I am writing to my ex-brother-in-law. He was murdered by his best friend.

I do not understand why you were taken away. You were the only peace keeper between Jr and I. Now, we can’t get along for anything. I know you went down some wrong roads, but who hasn't gone down a wrong road of two, made a bad choice or two? All I know is that your life was worth more then $40 to me. 

I am sure that when Tim came to his right mind, that you were worth more then that to him also, but it was too late to take it all back. You were shot while standing in your momma's drive way. Why did you have to go out and confront Tim? There are so many unanswered questions that I have. Many of them are "what if's" and things like that. 

You have three beautiful daughters and they all miss you very much along with the rest of us. 

I have the card you made me hanging in my hallway. 

I love you Johnnie. I miss you and hope to see you on the other side.
HUGS & KISSES OXOXOX

Posted by Jennifer on Saturday, December 22, 2007 at 2:50 AM 

