Memory 5910
Being poor makes you take more risks than you would normally take.  One particular time, in the recent past, we were so broke – we didn’t have enough money for gas, we didn’t have enough money for food, and we were behind in our rent – we had no alternative but to turn to social services – otherwise known as welfare.  It was a situation where I had to be pulling down less than a certain level of income in order to qualify for assistance.  I was making slightly more money than the cut-off. I guess, basically, it came down to:  “Do I want to put food on the table so that my daughter can have decent meals or do I want to be proud and be a hundred percent honest and have no food and be starving to death?”  So, we kind of exaggerated some income figures and I made it appear that there was less earnings than there really were but it’s not like I had a hidden treasure.  It may have been the difference between making a hundred dollars more a month than I should have in order to qualify for the aid.  I guess even though it was wrong to do, it was the right thing to do at the time, if that makes any sense.  People generally don’t see things in that way and they will see things in a very uncaring, uncompassionate way.  So, I’m afraid for other people to find out about this not because I’m embarrassed about having to apply for assistance – you know, you do what you have to do.  It’s not because I feel that I did something morally wrong.  I think it would have been immoral not to have applied for assistance and it would have been immoral to have made it so that the outcome would be no assistance, considering that we had a child to take care of.  Other people don’t generally look at things that way.

