X, BEAUTIFLIL
MOPNING
WALK. I DID
EVERYTHING
| PIGHT-WORE
[ BRIBHT COLORS &
] WALKED ON THE
BRASSY
POADSIDE... I
WOKE P TO
JOHN DOE
SMOKING.

&

4

WAY TO A
METHADONE
CLINIC,




HE SEEMED JUMPY
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/ oy 1 - MY PHONE TO CALL
R “% y "& A\([M My

FAMILY & THEN

Q\/ ( }\« M ‘ SPLIT

I WAS TAKEN B8Y
HELICOPTER TO A
HOSPITAL & LINDERWENT
SUGERY &§ GIVEN BLOOD.

PINS WENT INTO MY ANKLE
& PLATES/RPODS HELD
MY PELVIS TOGETHER.

FOLIR MONTHS IN
A WHEELCHAIR,




HAVING PT TWICE
A WEEK RELEARPNING
HOW TO USE MY
ANKLE § HIPS, T WENT
POM WHEELCHAIR TO A
BOOT AND WALKER.
LINTIL THE KNEE
SLURGERY,

JUST THE CRASH &
MIRACULOUS PECOVERY.










stillhold anger for the person that never got caught, Everytime |
go somewhere it comes back into my [fe. But good things came from this
My experiences with clossmates & my love for drawing returned.
| can't confrol everything, but | can my emofions,
[ can't do what | used to, but 'm alive & that is enough,




