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The worst pain of my incarceration 1s being, away from 

my children, 

Lt's ihe. L am COWMING down the days but stacting 

at one millian. 

This is hhe @ maze or a journey of a endless on Going road, 

Lill I one dey FeQaun My freedam and in my AcMms, MY daughter 

will I some dey hold? 

My Sons are Of Owing Up without no focther gut there in thet 

CONC reve june, 

And r ny daughters are Crowning up father less out there in that 

everyday St rugale. 

1 have so many fears and everyday L go threw seme hind of traume ; 

tL have thoughts of MY Sons ¢ 019 clown the Wrong pat h and my dauchte cs 

mahing me grancttather 

Tam fight ing on the inside, My Struggle is lihe & internal massive y hod, 

Could you Imagine you tq\\ Ang to your 5 year old daughter and she 

tells you she Now has Z2dads. 

Could you imagine your oldest son out there disrespecting his mom, 

Arial he takes advantage of the situation because his fatner ‘S doing Tine 

Could you Imagine Your youngest daughter constantly ashing yOu 

Daddy When are You coming home from school“ 

And atter 3 years of as hing this, She one day states to you Daddy Lam no 

loncye oe fool 

T still have Ne regrets and I no longer have anyone To blame, 

bi T @ve ryday L seem to Qrow enduring this tucmoil and esychelogical pain 
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