
I am special 

 

I am very special 

I feel special 

I have a secret superpower 

 

I have been gifted this but it was never wrapped 

It is a privilege not afforded to everyone 

I am not unique. It is shared by many 

I look the same as all the others, but we all wear different skins 

 

You cannot see my superpower just by looking 

You cannot hear it or smell it 

You cannot buy it but you might borrow it 

It may never touch your life 

 

You won’t ever need to call on my superpower 

You may have the same 

You might not 

No one can tell from looking at you 

 

It’s a power than can change lives and cause immense pain 

It’s a power many crave, often unknowing it’s strength 

 

I can mend hearts and minds but I am not a surgeon. 

I can influence and develop but I am not a teacher 

I can dry tears and shed them myself 

 

It is a quiet power with no need to shout. 

My superpower? 

I am a mum. 



 

 

 

 

 


