
  

People used to say you live 10 years and 
you die. That’s a lie. Look at me now! 

You can feel when folks love you. I just love my life. 
I love my man. We’ll be together April the 5th a year. 
We went to school together. He takes care of me like a 
real man supposed to take care of ya and that’s what 
I been looking for. And I wouldn’t change him for 
nothing. 

My challenge has been my family. All I ever wanted was for 
my mama to love me. When I first was diagnosed with HIV, 
she didn’t wanna touch me. I still came back to take care of her 
before she died. Today you know it still hurt, but I thank God 
for the family that I do have because you know sometimes you 
have to adopt other families and stuff. I thank God for Friends 
for Life because they are my family. 


