
I feel trapped in this freedom 

I feel looked down upon for my struggles 

I know I cannot fail to lose hope 

It seems comfort comes solely from the answer 

 

Unemployed college student 

That is my title now 

Sitting on the edge of greatness 

A graduating senior with no sustenance 

 

The freedom I wished for in high school 

Now a plague of dishonor and pennilessness 

No parent will support me 

What ever did I do? 

 

To find an internship 

To find a summer job 

Part-time, full-time 

 Anything I can get 

 

Desperate? 

How did I come to this? 

 

I wanted to begin early 

Asking for resume review 

Waiting for a seminar 

Shouldn’t have had to 

 

Applying like crazy 

Positions already filled 

Listing wasn’t updated 

Shame on them 

 

Too late for on campus 

Already filled 

Budget constrained 

What a shame for me 

 

Last minute notice 

What do I do? 

Temp agencies 

Staffing places 

 

Valet driver? 

 I’ll try there too… 

 

“Look out for yourself” 

“You owe nothing to anyone” 



“Accept what comes to you” 

“Choose the better pay” 

 

No more of a search 

For enjoyment 

For happiness 

For a career 

 

An all-or-nothing game 

I’m failing to win 

Sitting on the edge of greatness 

A graduating senior with no sustenance 

 

Help! Help! 

Anything for me to do? 

How many hours? 

What is your pay? 

 

Interviews. Interviews. 

A complete review 

In under 30 minutes 

Such mastery. Such art. 

 

What can you do for us? 

What are your plans? 

What are your dreams? 

My dream… to work. 

 

Please? 

 

Un employed 
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