
„Who am I?” – Gedichte der Klasse 10b 

Zu Beginn des Schuljahres haben sich die Schülerinnen der Klasse 10b im 
Englischunterricht intensiv mit dem Thema Identität auseinandergesetzt. Unter der 
Leitfrage „Who am I?“ haben sie verschiedene Gedichte gelesen, analysiert und eigene 
Werke verfasst. Dabei griffen sie unter anderem auf die Form des Akrostichons zurück 
oder schrieben – inspiriert von Dean Attas Gedicht "I Come From" – persönliche Texte 
nach dessen Formel. 

Die folgenden Gedichte wurden von den Schülerinnen als die besten ausgewählt. 

Viel Freude beim Entdecken! 

 

 

 

 

  



I come from… 
 

I come from many sweet desserts and a spicy kitchen 

I come from watching the sunset on the beach 

And hearing the sound of the waves  

 

I come from a big family with much love 

I come from a store with not many extras in it  

I come from drinking tea as much as water 

 

I come from leaving my second home every year  

with tears of joy and sadness 

I come from people who dance till their feet hurt 

I come from speaking more than one language fluently. 

by Selma Yüksel 

 

 

I come from… 

I come from a family that loves. 

I come from the soul in the mountains, the nature, the sea. 

I come from watching the sunset at the sea, behind the mountains. 

I come from travelling every holiday. 

I come from skiing every winter to lose my thoughts in the wind. 

I come from the gym to play volleyball with my heart. 

I come from a neighborhood where all children play together. 

I come from the wish for my dog. 

I come from a sister who is always there for me. 

I come from the feeling that you never are alone. 

I come from a home that will always be my home. 

by Finja Ropertz 



I come from… 

I come from a peaceful home 

singing birds and waving trees 

I come from falling down 

but always standing back up from the ground 

 

I come from a home that I call complete 

I come from a world for that my heart beats 

I come from a perspective that just my eyes see 

 

I come from wanting the impossible and destroying me 

I come from not knowing who I wanna be 

I come from happiness and struggle all in all 

completing me 

 

by Paula Roden 

 

 

I am who I am 

I am who I am 

Doing the best I can 

Each day brings something new to see 

Not always clear who I should be 

Through the changes I will grow 

I don’t know what I should show 

Time flies fast 

You can’t change the past 

 

by Amélie Plettau  



 

I am me 

I am me,  

Discover myself more and more. 

Every day a brand new start, 

Not always strong, but never apart. 

Through my dreams, 

I find my way. 

True to myself, wherever I go, 

Yeah, I am me. 

by Nele Geiss 

 

Identity 

I try to fit in 

Don't be like everyone 

Easy to get out of line 

No other thoughts allowed 

Try to fit in 

Inside matters but 

To be pretty is a norm 

You have to find who you are 

by Hannah Brühl 

 

 

 

 


