You Don’t Know What You Have Until You Lose It
By Dustin Blair, age 18, Marietta, Georgia

Dustin was a junior at Sprayberry High School when his essay won grand prize in the 2005 Georgia Laws of Life Essay Contest-Character Education Program. Since then, he has dropped out of school to work full-time as a waiter, hoping to be admitted to the Teen Challenge ROTC program. If not, Dustin will return next year to Sprayberry as a senior.

People take having somewhere to live for granted. For many people their goal in life is to have a home they can call their own.

Sometimes a home is a little trailer in a trashy neighbourhood or an extravagant mansion with acres of land, but no matter where it is or what it looks like,it is the place you and your family can always go to feel safe and find comfort and support from the people you love.

Not having somewhere like that is one of the worst things that can happen to someone. You never appreciate your home completely until

you lose it.

When I was nine years old, my parents got divorced, and my father kept the house, and my mother and I left. We had just moved to Texas, a new state where we did not know anyone, and now suddenly we had nowhere to live. I remember asking my mom where we were going to live, and she smiled and told me not to worry about that and gave me a big hug. I may have been young and naïve at the time, but I was old enough to see the fear in her eyes, so I said nothing and put everything I owned in our car with a smile. My mom pretended everything was okay, even though when I was pretending to be asleep in the back seat one night, I heard her begin to pray and saw the tears stream down her face.

Not knowing what to do, I just lay there with my eyes shut and wondered if we would ever have somewhere to live. After three days of this, night after night of seeing my mom’s tears of frustration, I began to lose faith in everything. A week before this I was playing in a nice home with a lot of toys and a swimming pool, with nothing but happiness on my mind. I thought I had everything, and I didn’t care 
about anything but myself at the time. I never took the time to appreciate what I had. Living in a car for almost a week made me realize what it would be like to be homeless.

My mother and I moved in with my grandmother and were okay, but it still was not our own home. My mom worked two jobs for three months and saved up, and we moved out and into our own little apartment. And again I was playing with my toys with a smile, but this time I truly appreciated what I had.

Now that I am older, sometimes when I drive under a bridge and see a sleeping bag up in the top of it, I think back to my childhood, and a

tear will come to my eye when I look back and think of the time I had nowhere to live.

Not long ago I was at a gas station, and it was fairly late and cold outside. I could see my breath in front of my face when I breathed and could feel the cold air all the way down to the bones in my fingers. As I paid for my gas, I looked over to see an old, beat-up station wagon filled with clothes and other things. I saw a woman of about twenty-five walk toward the car with a small child in her arms. I reached down into my pocket and felt the ten-dollar bill between my fingers. I planned on going to see a movie with a few friends, but as I got in my car to leave, I thought about my past and walked over to the woman’s car and handed it to her. Instead of going to the movies that night, I went home and gave my mother a big hug, something I had not done enough of since my preteen years. I lay down in bed and thanked God for my home and everything he had done for me.

Having somewhere to live is one thing I am thankful for. I may not have the nicest house or the most money, but I am thankful for what I do have. I no longer take for granted having a warm bed to come home and sleep in. I never knew what I had until I lost it.

Most people don’t know what they have and do not appreciate it enough. I am very thankful for my home and family. A home is not just

somewhere to live, but a place for family.

