April of 2004, I was born. We lived in Windsor Maine. My mom was a teacher and my dad a musician and played at the coffee shop under our apartment. I was a rambunctious child. Got along with everyone and always had a smile on my face, at least that is what i've heard. 




Tarana:
I have dark brown hair and blue eyes people say my face is kinda square and i do in fact have dimples. I'm seem like a goody two shoes at first but when you get to know me you find i'm a rebel at heart. My parets dont know about how often i've snuck out of the house or how often ive out run the police. But what they dont know won't hurt them. To them i'm a perfect strait A student. They've never seen the real me.  I tend to sit in the corner of the room because i'm afraid i'll say something stupid. I hate my name i don't understand it, but i don't know why its for me. When I ask my mom she says my name has a purpose and it means something to someone. Well Hey my name is Tarana

