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For Jesse who told me in a dream to never stop making
footprints and to Dakota for asking me to promise him
to never stop sharing my art. I love you both from the

bottom of my heart. Love, Mom
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What Never Really Was

Memories sometimes show us what we wanted to
believe about someone.
They romanticize the pain and cover up the loneliness.
Don’t let them fool you.
It hurt like hell what they did to you,
What they said to you,
What they meant to you
And how little you meant to them.
Remember that…when you begin to look fondly back
on
What
Never
Really
Was…
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