
Confession No. 5 : Afraid of
Skateboarders
Last night while I was putting my son to bed I heard kids
skateboarding out in the street. I heard the grinding of the
boards on the curbs and the enthusiastic “Whooaa” of the boys.
I  quickly  ran  downstairs  to  make  sure  my  car  doors  were
locked.
(When did I become THIS person? Skateboarders!)

https://suzannemoshenko.com/confession-no-5/
https://suzannemoshenko.com/confession-no-5/

