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I was born on May 10th
That makes me a Taurus. Stubborn, artistic and obnoxious.
I’m 5 foot 6 inches on days I feel tall
I don’t know how to sing, but let me sing the words I know
And I’m a sucker for good food, because it’s like medicine that can cure my pain.
I’m still learning the basics of algebra, given that I keep forgetting
I’m often mixing colors on a palette when I should be doing my homework.
I love watching starry skies, when the trees of harmony rejoice in the moonless night
I’ve been told that I often speak loudly in quiet times, bringing out my obnoxious side.
Secretly, I talk to myself, keeping myself company at times I feel lonely.
I have an eccentric fascination with Indian weddings, I fall in love with the artistic details and
patterns of mehndi on my hands.
I like listening to Travis scott, The weeknd, and Kanye, their music giving me energy in an
instant.
Fondness that can describe so many things but most importantly my parents, I don’t know what
I’d do without them.
I'm terrified of insects, all sorts of them. All shapes and sizes. Their different textures and
features have me going insane
I like keeping track of the living beauty of many memorable things around me, in a bullet journal
for memories.
Hi! My name is Sruthi
I enjoy hiking, while airy spirits of the evening join sensuously.
But I don’t like sitting at home, since I can’t find myself to do anything.



My hobbies include cross country, the game which I can feel every breath I breathe and the
ground talking to me to go faster.
I don’t know much, but I do know this: when in agony, don’t lose yourself trying to befit within the
society.


