The Family I Was Part Of


During my summer last year, I attended a forum for youth with disabilities. I went hopefully to get a better understanding on people who functioned different than others because I could relate to that. Knowing how they felt, I thought it would be healthy 


You see, I have been diagnosed with A.D.H.D. (Attention Deficit Hyperactivity Disorder) and Asperger’s Syndrome so I know a little bit about what these people go through. 

While I was there, I learned some very interesting things people just like us had been dealing with for generations. People with disabilities have been treated very unfairly by prejudice all over the world including from Hitler. The very thought of this filled my ears with sound of panic and fear. I could just see people running from that maniac.


I also met some pretty cool people. There was Carrie Greenwood, the instructor of the forum, Julia (her assistant), and especially my friends David and Austin.


There were lots of other great people there too and I really felt connected with all of them.  I remember the fun we had with basketball in wheel chairs, eating all the tasty BBQ food and ice cream; it was some of the most fun with some of the nicest people in this world.

On our last day, we weren’t surprised to see a few tears come down people’s faces because deep down we weren’t just friends. We became part of a never ending family.  I remember thinking to myself, “I’ve only been here a few days and found the family of a life time”.
