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MAKING LIFE BETTER

well, she didn’t tell us but we already knew that she was doing 
drugs. well, i didn’t understand the drinking part but i knew that she 
was like, not well. it was not him, he was a different person. she’d 
kick us out so she could go to sleep and it’d only be like five o’clock. 
i wish that he would be up and having fun with us and letting us go 
outside. but instead we had to be trapped in the house. cause i see 
all the other kids’ mom helping them with schoolwork, with their 
homework and mine wasn’t there. i got mad at my dad when he would 
drink. i was worried something might happen to him. since he came 
out from salvation army, he’s different. happy. reliable. Joyful. 
honest. loving. she does a lot more things. she plays soccer with us, 
she plays catch with us. now i can count on him to be there for my 
birthdays. he helps with school proJects. i’m proud of my dad because 
he’s there for me now. once you do something you can’t change. 
that’s what everybody was telling me but she did change and she 
proved them wrong.




