Suicide Letter

A few months left, he said. There it was I was given a timeline on the rest if my
life. No choice, no say, no matter. It was given to me as easy as dinner. I couldn't
believe it, that all I had was 16 years here and soon I began to pay attention to
every detail that was going on in this town. I realised that I was fighting for my
life for the third time in four years and this time I have no hope. Yet still I hear of
young peaople committing suicide and I'm sorry but it makes me feel nothing but
anger.

I feel angry that these people choose to take their lives, to ruin their families and
to leave behind a mess that no one can clean up. Yet I am here with no choice,
trying as best I can to prepare my family and friends for what's about to come
and leave as little a mess as possible. I know that most of these people could be
going through financial despair and have other problems in life, but I am at the
depths of despair and believe me there is a long way to go before you get to
where I am. For these people no matter how bad life gets there are no reasons
bad enough to make them do this, if they slept on it or looked for help they could
find a solution and that they need to think of the consequences of what they are
about to do.

So please as a 16 year old who has no say in his death sentence, who has no
choice in the pain he is about to cause and who would take any chance at even a
few more months on this planet, appreciate what you have, know that there are

always other options and help is always there.

Donal Walsh




