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	We were told to take care of an egg for seven days. A small fragile thing that was to represent a child was entrusted to us. We were supposed to give it a name and face, a container, decorate it, and treat it just as we would a child. We needed to take the egg everywhere with us, protect the egg, and make sure the egg is taken care of. After spending 7 days trying to take care of this egg, there are a few things I have learned: through my mistakes, my feelings and thoughts, and my experience I learned that I am not ready for a child. 
	I made a lot of mistakes while taking care of this egg—actually five different eggs—that made me realize that I could not be a parent yet. I was not responsible with my egg; I let four eggs die. The first two were broken when trying to decorate my egg, the next one I was not careful with when I picked it up, and the last one broke when I let it drop in school when I was bumped. If I let that happen to a real baby there would be problems. Dropping my baby and being too rough with my baby would not be good for it. I did not care enough for it and was not responsible enough to keep one egg alive for seven days. 
	This egg annoyed me a lot. I did not care about this egg. It was an inconvenience for me. I did not enjoy having to lug the egg around with me. This shows that at this time I would not be a good father. In my mind the egg was just getting in the way. I am still in Erikson’s Identity vs. Role confusion developmental stage. I am still trying to figure out my social roles. My main role is being a student, an athlete, and a son.  Adding being a parent would add another conflicting role. There would be a lot of role strain if I was a parent. It is hard to be a student when you have to take time out to provide for a kid, it is hard to be an athlete when you have to care for a child, and it is impossible to take care of a child when you are still a child yourself. This would cause role confusion. Questions come up such as, “Am I a dad or a son? Do I act like a father or a teenager in school? How do I act?” I am still developing myself. My prefrontal cortex is not fully developed, but having a baby requires being able to make smart and responsible decisions. 
I noticed that having to carry this egg was inconvenient. It was hard to get out of my car, having to lug the heavy backpack, hold my keys, and try to carefully hold the egg. It was hard to handle things when I had to be holding the egg and there was no place to safely put it down. It took up space on my desk at school. A baby, which would amplify all these problems, would just not fit into my life. It would not be safe for the baby and would make my life harder.
	All in all, there is one main thing that can be taken from this experiment in relation to our lives: this experiment shows that I as a teenager am not ready for a baby. I had seven days to take care of an egg and I dropped it twice, and thought of it as an inconvenience the whole way through. It did not match up with my life and would cause role strain. 
	
