Little Boy Lost

Written and lived by Chelesa Nelson, when she was 15 years old.

(To be read by a young girl)

Searching, wandering, wondering what's next

My life is an open book with saddening text

I am yet so young, so incomplete

With so much pain and fear I cannot delete

I will never regain the innocence I once had

The secrets I have and all I now know makes me sad

I once heard the story of a little boy

Sad, abandoned, and alone, his life had no joy

His parents didn’t care for him at all

Unwelcome, unwanted, unloved, even though he was so small

He grew up to be full of hate and

His anger grew until it was too late

The action he took wasn't against the parents who had hurt him so

He tried to find love from a little girl he couldn’t let go

He filled his hunger from the innocent child

Trying to gain the affection his parents had denied

The girl awoke to find him where he never should have been

When her secret was told, they promised it would never happen again

Even now she’s crying in pain

Her sobs truly show how broken hearts do remain

Long ago that little boy also cried

He too felt alone, hungry for love, and deprived

Baby boys do NOT grow up to be monsters because they were born that way

The way they were treated when they were young stays with them today

LOVE your children, treat them right

Discontinue the circle of sadness, loneliness, and fright.

