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Family, friends, a place to chill, a place to hang, a place to get away from the everyday things of life, a home away from home.  This is a small list of things what the club means to me.  For five years I’ve been a member of the Boys & Girls Club.  It has been a life changing experience.  I came to the club as a troubled youth.  Now I’m here as a goal-oriented young man.

In the year before I started going to the Blazers Club (Fall 2002).  I was caught stealing at a Walgreens.  I had really wanted these trading cards.  I decided to take them.  To make a long story short, I got caught at the door and was sentenced to 38 hours of community service and I had to go to a help session.

After the event took place, my mom suggested that I go to the Boys and Girls Club.  When I said, “I don’t want to go there,” she insisted.  It was the summer of 2003.  I was so nervous.  I didn’t know anybody there. I walked through the two sets of double doors.  The bricks on the floor were inscribed with names.  There was a giant bull draped in a custom-made Blazers jersey.  The sound of kids flooded my ears.  After checking in at the front desk, Shakira told me to go to the teen room.  As soon as I walked in, I was greeted by several kids.  I would later know them as Joe, James, Samori, and Jontae.  This is when Rob Ingram welcomed me and promised I would have fun.  That summer.  That is when I changed.

Over the years I have been assimilated into the Blazers Club family.  I would take part in various activities such as Torch Club, Keystone, Jr. Staff, robotics team and model car club to name a few.  I have gained friends, which have turned into family.  Friends like Joe, Aaron, Drew, Sharron, Bryce, Leonard, and Leday, have helped push me through this series of trials and errors called life.  The club has become more than a place to come and kick it.  It has become my second home.

So the question isn’t what the club means to me.  It’s what the club is to me.  It is a home.  It is my hang out spot.  It is my family.  It is my friends. It is my ups.  It is my downs.  It is me!  It was the path to a better life.  This is what the Blazers Club means to me.  This is the reason I have become the young man I am today.  The club saved my life.  And now it’s some other kids turn.
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