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I'm sending this via postal mail so I can respond to your text message in detail, and so you don't have to worry about Rawn reading this. 

First, as I've told you so many times already, I've been taking care of myself in every way since I was 16. As such, I've become very strong in my opinions, beliefs and ideals which I see conflict with my family's. 

I've also learned to be logical, clearly and sharply articulate, fearless in expressing my feelings and courageous in standing up for myself. Being Mom’s and Dad’s daughter required me to be a very strong person in order to effectively deal with each of them. 

Dad's family's involvement in my life virtually ended when my mother divorced him when I was 12 years old and took me away. Since they divorced, I've received very inconsistent and infrequent contact by Dad's family, so I've not been able to build deep relationships with them because of their absence. 

Until my parents divorced, I very much looked forward to, and always enjoyed, the road trips I took with Sherry, Gram and Gramp and the time I spent with them. I also enjoyed hanging around your place on Riverside Drive helping you clean the barn, going to the stables with you to care for Troyka and Tara, playing with Tsar, going to Averill's for ice cream, and enjoying blueberries from your blueberry bushes. It absolutely broke my heart that all of those activities ended for me when my mother took me away. 

I reflect back on those trips to the ball games quite often, as well as the many times Joe and I would spend the night sleeping at Gram and Gramp's house. I always looked forward to having my own space to play and watch TV in the downstairs apartment when I visited. I remember I always enjoyed having a big bowl of strawberry ice cream and other goodies they always have in candy dishes.

When my parents divorced, I waited, and waited, and waited for my father's family to reach out to me - as I was only 12 years old and very traumatized by the way my parents angrily separated - but they didn't. 

I cannot force people to do something they don't want to do, nor can I stop people from doing what they want to do; so, the logical conclusion is they did not, and do not, want to create a relationship with me. And, again, I was only 12 years old when my family was destroyed. 

My family members let many years pass without having meaningful contact with me. Yes, they sent me stuff for my birthdays, Joe's birthdays, holidays and Christmas, but those cards and gifts were not any kind of substitute for the days we spent together at the Red Sox and Patriots games or at your house or stables. Nor did I receive any phone calls from them to say hello or stop at my house and visit when they drove past. All of that ended with my parents' marriage.

Now that I’m an adult, I’m expected to forget about all of that and just move on like it didn’t happen or affect me in any way.

I would have given back every single item I received for all of my birthdays, gifts I got on Joe's birthdays and Christmases combined just to have one more road trip with Sherry, Gram and Gramp after my parents divorced. 

When I attended family functions, or went with Dad to visit Gram, Gramp and Sherry, they would not hesitate to talk badly about my mother and David when I was in the room. I felt very torn between my father’s and mother’s families because of the way both my mother and father and their families talked badly about each other when I was present.

At that time, I did not know who my mother really was as a person. I’ve only recently come to truly understand that she has a very dark nature and selfish motives. I did not understand that most of what Dad and his family said about my mother was true. I now believe my mother’s nastiness was a constant trigger and direct cause for my father’s very hostile behavior. 

And because the adults in my life, and my big brother, all left me alone to take care of myself – probably because of my mother’s control over my life and her constant nastiness – I’ve been forced to grow up very quickly and mostly by myself. That required me to stand my ground and not sway in the face of adverse opinions regardless of who I speak to. It has also prevented family members from having an authoritative role in my life. 

In your last text message, you said you think that I now see connecting with you as a mistake. You also said that maybe you "don't know how to 'listen' the right way." 

You're right that you don't "listen the right way"; if you did, you would have read that my "mistake" was not my connecting with you - it was my thinking that your presence would alleviate the pain I feel, or fill the void, from my mother's absence. (I now wonder if you’re reading any of my letter the right way too…)

So, your claim that I find your presence in my life to be a mistake is in itself a mistake. And that mistake resulted from you’re not listening "the right way". And because you didn’t listen the right way, you got upset with me for something I did not say. 

Your message also said that you've tried to help me by helping me move, fixing the laundry room, etc and giving me "emotional support" which "included helping me connect with other extended family". 

I hired movers, twice, to move most of my stuff into and out of the camp; and yes, you, Rawn, Sherry and Raye made a trip to help move some stuff, but I paid almost $1000 for movers to move everything else.

And secondly, I paid Rawn for all of the materials and for the time he allowed me to pay him to improve the laundry room. I could have paid someone else to do the work, but I wanted to include you in my life and allow you to be, and feel, helpful. But, I still paid you for your help. As well as paying you to go to the store for me and plowing my yard. 

Does Tom pay you to go to the store for him and get stuff for the kids, or pay Rawn for all the time he has worked on Tom’s new house? 

Or do you happily do it because they're family? 

I don't know which "extended family" you think you helped me connect with because I've not heard from anyone except you, Rawn, Sherry and Raye. That contact is rare and infrequent – and usually initiated by me.

I connected with Aunt Cindy and Tammy by myself on Facebook, but they've not contacted me since I was banned in January even though they both have my contact information. It seems that most contact with my family is initiated by me. 

Being invited and going to group family functions where very few family members attend is not necessarily helping me to connect with extended family, so I'm not sure what you mean by that.

I know you did not expect to fill the void that was left by my mother's absence, nor is there any reason to think you should. My message said I made the mistake of thinking that ANYONE can fill that void, not just you. Another example of your not listening the right way. 

You said that you have offered suggestions and advice about how to move forward with my family. All of your suggestions and advice were based on incomplete and fragmented information (because you don’t want to hear the bad stuff). Your suggestions all indicated that I was required to ignore everything they have done (or not done), the pain it has and is still causing me, paint a fake smile on my face and pretend everything is fine. 

Yes, I dismiss your suggestions and advice because they are quite unreasonable in light of the fact that you don't expect the same actions from them. And I find that my being expected to change when nobody else is expected to change to be unreasonable as well. 

It's all for naught if they refuse to speak to me at all, right? 

So why should I, or would want to, pretend to be someone I'm not, wear a fake smile and repeatedly try to have contact with people who don't want anything to do with me? 

All that effort so they might talk to the fake person I pretend to be? 

I'm not hiding from, or faking a new persona for, anyone; if they want to talk with me, they know how to use their phone or email to call or message me. And I'm sure they know someone who knows how to contact me; so, not having my contact information is not a valid excuse.

Your dislike for the way I articulate myself is an opinion you share with Alice Rafuse and others - they also don't like the way I speak truthfully about how I feel, clearly express my expectations, and establish my boundaries. And you're right again - my ability to clearly speak my truths is a trait that most people do not like.

Ironically, the way I articulate myself – both verbally and in writing, personally and professionally – is exactly the reason I have my job with Jed and why I’m doing such a good job as his paralegal. 

Don’t make the mistake by thinking that all of my communications are legal in nature because much of my communication with clients requires me to have very refined personal communication skills to help them understand the complex nature of their cases which involve emotional trauma.

I may have been sharp and clear, but I have not been disrespectful to you in my messages unless telling you my truths is disrespectful. You have always told me that you tell me your blunt truths, but you don't appear to be able or willing to accept my blunt truths as gracefully as you expect me to accept yours.

Our relationship has broken down, in my opinion, because, as you said, you “don’t listen the right way”. So, my talking with you is sometimes unproductive and dangerous because you don’t hear what I actually say. Instead, you get upset with me for saying something I did not say.

For the past 3 years I've tried to include you, Rawn, Sherry and Raye in my life, but regardless of my efforts, you all kept a safe distance. I won't explain again how much that hurts me. 

And because I don't want to spend my time wondering why my family does not want to be included in my life despite my repeated efforts to include them, I need to revert back to the way I was living before Dad died. 

It’s too painful to wonder every day if one of my family members is going to contact me to see if I’m still alive, so I need to stop expecting their contact and just live my life the way I see fit for me.

As I've said many times before, I will not insinuate myself into anyone's life who doesn't want me there. I know people will do what they want to do without needing my influence, so I will live my life the way I feel is best for me and will include only those people who show me through their actions that they genuinely want to be included.

I know you care about me, and want the best for me. There’s no doubt in my mind about that, and I meant what I have repeatedly said that your support has helped me get where I am today. But, we’ve come to an impasse because of our communication difficulties. 

It’s not prudent for me to communicate with you when you don’t hear what I’m actually saying. When you perceive my messages as something they are not, it then causes you to be unnecessarily upset with me. I don’t need anyone upset with me because of something they wrongly think I said; so it’s best that I refrain from saying anything that can be misinterpreted.

In closing, my new dentures are made and here at home with me. I am scheduled to have my teeth pulled out on November 1 at 1p in Portland and I have a driver who will be driving me home in my car. I have plenty of available credit on my credit cards to pay for my surgery in full.

Jed just hired another attorney and a new receptionist – so, our office now has double the number of staff it had when I started almost 3 years ago. That could not happen if his office was not making enough money to pay all of those new employees.

I’m working with Dr. Christiane Northrup and her nonprofit group MaineStandsUp who are being represented by Attorneys Ron Jenkins and Tom Renz in their lawsuit against Gov. Mills against the vaccine mandates. I’m also working with the legal director for America’s Frontline Doctors as a paralegal in their lawsuit(s) nationwide.

When I’m not working on my legal cases, I’m working on my websites and servers with my 2 full-time (paid) web designers who are custom building a new social media site that I’m launching to the public in November. 

My 2nd car is in the garage in Readfield getting a complete facelift and repairs this winter so I can have a sharp, fun car to drive next summer with my new teeth, physical appearance and attitude. 

My cousin is going to make some repairs to this house this winter and next year so I can tolerate living here for a few more years while the Biden Admin destroys the American way of life. I’ve increased my available credit by more than $10k (total $26k credit) and my credit score is almost at 700. But I still need to wait for building prices to come down and the supply chain to normalize before I can start thinking about building my own house.

Except for willful absences of my family members, Biden’s destruction of our country, and possibly killing or maiming my daughter or granddaughter with this mandatory ‘vaccine’, my life is moving along quite well.

And, again, my last message said I want more contact with you and other family members – not less. 

But, I do not want to be the one to initiate that contact, and I don’t want to be censored, misheard or misunderstood when I do have contact. What good is having contact with someone when it only stokes discord and conflict?

I’m glad your life is mostly harmonious. I hope you appreciate that you have been given a blessing that many people do not enjoy, nor are they able to ignore the bad stuff in their life or other people’s lives because it is always ever-present.

I have learned to appreciate all of the “bad stuff” in my life as an opportunity for me to learn, grow and evolve above that “bad stuff”. 

The true test in life is not about how much bad stuff we can avoid; it’s about how we overcome the bad stuff that we are unable to avoid and use it to build the life we want.

With love, 
GinA
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