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Homeless…What Can We Do?
Did you know that 67% of Boston homeless are males? Did you know that 22 % of homeless left their homes due to domestic violence? Did you know that Boston’s homeless population has increased by 9% from the 2008? Honestly, as a an ordinary person living an ordinary life, I do not care. I do not care about these obscure numbers; humans should be uncountable nouns; human suffering should not be measured on numerical scales. So, I do not care how much or how many homeless are there to realize that I need to do something. I only need to know how painful hunger is, how hard Boston’s winter is, and how awful it is to live without a house. Enough of the counting, the statistics, and the protesting. Citizens of Boston should wait no longer. They have to make an independent step.
It was January; she was walking in the street and it was really cold that she could not feel the tip of her nose, nor her fingers or toes. She was walking back home from work, passing through the narrow street that ends with the building she lives in, she saw an old man shivering beside the building's garbage. She was really tired to even think of him. She was really cold and could not believe that she was finally home. She threw all of her belongings on the couch, hurried to the bathroom, opened the tub water, and dipped her feet into hot water. She thought about the old man shivering out side and decided that she would give him some money or maybe the old blanket she had. Yet she thought she was really tired and decided to delay it until tomorrow morning. The next day she woke up late, and totally forgot about it. When she arrived at the office, the newspaper as usual, was already there on her desk. There was a touching article about the decrease of the budget for the food and shelters in Boston city. People in the office were talking and complaining about the government’s decision. She remembered the homeless man, and she felt sorry for him. That night she went home, as the night before.  The days were passing, but she did not see the old man any more. He was dead because of the cold. How many citizens in Boston protested on the government’s decision of decreasing the budget?  How many citizens thought about helping? And actually, how many citizens literally helped? 
Hunger, such a strong word and such a weak one compared to the real meaning. It is emptiness combined with extreme pain and unfulfilled desire that eventually ends with death. That is only a part of hunger.” Hungry” is a word we say almost every day, thinking that we have reached the edge of it. Well simply, no we did not. The edge of hunger is when it comes with ache for the people one cares about: one’s children, wife or husband. The edge of hunger is when although one is now eating, one is sure he/she will not be eating tomorrow. The edge of hunger comes when one is eating only because of the human desire to live.

How much eatable food is thrown away every day?  Has any one ever thought about what to do with the left over pieces of donuts every day? Where are the last night’s french-fries is thrown? And for how many days are the leftovers placed in the refrigerator before they end up in the garbage?  Do citizens of Boston really lack the ingredient of the independent step? I do not think so. Clean leftovers, old jackets, merci and strong determination are all what Boston citizens need to make the independent step.
Today, right now, not tomorrow are words citizens of Boston should keep in mind when they think of helping the homeless. Boston’s winter is so long, hard and does not permit postponing. It only takes five minutes in the balcony in the winter to realize how much humans need home. Hunger is a feeling that is beyond any verbal expression because no one can understand homeless or hunger unless one has starved him/herself for a week, living on garbage food and fear that tomorrow this garbage will be empty and the shelter’s food will not be enough as usual. I protest against postponing; I protest against excuses; I protest against protesting.   
