
                                                           

 

Homelessness 

 

Homelessness is people in the streets begging for money and not having a home to live in. Some 

people beg for money to buy drugs, not food. It makes me mad and sad seeing people in the 

streets looking soo dirty, tired and hungry. I ask them, “Why are you here and not in a home?” 

They respond to me by saying, “We don’t have a home or job.” I ask them again, “Why don’t 

you have a home or a job?” They respond to me by saying, “Because we are  poor, and some of 

us do drugs.” I ask them again, “Do you have kids?” They respond to me by saying, “Some of 

our kids were given to other people that have money and a home. Some were killed. And some, 

we don’t know where they are.” 

When I see people in the streets begging for money, I want to give them some, but then they 

want it for drugs and not food. Also, some parents have their children with them because they 

don’t want to leave them with people that won’t take care of them. I think that this should change 

now because those people are willing to try anything new to give their children a good life, but 

most can’t because they don’t have a home or job.   

I think managers should  give homeless people a job. They should give them a chance to work if 

they try their best. I don’t ever want to see poor people in the streets begging for money. I want 

them to have a normal life like everyone else. It breaks my heart seeing poor people in the streets 

begging for money. Sometimes, I see other people hurting homeless people for not having a 

home or job. These people are not animals, they are humans. 

Sometimes, I think that people with no home or job don’t try again because they’ve lost 

everything. And many people don’t want to give homeless people in the streets money because 

some of them use it to buy drugs. When I see kids in the streets with no parents, I think, “Why 

don’t they have a mom and dad?” or “They probably ran away, and did not know their way 

back.” 

 



 

 

If it were me in the streets, I would cry, and die of hunger. This is why I want homelessness to 

end because I don’t want good people in the streets crying, begging for things and dying of 

hunger. So, let’s get together, and stop this right now. Everyone should have a wonderful life, 

not a life in which they need to beg for money and food. Let’s end homelessness. If you have 

faith, please help them live a better life … a wish come true for them.  
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