
Where the kids are gone?

The last days were for me very nicely. Because I had my grandchildren visited and was much more 
together with the oldest. Among other things, always on the playground. There cavort almost all age 
groups.

Even in these days when we were there. Several children frolicked. Climbed on the scaffolding and 
slid. The larger rocked. It was just wonderful and the weather made it the luck with it. After a while, I 
sat as befits a granny on the bank I came to ponder. Somehow I thought a while about what it was. 
There was something missing. Again and again I heard my Lütte laugh out loud. She delighted in all 
things that were there and came. They looked quite rare, but they heard.

But why do I only heard my granddaughter? Why the other kids were so quiet? They apparently went 
there, but good. They could run around, hide slide climbing, and play. Just all the things that would 
make them fun. But why they were hard to hear?

On a bench sat the neighbor's mother and talked among themselves. They had their children well in 
sight. They were seen but not heard ..

A little boy was in between times a roar-it was immediately said: "It's too loud, you're not alone 
here." This was the theme for the very young mother through. He was forbidden to machen.de crash 
looked a little sad boy from-most of all I would have gone and comforted him. But who knows what I 
would listen then. I can vividly imagine, you too?

He was not allowed on the playground to be loud, do not laugh with all my heart and also times when 
it must be loud roar. I said to my granddaughter when they learned that they would not hesitate a bit 
louder. I would not even hear it. And she's been very nice and laughed even louder than usual, it  
made it all fun and enjoyed their time dort.Später I even bought her a trumpet, and they could in the 
middle of the city so went there to make loud noise ...

Children can be heard laughing for me, like music. The one must not even turn up to the stop times 
and no one complains. I arrived at my expense thereby. It was a relief to hear a child laugh. 
Unfortunately, fewer and fewer children are allowed to behave like children. Why forbid people to 
the little people to be quiet, although the children but time is so short anyway? Do not they know 
what they're doing to the children with them?



Let's start some games with us: Should not we also sometimes not be a child again and go through 
life untroubled, we have simply forgotten that they are our future?.

I hope to hear this, children are laughing again. Which may also behave like real kids and they really 
all that is not denied, that is beautiful and good for them. Did you?


