
 Change! 
 

Well today has been a day. I went to bed at 3am and now it’s 7pm. It’s now 
4040. Last year was a year, but new year new start. I had some thoughts about 
it but that all went through me. This year is going to be a good one. I will sleep, 
sit and not do anything really. Well that’s what I used to do so I am going to do 
that again. 
Sorry I forgot to introduce myself I am joe, I am 19 years old, not long till I am 
20! Yay! Anyways I actually live on the side of a road, its not the best life but it 
will do, at least I am alive, that’s what I tell myself. I have a mum who is 59 and 
dad who is 60. They are called Matt and Jane, their the best, if we have any 
food, which isn’t very often, but I get the most, because it’s something like, 
they want me to grow up and live, or something like that. They aren’t always 
the happiest though because they are always sad about not having a home like 
we used to and they cant provide for me but I tell them what we have now is 
just fine.  
I sleep, I sit and I talk that’s all I do, sometimes eat, but not often and then 
repeat.  
By now it’s the end of September and it’s getting near the Christmas season 
and I can’t wait even though we don’t have a tree, or decorations or even 
presents, I am still exited because this is the time of year people give to us the 
most, and mum and dad are then in a little bit of a better mood. It slowly drifts 
to December and each Christmas I wish that we get money and a home, but 
this year wasn’t my year, it is now New Year’s Eve and nothing has happened.  
My life just goes on and on and on, the same every day, my birthday has come, 
February 13th,  around again, gosh, I am now 21. Can’t believe it, the time goes 
fast. I don’t have friends or any family apart from my parents to celebrate with.  
I don’t think it have told you why we are like this yet, so here is the story in 
short, we used to have a lovely house but because America had decided to use 
technology absolutely everywhere, my parents were put out of a job and now 
we have no income or a home. 
Anyways it is now the third year I have been wishing, 4043, for something to 
happen, yet again nothing happened… 
New Year’s Eve, 3…. 2…… 1…. Happy…. 
 
 
 



What. Were am i…. 
 Mum, dad were are you. 
“We are here son” they shouted. I Looked around but I didn’t really know were 
they were, there were ‘stairs’ I think that’s what they are called. I slowly 
pondered down them and there they stood, dressed up with yummy food on 
the table, I ran towards it and stuffed my face. Was this a dream? I wouldn’t be 
able to tell you but all I know is that there is food for once, even if it is just a 
dream. I loved it our lives have completely changed, we are now rich! We can 
get what ever we want, but this looks enough to me. 
I went to school, I made friends, I went out, I got a phone, and best of all… 
It’s now Christmas and I get some presents… 
Wow thanks! I shouted I was tearful because of how overjoyed I was about 
this.  
As the new year came, it soon was February, and that’s my birthday! 
I got gifts!!! We had friends round and best of all, our family! 
But how did I get here, can someone tell me?? 
The months flew by and another Christmas came round but I still haven’t 
figured out how I actually come to live here in such a rich manner, oh well.  
Wow is this really our third year living here…. No way…. 
Another birthday gone and as I grow older, the faster time goes for me. 
But It dawned on me, how do we have money because there is very little jobs 
anymore…. 
But both of my parents got jobs in helping to make the robots… 
Which was the highest payed job at this point in time. 
We had all the money we need. 
“Here is to another Christmas” we all cheered. 
New Year’s Eve, fireworks booming everywhere and we actually got some for a 
change. 3…. 2…. 1…. HAPPY NE…….. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



W YEAR…. 
What. Again. Never. Great. What now. 
Mum…… 
Dad…… 
Were am I, everything is white, bright white, like a light beeping through from 
a car.  
I don’t really know what this is, I will have to investigate… 
I stumbled into a room that had a big desk and what seemed to be my dad…. 
The President???? 
No. Never. How??? 
I didn’t know what to say, “um sorry” that’s all I could say.  
But as per usually the years went by, but I had duty’s to serve our contry, 
which I hated…. 
My mum was always walking about in a suit and tie looking all fancy… 
3 years past and now it is 4049. What a decade, hopefully next year will change 
all over again. 
Can’t wait for New Years…. 
3….2…..1 Happy New Years!!!!!!! 
 
 
 
Wow, we were back to the same old, homeless. But 2 other families were here 
as-well, one that was really rich, mum, dad and two boys, and one that seamed 
to be the president, mum, dad and a boy and two girls, wait… 
Have they all been changing with up??? 
“Yup” every one knew what I was thinking and that’s how it all ended for us, 
we all were in each other’s shoes, all because of technology testing??? 
And from Then on we were all friends. 
 
And then its 4050… 
 
 
 


