Memory 5152
About six years ago, I had to make a difficult decision.  I’m a single mom of three kids and my mother was living with us and I had to decide on whether to stay in the city where I was or move back to where I’m from.  I felt that the whole family would benefit from the move but it was also a bit risky since I was having ex-husband problems.  It was a little scary because there were a lot of different things involved with making this decision.  I had the legal right to do so but there could be some problems. I was going back and forth with all this and talking it over with the kids.  I said, “Gee, I don’t know if we should do this.  It’s kind of risky.”  They just looked at me like, “Oh no.  How can you say that?”  Apparently, they all wanted to move really bad.  I just had to think through all the different ramifications and then I decided, “Okay.  You know what?  It feels like we’re kinda walking off a cliff here, but I really do feel like this is the best thing for you guys.  We have to give you some new opportunities and a new environment.  We’re gonna go for it even though it’s really risky.”  Seeing the whole family just get so relieved and so happy at that point, I was really happy because I felt like, “Oh, good.  I made the right decision.  This is not gonna be easy but this is exactly what they need.”  I felt really happy that I worked through all that and did the right thing.

