A Swimming Cap Doesn’t Look Like Much 
By: Charlotte Keung
                                
Everyone sees me as a piece of rubber
but I’m a swim cap.
One day I will break or get worn out
but she will not throw me away.
She will save me 
for the memories of when she plays
with her teammates, giggles at mistakes
and sneaks in handstands, flips, and other tricks.
I support her when she gets scared
hearing the whistle to dive,
I hold her tears when she places last in the relay.
I squeeze her proudly
as she stands on the podium to get her deserved medal.
I rest in a drawer with old swimsuits,
I am only a swim cap.
Most people don’t notice me
But I know she does. 
We grow together.


