 Lindsay H. 3

Facebook: The Disease

The social network taking over the world, Facebook, is made up of a variety of users. Facebook addicts come in a variety of degrees, from those who constantly update their “status”, to others who find themselves with over a thousand friends, half of whom they do not know. The worst possible kind of Facebook addict is the teenage girl, whose typical Saturday night routine is posting one hundred new photos of herself, updating her status to Brittany Spears song lyrics, and never leaving the house for any form of human contact. Then of course is the Facebook user over the age of sixty, who with the help of grandchildren only recently discovered how to turn on a computer. The Facebook users all teenagers despise are the parents that not only friend request their son or daughter, but they also feel the need to be “friends” with all acquaintances from high school (who didn’t want to be their friend twenty years ago!). Facebook is a disease with many different abusers. 


She hasn’t let the house in over three months. Her friend count totals five thousand. She has twenty photos of herself posing in sunglasses from today lone. She probably has more than a few pictures of herself holding up the peace sign. The teenage girl on average spends second hours a day on the social networking site. Beside the fact she does not know how to speak to real human beings, it is painfully obvious that her Facebook profile picture looks nothing like her. This Facebook user quite simply has no life. She is one of the worst addicts, because whole others may have a life outside of Facebook, this user does not. Facebook is her life. Even with the right rehabilitation programs, it’s hard to reverse this type of addiction. 


The Facebook users over the age of sixty are always a pitiful case. The time it takes to turn the computer on, type Facebook into the web address, and push enter ranges from twenty minutes to three hours. This does not account for the wasted time spent searching for their glasses left atop their heads. Their “friend” count is somewhere between five and ten, including their children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren. Wall posts go ignored, and most grandchildren will only accept Grandma’s friend request out of pity. While this type is less extreme than the teenage girl, it is still painful to watch one’s own grandparents suffer from this hideous disease. 


The mother and father who want to have a “deeper connection” to their son and daughter will endlessly friend request their children. Nine times out of ten they will get denied, because no kids in their right minds want their parents seeing what they say on Facebook! Like that party last weekend which made its way onto Facebook with several pictures of you posing with a red cup. Or that picture of you driving friends around when you promised mom and dad you would never. Facebook world and actual world are two entirely different places; but those unlucky enough to have parents whom demand their children approve their friend requests face the constant flow of photo comments, wall posts, and messages from mommy and daddy. Mom usually comments on Susie’s pictures how “beautifullll” she is. Dad leaves supposedly “funny” comments on Bobby’s wall, like the comedy routine that everyone has seen a million times now. It becomes annoying fast, especially when dinner conversation revolves around the “cut” boy writing on Susie’s wall. Facebook was not made for parents, and it never will be.

Facebook is used in every home across the nation, resulting in these types of users in nearly all households. The teenage daughter who doesn’t go out on the weekend anymore has her solitude in common with grandma, who skips out on Bingo in order to spend the night commenting on her grandchildren’s photos. The parents on Facebook will find out more than they would like to know about their son and daughter and how their children actually talk when they are not around mom and dad. Hours are wasted on this seemingly pointless website, when in reality the world is forgetting how to communicate in real life. While these users may vary in age they all have one thing in common: they are addicted. 
