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Never shall I forget the sound of rough
gravel digging into the ground, as the other
children were rushing to find a spot to hide.

Never shall I forget the enjoyment I used
to obtain as a kid when I knew I was the best
hider.

Never shall I forget the noise of the
leaves on the trees swaying in the whistling
wind.

Never shall I‘ forget the feeling of a
slight summer breeze when it hit my face as I
was dashing away from the tagger.

Never shall I forget laying down on the
emerald green grass, after running as fast as
an Olympic track star and letting my mind run
wild seeing the animals and cartoon characters
in the baby blue sky, with the sun smiling at me.

Never shall I forget the innocence I once
had as a kid.

Never shall I forget the tiny, ab-
sent-minded, joyous child that once lived inside
of me.

Never shall I forget the smaller things in
this world that at one time meant so much, yet
were so little.

Never.






