Diversity is being accepted when you don’t quite fit anywhere

When I was a child I tried to be a good little girl;

But I never was that little and I never seemed to be good enough.

In my teens I looked like an angel, acted like a hippy chick but felt like James Dean:

A rebel with too many causes;

I didn’t feel anyone would accept me for who I really was and didn’t really know who I was anyway.

At 20 I tried to fit into the role of perfect wife and mother; it didn’t really work.

At 30 I left the marriage and kept my kids;

Children accept you for who you really are.

In my 30s I tried to fit into being a student and being a mother,

And being a lesbian (although I had been married and so wasn’t `real’),

And being all things to all people,

And being Jewish, although I wasn’t “really” a Jew.

I didn’t feel that I fitted anywhere.

I was starting to learn who I was;

But I believed no one would accept me if they knew who I really was.

I couldn’t accept me for who I really was.

In my 40s I started to learn about diversity, and acceptance.

I stopped trying to fit as an academic, when I hate archives, and love people;

And became proud to call myself a teacher.

I learnt to take my place at Jewish services and celebrations,

Without apology for who I am and what I’m not.

I started to notice that all around me, there were people of different races and creeds And genders and sexualities and experiences,

Who all accepted me for who I was,

Just as I accepted them for themselves;

And I began to believe that the world is big enough for us all to fit.

Now I’m in my 50s I am learning to accept that I can be accepted for who I am and what I am,

And I am learning to accept myself.

I’m fat and not fit.  I wear two hearing aids (one for each ear)

I have ME and seasonal and cyclical depressions every year

I am a teacher and a counsellor and a lesbian and a Jew 

And a mother and a lover and hope one day to be a granny too

I’m a citizen of the world and a child of the universe

And a human being – 

Just like you.

Robbie Smith, November 2004.

