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My entire life has been about leaving. I've never learned how to come home. I left my family for the first time in 1991 for Desert Storm and it all began. It is as if each time I went, my life was completely different and I didn't know who I was. I kept going and going until I couldn't go any more. The fallen hang with me and my family struggles to see. Alcohol grabbed me as I started to run away. I am starting to get a grasp now for the first time in years. I'm opening the doors to all these old fears
