he

and
dentity through
the exploration
of color




In the quiet of my heart

a small light begins to glow.
| |/ | follow it gently, trusting it
7 knows the way.

Some days | shine soflty

" e .and that softness is strength.
/”’ Some days | sparkle wildly

e QNJ that wildness is truth

_ - | carry my colors like armor,
v bright, loud

% 7 andunapologetically mine.

\ To be myself,

s an act of bravery.



The world mc
but i was bor
This is my free
a riot of explo
a life painted
in colors i refu

So | rise, radiant,

the sky is heawy. |

because something
refuses to be quiet.

A pulse, a promise, a fire
that remembers its own Nc
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Life is a celebration,
Celeberate every moment.







will not dim.

will not disappear.
will keep painting my life
in relentless, brilliant hues
colors that are mine,
colors that will not fade,
colors | refuse to surrender.




This is the quiet revolution of becoming.
Not a sudden transformation,

but a slow unfolding

a deeper settling into my own skin,

a gentler acceptance of all the ways | shine.

And in that acceptance,

| find freedom.

A freedom not granted by anyone else,
but discovered within

in the small light that grows when

| choose to be who | truly am.




am litmitless...







My spirit Is
old, flerce and untc




| am Wonderfully Wild.

.




| am Iridescent




|l am exuber
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My soul is a spark
that refuses to dim....




e your
orismatic light

to the world




Eccentric b

orilliant by



Explore beyond boundaries




| am my own experiment
| am my own work of art




Don't be insecure
when your heart is pure.










Find the bea

iNn the strange



on

t

Let your
Imagina
run wild






