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Being in jail thinking of you,

dreaming of all the things we can do.

Sitting in jail for all this time,

thinking of your body being close to mine.

It's been a whole year of me not there, and you with

| someone else is something | can’'t bear.

§ But I'll be home soon and back by your side,

= and my feeings are something | won't be able to hide.

I'm writing this poem showing affection, and me being

: home with you is how you're going to have protection.

o Me being away this long has taught me a lesson,

/ so when | come home I'lL never touch another weapon.

and that everything | say in this poem is true.
, o —— g So if you feel the same way just go on
N A and say that you’ll be with me until the end of our days.

JOHNATHAN D.
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. . End of Days Thoughts on Changes in the Juvenile ,. /fﬂ
) Detention Center ,

| feel this is not a safe place. Kids fight, and sometimes they feel like
hurting themselves. | think this place needs more employees because
when people get fired or take off of work there are spots open. They
need more people to work. | think they should hire people that do the
right thing. New employees need to have experience with places like
this. | think they should have more facilities but make them smaller.
I hope they would have more money so we can have more hygiene
stuff. Smaller facilities would help the kids to be safer and have more
attention. In here, some kids don’t even know where they are. It is so
{ big that they get lost and just do the same thing they did on the bricks.
/ I'mtrying to show you how much I love you, Some staff talks to you and makes you want to stay away from here.

ANONYMOUS BOY
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Dear Grandmother,

I wish | had listened to you back then when | was 12, when | first
started to sell drugs. You tried to tell me that the street life was not
for me, but | did not listen to you, so my life started to fall apart.
Then bad things started to happen, | lost my mom and dad then
| lost my brother and sister. Then | started to get locked up at the
age of 15. My life was all about CCITDC at the time and after all
this time I'm still here with the same things going on. In my life
now | have a new way of doing things, so when | go home this time

the only thing JTDC will have of me is my past.

From,

SHANTAY J.
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Dear Isaac,

Damn boy, how old are you now? About nine? As you
read this, | am locked up and trying to let you know
what to do differently so you won't end up like me.

First of all, don't steal from you mother like | did. It will
get you nowhere except where | am now. And that’s
somewhere you don’t want to be.

Secondly, appreciate everything you got out there in the
world like your family, friends, freedom. Without these
things you are nothing. You hear me? Nothing!!!
Thirdly, live and love life to the fullest. Lil' man, you
know | love you because without you | would not be me.
But anyways let me get of here so they can lock this
glass door I'm behind. Aight?

Love,

ISAAC C.

, the

Letter to My Younger Self
Dear Mariarenee,

Just wanted to stop by and tell you some
things that might help you. First, act your age
and go to school. Educate yourself.

Second, enjoy being young, because when
you get older you are going to miss memories
you had, and trust me, | should know.

Third, respect your elders and yourself.

Don't let others take advantage of you.
Fourth, stay away from negative people that
you know can get you in trouble.

Enjoy life and listen to people

who really care about you.

| write to you, my younger self, to give advice on ways to improve yourself as your
future approaches. I'm the future you. | have see things you have not. Maurice,
every occasion and be a strong survivor. There are ways of avoiding these dangerous

situations, but you must be willing to listen to people who are giving you good
advice. If you had the mind that you have here in the future, you could see what lays

ahead of you and you would keep your eyes open. Remember, anything can happen

things that you will endure are dangerous and life-threatening. But you will rise to
and you must be ready.

With love from your happy companion, the future you,

Dear Maurice,
MAURICE W.

XOXO,
MARIARENEE
(YOUR OLDER SELF)

LIZ TAPP AT LIZTAPPDESIGN.COM

FREEWRITEJAILART>.ORG

Dear Eric,

Big brother, please help me out with my plan to be successful. You have made it in life. You are a person
with a lot of heart. You see your little brother out here struggling, and my father does not help. Please

Thank you for expanding the opportunities

for young writers in detention.

We gratefully acknowledge the support and guidance of our

Principal, Mrs. Adams and Assistant Principal, Dr. Stanton. We want
to thank them for their willingness to encourage innovation and

help me with my homework. Try your best to keep me out of trouble. | need to stay in school and keep my

As always, thank you to Beth Truett of

head in the books. | want to learn more about the world out there and be a role model for my brothers. My
mind is on learning, getting out of jail, and showing people that | can be somebody. Most of all, to those

who depend on me. I'm sorry | am letting you down by being in jail, but I'm just starting to do well.

Chicago Lights and our amazing Advisory
Board: Dr. William Ayers, Susan Klonsky;,

creativity in their school. We are thankful for the contributions and
hard work of our collaborating teachers, Ms. Lewis, Ms. Rizzo, Mr.

Cheryl Graves, Margaret Hughes, Dr. Lisa Lee,

Cole, Ms. Knight and Ms. Spencer, as well as our teaching artists,

Eric, my destiny is to stay out of jail, be a good person like my mom wanted me to be. Please help me

to do this. | love you.

Dr. Carl Bell, Pat Zamora and Luis Rodriguez.

Avery R. Young and Rebecca Fox. We also want to thank the Jane
Addams Hull House Museum and their director Dr. Lisa Lee.

Dear Mom,

ve had a lot of time to think about the things that I've done. I've also

’

| know | have been acting like I'm a fool lately, but |
thought about what hasn’t happened, and I've realized that you were the only one there to love me through thick and thin.

| want to thank you for all your love. | wish | could have returned some of it at the time. | was too busy in the streets,

getting locked up for things that didn’t make any sense. | was stubborn and kept doing it over and over again.

| took the time to look at my life, and realized that I'm headed in the wrong direction. I'm going down the path to nowhere.
I remember you telling me when | was younger to do the best | can in school because in the end it will pay off. | always took it

as a joke, but now that | dropped out of school, there are kids younger than me in my grade. Thinking about it makes me feel
ridiculous. If it weren't for your advice, | wouldn’t have made it this far. | want to say from the bottom of my heart, thank you.

Thank You.

This publication is made possible through the support of the Woods

Fund of Chicago, and by an anonymous donor.

Sincerely,

ISAAC C.

ANDREA O.



