
Bullying 

What do some people think of bullying? Do you think bullying is okay? What I say 

about bullying is that it is not okay to do these things. Some people don’t even 

really care when and what they do, they just go ahead and do it. If I saw someone 

doing that to a person such as a child, I would literally do something about it. 

What if it was your child or someone familiar to you? You wouldn’t just stand 

there and tell nobody, you would do something to change that person and change 

that person’s life. Some kids don’t even tell anyone when they are bullied. They 

are scared of what’s going to happen. Their situation may get worse. The main 

reason people bully is because of their life style with their parents. Bullies are 

selfish people. They have no other things to do but to pick on younger or weaker 

people than them.  

I was bullied a few times by some older girls. They picked on me because I was 

new to the volleyball team, and my practicing wasn’t very good. They kept picking 

on me until I was fired up with all those comments they kept saying such as “You 

stink!”, “You are ugly and little!” I stood up for myself, and said, “Who do you 

think you are? You are barely 14, just a year or two difference in our ages!” They 

didn’t say a word. They thought because I was just this “little” girl, they could pick 

on me. I defended myself like any other person should do.  

Don’t ever let anyone pick on you. Because if you don’t do anything about it, the 

person that is picking on you is going to think that he can do this because you are 

not going to tell anybody, or you’re not telling anyone. So stand up, and speak out 

if you’re in that position. If you are bullied, tell someone. If you don’t do anything 

about it, the situation is going to get worse, and that bully is going to keep on 

picking on you until you explode. So help others, and help yourself. Start 

something in your school, community, and neighborhood. Whatever you do, it 

will make a big difference, and change someone’s life.  
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