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My Experience in Jail 

Recently I had the pleasure of seeing the inside of a jail cell. No, I was not arrested. I had the privilege of experiencing 

a ride-along with a police o�cer. The very �rst thing I saw was a jail cell. No windows. No comforts. No clock. No space. 

It was a cold and lonely place. I knew without a doubt this was not a place I ever wanted to �nd myself. 

What about �nancial jail cells? How many of us today are �nding ourselves in �nancial jail cells. We feel trapped and 

alone as if their is no way out. Time moves so slowly. We count each day while interest rates steal our future. 

As I stared at the cell it crossed my mind that I would like my boys to see this place. Maybe they should have to stay in 

the cell for a few minutes just to appreciate their freedom. What an eye opening experience that would be for them as 

they consider choices in their future. Maybe our children should experience �nancial jail cells at their level of 

understanding. This way they could learn from the start to appreciate and respect the �nancial choices of their lives.

Teach your children, so they never experience a jail cell.


