
“A young man in his late teens was shot dead.”

No, it can’t be true! you can’t be dead! you’re only 17!

I ran outside. 

I discovered his
house 
surrounded by cars.

I feel trapped.

My breath kept
  getting 

    shorter.

I felt as if 

the whole world

     Surrounded me.

I’m feeling really scared.

oh how I wish I
could hold you, oh how
I wish 
I could say

I love
You 

and 

     goodbye.

			   — Diana L.


