Kids Today

We put our trust in the school system.  We trust them to make our kids into intelligent, responsible adults.  We trust them to build their minds into healthy functional organs to benefit society.  So what has gone so very wrong?

All across the nation, in the past several years, a wave of extreme teenage violence has swept across the nation.  Our children are killing their peers, their teachers, and themselves with frightening frequency.  We try to explain it away, to put it on society.  In the past, we used to blame teenage violence on their impoverished upbringing.  None of these scapegoats have led to a solution.

Beginning on April 20, 1999, when Eric Harris and Dylan Klebold opened fire at Columbine High School in Colorado, killing a dozen classmates and a teacher, before committing suicide, the world has changed.  Although it has been a common enough complaint throughout the ages, the cry of “Kids today are the scum of the earth, worse than any other generation before,” is gaining more and more support, as more and more of our children turn into vicious killers.

What has changed so drastically?  Surely kids face the same problems their parents faced in generations past.  Surely homework and social activities are still the most important thing to a kid, and neither of those are worth killing yourself and others over.  Yet according to the American Association of Suicidology, teenage suicides have risen over 200 per cent since the 1950’s.

I hold that the problems haven’t changed.  I hold that what has change is the parents who are supposed to guide their children through these trials.

Every day in every way, kids struggling to make a name for themselves, struggling to become entities independent of their parents, are being told that their problems are not unique.  Unlike Ward and June Cleaver, parents today dismiss their children’s problems as “phases” or ignore their kids altogether in pursuit of some ideal life that the pain of their own childhoods leads them to believe they deserve.

In pursuit of these same ideals, parents push their offspring into situations that they would never have to face years ago.  There is no doubt that the amount of homework the Beav and Wally took home every night in their arms was far less in both quantity and quality than today’s students are made to carry home on their backs.  There is no doubt that more pressure is put on kids to utilize every single technological and social benefit the world now has to offer that their parents were not privy to three decades ago.

There is also no doubt that the drugs parents now use to control kids’ looks and behaviors, while perhaps more effective, are also much more detrimental to the child themselves.

On January 5, 2002, Charles J. Bishop, a 15-year-old Florida resident, purposely crashed a plane into a Bank of America, killing only himself.  The ensuing investigation confirmed that it was a suicide, and that Bishop had meant to emulate the September 11 attacks.  Some of his writings suggested he felt “sorry” for Osama bin Laden.  Despite this, authorities chalked the incident up to “a desperate teen” who was “very much a loner.”

The investigation also uncovered one other fact: that Bishop was on Accutane, a prescription drug for severe acne that has already been linked to suicide.

Whether taking Accutane was Bishop’s choice or his parents, his parents ought to have discouraged their son from using such a dangerous drug.  A kid so desperate to clear up his skin to be more socially acceptable that he ingests a drug that requires a blood test and carries a very high risk of liver damage, is obviously not expecting the devastating side effects the drug can have.

Taking Accutane to get rid of acne is like leaving the frying pan in favor of the fire.  It makes your skin a lot worse in some ways.  Your skin turns paper thin, so that yawning can cause the edge of your mouth to tear open.  You can see veins lining your skull clearly.  Even if Accutane does not cause a physiological seratonin imbalance, it makes you even more of an outcast than you were when you were merely spotty.

A parent who allows or forces their fifteen year old to take such a risk in favor of vanity clearly does not have his child’s best interests in mind.

Of course, far worse than the parents who foist their dreams on their child while neglecting the child’s opinions on the matter, are those parents who are simply all-around neglectful.  I believe parents should always try to hold open the lines of communication, and always know where their child is.  It is a thin line however, as children must also have some freedom to make their own mistakes, but it is far better for a child to know they can discuss these mistakes at any time with someone older without facing ridicule and condescension.

When Columbine hit, the media, time and again, expressed shock that two rich white boys could ever do such a thing.  The parents disavowed any and all knowledge of their sons’ plans and pointed out the artillery of music and internet sites in their kids’ possessions.  But how did they get them?  Did the parents merely chalk up their sons’ demeanors to trend or eccentricity?  Did they notice anything beyond their own social and business concerns at all?  How did they manage to NOT notice the throbbing hateful music that their sons chose?

Since Columbine, there have been many copycat school shootings, uncovered bomb plots, kids claiming that they could have done it right, not to mention a shooting at a zoo in Washington D.C. by a 15-year-old, Nathaniel Brazill, a 13-year-old, shooting his language teacher, and an ever-climbing number of teen suicides and inter-gang violence.  Many of these terrorists are described as “loners” afterwards, even if their plots involved a clique of similarly angry friends.

Perhaps they were not loners because they lacked friendship from peers.  Perhaps they were loners because they lacked friendship – and guidance – from parents.

We put our trust in the school system to build their minds, but it is time parents turned to themselves to retake up the task of building their hearts and shaping their souls.

