Memory 5930

At the age of fourteen or fifteen, I got this girl pregnant.  I don’t actually know if it was me or my buddy – one of the two.  She had a kid, a girl. There aren’t too many things that make me feel guilty…   Nevertheless, I did feel guilty because I wasn’t there.  I did give her my last name, which I felt was the right thing to do.  I have felt a little bit guilty all my life because I wasn’t there to support and raise that child.  

