
 

 

Think Twice 
 

A boy enters a car, with a bottle of beer 
when out of the sky, a voice he can hear. 

Maybe a guardian angel, or just in his head, 
but he can hear clearly what is said. 

“Think twice.” 
 

He pauses for a moment to clear his mind 
to think about this message that was left behind. 

Whatʼs the worst that could happen if he just takes a drink. 
Well. . . Letʼs think. 

 
While he thinks, his body leaves the ground 

he rises to the sky, then he hears a crashing sound. 
He soars to his house and looks inside 

he finds two parents who are teary eyed. 
 

He finds his Mom and Dad who finished talking with the police 
who was sad to inform them that their son was at peace. 

“It was a drunk driving accident that killed your son” 
The boy tries to leave, but his journey has just begun. 

 
He soars once again through his town 

as he passes his girlfriends house, he sees a frown. 
She too has been told about the horrible news 
how the boy took his privilege of life to abuse. 

 
As he soars higher and higher to the stars 
he enters a graveyard full of crashed cars. 

 In front of each car rested a memorial stone 
with the names of the people who were once known. 

 
As the boy looked around in shock and despair 

he saw something that he could hardly bare. 
He saw a stone which bore his name 

then again, the voice he heard before came. 
 

“Do not fret, this is something you may undo,  
but remember, if you make this choice, look what may become of you. 

You still have a choice, so choose well, 
if you choose right path, this prophecy you may expel.” 

 
 



 

 

 
 

The boy woke up in his car with a new insight  
and knew what choice would be right. 

He dumped the bottle of beer outside his door 
and from that moment on, heʼd drink and drive no more 

 
Years later, he still remembers the mysterious voice 

who told him that he still had a choice. 
For every option has a price 

So before you choose... 
Think Twice. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


