
I am a mirror

I reflect the quietness

Of my mother

I reflect the beauty

Of my mother

I reflect the art

Of my older brother

Who loved, then was left behind

I reflect the hie jo tea soup

Of my mother

I reflect the strength of my loved ones

Because of them I can fight
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This piece was originally published in 826 MSP’s Something You Should Know About

Us. 

© 826 DIGITAL 2026 2


