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Introduction

Dear Reader,

We are sixteen University of Richmond
freshmen who are enrolled in the freshman year
seminar, Storytelling and Identity. As part of this
class, we were given the unique opportunity to, for
five weeks, exchange stories with sixteen residents
at Bon Air Juvenile Correctional Facility. Our goal
coming into this experience was to foster healthy,
peer mentoring relationships with the residents
and to allow both of us to use stories as a way to
reflect on our lives.

What we thought would be short term peer to
peer friendships, soon became much more than
that. A community quickly formed and the night
we went to Bon Air became the highlight of our
week. We have learned so much from the boys
throughout our time at Bon Air including a new
perspective on how to not take your situation for
granted, on how to cherish time with your family,
and on how to live life to the fullest.

The past five weeks have been the highlight
of our first semester of college, and we would not
trade
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this opportunity for anything. Coming into
this class, many of us did not think too
much about the impact that stories can
have when we share them. Stories are far
more than merely a collection of words.
Our entire lives are composed of the stories
we tell others and ourselves of all that
we've experienced. Identity could not exist
without stories. This became more and
more apparent to us each time we visited
Bon Air. By exchanging stories, we shared
not merely words but pieces of our lives,
and in this way stories are very much so
like gifts. The stories in this book are only a
glimpse of the surface of all that makes us
who we are. We ask only for you to take a
moment to look not at our names or labels,
but to see what these stories tell of who we
are.

Please enjoy the 32 stories, the 32
gifts, that lie within this book.
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moment and extend our gratitude to the many
people who worked behind the scenes to make
this project possible. Firstly, we would like to
thank Ashley Williams, Beverly Tackett,
Pathways, and all the staff at Bon Air
Juvenile Correctional Center for ensuring our
class have a positive and memorable
experience. We must also acknowledge that
none of this would have been possible without
Professor Dolson and the University of
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carried out. Finally, we would also like to
thank Dave and Rainy, the men who made the
experience real for us by providing us with
the means to get to Bon Air.

Without every one of you, we could not
have made this experience possible.
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CHAPTER 1-SUnDAY NIGHT
DAY L:

On our first meeting, we got to know the

residents and formed our partner groups. We
did two story prompts and wrote “l Am”
poems.

DAY 2:

We started this meeting by discussing what

we remember about the last meeting and what
we remember about each other. We then told
stories about our first day of school, and later
of events that happened in school that make
us who we are today or that are important to
us.

DAY3:
As Eric was not there, during this meeting we

talked in groups of three. We first talked about
either our best day ever and then talked about
whatever we wanted. At the end of the
meeting we got back into a big group and had
a nondirected conversation.
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DAYY

This was the first day Professor Dolson did

not show up. We did not break off into groups.
We told stories about either our favorite
Halloween or the scariest story we ever heard.
Atter this we had another unstructured
conversation about anything from our future
plans to sports.

DAYS:

On our last day, we broke off into our small

groups and asked our partners to tell us
something that they would want other people
to know about them. We asked them to either
tell us a story, tell us a bit more about
themselves, or to give us a quote they would
like others to see. After a long group
conversation, we said our final goodbyes. The
stories, quotes, and descriptions in this book
are what they wanted other people to know
about them.
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Introduction Continued

Our group was a smaller group,
which gave us the ability to really
connect. We had 4 students and 3
partners until the last week. Although we
didn’t do a lot of full group work, we all
became very close with our partners
individually. Working for the five weeks
we learned about families, friends, our
best days ever, future aspirations, and
regrets. All the residents were very
intelligent and willing to open up about
their lives. Through our conversations
and shared experiences, we built a
strong bond with our partners which
provided a very fulfilling experience for
everyone involved.
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We want to say thank you.

Thank you, Eric. Thank you for being a
big brother and sharing your passionate
music dream with us.

Thank you, Trenton. Thank you for being
open up and sharing your excited hunting
and football experiences with us.

Thank you, Jordan. Thank you for being
patient and sharing your family stories
with us.

Thank you Gamez. Thank you for being
respectful and sharing you bright future
plan with us.

Thanks for all of your trust and your
every single story. We will always
remember this special experience and
our precious friendships.
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I knew so many people during the
five weeks, and I knew Crystal
more. - Eric

gy Jle w mr(’/?’/zy 0:1;/«1/&/

At first | thought meeting new people would

be hard,

then | met crystal from U of R one changed
my thought process

Crystal was so nice | shared personal
information with Crystal about my

father and she listened about how | felt, now
Crystal is not just a new person

she is my friend
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gy J/biy/ mfc’/?'ffy/ Erve

At first | was intimidated

then other partners’ giggle stressed me out
even more

though | knew they had no harmful intention
A boy named Eric stopped them and
comforted me, fortunately

since then the seed of trust buried deep in my
heart

Eric listened patiently to me about the
communication issue between my father and I.
He shared his stories with me, gave me
advice and encouraged me to change.
Thanks to him, | felt warm and became brave

| called my father and had a deep talk.

The seed of trust gradually grew into a tall tree
a tree named friendship

Thank you Eric

for protecting my vulnerability

for regarding me as friend

the tree will be rooted forever in my heart.
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“The biggest issue with being here is you

My First Four Wheeler

I had just turned 10... or maybe 11. It was
Christmas day and we walked over to my grandma’s
house. They told me and my older brother to go
towards the garage. They hid them behind the
garage because they were too big to hide anywhere
else. Someone rode both of them from behind the
garage and surprised us. My brother got 150cc and |
only got 50cc. | was pissed off because his was more
powerful. We would ride them everywhere around
our big backyard all the time and we eventually got
new ones a few years later.

| ended up crashing it like two years ago. | was
messing around with my brother while he was
playing baseball. | kept riding by really close to him
trying to mess with him. He faked like he was going
to throw it at me so | turned around looking at him
and ended up crashing into a tree. | ended up in the
hospital with a concussion and a scar on my elbow.
That jump was fine. The tree was hurt a little but we
tied it up and it is still in our yard back to normal.
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don’t get to see your FAMILY that much.”

My Family Gatherings

Every thanksgiving my family and extended family
go up to Wisconsin to my grandmother's farm. My dad
has five sisters and they all have children, which means |
have a lot of cousins. We spend the whole day watching
football, playing outside, and telling stories. It is always a
great time because our entire family reconnects. Some
cousins are coming back from college and some families
are coming from different states which means there a lot
of stories to be shared.

During our dinner we go around the table and talk
about our past year and what we are thankful for. All of
the 24 people at the table have to say what they are
thankful for. We feast all afternoon and end the night
playing board games and telling embarrassing stories
about each other.

In the morning everyone comes back o the farm
and we have a big breakfast. Every family has to prepare
something different for the meals. After we eat, everyone
teams up and cleans different parts of the house. We
then say our goodbyes and drive home.

These are the times that make me most grateful
for the special family that | have.
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“No one is going to change but
themselves." -Gamez

1 only got the chance to speak to Gamez on our final meeting.
Although we did not have the time that other partners did to share
stories, | learned so much about Gamez. From how he described
himself and from my first impressions, | could tell that he is highly
intelligent, respectful, and mature beyond his years. He's in
eleventh grade, and enjoys school. He would always be one of the
only people just doing his work. He plans on finishing up high
school and either going to college and becoming an auto mechanic
or joining the military.

His time at Bon Air has given him the opportunity to change. He
learned who his true friends were, and that even in the hardest of
times his family will always be there for him. His goal during his
time in Bon Air is to move on from his past and grow closer to God.
He wants people to know that the people in there are different
than what society thinks. People will always judge, but he doesn't
let the things they say affect you.

I want to personally thank you Gamez for what you taught me.
From our only meeting | could tell that you're far more mature and
respectful than even some of my closest friends. I'm sure you know
this, but | want to tell you that sometimes society is wrong. Like all
people, you've made some mistakes. Those mistakes, however,
don't change the fact that you are a good person. | wish we
could've had more time to speak. | know | have a lot to learn from
you.

Sincerely,
Justin
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She sat by the tree with turquoise eyes gazing on the world,
Watching rusty leaves dance through the wind as they spun and twirled.
She listened to the other pups bark as they laughed and brayed,

Their hungry maws pointing to her safe spot under the shade,
They gnashed their sharpened yellow teeth and licked their blood red claws,
Ran over to the tree and pulled up earth beneath their paws.
She let out a sharp cry as those wolves tore her upper lip,
Crimson coating their mouths as she felt her once smooth flesh rip.

If their words ever got to her she never let it show,
She’s no doubt the strongest person that | will ever know.
Those wolves never took a moment to look into her eyes,
Never thought maybe the tales they believed were petty lies.
If only they cared to marvel at her beautiful smile,
To stick around long enough to hear her laugh for a while.
If only they'd heard her speak in her caring confident voice,
Maybe each and every one would've made a different choice.

Many years have passed now but I still remember her name,
Like a note carved in the bottom of a pictureless frame.

Fll never let myself forget how she fought off those beasts,
How she always managed to survive their uncaring feasts.
Those same monsters clawed at my back and tore into my heel,
But unlike her | can hide the scars 'm stil forced to feel.
Who am I to stillsuffer from this after all these years,
When the first thing people think of her is how she appears.

Not a single day passes where she doesn't cross my mind;
Did she reach something greater or has life still been unkind?
1 know nothing other than she’s the reason that I'm me,
That she’s the source of all the good that | could ever be.
We were two pariahs together back when we were young,
And she was my shoulder to cry on when those cruel words stung,
Back in time we'll always be two outcasts under one tree,
But she'll always be the person who taught me how to see.
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“It was funny when you guys first came,
you guys looked scared as hell,” -Trenton

In 2014, 1 got kicked out of school for like

the 100th time. My parents didn’t care; it
happened a lot. One night, I got really high and
drunk with my friends. They wanted to break
into a house so I tagged along. We got caught
by the cops because someone snitched. I was
the last one to be left out. The cops came to my
house and searched and found all kinds of
stuff. So, out of generosity, I told them what I
did. I was charged with breaking and entering
and selling an unlicensed firearm. I got 30 days
on house arrest. I took these easy breaks for
granted. I got locked up for the fourth time
now. I was put in residential placement where I
got in trouble every day and got kicked out. I
ended up in D-home and became a felon. I
realized not to take things for granted. Not
everything’s a joke and there is a time and
place for everything. Coming here made me
realize who my true friends are. I changed in
here. I don’t have to change on Tuesday
(release day) because I’ve already changed in
here. I'm glad I got locked up because if I
didn’t, I would have continued to get in
trouble. This place isn’t a joke.

- Trenton

1
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Trenton,

1first want to thank you for welcoming me into your life without
hesitation. | am writing to you beyond an assignment for school. | am writing
as a defining moment in my life was the day | received a letter from my
camp counselor in the mail. | had just finished a month living out of a tent in
Alaska with 15 other kids that | had never met before in my life. Within the
two weeks following the trip, | opened my mailbox to find a dirty letter
addressed to me in the mal. It was from my favorite counselor; someone
that | had spent nearly the entire month hiking across Alaska with. She
wrote me just to tell me who | was. AL first, | thought this was strange. | was
17 years old and was pretty sure | had a clear idea of my identity. She told
me things about me that | never noticed. Things that | now place in the
forefront of my definition of who | am. She gave me a new view of my
potential, my drive, and my outiook on the world. She shaped me to who |
am today just through a single letter. It truly was a gift. | want to give that gift
0 you

1 won't e to you; there were Sundays when | was swamped with
homework and | would have liked to have quarantined myself in the library.
Despite this, you always changed my attitude for the better. You have had a
tough life and no one knows that better than you. Despite this, you have one
of the most optimistic views of the world. You understand that there are
people out there that aren't there to look out for you. This takes people far
more years to truly understand while you have such a clear grasp. You know
you have had setbacks in lfe yet you have such clear cut goals. Stick with
your drive and continue to do what you love. If football is something that is
your calling, give everything you have to reach your goals. | truly believe you
have it in you to achieve anything you put your mind to. You told me that you
changed at Bon Air. That is something that most kids alongside you could
not have said in your position. It often takes months to years to realize the
impact something can have on you. You are wise beyond your years;
something that | truly admire. You taught me how to view lfe in such a
different light. This is something I will carry with me for the rest of my life.

Thank you for opening my eyes to a new perspective. Thank you for
the stories you shared with me about your family, friends, and life at Bon Air
Iknow that | was only a stranger to you and you were not obligated to do so,
but I really did appreciate your companionship. You ended my week on such
a high note and | will miss our time together. | hope you continue striving for
success; | see so much potential in you. You're bright, witty, and someone
that | believe will go so far in lfe. 'l leave you with one of my favorite
quotes, “Stay hungry, stay foolish,” — Steve Jobs.

Until we meet again,

Lexi 12
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CHAPTER 2: MONDAY NIGHT

13
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This chapter is dedicated to the Monday
night boys. Our sessions were full of laughs
and good times.

Christian: Thank you so much for
opening up to me and allowing me into your
life. | really enjoyed hearing about your
family and sharing about mine. -Sarah

Despite what appears to be a rock hard
exterior, Galvino really opened up to me and
taught me not to take anything for granted.

| was always impressed with Sage’s
happy, welcoming demeanor and expansive
knowledge and love of history. Thanks so
much for hanging out with me.

Jaquan was always very mature and |
already miss our conversations. | am very
grateful to have gotten to know such a
thoughtful and intelligent person. Good luck
with all your future endeavors!

14
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1S 3 AM. 1 am sitting on the edge of my bed wide awake
contemplating my next move. Struggling, duc to the empty bottle of
liquor on the floor. Without thinking, I get up, grab my phone and my
9 and head out the door.

Istart walking to wherever my legs take me. I probably
shouldve guessed. I'm heading in the direction of my boy Marcos’
apartment, knowing that not just him will be there, but a whole

bunch of people. I arrive in the parking lot, as I'd guessed. my boy
‘on and Julio are out there wos

ing on Julio’s car. T dap them up and
head inside. Jesus is also there. They're just sitting there. I sit down
and get talking to them. Jesus is also contemplating what to do.

“They light up still talking. They pass the blunt to me. I hit it as
soon as Jesus’ phone rings. He suggests that me and him go
dovntown for something 1 say “Ok.” and get up to head to his car. As
soon as [ stand up I get an overwhelming, calming sensation from the
blunt.

About 15-20 minutes later we are in a parking garage on the
third level. Jesus is outside the car. I can't understand a word he is
saying because he s speaking in Spanish. 'm leaning low in the
passenger scat, smoking another blunt, sipping some Berry New
Amsterdam. I normally don't turn up like this but I haven't done it in|
awhile. I'm on my phone, on Facebook, shaking my head because of
my ex posting “TBH" posts. I know she’s dissing me on the low but
not many other people know:

By the time Jesus hops back in the car it's about 4:30. We head
around *ill about 5, making moves. We stop at a McDonald's where a
Iot of people chill up the street from Marcos” apartment with this girl
named Nikki. We head to her place after we get our food and when we
arrive we sit on the porch waiting for the sunrise, rolling up and
eating.

‘The sunrise comes and [ am chilling, smoking. 1t was a long
night 50 1 just lay my head back for a brief sceond. 1 fall asleep then
wake up with Nikki's 2-year-old pulling on my arm, Jesus across the
porch, asleep. I go in the apartment and look at the clock. 115 9 AM
and still the apartment s filled with a lot of my friends from around
here. I sit down and reali in Jesus’ car. 1 jog to his car and
Took under the passenger seat. I grab my o and take out the clip to
check how many bullets [ have in there. Surprised and confused,
there are none.

‘That night is still hard to remember and all | can remenber is
on this paper. Now this type of life put me in Bon Air, contemplating
in here so this type of stuff does not happen again. This story is not
why L am incarcerated. but just a checkpoint on a long road.

Brian’s Story

15
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I've always had a rather outgoing presence. Now that I

think of it, I've always been loud and as a kid I bossed everyone
around. If you watch some of my family's home movies, most of
the time my appearances include me demanding attention from
whoever is filming or me yelling at one of my brothers.

‘There is one particular film on Christmas morning. Or

‘maybe it was my birthday, I'm not really sure considering my
birthday is December 22nd. I open a gift and it's some type of doll.
Ilook extremely unenthused. I am probably about six or seven.
My mom whois sitting on the couch next to me, asks if I like it. I
respond with, “Yeah.” I start to take out the doll from the
packaging, gently feeling her hair. It clear that 'm not atall
excited. My dad, who is filming, comments on this by saying, "You
know what, Ally? I don't think you're really into dolls. I think
you're into people. You won't want to play with a doll when you
can have a conversation with someone.”

Inever told Brian this story, but I wanted to take this
opportunity to tell it to him. For the past couple of months I have
been having a really difficult time. I have felt like my entire life
has become a series of “going through the motions”. I used tolove
having conversations with people; it was integral to my outgoing
personality. But lately, its been harder and harder to restore that
enthusiasm for human interaction. The only time I have felt like
my old self was through talking to Brian. Everything he told me
fascinated me. As I got to know him, I felt such a deep connection
that in many ways, it has snapped me out of a dark time. And he
returned my interest, even amplifying it. I don't know if he or
anyone will be able to truly understand the impact he has had on
me, but it is one that cannot be simplified to “thank you.”

S0, here you go, Brian. I hope this helps illuminate even a
small part of my appreciation for your company.

K103S S ATV

16
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Tilley

Then

If T knew then what 1 know now, now would be much
easier. That's not true because now, then, or ever is was,
or will be easy. That's okay because happiness will not

come without a challenge. Without som rifice, tax, or

trial. We must understand that happiness cannot be found

or discovered, it comes naturally when we stop looking for
it. It flows through us from common and uncommon
strange sources. I think we need to relax and let it flow as
it will. If I knew that then, my now would be more
different that T could even imagine. Maybe I could have
skipped a chapter of fixed ten thousand mistakes but, you
know, I can’t.

|, too, have chanjed. 1 was the same person | was
back then, | would be much worse off, Happiness was
aways 3 cha\anje for ™My younger, immature el but
when | stopped fruitiessly searching it did come easier.
1 don't m\anh&j with external, material thﬂs ke | used
to. | don't vainly fry to find happiness with superficial
obsessions fke | did fhen. 1 cant go back and save
those wasted years, but | can change years to come
with what | know now. ¥ | knew then what | know now, |
would have been much haggier much earfier.

17
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New

've done everything I can to improve and rebuild my
foundation. I've cleared the land and planted trees.
Struggled and failed again and again to finally be where [
need to be. Do what I should have been doing all along.

The structure is

complete. Now I wait for the finishing
furniture. I've built something that will give me strength

now and forever. I built a future.

2 4

Now, | have implemented the lessons that my many
mistakes have faught me. 1 have changed for the
better.  The good thing about making mistakes and
owing Up 1S hat | was provided with S0 many ways fo
develop into & better person. Who | was in my past
doesn't define who 1 am in my present and thank God
because | would be stuck with 3 pretty annoying stigma.
The beauty of realizing | made & mistake is that you
can take steps fo rectify it and leam from it

-Sage and Tilley

18
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Christian’s Story

I've been in the streets since I was twelve years
old. I'm from the south side of Manassas. The first time
T ever tried weed I tried it with one of my friends.
didn’t want to at first, but then I was holding the joint
and I started to like the feeling of it. I felt good so T
wanted to do it more often. Then, I started dealing
drugs for my cousin and all of a sudden I found myself
with a gun and two thousand dollars, and that’s how it
all started.

The first time I got locked up I was 14. T got
caught with a gun, a 22 caliber. They took a pound of
weed and two thousand, three hundred, fifty-three
dollars from me. Then they took me to the juvenile
detention center. I did a month and a half, then I got
released on bail. They were going to sentence me on
December 2™, but I went on the run for 8 months after
Twas released. I had my own place, an apartment. T
started to sell drugs out of my apartment, but the feds
started to know about it, so I had to leave because they
were looking for me. I was wanted. After that I was
living from hotel to hotel. I did a couple shoot outs, and
then the feds knew it was me because some old friends
were telling on me.

On April 1* 2016 they arrested me.

Now I'm here sitting in juvenile prison facing 20 years.
Hopefully, I get to go home soon. I miss my family, but
they come and see me every Sunday. I appreciate
everything they do for me, and when I get out I'm going
to be a different person. T've done a lot of crazy shit in
my life, but Tll always think my life is amazing, Tll
always love my life.

cs.
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Sarah’s Story

Every Christmas Eve for as long as I can remember, my
grandmother brought pans upon pans of pierogies for our
family to eat. I never saw her make them, but on Christmas Eve
my grandmother appeared with what must have been over a few
hundred pierogies to deliver to all of our relatives. All those
years I witnessed this, yet I never even thought about how much
work she put into making them. That is, I didn’t until the year
she passed away.

My grandmother passed away really close to Christmas,
so the holiday season that year was difficult to say the least.
Worrying about holiday traditions was obviously the last thing
on everyone’s minds. But, one day close to Christmas, it finally
dawned on me. Without my grandma, who will make the
pierogis?

Soon I found myself taking on the responsibility of head
pierogi chef. My first attempt at making pierogis was somewhat
emotional. Not too long into the process, I became sick with
regret. T could not get over the fact that T had never even
watched my grandma make pierogis, let alone make them with
my her. T squandered that opportunity with her, and it is one of
my biggest regrets to this day.

"As I continued to work on the pierogis, however, I started
to feel very connected to my grandma. There was something
very soothing about picturing her working in her small kitchen
doing the same things I was doing that seemed to calm me
when T became overwhelmed with regret. I tried to work as T
imagined her doing so, filling and sealing the pierogis properly,
then boiling and frying them with care, as to not break that seal.

‘When I finally took a bite of my first attempt at a pierogi
Tcouldn't help but smile. It wasn't a replica of my
grandmother's cooking, but it was pretty damn close. While T
will always carry that regret of not making pierogis with my
grandma, I do know that the only thing I can do now is continue
her holiday tradition and make her proud.

SP.
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Family

Ilove it when my Mom makes homemade
collidgreens for thanksgiving. I love it when
my mom makes us fresh baked banana
muffins. Junior, Tiba, Mike, Dee-dee, Elijah are
some of my family. Andrew, Eshay, Mifio,
Makena, and Mitch shaped who I am. They
help me through tough times. My sister
Dee-dee hit me with a broom and after
chased her around the house she ended up
splitting her head open on the freezer. Even
though the last time I seen her we was
fighting , I still love her. My brother has been
there for me so much more recently than
when we were younger. We used to wrestle
and fight with each other every day at home,
and were absolutely enemies. Ever since high
school, though, he’s really matured and
become so much more of a role model and
protector of me and our Mom. I love him, even
though he sells drugs for living. I have a close
friend that has a serious drug problem. No
matter what others tell him, he won't stop.
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But he needs my support and I won't leave his
side. I hope and pray that he changes.

He's not a bad kid, though.
He's not a bad kid , though.

Ican always count on my family, and I know
they can always count on me.

DB, TL
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GALVIND'S STORY

June 2, 2015 is a day I will never forget. My
friend Demar and I were hanging out at my
other friend Keasia’s house because Demar
was running from the cops. Demar and I were
friends from the street. We had known each
other for about a year or two. Keasia asked me
to stay the night, but I told her I had to stay
with Demar. When Demar was finally ready to
go back to my house, he insisted that we not
walk. He left for about a half hour and came
back with a car. I didn’t question where the car
came from, I just got in. Looking back, this is
the one part of that day I would have changed.
I wouldn’t be where I am now if I just didn’t
get in that car. We were pulled over by the
police on our way to my house. It was at that
moment that I decided to ask Demar where he
got the car from. He told me he had stolen it.
All T could think was “we’re going down.” As
the police came up to the car, Demar hopped
out and ran. The cops began chasing him until
they realized that I was still in the car. They
put guns in my face, but I wasn’t scared. Out
of the corner of my eye I saw Demar jump into
a trash can. The next thing I knew, I was being
taken out of the car and cuffed but I was not
read my rights. I was then brought to intake
and I was given a court date. I called Demar
and told him he needs to pay me back when I
get out for taking the fall for him. He still tries
to contact me but I never respond. I'm not
even really mad anymore, the past is behind
me. 23
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ROBYNINE'S STORY

“Today’s the day!” I thought to myself, squealing with
excitement. I was driving with my two friends, Shoshana
and Julia, to the tattoo parlor in the town over from me that
everyone raved about. I had thought long and hard about
getting a tattoo and I had known for a while that I wanted
one. I knew exactly what I wanted and where but I still felt
spontaneous going on that day. I was also nervous because
I knew it had to be small enough that my parents wouldn’t
notice it, since they had told me numerous times that they
would be furious if I ever came home with a tattoo. I've
done many things behind my parents’ backs before, but
nothing this big. Once I arrived at the tattoo parlor, I
walked inside holding both of my friends’ hands. Inside
was a man that looked to be in his early twenties getting a
large tattoo that went all the way down his left arm. The
insane amount of tattoos he already had intimidated me,
and he didn’t even flinch as the needle pierced his skin.
“So, what can I get for ya?” said a man emerging from an
office. The first thing I noticed were his tattoo sleeves,
followed by the giant gauges in his ears, and finally his
pierced tongue. “Well, if he looks like this he must know
what he’s doing” I thought to myself. I showed him the
picture on my phone of the symbol I wanted to be etched
onto my back, and he nodded. He had me fill out some
paperwork and then we got right down to business. I took
off my shirt and sat down backwards in a very
uncomfortable spinning chair. I hugged the back of the seat
and squeezed my eyes shut as I felt a pinprick on my skin.
“This isn’t so bad” I thought at first. But then the real pain
came. I felt the needle drag over the skin just above my
bone and my eyes shot open. The next half hour was filled
with “ow’s” and mumbled curses as I tried to stay still and
tolerate the immense pain at the same time. When it was
finally over I was given a mirror to look in and I fell in love.
The product of all that pain was most definitely worth it in
the end. I now had a symbol on my back that represented
my brother and the amount of love I have for him. I will
never regret this decision for the rest of my life, even when
I grow old and wrinkly.
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CHAPTER THREE: TUESDAY NIGHT
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10 THE BOYS 0F 62,

FROM “T AM” POEMS T0 OUR EPLC DANCE PARTY
YOU HAVE MADE OUR PAST FLVE TUESDAY NIGHTS
SOMETHING 10 LOOK FORWARD T0. THANK YOU FOR
OPENTNG UP TO EACH OF US BY SHARING YOUR
STORTES, AND FOR ALLOWING US T0 SHARE OURS. WE
WILL NEVER F URG THE DEER WITH THE DURAG, YOUR
COUNTLESS BASKETBALL VICTORIES, PEANUT LIVE
215,ANDSHOWINGU HOW 10 CRANK THAT ELBOW
WE'VE CREATED THLS BODK, WHLCH WILL HOLD OUR
STORIES, 10 MAKE SURE THAT YOU NEVER FORGET US
HOPEFULLY TN THE FUTURE YOU CAN LOOK BACK ON
THIS AND SMILE
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We may come from different pasts...

“I was a young man that “I was a young woman
didn’t really care about that really cared about
nothing. I looked at everything. I looked at
everybody as a threat. T everybody as a potential
lived life as if I was cold- friend. I lived life as an
hearted. Watching my adventure. Watching my
grandma cry and my’ grandma grow old and my
mother struggle gave me mother reinvent herself gave
the craving for money. me the craving
Being raised in a drug gang  for success. Being raised in a
had its positives and large family had its positives
negatives, but it showed and negatives, but it showed
me that all money isn’t me that I would always have a
good money and the best place to come home to and
money is earned money.” ,  people to fall back on." K
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“We can’t go back and make a new beginning
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but we share hope for the future

“Isee myself in the “I see myself in the
future with a lab coat future with some

and a name tag Balmain jeans on, Bape
with elephant stickers hoodie, Jordans’ on,

-1 will come home with my daughter and
from work as a the sun behind me. I am
pediatrician to my 3 on my way to take her
kids and run around to the mall and being a
with them on a nice positive role model. I'm
fall day. We will be going to drop her off at
together, as a family, her uncle Nard’s house
smiling and laughing and take my mother out
in the sun.” g toeat”

32
but we can start today and make a new ending”
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S’ Story-
S told me the story of the greatest
day of his life. He was doing poorly
in regular school and was
misbehaving so he was sent to a
Saturday school as a means of
detention. At the same time, on one
particular Saturday, he had a
basketball game as a part of his
league. Because of Saturday school
he came late to his game. The coach
of the game, who was his father,
could not put him until the second
half of the game. At this point, they
were losing. After finally getting put

into the game, the score was
eventually brought up and at the
very end, Shanard scored a buzzer
beater and won the game for his
team. He was overwhelmed with
happiness as his entire team jumped
hat day he said he got
medals, a trophy and money. The
day ended even better for him, as he
got to eat at his favorite restaurant
afterware

on him.

Golden Corral.
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S,
The first time you told me this
I thought you were kidding, but after

tory,

hearing you bring it up time and
time again, I realized how true and
important this moment was to you. |
was so happy that we were able to be
open with one another and tell cach
other our personal stories. Our
ability to connect with one another
through story goes beyond the goals
of our class and shows that we
developed a real friendship. T loved
hearing all your funny jokes and fun
times with the friends you've made.
You’ve taught me never to judge
prematurely, and that everyone has a
story that has shaped them. The way
you told me this story with such
passion and excitement is a good
representation of how you plan to go

about your life. You have big goals
for the future and I hope you are able
to work your hardest and achieve
them. 'm rooting for you. Hit every
buzzer beater.

- L
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D-

Even though | only got to meet with you for 3 of the 5 weeks, | know
we still had a great time together. Going into this program, | was
worried that | might not be able to relate to someone completely new
but from the moment we started talking | knew | would have nothing to
worry about. Sharing stories with you felt natural.

We shared a lot about our plans for the future and we came up
with two types of futures we could have- a practical one and a dream
one. For our practical futures, | know you want to be a businessman
and | want to be a physical therapist...but | liked talking about our
dream futures more. You shared with me your passion for boxing, and
explained that it is a way for you to fight in a respected way. Me? Well
you already know that | want to take this track thing as far as | can. No
matter which futures we choose to pursue you made me realize
something that might be really obvious but for some reason it really
stuck with me. To get what we want, we have to put in the work. You
made me see that my dreams are possible if only | go after them with
everything | got. There is no time to waste giving less than 100%.
Maybe you didn’t think about this as much as | did but | hope that you
see what | see. If there’s one thing | want to leave for you, it's the hope
that you can get what you want, just go after it!

Sorry, | didn’'t mean for this to sound so sappy but honestly, it's
the truth. Thanks for opening up to me, and thanks for hearing me out.
I'm really glad | got the chance to meet you. -Sincerely, M
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