
May this weekend bring you the deep bone settling rest you
need to go on another week. 

May you find that cute sock that has been missing for a
month and not run out of cat litter and have to make

another fucking run to the store. 
May you dance like no one is watching and know to your
core that you are worthy of good things even when your

hair really needs a wash. 
May that small itch not be yeast infection and only jeans

that are too tight. 
May the perfect sunbeam stream through your kitchen

window making the dust mots magical and not make you
think less of your housekeeping skills. 

 
May you know peace, be resilient, and give yourself grace. 



-Can I get a Hells-Yes! 




BadAss Benediction
A totally secular Friday blessing of BadAssery


