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  Sheila (Matthew’s Mother)

  
  




There was a time where Matthew had such a sweet innocence,

It was a beautiful feeling to see how kind he was.

The birth of my only child was the best day of my life,

After years of not being able to conceive, it was a joyful feeling.

I had a miscarriage and it took years to get pregnant again,

It was a mental health issue within me where I was scared it would happen again.

I went through seeing a therapist to get my libido back to what it was,

Zach always felt that having a child would change him for the better, and it did.

I knew what I was getting into, Zach was on meds for his mental issues,

It was part of his family but I always questioned if it was genetically passed on.

After the whole FBI questioning a few months ago, I’ve become detached,

It feels like I’m not living in this reality and I feel lost going through all of it.

There’s this lonely feeling inside of me that sits within my soul,

Sleepless nights of what has happened as I’ve had so many nightmares about it.

I’ve lost weight because of the stress I’ve been dealing with,

There are too many things running through my mind everyday.

I lost my job and I’ve been confined to working from home,

As the company I worked for wanted nothing to do with me or my family.

My home has been raided with angry people as there’s no safe haven,

Some nights I have to go stay somewhere else where it’s safe and I won’t be attacked.

I understood me being let go from my job, there was outrage over what happened,

And my child was the contributing cause of all that has gone on.

The town was too small for anyone not to find out where I worked and lived,

People found out where Zach works and it became a huge safety issue.

The trial was moved out of our county and to another location,

Which meant living in a hotel and out of a suitcase for however long the trial would be.

There was no mental preparation for what was to happen,

No parent can ever prepare for this as the media was hounding Zach and I for a statement.

Our attorney Brian instructed us not to speak to the press at anytime,

That he would be the one speaking on our behalf and he will cover for us.

That didn’t always work, the news trucks were around day and night,

People wanted nothing to do with us and I started regretting all that has happened.

All Zach and I had was Rebecca and Harry as they were dealing with their own ordeals,

We stayed together at the same hotel next door to each other.

Rebecca and I comforted each other as much as we could and we talked a lot,

We talked about how we didn’t listen to our instincts as mothers.

Not getting our sons the help, not falling into the agendas of the world,

Thinking about all of the innocent lives that have been lost and affected.

The trial started and we had police escorts everywhere we went,

Safety was a huge concern and we were protected no matter where we went.

Recognizing faces from our town as a plethora of parents were present,

They wanted justice for their loved ones and for the town we lived in.

I already knew Brian had intentions on an insanity plea for the boys,

That utilizing a sympathy plea with the jurors, that the medications weren’t good for them.

It was about painting the picture that these kids made mistakes in their lives,

And the school system and doctors did nothing to give the kids therapy.

It was genius but I was scared about the whole trial and what will happen,

The media would be all over this as we spent days going out backdoors of the courthouse.

We would be hidden under jackets so pictures couldn’t be snapped of our faces,

Brian would be using me and a few others as material witnesses in the trial.

Being on the stand was terrifying as all eyes were on me,

The cameras were in my face with the jurors and everyone sitting behind the lawyer’s desks.

I was asked numerous questions about Matthew, who he was as a kid,

What he struggled with, his childhood, how he was at home, his relationships with others.

Brian wanted to paint the perfect image of Matthew as I looked at him,

While answering questions and tearing up as I got emotional looking at his lost innocence.

Anthony would be the one who asked the tough, gritty questions,

He was the prosecutor in this case and he wanted to share the truths of everything.

He wanted to antagonize me and make me look like an unfit mother,

He questioned every action I took from the time he was born until now.

Sometimes I needed a moment to just cry and let it all out,

It was the worst time to do it with cameras and people watching but I just had to.

After being on the stand, I realized it was nothing compared to television,

Now I know why everything is scripted on TV and it’s not totally reality.

There was this uneasiness while looking at the jurors during the trial,

They had poker faces as most were cool, calm and collected, you couldn’t read them.

They had the hardest job and it was to listen to every aspect of this case,

While having a clear mind and being completely unbiased in every way.

It would be weeks of this trial as every ounce of evidence and witness was called,

Going through the grueling process of listening to every intricate detail, it mentally drained me.

They made my child out to be this monster, which I started to think maybe he was,

But there were people that contributed to this and one of them is me.

When the trial came to an end, there was a sense of relief and weight lifted off of me,

I can only imagine what everyone else is thinking and feeling but I was tired.

I wanted to go home, be in my own bed, sleep better, get my mind right,

I’m an emotional rollercoaster in need of an escape from this madness.

The judge was a woman and it was empowering to see that,

Watching someone who had power of her magnitude control a courtroom of dominantly men.

The jury consisted of 6 men and 6 women of different races,

Brian told me it took 2 weeks for him and Anthony to agree on certain jurors.

I wondered if they had kids and what their emotions consisted of,

How they think and feel about mental health in today’s world and if they struggled with it at all.

All of these things ran through my mind when the judge banged her gavel that last time,

When court was adjourned and I watched the jurors walk out to deliberate.

The future of my son lies with the 12 people on the panel,

Hopefully I’ll be able to see my son again but not in chains, shackles and handcuffs…








  
  2

  
  
  Zachary (Matthew’s Father)

  
  




I walked out of FBI headquarters in a daze,

As I went home to an empty bedroom my son no longer occupies.

My son was locked up behind prison walls and I’m worried,

I was told he would be protected and he’ll be fine.

There are secrets behind all of what has led up to this day,

I’ve had mental issues for many reasons and it’s part of my family.

I’ve been a lab rat for the pharmaceutical industry for decades,

My family pumped medications into me and now I’m messed up.

When I became an adult, I depended on these medications,

All to keep me sane and live my life from day to day.

Sheila came into my life to help me find myself and who I am,

Now we have a child who is locked up in a federal prison.

There were bullets with my name on them, people wanted me dead,

My appearance had to change and I had to go rogue in my town.

My wife questioned all that I did to our son from the medications,

To teaching, Matthew how to fire guns and now all of this has happened.

There was a price that was to be paid for a mass school shooting,

Now it was getting out of dodge from the town I’ve lived in for years.

The trial started and Brian assured me that everything will work out fine,

I was surely called to the stand as I didn’t want to do it at all.

Details of what was asked to me I can’t divulge because of the case,

As they all say, the truth eventually comes out and it did.

Cameras were allowed in the courtroom but the news didn’t report it all,

If you don’t know by now, the news reports only what’s convenient for them.

I wanted my past kept out of the courtroom but it came up anyway,

The prosecutor wanted to drill me on my medical condition and my gun ownership.

Gun control was part of the agenda and why I had an arsenal of guns,

When I had mental issues and was on medication for pretty much all of my life.

I can’t say that I legally bought all of my guns but most of them I did,

And the process in certain states to get guns are different.

It’s all in learning how to beat the system and own my guns,

It’s a 2nd amendment right and I wasn’t going to let my mental illness hinder me.

There were questions asked about my life and who I really was,

Something that I just wasn’t ready to divulge and expound on.

There are some things that I just don’t want the world to know,

I just hope Matthew and Max get through this whole ordeal.

They’re young kids who were dealing with a lot in their lives,

School wasn’t easy and I’ll admit, their home lives weren’t easy either.

All of the witnesses who testified from kids who survived to the investigators,

They all gave me cold stares as they answered their questions.

It was a battle of emotions and will between Brian and Anthony,

Alyssa the judge had to maintain order a lot and she had a tough task.

Guilt lived in my mind that I went through with all of this,

That I allowed all of this to happen and it was years in the making.

Sheila didn’t know what was coming and she tried to keep me from doing things,

You know, teaching Matthew how to shoot guns knowing his mental condition.

The seed had been planted by powers beyond me where I did certain things,

That got it to this place and that’s why I wanted to leave my past out of this case.

When the trial came to an end, leaving the town we were in was relieving,

Having to constantly have police escorts was annoying and we couldn’t live our lives.

Getting Sheila back home was my main concern and getting back to normalcy,

It’s not easy but hopefully things will turn out for the better in the end.

I could no longer look people in the eye as I drove through town,

There was nowhere to escape, I was the father who failed his child.

My family wanted nothing to do with me
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