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PARENTING FOR DUMMIES
I know I’m just too young

To even think of it

But I’m not immature!

…well maybe just a little bit

I’m only fifteen years old

But these kids never talk to me

And today I got invited

To go to a senior party!

I won’t bother asking mom
I know her answer will be no

But don’t think that’ll stop me

From letting myself go

I’ve never hung out with these people before

I’m not really sure what to think

Especially when this really cute boy

Sends me over a little wink

I don’t know what to do here

So I just smile and nod hello

He walks over to me and smiles back

And say’s, “C’mon, let’s go”

I know I shouldn’t do this

He looks just way too old!

But who could deny such a beauty

(the captain of the football team I’m told)
So for now I let him lead me

Up the stairs of this strange place

And I just blush a little

When his fingers touch my face

“Hi, my name is Sara”

I whisper in a voice so small

He just nods with no answer

Later I learn he’s Paul

He carefully pulls open a door

And I notice there’s no one here

He walks in nonchalantly

Obviously ignoring my fear

Despite my gut feeling

I follow him into the room

He sits on the bed and pats a spot close

And I say, “I have to go soon”
He spots the lie in my voice

And stands up really fast

“Just come sit a little while,” 

He assures, “I promise I’ll make it last”

Tears swell in my eyes with regret

And I feel like I want to scream

I’m only fifteen years old,

This has to be a dream!

But within moments I know its not

Because the pain is real

Twenty minutes later I leave

And don’t know how to feel

The days go by just like always
After that stupid party

Everything with that boy is normal

He doesn’t even look at me

But after a week or so something starts to change

My tummy hurts and I don’t know why

I hate throwing up
I just want to cry!

More days pass and then I realize

I’m late for that special time

How longs it been?

“No,” I tell myself, “I’ll be just fine”

But, as it turns out, I’m not okay

And I have been eating for two
My belly grows in a short time

And I don’t know what to do

Now I’m forced to sit in a class
That talks about confusing stuff

I never imagined having a baby
Could possibly be this tough!

I knew I was too young

And I knew it wasn’t right

But still that didn’t stop me

From making a mistake that night

Life goes on (or in this case lives)

And you learn from what you see

So see what not to do 

In my baby Jesse and me
