Hello My %yner

I'wm Keeping my pawe,clong with my mom name unown. T was born with Hiv, ond
T nevered Seen my real parents. My mother ded from Aids. My father unKowi,
T nove nc pictures of my mom, Afew months bacK. with ¥he help of my new mem
T found my brother. T peen woved from foster home o foster home.Adecpted
Awice giving up twice. Thet nobedy wanted to taKe me because T have to thKe So
much medications, 50 many pills aday,And my aggersive behavier, but my aggeisive
behavier came from being. abuse, When I was 7 years old T was beaicvxny,amd hurt to
my heart. At the age of 13 X wos left at a hospitale Which T lived ot for 18 months,
I was rot sicK.Just Knew cue wanted g teenger with Hiviand a lot of behavior
problems, Mr Joymer this s why I thinK my mom. should be your Thurs day mernivg
wowt. The haspital tryed For 18 months,aleng with D+ o £iud me o heme. na
QuaeK, T was ready o go Jive ina vursing home. Until one day this nice pretty
lody came intb my \ife, and tooK me nto her haome,and I became her Son.

My mom 1S the best, When T push her she loved me, when T ron awey she. loved me,
when I ase curse words at her, she loved me, when I was very disrespectul
She loved mwe, even when I called dthe police oa her She exll continue 4o love me,
Wy mom Favorite saying was yea will nof win. T A yet onderstand what she wos
Sayig at the bime, Al the years T wus chuse, T was abusing the only person that

Showed me love,ond now T Kuow bhow 4o leve. ThanKs 2o my mom.



