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What Makes Me 
My first sip of coffee in the morning. The smell of old wood. Pearly white stones in a sea of grey. Your 
warm smile, which makes everything else melt away. A difficult choice. When I’m cooking for you. A 
wandering mind. Mom’s love. Forgotten castles. A warm day in Bergen. A beer with my dad. Midnight 
walks. Sunset over the sea. The way my grandma hugged me. Sushi. Smoke of a grill. Cuddles that make 
everything else lose its worth. The scent of a new book. Memories I wish will be relived once I’m old. 
Pasta with red wine. Dark jokes shared among friends. Barries dipped in chocolate. Fantastical fiction.  A 
murder of crows. The rustle of leaves. A warm summer breeze. This makes me. 
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