Memory 5123
The day after I married my ex-husband, his previous girlfriend came to our house and dropped off their three-month-old son.  We didn’t see her again for eleven years.  I instantly became wife and mom.  He didn’t know how to take care of a child and my only child was, at that time, seventeen. So this was a big step but somebody had to take care of the baby – the baby that I eventually adopted and is going to be sixteen in November.  He had so many health problems.  He was undernourished and just neglected – constant ear infections.  It took so much to get him healthy.  He has ADHD and all these other things.  I just felt like a responsible human being for stepping in and taking care of him because it was what he needs and not just turning him over to whatever system and hoping that they would take responsibility for him.  I’m glad I did.

