
Learning To Be Me 
 
When someone asks me who I am, 
and what I want to be, 
I’ll answer, but my answer will 
have changed by half past three. 
On Mondays I’m a poet, 
on Tuesdays, I’m a vet, 
on Wednesdays through to Sundays, 
well, I’m not quite certain yet… 
 
I make the team most Saturdays, 
I’ll always run a race, 
my medal is for reading 
and I’d like to go to space! 
My painting’s on the classroom wall, 
my favourite colour’s blue 
and last week I was proud to 
pass my clarinet Grade 2! 
 
When people ask me who I am 
and what I want to be, 
what places I would like to go, 
what sights I’d like to see. 
They seem surprised my answers 
might not always quite agree. 
Because, right now, the truth is, 
I’m just learning to be me. 
 
Some people have decided 
what they’ll be until the end. 
I’m certain that I want to 
be both fam’ly and a friend. 
Aside from that I’ll welcome what 
adventures come my way. 
Safe in the knowledge that 
the journey’s diff’rent every day. 
 
So please keep asking who I am 
and what I want to be, 
what places I would like to go, 
what sights I’d like to see. 
I’ll share my hopes and dreams with you, 
my plans from A to Z. 
They’ll change as I discover more, 
I’ll walk through each and every door! 
Cause all I want to be is to be learning, 
learning to be me. 
 


