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[ have a girl brain but a boy body.

This is called transgender.

[ was born this way!




When I was very little, and

£4 3
my mom would say,  You're

such a good boy,” I would say,
“No, Mama. Good GIRL!”




At fiI‘St my family Wdas Co Luse . 1he 1a 'i_wa"ys thought

of me as a boy.




As I got a little older, I hardly ever played with trucks or tools or

superheroes. Only princesses and mermaid costumes.

My brothers told me this was girl stuff. I kept right on playing.




Stiﬂ, | never gave up trying to convince them.

Pretending I was a boy felt like telling a lie.
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Still, I never gave up trying to convince them.

Pretending [ was a boy felt like telling a lie.




g changed. Mom and Dad

Then one amazing day, everythin

took me to meet a new doctor who asked me lots and lots of
questions. Afterward, the doctor spoke to my parents and |

heard the word “transgender” for the very tirst time.
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Jazz always knew she was differens { =, ~ther kids.
She had a girl’s brain.and a boy’s body.

wThis is her story.
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“Jazg is a sensitive and courageous young woman. Her story is inspiring

and important to read. By sharing her experiences and view she {Pas added



That night at bedtime. my parents both hugged me and said, “We

understand now. Be who you are. We love you no matter what.”
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girl clothes to school, and

Mom and Dad told me I could start wearing

growing my hair long. They even let me change my name to azz.

Being JAZZ felt much more like being ME! | ‘




Mom said that being Jazz would make me different from the

other kids at school. but that being different is okay. What's
Important, she said, is that I'm happy with who I am.




At the beginning of the year they wanted me to use the boys
bathroom, and play on the boys’ team in gym class, but that

didn’t feel normal to me at ALL.
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I' I think

I don't mind being different. Ditferent 1s specia

what matters most is what a person is like inside.

And inside, ] am happy. I am having fun. I am proud!




[ was so happy when the teachers changed their minds. [ can’t
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Even today, there are kids who tease me, or call

me by a boy name, or ignore me altogether. This

makes me fee] crummy.
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