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To Harry and Holly, thank you for  


reminding me of my superpowers too! 


J.U.


For Natalie and Olive. 


R.G.









































Every single day, 


through the minutes and hours, 


there is always a time 


to use 


my superpowers!















I want to stack  


my blocks up high  



to make a tower  


to the sky.


It starts to wobble, 


then begins to tip. 


I reach to catch them  


but the pieces


I feel so mad 


as they fall to the floor 


that I do not want  


to try anymore.
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But if I think a bit harder 



and try a bit longer,  


I could stack a different way 


so they stand a bit stronger. 


I’m proud of my 


persistence. 



I stand tall like the tower! 


I think I really like 


this superpower.















I would really like 


to give it a go, 


to answer this question 


I think I might know.


I put up my hand, 


my cheeks go 


bright red,



 


 


all eyes are on me . . .  


I say nothing instead.















My heart starts to thump: 
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But I stand up straight 


and speak out to the room.


It might be wrong 


and although I feel shy, 


the important thing is 


that I 


give it a try.



With my hands on my hips 


and my courage on display, 
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