









You guys ever miss the old you? Like I miss when I used to 
be so happy about everything. Roadkill? It’s in a better 
place. Rain? I get to run around. Got a cut? My mommy can 
fix it. Like I used to find the positive side to everything when 
just last night I was so scared about my field trip (that went 
terrible) I cried. I miss being so positive I was oblivious to 
everything else.


