3/24/02

Dear Diary,


Yesterday I when I woke up I checked my cell phone for missed calls.  My mother had called me five times so I rushed to call her back.  When she answered she was crying and started cursing me out like I don’t know what.  All I kept thinking was that was the last thing I did to Lele and now she’s gone.  I interrupted my mother and told her I was coming over to her house so we could talk about the situation.  


So when I finally reach my mother’s house I knock for about a good 25 minutes but I let her take her time because I know she is old, she is like 45 or something like that.  I keep knocking and I am not hearing anything.  No TV or nothing.  That was strange to me because she love watching TV so I call and nobody answers the phone.  I went to go see if the window was open and it was so I climbed through and I’m saying “hello, hello, mommy where are you!!!!” and she is not answering so I went in her room and she was laid on the floor having a heart attack.  I really couldn’t believe it because everything is just going wrong for me.  I didn’t know what to do so I just called 911 and just left because I couldn’t see anybody die anymore.  

I have to find out what happens today.  Talk to you later…
