
Tana,
I'm sending this email tonight to let you know that despite 2 years of deafening silence, I've 
finally heard you loud and clear. I'm afraid I've waited much too long to send this, and carried 
loads of false hope that things would change. I see now, they will not. I don't know, exactly, what 
happened at (or before) Blade's graduation to make you hate me so much. I've re-run that 
weekend in my head a million times but all I remember is that even as I was making my way to 
Roswell, you were already over the edge with anger. As I'm sure you recall, that entire weekend 
was stressful. In the weeks leading up to the trip, I was stressed about the drive, the cost of 
getting there and back, and about what I may or may not encounter with Delores when I got 
there. You had just been to Florida, the month before, and I thought things went well. I didn't 
expect to be met with such hostility by you, upon my arrival. I know that I had a lot on my mind, 
and your brother wasn't making things any easier by the shenanigans he pulled just days before 
graduation. The fact that he had put everything in jeopardy with just hours to go, had me angry, 
and worried, and unable to focus on anything other than getting him out of high school and on to 
the next chapter.
We had come from East and West to be there for and with him that weekend. I couldn't let that 
be for nothing.
I'm sure the rehashing of my stress/desperation doesn't mean much to you. Until you have a 
child I wouldn't expect you to understand what comes along with that. Mostly though, I wouldn't 
expect you to care about any of it. What I do expect is for you to see, through your eyes, 31 
(almost) years of failure, disappointment and shortcomings on my part. And you'd be right.
I have failed you more often than not. I've disappointed you more than one person should have 
been in a lifetime; and my shortcomings are far too many to list.
 
I'm sure you don't remember, or perhaps you just don't want to remember, when I used to say 
you are the soul of my soul. Those weren't just words - It's just as true now, as it was then. You 
are my first. No one, and nothing, will ever take your place in my heart. No matter how much 
time lapses or how much hate you hold in your heart for me.
There isn't a day that goes by that I don't miss you. Things happen every day that make me 
want to text you, or call you, and laugh about them with you. No one sees the silliness and irony 
of this crazy world like I do - except you.
 I was a terrible parent to you. I know it. I don't ever remember a time when you were happy, 
and that makes me so incredibly sad., It's unbearable, actually. It's a fact that I've beat myself up 
about it for too many years. I can't change the past, I learned that lesson the hard way. What I 
can do though, is make sure the future is different. I hoped we could give things another 
chance. I understand now that you are not interested in doing that, so, I'll let it, and you, go.
I was hoping, with Grams going so quickly, that you'd come to understand that we get one life - 
and but a few seconds, really, to make it what we want it to be. It took me 47 years, and many, 
many detours and land mines to understand what I'm telling you now. I made a mess of the first 
half, but I've finally found my way through the darkness.
I'm sorry Tana. I'm sorry I wasn't what you needed. I'm sorry I wasn't there, physically or 
emotionally, for so many years. As all parents do at this stage of the game, all I can say is, I did 
the best I could with the tools I had. An excuse? No. Not hardly. More of an explanation, One 
that warrants more than just a few lines in an email. I'm afraid email is all I have though - if 
you've even read this far.

Tana, I knew in my heart, a long time ago, that there was not going to be a reconnection with 
you, but as a mom, I had hope. I always had hope.



After hearing how you speak about me, the things you say about me, and how you feel about 
me...I finally get the reality. I finally understand that hope is lost, and no change will come.

I love you - as I always have, and always will. Please Tana, for your own sanity, let go of the 
anger you hold so close and learn to be happy. Life is so much better that way.


