REPLY ID: W/

AUG. 15, 2016: 4:30pm: LISTENING TO: FEEL INVINCIBLE BY: SKILLET

DEAR JULIA,
HI, THANK YOU FOR WRITING, I JUST RECEIVED YOUR COMMENTS FROM, WOW, EARLY JULY, SOMETTMES
I GET THEM QUICK, SOMETIMES IT TAKES A FEW WEEKS. BUT PLEASE XNOW THAT I RESPOND TO
EVERYONE, UNLESS THEY JUST WRITE HATE MAIL. T HAVE TO STOP FEEDING INTO MAGGIE. SHE IS
A VERY HATEFUL WOMAN, I HAD NO IDEA IT COST MORE TO KILL SOMEONE THAN TO KEEP THEM ALIVE.
BUT IT DOESN'T SURPRISE ME, THE PRISON SYSTEM IS DESIGNED TO MAKE MONEY. COSTS THE TAX
PAYERS BILLIONS BUT THE DEPT, OF CORRECTIONS, THEY GET RICH. THATS WHY THESE PRIVATE PRISONS
MAKE SO MUCH MONEY. LOOK, T CAN SEE BOTH SIDES. I HAVE HAD PEOPLE T LOVE MURDERED BY SOMEONE
ELSE. AND I HAVE TAREN A LIFE, TO BE HONEST, THERE ARE DAYS WHEN I FEEL SO DOWN, SO MUCH
GUILT, SO MUCH REGRET THAT I LOOK AT MY WRIST AND I JUST WANT TO END THIS MISERABLE LIFE
OF MINE. PRISON IS NOT ABOUT HELPING OR FIXING ANYONE, IT'S ABOUT WAREHOUSING FOR BIG MONEY.
I REALLY ENJOYED THIS RESPONSE FROM YOU JULIA. THANX YOU FOR YOUR POSITIVE COMMENTS. I
KNOW THAT WE ARE HUMAN, WE ARE ALL EMOTIONAL, WE, OR MOST OF US HAVE A HEART. I DON'T KNOW
WHAT HAPPENED TO ME. HOW DID I GO WRONG. I JUST CANNOT FIGURE IT OUT. I WAS NOT A GOOD
KID BUT I HAD SUCH LOVE IN ME. I DID NOTHING FOR THE RIGHT REASONS, I WAS VERY SELFISH
BUT MY ENVIRONMENT MADE ME LIKE THAT. IT'S HOW I WAS RAISED. NOT FROM MY MOM, BUT FROM
JAIL. IT MADE ME INTO A MONSTER. IT TOOX SO MANY TRAGEDIES AND DEATHS OF PEOPLE T LOVED
IN ORDER TO CHANGE. BUT IS IT TOO LATE FOR ME? WILL I EVER BE ABLE TO GET A 2ND CHANCE?
DO I DESERVE ONE? I JUST DON'T KNOW, I'D LIKE TO SAY YES BUT I STILL KILLED SOMEONE. I
AM GROWING PROUD OF THE MAN I HAVE BECOME. I STILL HAVE ALOT OF ROOM FOR TMPROVEMENT BUT
CHANGE DOESN'T HAPPEN OVERNIGHT. SOMETIMES T NEED HELP BUT IT'S NOT EASY ASKING FOR IT
BECAUSE ALOT OF PEOPLE DON'T BELTEVE PRISONERS CAN CHANGE. I HAVE SAID THIS MANY TIMES,
AND I LEARNED THIS FROM MY DAUGHTER, "I AM NOT MY WORST MISTAXE", OR I AM NOT MY CRIME.
I AM NOT THAT 21 YEAR OLD KID. I WILL BE 40 ON NOVEMBER 30. I HATE WHO I USED TO BE BUT
WHEN PEOPLE LOOK AT ME, THEY SEE A CRIMINAL, PRISONER, XILLER, THEY DON'T SEE ME PLAYING
ON THE SLIDING BOARD WITH MY 4 YEAR OLD NIECE, MY LITTLE LUCY MONSTER. THEY DON'T SEE ME
SMILE, CRY, LAUGH, THEY SEE NO EMOTION, THEY SEE MY CRIME. I HAVE DONE 12 YFARS IN HERE,
I HAVE MET MEN WHO HAVE DONE 45 YEARS. MY NEIGHBOR IS A MAN NAMED DANNY. HE HAS BEEN HERE
FOR 45 YEARS, HE WAS 22 WHEN HE TOOK A LIFE. PEOPLE CHANGE BUT WILL SOCIETY EVER GIVE 1S
A 2ND CHANCE? I HOPE SO, I WOULD LOVE TO TAKE MY DAUGHTER TO ITALY AND NEVER RETURN. BUT
IT'S A DREAM. IF I EVER WALK OUT OF HERE, MY DAUGHTER WILL BE MY AGE AND I'LL BE AN OLD
MAN. A DEPRESSING THOUGHT BUT I HAVE SEEN MANY MEN DIE IN THFESE PRISONS.

WELL I GUESS THATS ALL FOR NOW. THANK YOU FOR YOUR COMMENTS. TAXE CARE AND I LOOK
FORWARD TO HEARING FROM YOU AGAIN. GOD BLESS, CTAO.



