty, would I be a happy fourteen – old girl with my own room and a car so that I could pick up my friends so that we could hang out. I guess I‘ll never know. I ‘m not trying to be ungrateful. I am just saying what I truly feel. I am grateful for my parents, but I’m not perfect, only Allah is. I strive to be a better Muslim, but it’s just hard to know that you wish to change something when you can’t. It’s just how life is.

            Writing about what you appreciate is a bit hard since we take everything for granted, but once you start you just can’t stop. Alhumdudellah I appreciate this chance that Allah has given me to write about what I truly appreciate.

