
Adolescent years: 
 
2006: 
December 20th- I decided to start writing as a record for my adolescent years however I haven’t 
really decided what to write about exactly. My life now is pretty uninteresting but it got off to 
quite a shaky start. I’m hoping if I have kids one day and they read this they are in a better 
childhood than I was. 
 
2007: 
December 15th- I figured I’d turn this into a yearly thing where I can talk about what happened 
then I can rate the year out of 10 at the end. Well, actually this year has gone pretty great. I just 
started secondary school and the first few months have gone really well. In movies secondary 
school is always depicted like a playground of hell with bullies around every corner and teachers 
who are mean just for the sake of being mean. In reality, although there are a few bullies I’ve 
managed to stay clear of them and most of my teachers are really nice. Ok I rate this year 9/10. 
 
2008: 
December 30th- So it turns out I was just naive about the secondary school thing last year 
because god are there a lot of bullies. It also seems like the teachers have suddenly become 
really strict and unforgiving when you make one mistake like my art teacher who gave me 
detention for not having a pencil in my pencil case. Actually that kinda seems stupid because of 
the name but I didn’t realise you even needed a pencil for school anymore. Anyway, I’m getting 
a bit worried about my grandma, she’s 87 and is in hospital practically every other week about 
some kind of underlying health condition. If she dies, I don’t know how grandpa will be able to 
look after me as he mostly just stays in his study doing god knows what. This year was a 5/10. 
 
2009: 
December 1st- Last month Grandpa died. It was so sudden and unexpected as he seemed to 
be completely fine, healthwise at least. I was so worried about Grandma that it took me 
completely by surprise. The worst part is for some reason I’m not that sad, maybe it’s because 
we didn’t spend much time together but you’d think I’d be able to shed a few tears at the funeral, 
but no my eyes were completely dry. To make matters worse my dad turned up out of nowhere 
at our house claiming to be completely sober. A part of me just wanted to hug him and let him 
look after me again but the other part of me wanted to run straight past him out the door, which I 
did. I don’t even know whether I want him to turn up again but I definitely don’t believe that he's 
sober or cares about me at all. I think my rating last year was wrong cos this year was a lot 
worse - 2/10. 
 
2010: 
January 10th- To cope with everything that happened last year I decided to dive into every 
possible curricular activity which honestly has worked except for the fact that I am extremely 
busy and have no spare time at all which is why I’m writing this a month late. I’ve been so 
preoccupied I’ve managed to miss my dad whenever he comes round to visit. I think he 
probably just wants to get back in my good books now that I'm older and he doesn’t need to 



look after me. He probably just wants to squeeze some money out of me once I get a job and 
start making money. Even though this year was busy it was definitely better than last year so 
7/10. 
 
2011: 
December 15th- I started seeing my Dad again this year and I know that I said I didn’t believe 
he is genuine and I’m still not sure that he is (I’m probably just being naive) but I just want a 
stable figure in my life who can give me attention and have fun with me. I actually think he’s 
sober as well because I went over to his flat and could find zero remnants of alcohol or drugs so 
either he's gotten amazing at hiding things or he is really trying. This year - 9/10. 
 
2012: 
December 15th- I just noticed I’m writing this on the same day I did last year - weird 
coincidence, anyway this year has kinda echoed last year in the sense of gradual improvement. 
My grandma died which was hard to process and was definitely undeserved. She tried so hard 
to make me feel comfortable and welcome, I feel guilty as I didn’t warrant her kindness. The 
good news is that I moved back in with my dad who (apart from a rough patch here and there) is 
doing pretty great. I’ve been living with him for about 6 months ever since grandma died and 
we’ve been getting along so smoothly it feels like the previous memories I had of him have just 
faded so far into the background I can’t see them anymore. 7/10 
 
2013: 
December 10th- I’m into my last year of sixth form and honestly am really struggling with what i 
want to do with my life. There are lots of things that interest me but I just can’t see myself 
making a career out of them because I think I’d get bored of them within a few years. I think I 
can go to the top universities as I’ve done well in my exams. The strongest idea I have at the 
moment is becoming a lawyer as I feel like I’ve always had a strong urge for justice (that 
sounded better in my head). Maybe I should just go for it, what’s the worst that can happen. 
This year’s a 6/10 mostly cos of the stress of school almost being over. 
 
2014: 
December 26th- I actually got into cambridge university and am studying law. I think I might stop 
doing these as I just don’t have time anymore, I have so much to do. This year- 9/10. 
 
2015: 
December 20th- Last year was meant to be my last one but I thought I’d do one last quick entry 
for old times sake and to brag about my accomplishments of being close to being a lawyer. I 
have a few more years of university then I’ve pretty much made it. I don’t know who will be 
reading this but thanks for taking the time to read this rather long winded succession of years. 
Final rating - 10/10 (gotta love a happy ending). 


