Memory 5125
I think the worst thing I ever did was cut Jim out of my life. We had been living together and I moved out and I went on to another relationship.  I would not allow him access to me in any way.  That caused him a tremendous amount of pain, because he really should have been able to talk to me or see me.  It wasn’t really me cutting him off, it was that the new person I was having the relationship with was too jealous.  He would just go crazy whenever Jim wanted to see me or talk to me, and that wasn’t fair because we had lived together for four years.  That was probably the worst thing I’ve done. That’s pretty bad. 

