
 

 

 

  

Hello BCS Middle School Students, 

I missed you all over break and it is so awesome to have everyone back in 

school!  I want to tell you a short story about friendship.   

When I was in middle school...like a million years ago...I was a pretty good 

kid.  I had good grades, followed the rules, had nice manners, worked 

hard, was respectful, participated in class, hung out with my friends, was 

kind to animals, loved my family, had hopes, goals, and dreams, and 

smiled...a lot.  A new girl started at my school in September and I was 

eager to make a new friend since we were in a lot of the same classes.  We 

became close friends in school very quickly and I remember thinking she 

was so funny and cool because she wasn't afraid to speak her mind, she 

listed to music that was new to me, and I love how she dressed.  

Soon we started to hang out outside of school and I began to notice some 

other things about her that surprised me and made me a little 

uncomfortable.  For example, I noticed that she was really mean to her 

mom and shouted at her with such disrespect.  I never talked to my mom 

that way.  My new friend also had no problem arguing with our teachers 

and talking back to them when she was unhappy with something in 

class.  When we would walk around my neighborhood and go to the park, 

she would steal and vandalize things.  She thought it was so funny and so 

did our other friends, but it was starting to not be very funny to me.  As a 

matter of fact, it started to make me feel very uncomfortable and scared 

at times.  One night, the police had to actually escort us home because we 

were out past curfew in her neighborhood.  I was terrified. 
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I remember feeling so much pressure, because everyone else thought she 

was so cool and funny and fun.  I thought all of these things were true 

about her too, and most of the time she was so great to hang out 

with.  But there were a lot of moments with her that felt wrong and 

dangerous, and I knew that by hanging out with her, I was changing and 

becoming someone that I didn't want to become.  I was being negatively 

influenced and peer pressured and I started to lose track of who I was.  I 

realize now that it was my "gut instinct" trying to tell me something and I 

should listen. 

I talked to my mom about the situation because it became too much for 

me to handle on my own, and I decided it was better to lose a friend or 

friends, than to lose myself.     

A famous quote that I share with my students is, "You show me your 

friends...and I'll show you your future."   

Think about this quote and how it can be applied to your own social life 

and friendships.  Do your friends want the best for you?  Do they support 

you and help you?  Do they share all of the positive characteristics that 

you have?  Do they help you grow as a person?  If you answered yes to 

these questions...then you know that you have true friendships and a 

brilliant future ahead of you! 

Always remember to Be Nice and Work Hard! 

 

~ Mrs. Groark 

 


