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  The Lies We’re Told

  
  




It’s only fitting that the story starts like this,

Evan is my name and I have so much to share.

This is my story and so many other men in today’s world,

It’s the common story of financial success in society.

It’s crazy how many lies we’re told from a young age,

Where we’re shown images of what success is.

It’s pushed and shown to you constantly,

Until your mind is programmed enough to believe that’s what it is.

It’s money and power, well at least from my perspective at a young age,

It’s been the mantra for decades and it’s not changing anytime soon.

I grew up a middle class kid with both of my parents in the picture,

My mom and dad had great careers and I was under a microscope.

It was following in the footsteps of them and it grew tiring,

Constantly being told that college is a great opportunity to advance my knowledge and get a degree.

There’s so many layers to that, that I’ll speak on that more as chapters move on,

I don’t want to throw it all out there all at once and lose you early on in this story.

We don’t get told about the debt we’ll face after college and the struggles we’ll deal with,

As the economy changes and shifts from year to year and as corporations adjust accordingly.

Corporate America and making it through the trenches everyday,

Working for someone and losing a sense of yourself.

Falling into a life of mediocrity, comfort and complacency,

We become average and it’s what school really prepares you for.

How financial success is living good from the clothes we wear,

To the cars we drive, where we live and how far along are we in our careers.

Here I am, still trying to figure it all out and it’s all mind-boggling to me,

My parents never told me how much the world can literally eat you alive and not have a care about you.

I’ve been lied to all of my life, not even knowing and realizing my parents are struggling financially still,

Paying back college loans from all of the degrees they have hangin’ on their office walls.

Let’s be mindful that they’re in their mid-50s and still living an average life,

Both were able to get into great careers in the medical field but are still grinding daily.

I’ll share my realities of what their lives are later on in this journey of mine,

While I still live in their home in the basement that I helped them fix up for my own benefit.

I have privacy but not really as they’re a walk upstairs,

There’s so much I go through internally and I regret falling into the lies that I’ve been told for so long.

It took me years to see the truth of what’s being done to all of us,

The financial success pressures of men are astronomical and crazy.

I’m still under pressure to achieve it but I’m in a different place mentally,

Where my happiness is more important than money and by the end of this story, you’ll hear it from me.

It’s time to share the truths of what a lot of men experience and go through,

Here’s how men lose a sense of themselves due to all that’s around us.
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Throughout high school, the talk was always college,

What university or college would we want to go to.

Everyone has a dream place they would want to go,

Based on brochures and what they saw on television of what their schools looked and felt like.

Somehow, I never fell under that realm of “dream school,”

Granted, my parents wanted me to go to their alma mater.

They had the right connections and people there to help me get in,

The politics and BS of “who you know” falls into that realm and umbrella.

It surely shows in today’s Corporate America world,

Where people get jobs “just because” there’s a connection somewhere.

Where dots are connected and people don’t even have the experience,

Meanwhile, there’s someone out there who can “really” do the job.

That’s another story for another time and let’s get back to college,

I never wanted to follow in my parent’s footsteps and go down their path.

I wanted to carve my own path but was caving into what “they” want,

Which can be detrimental to your own self-worth because I’m learning more now than when I was younger.

By my senior year of high school, I was applying to a few colleges,

The amount of effort I put into it, I really didn’t care for so I applied to schools that didn’t require essays.

I had enough papers to write for school, now I have to write an essay?

To get into your prestigious school of thought, education and debt?

Yeah, I passed on that and my parents weren’t too enthused about it,

Only to realize they needed to boost their egos and bravado to our family and friends about what school I’m going to.

It was like this big, grand announcement like I’m some high school athletic recruit,

The one thing I’ll never do is put pressure on my child to achieve greatness so I look good in front of family and friends.

Anyway, I got into 3 of the 5 schools I applied to and I was happy and gracious,

Definitely counting my blessings and it was about making the right decision.

When I was in high school, I wasn’t thinking about the cost of tuition,

It was more, if the school fit into what I was looking to major in, I’m going there.

It was about whether I was going to get a better educational experience than high school,

How much growth was I going to do in a new environment and how much was I going to learn in and out of the classroom.

After a few weeks, I decided on a school (which is not that important),

And within a few months, I had a high school diploma in my hand.

With tears in my mother’s eyes, my father boasting to his friends on the phone,

About how I graduated high school and was giving me a party.

I never understood all of this mess and why my parents were acting nuts about this,

I mean don’t get me wrong, it was a nice achievement but it was overblown in my eyes.

Maybe I don’t get it because I’m not necessarily a parent yet,

I just pray I’m more cool, calm and collected about big accomplishments my child achieves.

Who knows how I’ll be, I’ll only know when the time comes,

For now, I’ll stick to my guns with me not going overboard with my behavior.

Anyway, the summer flew by and I was off to college to experience a new phase of my life,

New friends, new people, professors and not teachers, living on my own,

But still under the pressure to achieve high grades and be successful.

I will admit, college was fun, I did learn a lot about myself,

I just didn’t need to pay a hefty price for four years of tuition to learn the things I did.

I did major in business administration because I can take it into various fields,

Most of what I learned in the classroom, I could’ve learned from an entrepreneur now that I reflect back on it.

But it’s too damn late and I’m thousands of dollars in debt,

After getting another diploma and being pressured to do graduate school.

I put my foot down in that conversation because enough was enough,

My bachelor’s degree was costly enough and my parents once again weren’t too happy about it.

There was the talk of the more degrees, the more money you make,

Societal brainwashing at its finest and the majority of people who are rich and wealthy don’t have a bunch of degrees.

It’s the people with the degrees working for the ones who don’t have them,

The entrepreneurs who don’t have degrees are paying the ones who have them pennies on the dollar.

It was another degree and another party full of my parent’s coworkers and a few of my friends,

Where I had to talk about life after college and what my goals are.

You know, where you lie yourself through uncomfortable conversations,

Where people are now saying, “you’re a man and it’s time to go make the big bucks and make your parents proud.”

You know those same jargon speeches of what we all go through,

The only thing is, there’s more pressure on men to get it together.

I knew I’d be living at home with my parents for a while,

I just didn’t expect it to turn into years of financial and mental struggles.

There was so much coming at me at once and it became overload,

The one thing that came quickly were the letters of repaying my loans back.

There was no waste of time in regards to that,

It was a Bachelor’s degree in May, letters coming in, in September.

The summer was fun and full of adventures with high school friends,

Where we didn’t have a care in the world and we did all the fun things twenty-two year olds do.

Let’s talk about these letters coming in the mail to repay loans,

I’ll save the sarcasm of it being fun because none of it is…
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