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inside out - 2.26.06
Written by bubba

Thank you again for sending those pictures and letters.
Bubba, I have always been the type of person to take things hard when people
talk negative about me. I read your letter and I have many mixed feelings about
that dialogue that you and Scott had about my situation in here and what I did.
The point where you have taken some heat about wanting to write me? Fuck
them. It’s not like I went out and stalked some small child from a school and
snatched her up. I would rather not be here on this earth if I ever did anything
like that. Let people judge me, that’s fine. I would never try and judge anyone
for anything wrong they have done in their life.
Bad decisions are made on a daily basis. People can go on saying what they want under the
circumstances. I know how it happened. They only read the charges – Sexual Assault. I did not assault or
force anyone. I did not try to be the one to chase this. I got caught up into temptation and desires that are
inside any man or woman. Do I feel good about it? You know how I feel. Those people don’t see me cry
or cringe at the thought of reading things like that. It is hard enough already. My soul and spirit hurt every
day and will continue to. Every day I try and forgive myself and heal the wounds I have inside of me.
I don’t know what to think of some of my so-called friends. It makes me feel bitter and angry at times. But
then again I can’t expect everybody to drop everything for me. But…I’ve seen many people’s true colors.
Each day and as time goes on…every hour, minute, second, all you hope for is that the deputy will call your
name and hope you receive something. I have been very grateful for what I have got from those who have
written me. Maybe all that hurt and remorse turns into anger. I get tired of being around all the same people
here. Same faces, same voices, same fucking clothes, trying to make this place home for the next 11
months. But the one thing I do know is that if any of you were here where I am at, I would do anything I
could to help any of you.
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