Memory 5371
Before my daughter got sober, she used to ask me for money.  The last time she asked for money, I lied and I told her I didn’t have it.  I did, but I just couldn’t give it to her.  I knew if I gave it to her it would just go to drugs, and I couldn’t do it anymore, I just couldn’t do it anymore.  She had reached a point where she had to be told “No”. I had to do that, because she had to reach bottom.  So I lied to her, told her I didn’t have it and I couldn’t give it to her.  It was the hardest thing I ever did.

