Deary, Thomas,

This ts The fonsl bellen | can semember, wniling. Obuiously | don'T
fonowws f | wiole any before the mage, bl ewen if s nol my finsh ils
likelyy T be my (asl. | wanl, you To fnsew Thal, I"my nol scaned, el
6l of dying anguvay, ils mere forgelling. ils losing myself To this
vinis, Thall’s: whall scanes me. Se evony night) ['ve been saying Thein
names, ol loud, Alby, WinsTon, Chuck, and, | jusl epeal Them evey and,
over, like o proyoy and, i oll, comes, flooding back. Jusl The Uilffe
Things, like The way The sun use To- hil The glade ol thal perfech moment
wghl before 1 il the walls, and, | semember The Tasle of Fypan slerw. |
nevoy thoughl | d) miss Thal) stuff so much. Mnd, | ememben you. . |
wmember The finsl, Time you came up- i The bex, jush o scaned, lilile
gueenie whe couldn’l wen wemembo s swn name; bl from thal
momenl, you o, nls The mage. | knaw | weuld, folfsiw you angrohore.
Pnd), | hawe. We alf, howe. If | could, do il olf, evey again, | would, and, |
wouldn | change o, Thing. and, my hape for you is- when youse losking
back yeans, from now. you 'l be able To cay the same Thing. The
filines: w youwy hands notw Tommy, and, | fnsww: you will, find, o, woy
To ds whal’s ughl. you always have. Take cane of everyone for, me,
and, Take cane of yownsdf. You desowe 1o be hoppy.
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