Memory 5363

A gentleman that I dated, his family had 2 children. They became homeless and I welcomed them into my home. I cared for them. Their parents were being detained in Miami. I had no knowledge of who these people were and what they were about, but I accepted their children into my home, into my heart, into my life. It was quite memorable since they’ve kept in touch with me since then, maybe not every day but at least every couple of years. They acknowledge that I reached out to them. I actually have a maternal bond to them, because I kept them for almost a complete year. I put them in school. I put them in every program. I allowed them to do everything that I allow my children to do. I had a household of kids at the time: a total of 4, which is a bit much for me. It was quite memorable to give of myself and to be maternal in the absence of another parent, because I planted a seed in these children. To this day, they still contact me at intervals throughout their life. I’m just grateful I had the heart to give myself and my family. I would do it again in a heartbeat.

