
Reflection 
Letters

The Perks of Being a 
Wallflower



Letter #1

“So, this is my life. And I want 
you to know that I am both 
happy and sad and I'm still 
trying to figure out how that 

could be.”

“We accept the love we think 
we deserve.”



Letter #2
“Sometimes people use 

thought to not participate in 
life.”

“It's strange because 
sometimes, I read a book, 

and I think I am the people in 
the book.”



Letter #3

“I am very interested 
and fascinated how 
everyone loves each 
other, but no one 
really likes each 

other.”



Letter #4
“I think that if I ever have kids, and 

they are upset, I won't tell them 
that people are starving in China or 

anything like that because it 
wouldn't change the fact that they 
were upset. And even if somebody 

else has it much worse, that 
doesn't really change the fact that 

you have what you have.”



Letter #5

“I walk around the school hallways and look at 
the people. I look at the teachers and 

wonder why they're here. If they like their 
jobs. Or us. And I wonder how smart they 
were when they were fifteen. Not in a 
mean way. In a curious way. It's like looking 
at all the students and wondering who's had 
their heart broken that day, and how they 
are able to cope with having three quizzes 
and a book report due on top of that. Or 
wondering who did the heart breaking. And 

wondering why.”



Letter #6

“I would die 
for you, but I 
won’t live for 

you.”


