







3/23/02
Dear Diary,


Yesterday was so crazy; I was walking past a group of girls inside the school park with all my bags in my hand cause I went shopping.  I had Louie, True Religions, and everything you can name in my hand and it look like those girls were planning something.  I walked faster and started singing; I was listening to my ipod and started dancing because I love dancing.  I saw my little sister Lele walking up the block so you know Diary, I had to do me and be bossy so I said “get in the house! Who said you can come outside?!  Now go and buy me some chips!”  

So while she was walking to the store she was so mad she wasn’t paying attention of where she was going and BOOM!!!!  She got hit by a car!  I ran to her and tried my hardest to pick her up and was telling her to wake up and she wouldn’t, so I started crying and I called 911 on my cell.  While I’m waiting in the middle of the street, I’m like “Lele wake up!  Wake up!” and she was not waking up for nothing.  Finally the ambulance came and took her to the hospital.  I’m in the ambulance with her and praying for her and making sure everything is alright.  We reach the hospital and Lele is still not breathing or waking up so they had to use the respirator on her and it wouldn’t work so they tried one more time and blood came out of her mouth and she died right then and there.  OMG!!!!  Soon as they came to me with the bad news I was so shocked because all I was thinking was the last things I said to her.  
I walked slowly out of the hospital crying hard.  I was waiting for the bus and the first person I called was my mother and she couldn’t believe it and she just hung up.  I called Lele friends and they was all on the way to the hospital devastated, so I got on the bus and I was just kept thinking about Lele.  I finally reached home and I just lay down and looked and the ceiling and fell asleep….

