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Not too young
            On the day of April 11, 2004 I received a call saying that one of my friends had died. I couldn’t believe it, I was shocked. I asked the person why they were lying because that was nothing to play with. They said “that it was true” and “I say no it not”. I will see when I get to school.  So that weekend I didn’t think about it at all, just went out to the movies and had fun.  That weekend was a long weekend because of Easter so there were a lot of parties that people had. 
          On Monday morning when we returned to school I was running late usually when I am late there are always people standing in the hall but that day there wasn’t anyone in the halls. As I walked down the silenced halls I felt this strange feeling in my stomach. It felt like my throat went all the way down to my stomach. I knew right then something was wrong. As I tuned around the corner to go to class, I saw this girl crying who was a close friend to my friend. When I walked in the class room, everyone was looking sad. The announcements for the morning came on then we said the pledge and in the announcements the principle told the teacher to read their e-mail message to their class. I already knew that it was true but I listened to my teacher read the e-mail. When he read the e-mail a tear came from my eye. I felt chills run down my body. I couldn’t do any thing but look at the desk she uses to sit at and thinking why did this happen.  The teacher didn’t make us do any work that day.  I just sat there thinking how could this happen to someone so kind so sweet so nice and so young. That day at school went be so slow it seemed like the day would never end.  Maybe I would understand it if she had died of natural cause but she didn’t. She was shot at this club where they were having a party and someone took her life away from her.
         She was a special person to every one not to just me. She had a unique personality and a very big smile with a big heart.  She will be missed but she will always be in my heart. She touched a lot of people with her smile, her personality and her presents. She was an honor roll student at my school who was going to attended Prairie View A&M. She will be missed but not forgotten not just by me but by everyone she touched or came in contact with. I never thought that something like this would happen to someone I knew. You always hear on the news about how people are killed or shot everyday but I never thought that one of my friends who was 17 years old would be one of those people. Keneshia M. Scott was a very special person who will be greatly missed. She was such a kind warm hearted person with the biggest smile ever. She was a very special friend to me and everyone. I will miss her a lot. 

      You never know what can happen to the one’s you love. I never thought I would experience such a tragic thing to happen to someone that was close to me. People die every day and you not too young to die now. So just let the people you are close to know how you feel about them because tomorrow is not promised to anyone. 
