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I am  
so much more 
than  
the color  
of my skin 
 

I am- 
a nurse 

a caregiver 
striving every day 

to heal the sick 
being with you  

when you’re most vulnerable 
when I walk into a room 

why must you see 
only the color of my skin? 

I want you to see  
the color of my scrubs 

and know that you 
are in good hands. 

 
I am  
so much more 
than  
the sound 
of my voice 
 

don’t be amazed 
by my lack of accent 

don’t you think 
I already know 
I don’t sound 

‘Indian enough’? 
 

I am- 
a musician 

creating sweet sounds 
by blowing air 

through an instrument 
at least let me  

introduce myself 
before you 

jump to the question 
where are you from 

besides 
you wouldn’t ask  

that question  
of a white person 
within 5 seconds  
of them entering  

your room, 
so why do you choose  

to ask me 
where I am from 

before I can even 
finish telling you 

my name? 
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I am  
so much more 
than  
the shape 
of my body 

 
I am- 

a runner 
feet hitting the ground 

blood pumping  
breath heavy 

instead of asking 
why I’m not a doctor 

ask what I do 
to stay healthy 

just because 
I’m Indian 

doesn’t mean 
I have to fulfill 

the stereotypes 
placed on me 

by society 
my career 

is equally as valid 
as any other career 

 
I am 
so much more 
than  
the texture  
of my hair 
 

my hair 
does not  
define me 

Indian women 
don’t have to have 

long hair 
I can wear it  

short  
and still be  

Indian. 
instead of 

questioning my identity 
why not 

ask questions 
about me 

as a person 
 

I am- 
a cook 

a baker 
who loves my kitchen 

could spend all day in it 
creating, tasting, perfecting. 

 
thank you  

to the patient 
who told me, 

“I’ll always remember you 
as the Betty Crocker cookbook girl” 
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I wanted to hug you 
for that simple statement 

 
thank you for seeing me 

as another person 
with interests and hobbies 

rather than seeing me 
for only the color of my skin 

 
because 

 
I am  
so much more 
than  
the color  
of my skin 
 
so much more 
than 
my physical  
characteristics 
 
so much more 
than 
meets the eye 
 

when will 
the standard 

of society 
be changed 

so that people  
understand 
that I am  

so much more 
than 

what they see 
 

I am- 
me. 

 
 


