The Streets
Jim Collyer
Why is it so dark and cold here? How did I get here and why? The last thing I remember was hanging out with the old gang. Wait a minute there is my old friend Rick. We were teammates together playing ‘’T’’ Ball. Gee! He sure looks good in that suit he has on. ‘’Hey! Rick slow down and say hi to and old friend,’’ I guess he didn’t hear me. Maybe he’s still mad that Willy talked me into quitting baseball and hanging on the street corners with him. You know what though, I still can remember that first time I went to the plate and the instructor placed my feet and adjusted my bat. There standing on the sideline was mom and dad. Then I took my first swing and raced down the line for first base. Making it to the bag and turning to see my parents cheering loudly made me feel ten feet tall. You know those were pretty good times we had. Gee! It’s sure getting cold here. What are all those people doing running around screaming? Hey that looks like Willy on the ground. Why are they placing that blanket over him? ‘’Don’t move son, you have been shot.’’ Oh no God, now I remember we were just going down to the corner store when that car screeched around the corner. That was the last thing I remembered. Oh! It’s getting darker and much colder. There was a bright light in the distance shining and drawing near to me. Suddenly I could hear a voice speaking to me as I opened my eyes. There standing over me was a nurse with a warm smile on her face assuring me that I would be all right. 

A few months later as I walked slowly down the street, I came upon a ball field as the young children were playing ‘’T’’ Ball. A young boy had just swung and raced down for first base. I smiled as tears came to my eyes as he smiled over at the two people he loved the most. 

These are the happy endings we need to show these kids that it’s never too late to come back home and off the streets. For everyone we save and keep in our parks is the way to win back our streets.      
