
My name is Amiri. I 
have dark brown 
skin and brown 
eyes. My hair is 
styled in locs. 
Though I am very 
smart, at times I 
have to think longer 
than others to decide 
the correct words I 
want to say. When 
my words come out, 
they are sometimes 
muffled because of a 
slight speech 
impediment. Looking 
and speaking this 
way had never been 
a problem for me 
until the day I 
entered third grade. 
 


