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Since 2005 the  Teen Council is  designed to make              
contemporary  art and culture accessible to urban youth. 
The Teen Council is  structured around the production 
of MUSE Casts, videos available on www.youtube.com/
bronxteencouncil, and MUSE Zines, a graphic publication 
of original work and commentary, by a small group of high 
school students working closely with instructors in the Me-
dia Lab. 

In addition, the Teen Council participates in the Museum’s 
ongoing DVD series of interviews with contemporary artists.

Held in conjunction with the school year, this pro-
gram provides teens with an open forum for the 
expression of ideas and dialogue on issues affect-
ing young people, and the promotion of the Bronx 
as an important cultural, political and artistic force.  

Application to the Teen Council is open annually from May 
1 through June 30. To apply email:
 education@bronxmuseum.org

Visit us at: 
bronxteens.weebly.com  |  www.bronxmuseum.org  |  www.facebook.com/bronxteencouncil                          

www.youtube.com/bronxteencouncil
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By: Travis Hewitt Roach



story by Ridwana Khalik



1 - 4 - 11    Should I take my iPod today???
  by Ashleigh Ham 

Today was offbeat…
 
This Morning When I woke up I wanted to die. I looked 
around my room and swore there was more to this world 
than just this everyday routine.
 
Laying down clutching my pillow…all I wanted was someone 
to pull me close. But I don’t know if he knows I exist.
 
While observing myself in the mirror, putting my clothes on, 
I wish I looked slightly better.
 
On the train on my way to school, each stop seemed even 
further than the last.
 
This Evening  When walking down the street, a man tried to 
come on to me; I declined. He insulted me when I didn’t 
respond.
 
My mother and I were going back and forth about the 
dishes. She then told me that I’m on punishment, no hanging 
out tonight.
 
I went to get something to eat from the Chinese restaurant 
and didn’t want to sit and wait for the food, so I decided to 
talk. I missed my crush Amaize, a girl caught his attention 
when he came to pickup his order. Distracted, I grabbed the 
wrong order… My mom sent me back.
 
Tonight I saw my ex-boyfriend with his new girlfriend; she 
looked at me and waived. I died a little more inside.
 
I couldn’t sleep tonight…my day replayed over and over in my 
head…then I realized you weren’t there.



My day was more up-tempo…
 
This Morning When I work up, my first move was to the stereo, 
“I wish”, by R. Kelly. I looked around my room and I loved how 
decorative it was…wow, I’m good.
 
Lying back down for a second time clutching my pillow, the song 
changed to, “You Know I”, by Young Chris ft. The Dream…I went 
on Facebook and had an inbox from Amaize, he’s so dreamy, he 
wanted to hang out later.
 
While I observed myself in the mirror, “Go Hard”, by Nicki Minaj 
began to play. I remember this cute shirt that I never wore…it 
shows off my cute shape.
 
On the train on my way to school, “My Last”, by Big Sean ft. Chris 
Brown, I wish the ride was longer, it was relaxing.
 
This evening When I was walking down the street, This guy tried to 
come onto me and got my attention, but “One Night Stand”, by Keri 
Hilson had my full attention.
 
When I got in my mother told me to do the dishes, I rushed to 
the sink…I couldn’t wait to make it back to my stereo. My room 
was taken by storm when “DJ Got Us Falling in Love Again”, by 
Usher ft. Pit Bull came on. It was so loud I almost missed when 
Amaize rang my doorbell.
 
My mom knew I was having a good time. I went out for food while 
she danced around to “I’d Rather Be With You”, by Bootsy Collins. 
She danced the night away with a drink in one hand and her husband 
in the other.
 
Tonight My Ex and his girlfriend saw me with my friend…I waived. 
His girlfriend looked away.
“I Like”, by Guy was playing on Amaize’s cell phone…I love old 
school music.
 
I got home a little late. My mother was asleep and I got my first 
goodnight kiss. I was a “Firework” by Katy Perry.
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