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What justice means to me  as a youth young boy, my community isn’t a good place to live because the police don’t do the right thing. The police arrest the wrong people and they don’t do justice.They aim their guns at us and tell us to get on the floor before they shoot. The white cop I see every day threatens me to leave Family Dollar or “I’ll shoot.” Sometimes he will pull the gun out when nobody is around. So I leave.  Sometimes his partner says, “put it away.” Someday, I think he will shoot so I run and run away. I don’t know if he will shoot me so I ran  away.

If there was justice in my community, the police would do their job. The police wouldn’t point guns at kids. They wouldn’t arrest the wrong people. They wouldn’t come into my backyard without my family’s permission. And they wouldn’t look through my window and say, “Who’s home with you?”    

If my community had justice,it would have  more trees and recreation centers and playgrounds for kids. Also it wouldn’t  have trash in the street.The street wouldn’t be icy. I would be able to go to Family Dollar without being scared for my life. There wouldn’t be racist people telling me to go back where I came from.  If there was justice in my community, maybe I’ll  be able not to say mean things about myself. I wish there was justice for everybody in my community.
