Making A Difference 

In my struggles for independence, sometimes 

I don’t know whether I am coming or going.

And the physical changes that mentally 

stir up mixed emotions, constantly towing.  

It’s hard to be a teenager in today’s

 world, with all that comes our way. 

We are confronted by complicated

 issues almost every signal day.

I’m a teenager who tries to focus on all that is good 

while choosing quality friends with whom to gather.

A teenager with high ideals, of which I try to be, is

 frowned upon by those that don’t really matter.

I don’t like to be compared to

those that are merely existing.

With no direction, desires or even

 dreams; all that life has to offer, resisting.

 I stumble now and then, in my attempts 

towards maturity, I know this for sure.

As long as I keep trying, and relying on the Lord 

for guidance, while keeping my thoughts pure.

I will achieve the ultimate in what

 I do, and perhaps even more.

I will make a difference in the world around me, 

a real contribution of which I will be known for.

Not all teenagers have feelings that 

are negative, destructive, numb.

Please don’t judge me by

 the behavior of some.
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