SCHOOL ASSEMBLY PRESENTATION

Be A Winner!


It started out like any other ordinary Saturday morning.  Mr. & Mrs. Jones left early for their jobs and planned to enjoy the evening grilling steaks and watching a movie on their VCR.  Pulling into the driveway that afternoon, Mrs. Jones got out of the car, walked into the house and began to prepare for the peaceful evening to which she was entitled...until she noticed at a distance a rustled piece of paper lying on the entry-way floor.  It was a note from her 16-year-old son, Bill.  As she stooped over to pick it up, her entire body was jolted by these words:  "MOM, DON'T GO DOWNSTAIRS.  I'VE KILLED MYSELF!  Bill"        


She ran downstairs to Bill's bedroom and found his blood-splattered body sprawled across the bed.  Lying beside Bill's limp body were several bloodstained suicide notes, one of which was to his older brother, Bruce, who was no longer living at home.  The note simply said, "Dear Bruce, What a fine time for me to decide to write you a letter.  I thought I'd better write.  Take care of Mom and Robert.  You all thought that I was stronger than I am.  I love you.  Bill."


Bill Jones was a straight-A honor student, an excellent athlete, and popular at school...not exactly the suicidal type.  At least, that is what the public thought.  Little did people know that earlier in the week Bill had been called into the principal's office and interrogated for hours for selling marijuana.  When the police arrived at the school, they took him to headquarters where once again he was questioned extensively, placed in the custody of his parents, and given a five-day suspension from school.  It was his first encounter with the law.  But rather than face the shame, humiliation, and embarrassment from his friends, Bill preferred dying to living.  Sadly enough, he is not the only teenager with those kinds of thoughts.  Every hour 61 teenagers try to kill themselves.   One teenager every 38 seconds attempts suicide.  Every 80 minutes another teenager succeeds in taking the suicidal plunge.  Bill Jones had everything going for him.  Academically, athletically, and socially he was destined to be a winner...but was detoured and became a loser.
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After speaking to a high school assembly in Arkansas, a young lady introduced herself and said, "Hi, my name is Lisa.  I cried through half your message.  You see, my mother doesn't love me.  She wishes I were dead."  I said, "How do you know that your mother prefers you to be dead than alive?"  She said, "All the time she says, 'Why were you even born?'  So, I have tried to kill myself six times and have been in intensive care four times.  You need to know that I am a straight-A honor student.  I have never made a 'B' in my life.  I have three scholarships to college in track, photography and sign language.  I cook all the meals and do all the cleaning for my brother and me.  I also work two jobs because I can't stand to go home.  My Dad's an alcoholic and abuses me.  I have several trophies and medals that I have won in track but they are in a box in my closet.  They mean nothing to my parents, so why should they mean anything to me?"


And then Lisa said, "Steve, I want my parents to love me, but it seems no matter how much I try I can never meet their expectations or standards of approval."


Lisa's self-esteem had been shattered and she was crying out for love.  You see, teenage girls are the loneliest group in America today and the average dad spends only seven minutes a week communicating with his teenage son or daughter.  Well, that evening Lisa attended a Pizza Blast that we were sponsoring in the community and some tremendous changes took place in her life.  But everytime I speak to an assembly I know that I am looking at many Bill Jones' and many Lisa's who need to know that life is worth living and there is somebody who cares and really loves unconditionally, just as you are.


But have you guys noticed that it is not easy to be a winner if you're a teenager these days?  Man, if you're between 12 and 20 you're a suspect.  The police stare and senior citizens glare.  You either drive too fast or think too slow.  Your music's too loud or your clothes are too wild.  Your hair's too long or it's too short.  Your room's a mess so you have no pride.  You talk too much or you don't talk enough.  You slump at the table and slurp your food.  You're allergic to homework, housework, and hanging up the phone.  You can't get up in the morning and you don't want to go to bed at night.
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If you have a few dollars then you must be dealing drugs.  If you're broke then you're a slob and need a job.  If you date alot then you must be messing around.  If you smile real big then you're up to something, but if you frown then you have a rotten attitude.


On top of all this you have that teenage body to deal with.  You're either too short or you're too tall.  Your hair's too straight or it's too curly.  You're too fat or you're too thin.  Then, there are those fat thighs, big hips, clumsy feet, and pimpled faced to fight against.  Unless you have that cover girl smile or muscular body, then society makes you feel like a loser.  Man, it hurts to be skinny and weight lifting.  It hurts to be fat in the showers.  It hurts to be stupid when papers are graded in class.  But then it hurts to be brilliant when you blow the curve for everybody else and they're jealous.


So, how does anybody become a winner in a world full of losers?  Many will look for a peer group that makes them feel special and more than a statistic.  Sometimes in our search for identity and security, a major criterion for what we think of ourselves is what others say or think about us.  If they say we're fat, then we're fat.  If they say we're ugly, we're ugly.  If they say we're stupid, we're stupid.  When you begin to base your self-respect upon the opinion of others, then you become like a metal ball inside a pinball machine.  As long as somebody is standing over you giving you attention then the bells ring, lights flash, and you bounce around with enthusiasm.  The louder they cheer and the harder they hit the machine, the faster you move and the better you feel.  But when the money runs out and they're through using you, then you're back to where you started...lying in the bottom of the machine waiting in line for somebody else to take their turn.  I am discovering that many young people feel that they have been bounced around, kicked around, and used like some pinball.


You may say, "But Steve, I come from a broken home where my parents are split up, my Dad's an alcoholic and my Mom has to work two jobs just to make financial ends meet.  I've been abused, neglected, rejected, and made to feel like a nobody.  I'm not even out of the starting blocks yet, and I am already defeated before I ever begin."  No you're not!  That just means that you are an underdog in a dog-eat-dog world and underdogs win everyday...politically, financially, athletically, and academically.
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Walt Disney is a prime example.  He took a worthless Florida swampland and envisioned a fantasy amusement park that would one day become the vacationland of the universe.  Before the first shovel of dirt was ever uncovered, he hung huge helium balloons throughout the area, declaring to everyone who passed by that "one day my dream is going to become a reality."  He even spent three million dollars on a banquet just to get his brick layers and construction workers to come and envision the same dream.  And of course today it is the home of Minnie, Mickey, Pluto, and Donald.  I want to challenge you guys to hang some huge helium balloons in the crevasses of your mind and let them fly high.  Dream your dreams and pursue those dreams with excellence.


The whole key to winning is attitude.  If the attitude is rotten the product will be rotten.  I have seen some people who look like they have been marinated with embalming fluid and their attitude smells like it.  For you see, there are only two kinds of students...those who are smart and those who THINK they are smart.  The difference is attitude.  Some are committed to excellence while others are just satisfied with "getting by".


Now, I know it is easy to feel that school is a prison where you are confined to a bunch of rules and regulations and you're just waiting for the day when you can be pardoned and get a new lease on life.  I mean I have a friend who used to think that HIGH school was a place where you went to get high.  But anybody with an IQ above plant life knows that education and your attitude toward getting that education creates a foundation for the superstructure of your life to be built upon it.  The deeper and broader the foundation, the higher and larger the superstructure.


In fact, the average salary for a person who has NOT graduated from high school is about $14,000 a year.  For the person who HAS graduated from high school, the average salary is about $28,000 a year.  Now that may be a little high, but the point is your high school degree is worth about $560,000 over a 40 year period.  Did you know that a college degree is worth about $22,000 a year OVER a high school education.  That simply means that the difference between NO high school diploma and a college degree is about one million dollars over a 40-year period.  Gang, there are very few investments that you will 
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ever make in life that will be better than that.  So, whatever you do, get an education because there are very few things you will ever do that will be more beneficial and profitable.


Because you see, on every tombstone there is a little dash...a little horizontal line illustrating time.  What you do with that dash represents your mark in history.  In order to be a winner we have to stay focused on the goal, have an attitude of excellence, and be able to recognize and avoid the detours along the way.  


I have already mentioned that suicide is the ultimate detour and yet every 38 seconds some teenager in America tries to end his life.  Every 80 minutes another teenager succeeds in taking the suicidal plunge.  Suicide has now become an epidemic within the teenage community and yet gang, it takes more courage to live and to face life's problems than it does to die.  Suicide is a cop-out and a coward's way out.


Another detour from being a winner is that of alcohol.  Three hundred seventy-six teenagers every hour, 24 hours a day are getting drunk.  The tragic fact is that one out of every 15 who takes a drink becomes an alcoholic.  Now those may seem like fairly good odds, but suppose you got into an airplane and you are flying from Dallas to Atlanta.  You get about 30,000 feet in the air and the pilot comes over the intercom and says, "Ladies and gentlemen, this is your pilot speaking.  I failed to inform you a few moments ago that one out of every 15 seats on this aircraft falls out of the plane.  Thank you for flying the friendly skies!"


How many of you would choose that airline next time?  But hey, one out of 15?  Not bad odds.  Television has done a good job glorifying and glamorizing alcohol.  Commercials make it seem impossible to have a good time unless you're holding a beer to project some macho image.  The media says that if you want status and popularity, then this Bud's for you!  In fact, you will see 15,000 commercials every year and many of those will show healthy people with happy faces holding a beer saying, "It doesn't get any better than this."  And yet, the sad reality is that those same commercials don't tell you that 18,000 people commit suicide every year because of alcohol.  They don't tell you that 50% of 
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all home accidents and 70% of all drownings are alcohol-related.  They don't tell you that 400 homes are destroyed every day because of that same alcohol. 



Right now you spend 1000 hours a year in school but you'll spend 1200 hours a year watching television and every hour you are exposed to eight drinking scenes on television.  And we are given the impression that we need to drink in order to escape problems.  But the next day when your hangover is gone and your vomiting has ceased, the problems of yesterday are still there today.


We are told that we need to drink in order to be happy.  But that happy feeling doesn't last long.  If you cannot be sober and happy at the same time then your problems go much deep than what alcohol can solve.


We are told to drink in order to relax.  But who wants to relax to the degree that your speech is slurred, you can't walk a straight line, or you can't drive on the right side of the road?


Others drink in order to be accepted by friends, but a true friend will accept you as you are.  A true friend will never ask you to do something that will harm or destroy your life.  So, without question alcohol is the drug that fascinates and assassinates. 


There has been alot of talk in recent years about drug abuse reaching epidemic proportions in America's high schools.  And yet the average parent's medicine cabinet is filled with barbiturates to help them sleep, tranquilizers to calm them down, and stimulants to wake them up.  So, is it any wonder that massive numbers of young people are droppin', poppin', snortin', smokin', and shootin' all under the pretense that this is somehow going to solve my problems and alleviate my depression.   


Now to be sure, the glamour and glitter of drugs appear to offer an escape from the pressures of life.  But we could easily spend the whole hour naming prominent athletes, movie stars, and musicians who died prematurely because of experimenting with drugs.  Comedian John Belushi died from speedballing.  Comedian Richard Pryor almost burned to death while free-basing cocaine.  These two men have made millions laugh, but they would tell you in a heartbeat that drugs are no laughing matter.
Have you ever had a friend say, "Man, you should have been with us last night?  We got stoned."  
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What did you do?  "I don't remember.  All I know is that the next morning I woke up with my head in the toilet."


Even smoking one joint of marijuana appears so harmless and yet reaction time when driving a car is reduced by 41% and after smoking two joints is reduced by 63%.  In fact, two joints have as much damaging effect upon the lungs as smoking an entire pack of cigarettes.


PCP or Angel Dust has become such a big deal these days.  The average age for beginning it is 14, but it is being used by kids as young as nine.  This drug was actually legal in 1956 and was used as a surgical anesthetic until it was discovered nine years later that one out of every three patients was experiencing temporary insanity.  Today, it is used by veterinarians as an animal tranquilizer.  It is powerful enough to knock out an elephant.  Did you read about the girl in southern California who got high on PCP and literally ate several of her fingers!  Now gang, that is not the breakfast of champions!


And then, of course, there is cocaine...at one time known as the rich man's drug, but now we are told that five million Americans use it daily and an additional 5,000 people are using it everyday for the first time.  There are 100,000 sixth graders and 250,000 high school seniors who say they use cocaine.  That means hundreds of thousands of students are entering college with a scorched brain never to realize their potential earning power because of experimenting with drugs.


Man, if you lose a leg you can get in a wheelchair and still be productive.  If you break an arm you can wear a cast and it will heal.  If you lose an eye or an ear, you have another one left.  But if you lose your brain, if you scorch your mind with drugs, then you don't have another in reserve.


One recovering addict described it like this:  "We're all flying on a plane.  We're going to give everyone a knapsack.  Some contain parachutes and some do not.  Now who would like to be the first one to jump?  It's really fun...if your parachute opens."  The parachute failed to open for Len Bias, the all-American basketball player from the University of Maryland.  He was the number one draft pick for the Boston Celtics, destined to become a household name and a millionaire.  His friends tell us that he never

drank, he never smoked, he never did drugs.  But he gave in to peer pressure and tried cocaine one time.  It killed him.
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It is true that a snort in each nostril produces about 30 minutes of euphoria.  There is no hangover to deal with, no needle marks, and no cancer to worry about.  It's true that it gives a person a sense of indestructibility and competence.  It's true that it makes a person feel stronger, sexier, and smarter.  But it is also true that it is one of the few drugs that laboratory animals will repeatedly administer to themselves until they die.  They don't know when to stop.  It is also true that 19% of coke addicts have brain seizures; 13% die in car crashes; 14% commit suicide; and 27% become criminals.  Now that is 73% who either die or go to jail for using cocaine.  I can think of better ways to have fun.  Yet, from the jungles of South America to the noses of Americans, millions are ignoring the facts, gambling with death, and setting themselves up to become another morbid statistic.


I think this poem about heroin puts the whole drug scene in its proper perspective:

SO NOW, LITTLE MAN...

YOU HAVE GROWN TIRED OF GRASS,

LSD, ACID, COKE, AND HASH,

AND SOMEONE PRETENDING TO BE A TRUE FRIEND, 

SAID, "I'LL INTRODUCE YOU TO MISS HEROIN."

WELL, HONEY, BEFORE YOU START FOOLING WITH ME,

JUST LET ME INFORM YOU OF HOW IT WILL BE.

FOR I WILL SEDUCE YOU AND MAKE YOU MY SLAVE.

I HAVE SENT MEN MUCH STRONGER THAN YOU TO THEIR GRAVE.

YOU THINK YOU COULD NEVER BECOME A DISGRACE

AND END UP ADDICTED TO POPPY SEED WASTE.

SO YOU WILL START INHALING ME ONE AFTERNOON.

YOU'LL TAKE ME INTO YOUR ARMS VERY SOON.

AND ONCE I HAVE ENTERED DEEP DOWN IN YOUR VEINS,

THE CRAVING WILL NEARLY DRIVE YOU INSANE.

YOU WILL NEED LOTS OF MONEY, AS YOU HAVE BEEN TOLD,

FOR DARLING, I AM MUCH MORE EXPENSIVE THAN GOLD.

YOU'LL SWINDLE YOUR MOTHER, AND JUST FOR A BUCK,

YOU'LL TURN INTO SOMETHING VILE AND CORRUPT.

YOU'LL MUG AND YOU'LL STEAL FOR MY NARCOTIC CHARM

AND FEEL CONTENTMENT WHEN I'M IN YOUR ARMS.

THE DAY WHEN YOU REALIZE THE MONSTER YOU'VE GROWN

YOU WILL SOLEMNLY PROMISE TO LEAVE ME ALONE.

IF YOU THINK YOU HAVE GOT THE MYSTICAL KNACK,

THEN SWEETIE, JUST TRY GETTING ME OFF YOUR BACK.
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THE VOMIT, THE CRAMPS, YOUR GUT TIED IN A KNOT,

THE JANGLING NERVES SCREAMING FOR ONE MORE SHOT.

THE HOT CHILLS, THE COLD SWEAT, THE WITHDRAWAL PAINS,

CAN ONLY BE SAVED BY MY LITTLE WHITE GRAINS.

THERE IS NO OTHER WAY AND THERE'S NO NEED TO LOOK,

FOR DEEP DOWN INSIDE YOU WILL KNOW YOU ARE HOOKED.

YOU WILL DESPERATELY RUN TO THE PUSHER AND THEN,

YOU WILL WELCOME ME BACK INTO YOUR ARMS ONCE AGAIN.

AND THEN WHEN YOU RETURN, JUST AS I FORETOLD,

I KNOW YOU WILL GIVE ME YOUR BODY AND SOUL.

YOU WILL GIVE UP YOUR MORALS, YOUR CONSCIENCE, YOUR HEART,

AND YOU WILL BE MINE...UNTIL DEATH DO US PART.


When you think about detours to being a winner, there’s not only drugs, alcohol, and suicide, but consider the epidemic of juvenile violence that has captured the attention of our nation.  One million teenagers are victims of violence each year.  In fact, according to the Department of Education, 81% of the victims of all violent crimes are teenagers.  One hundred thirty-five thousand students bring weapons to school everyday and another 160,000 stay home from school simply because they’re afraid to go.  More than 100,000 teachers are assaulted each year, causing 1/3 of all teachers to seriously consider leaving the profession.


Unbelievable, violence has now replaced disease as the leading killer of teenagers in our nation.  Murder is now the leading cause of death in young men ages 15-24.  There are 40 teenagers murdered every week in our nation which the equivalent to 150 Littleton, Colorado massacres a year.  Everyday 75 students are shot, which is almost 30,000 a year.  So, it’s no wonder that 1/3 of all children in grades 6-12 say they don’t believe they’ll live to an old age for fear of being shot.


The challenge that each of you has is to think positive in a negative world.  To think right in a world that’s gone wrong.  Just because you lose doesn’t mean you’re a loser.  And just because you fail doesn’t mean you’re a failure.


Listen gang, life has a way of rewarding those who play by the rules.  Oh to be sure, you’re probably going through the toughest years of your life right now.  In fact, I don’t know that there’s ever 
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been a generation of teenagers having to cope with the problems and pressures that you guys are dealing with.  Study after study has confirmed that the loneliest group in America is teenagers.  The most depressed group is teenagers and the angriest group in America is likewise teenagers.


Everyone of those boys who have been involved in the school shootings at Pearl, Mississippi; Paducah, Kentucky; Springfield, Oregon; Littleton, Colorado; Jonesboro, Arkansas; Edinborough, Pennsylvania; and elsewhere were all disillusioned, disappointed, depressed, and disturbed with life.  They chose to deal with it by pulling a trigger and their lives will never be the same because of it.


Listen, somewhere out there is a piece of history with your name on it.  Don’t blow it away.  There are no born losers, only born choosers.  You are destined to win.  You are born to win and violence has no place in the life of a winner.

(Optional insert pages on violence)


Fifteen million teenagers are hiding behind the chemical curtain.  I am not here today primarily to discuss drugs, but I want to challenge you to dream your dreams, set your goals, pursue them with excellence, maximize your potential, concentrate on your strengths, avoid the detours, take advantage of opportunities, attempt the impossible, and don't be afraid to fail.  Hank Aaron was one of the strike out leaders in baseball history, but we remember Aaron not for his ability to strike out...but for being the only player in baseball history to surpass Babe Ruth's career homerun record.  You see, I had rather step out and attempt something great and fail than to sit back, do nothing, and succeed.  Do you know what a big shot is?  It's simply a little shot who kept on shooting.  We're talking about the blood, sweat, and tears of persistency that stays focused on the goal and says NO to the detours.  For you see, the more you say YES to those things that are right, the stronger you become to say NO to those things that are wrong.  Success in life comes from the ability to say NO, not the ability to say YES.


To become a champion, you need to see yourself as a champion by maximizing your potential and concentrating on your strengths.  We all have weaknesses but no one ever became a winner by concentrating on them.  Identify your talents and abilities and develop them.  For over two decades the 
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Dallas Cowboys were one of the most dominating teams in NFL history.  When the Cowboys first formed their team with the dream of one day becoming a winner, they didn't go to other football teams to see                                                 how they did it.  Instead, they went to the boardrooms of General Motors, IBM, & Xerox and asked the leading executives of our land, "What do you look for in success?"  Without exception, the most outstanding men in America said, "We look for character, integrity, and high standards of morality."  That's what the Dallas Cowboys began to look for in recruiting winners.


Have you noticed that everyone loves a winner?  Men will buy a newspaper and turn directly to the sports section because we like to read about winners.  You see the names of winners on cereal boxes, cars, clothes, and shoes.  You even see them on television standing in their underwear saying, "If you want to be a winner then buy this brand of underwear."  Now there's more to being a winner than the kind of underwear you purchase.  The point is, everybody likes to be identified with a winner.  And what is a winner?  It is getting what you want out of life without hurting others.


That means you can dare to be different because you are different.  There never has been and never will be another you.  There are no two fingerprints exactly alike.  No two strands of hair are exactly alike.  You don't have to go with the flow because you are custom-made.  You are special.  There never has been and never will be another you.


There are no born losers, only born choosers.  The kind of crowd you choose to hang around will determine the direction your life takes.  Before we start following the crowd, we need to find out which direction that crowd is headed.  A team of scientists investigated the school instinct of fish.  Through surgery they removed a portion of the fish's brain and placed that fish back into his original school.  Do you know that it wasn't long before the rest of that school began to follow that strange-acting fish with only half a brain?  Drugs and alcohol scorch the brain, kill brain cells, and affect one's judgment.  For any person or school to start following the way of drug and alcohol abuse is like following somebody with only half a brain.
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Any dead fish can float with the current, but only a live, fighting fish can swim against that current.  In other words, with very little effort anybody can be guilty, dirty and rebellious.  But winners are willing to go against the current and make a difference.


Remember, snowflakes are frail but if enough of them stick together they can stop traffic.  You may feel that you are only one person, one vote, and one voice.  But gang, if enough of us stick together we CAN make a difference in our school, our community, and our nation.  So dream your dreams, pursue those dreams with excellence, and you'll become the winner you're destined to be.
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Another detour to becoming a winner is that of violence and crime.  Every 100 hours more teenagers are killed on the streets that were killed in the Persian Gulf War.  Three hundred thousand high school students are physically attacked every month.  One out of twenty teachers are assaulted each year and 10% of all juniors and seniors in this country miss at least one day of school a month because they are afraid to go.  This is the bloodiest decade of teenage violence in the history of our nation.  We know how to stop wars in other nations but we don't feel safe walking across the campuses of our own schools.  We have been concerned about the arms race internationally while another arms race is going on in our schools.


What about the 14-year-old boy in New Jersey who put a gun to the head of his teammate and killed him?  In California, two teenage boys killed three girls over an argument that they couldn't even remember what it was about.  In Washington D.C., a 15-year-old boy killed his best friend over a disagreement.  In Missouri, a 16-year-old boy is murdered for his tennis shoes and sports jacket.  In Washington, a teenager killed a cab driver just to try out his new gun.  Two other teenagers killed a young boy walking by the sidewalk because they wanted his boom box.  And we could go on and on.  This kind of violence is irrational and insane.  The fact is, we no longer have juvenile delinquency.  We have 13-year-old serial murderers.


A teacher in Orlando, Florida tells the experience of two of her students who were killed in consecutive years.  She says, "The principal announced the killing over the intercom, offered a brief memorial and a moment of silence."  She says, "I was caught completely off-guard and found it necessary to excuse myself from the class to get a grip.  When I returned I was immediately confronted with their questions:  'Mrs. D are you OK?  Were you crying?  Are you upset?'  I was speechless.  I replied that I knew the student and was shocked at the news.  The kids tried to soothe me.  'We knew him too.  Take it easy.  It's nobody's fault, really.  These things happen all the time.  You know, wrong place, wrong time.'  

Optional Insert Page 2

The more my class tried to comfort me, the worse I felt.  They were so desensitized that there was no sense of kinship, grief or loss."


It's a crazy world that we live in.  Mothers poison their babies with crack and adolescent gang members leave their books at home and bring their guns to class.  Schools have begun to resemble prisons with metal detectors at the front doors, security forces patrolling the hallways, window bars, bolted doors, and camera monitors.  In just a four-month period in Detroit, 102 teenagers under 16 years of age were shot by other teenagers and the whole school system had to be shut down.  Four hundred thousand teenagers were victims of violent crimes last year, which is unprecedented in our nation's history.  What's going on?  How do we explain it?  Some say the violence on television has so desensitized this generation that we have a bunch of young Rambo's running around blowing people's brains out because there are no good role models and heroes to follow.


We live in a nation that says, "If it feels good, just do it."  Morality is relative.  There are no absolutes.  We have students doing drugs because it feels good.  Students are arsonists because it feels good.  Students are rapists because it feels good.  Students are murderers because it feels good.  We have adopted a vending machine approach that seeks instant gratification that will somehow deaden the pain of life.  But winners have the maturity to look beyond instant pleasures by asking, "What are the consequences and is there any value to this?"


Oh, to be sure, it's not your fault that you inherited a world that demands instant satisfaction, a world in which the events of an entire day are squeezed into thirty minutes of news, 300 years of history are fit into a one-week mini-series, and food is tossed through the car window as you drive through the restaurant.  It is a world in which pocket calculators keep us from thinking, videotapes keep us from reading, and abortions keep us from taking responsibility.  It's almost as if you can push a button or pull a trigger and get anything you want...but something is missing.
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I believe the violence of this generation is telegraphing a message to our nation that says you have not found love in a computer.  You have not found peace of mind in the classroom.  We've learned more the last ten years than the past two hundred put together, but while we know more we live worse.  We know how to walk and talk on the moon, but we don't know how to walk and talk on the earth.  We have generation of teenagers who want to feel loved, to feel significant; to feel like somebody really cares.


If you do not find it at home, you will look for it elsewhere.  That's one of the reasons for the emergence of gang violence.  Gangs give a sense of belonging, a sense of family, a sense of acceptance.  School counselors tell me that a lot of the stress you feel is caused at home by absent parents, live-in lovers, and child abusers.  It hurts to know that those who should love you the most appear not to even care.  In this fragmented world of broken relationships, you are left asking the questions, "WHO AM I?  WHERE DID I COME FROM?  WHY AM I HERE?  WHERE AM I GOING?  DOES ANYBODY REALLY CARE?"  The fact is, those questions are so basic to your existence that you are not just going to sit there and feel unloved.  You will find it somewhere.  You are not just going to sit there and feel rejected and angry.  You will express it somehow.  But in order to control your attitude and behavior; what do we adults do?  Often we will create more rules for you to abide by.  What we need to understand is that rules without relationships lead to rebellion.  Therein likes the real problem...relationships!


Research shows that the loneliest group in America is teenagers.  Research also shows that the most depressed group in America is teenagers.  How can that be?  Quite simply, you want to feel respected.  You want to feel loved.  You want to feel secure.  You want to feel significant.  But 50 - 60% of you have no Dad at home and those Dads who are at home spend only 37 seconds a day communicating with their teenage son or daughter.  Your mother is so stressed out by her own set of problems and pressures that you are left standing there wondering, "Where do I fit in?  What kind of future do I have?"     
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Ninety percent of our motivation to be successful is based upon the future...future job, future family, future home, future vacations, future retirement, and future reward.  We are motivated by our hopes for the future.  Yet, 68% of today's teenagers do not believe they even have a future.  So, instead of seeing optimism and opportunity, we see fears and futility.  The tragedy is, when you have lost hope in the future, you have lost one of the greatest motivations in life to be a winner.  But there are no born losers, only born choosers.  You can make it!  You can be successful!  Drugs, alcohol, and violence tell you to JUST DO IT!  They offer short-term pleasures without considering the long-term consequences.


I am not here today to talk primarily about drugs, alcohol and violence.  I want to challenge you to dream your dreams, set your goals...


