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  Sheila (Matthew’s Mother)

  
  




My phone rang and it was Rebecca,

She was frantic and was hyperventilating.

I was trying to calm her down to get her to talk,

She said to me, everyone knows, everyone knows.

I had no idea what she was talking about,

As I was trying to get her to elaborate.

She was frantically telling me someone told it all,

That we were part of the shooting and they connected all of the dots.

I tried to calm her down and tell her remember people don’t believe those things,

That it will all be called a conspiracy theory in hindsight.

She calmed down a little but realized what if everyone believes them,

I told her we will all be moved out of this town anyway.

Yes the cat has been let out of the bag at this point,

There were people connecting dots with this case from the moment it happened.

It was nothing new to me and I knew what was coming with this,

Even though I live with so many regrets and allowing this to happen.

I had say in a lot of this but my child was the devil in disguise,

There was no getting around that and I finally accepted it when he was in a prison suit with shackles all over him.

I started thinking about who exposed all of this,

Who would have the ability to connect all of the dots to this.

It had to be someone within a government organization,

I surely didn’t want anything else getting out.

I knew our safety was no longer something Zach and I had,

Getting out of dodge was necessary and fast.

News spreads fast like a wildfire in this town,

I called Zach and my father-in-law to let them know what was going on.

I told Rebecca hang tight, and to call Harry,

There was no way we could stay here past tonight.

I peeked out the window of my living room,

As I was waiting for Zach to pick up his phone.

I walked to my kitchen to look outside my backyard,

I wanted to make sure no one was lurking around my yard.

Now I was becoming paranoid and scared,

I just couldn’t tell Rebecca, she was already freaking out as it is.

Zach picked up and I told him what happened,

He was calm and told me he will call his dad to find out what’s going to happen next.

He said he was on his way home from doing errands,

As I hung up the phone, a molotov flew through the living room window.

The house went ablaze quickly as I ran out of the backdoor,

The neighbors came out to see my house up in flames.

I called 911 but as I was on the phone,

I heard the fire trucks coming as Zach pulled up the block.

Our whole lives and all that we worked for went down the drain,

As no one saw who threw the molotov through the window.

No hearing of a car screeching away which only meant,

He ran through the backwoods to another block to get in a car and driveaway.

I ran into Zach’s arms and cried as the house burned down,

As the fire department tried to get control of the blaze and black smoke filled the air.

When the fire was finally under control,

Rebecca, Harry and my father-in-law arrived and saw the damage had been done.

It was time to say goodbye to our home and never look back,

Zach and I wouldn’t be allowed back in our house as they investigated how the fire started.

We were eventually going to sell the house and leave town,

Now we are living in a hotel in another town until we get our insurance money.

A few weeks later we would be starting our lives over,

As I dyed my hair and then cut it down really low.

I’d be changing my appearance and heading to a place where no one knows who we are,

It would be another town in another state and we finally will see….Matthew.








  
  2

  
  
  Zachary (Matthew’s Father)

  
  




The trial is over and I’m wondering what’s next,

Then my wife called to tell me the house is on fire.

By the time I got there, it was completely burned,

The fire spread quickly and it was all over.

The home I spent most of my adult life in was burnt to a crisp,

Next came questioning who did this and why.

Then came the phone calls to the insurance company,

And trying to get all of that ironed out.

The plan was to sell my home and leave town,

No one wanted us here and I knew it.

My family felt the aura in the air and it wasn’t good,

We got enough death threats from the moment this shooting happened.

It was time to start a new life, a change of appearance,

It was something that I had to do to fit into where I was going next.

I cut off my long hair into a crew cut,

Then came cutting off my beard down low.

I would eventually get my beard dyed black,

To eliminate all of the greys I had acquired over the years.

I knew that the truth would eventually come out,

Our family has ties to government organizations.

I always felt that the story wasn’t going to add up to people,

The other school shootings and this one were all too similar.

My ties to the CIA and FBI wasn’t something that could be kept hidden,

Now that I think about it, I’m wondering who exposed all of this.

Honestly, regular American citizens can put the pieces together,

The storylines are normally the same and the agendas don’t change.

There were incentives that came with all of this,

Along with a price that we’d have to pay and I was all in.

I probably didn’t have much of a choice because of my family,

But now I’m moving to another place which is necessary to protect me and my family.

I’m quite sure everyone is questioning whether all of the court proceedings were scripted,

It really wasn’t but I know that I’ll see Matthew again.

We’ll be living in a secluded area under government protection,

I did my part along with the rest of my family and Matthew accepted his role.

Driving away from my home for the last time was surreal,

As Sheila and I lived in a hotel for a while until our new home was ready.

Matthew would eventually be moved from federal prison,

And transported to where we were and under heavy protection.

We arrived to a community in the middle of nowhere,

It was in the back mountains in some state (who knows where).

You wouldn’t even know this place existed but I just found out it did,

Everything you could ever want, need or desire was available here.

The weather was perfect, the cool, gentle breeze as the sun hits my skin,

All of the amenities I could ever want were readily available to our family.

This was going to be the life, and I can thank my family for it,

A price had to be paid, the loss of life, my child messed up mentally.

This was sacrificing my soul along with my family’s for this life,

The loss of life to move higher in the ranking of my organization.

The agendas will continue in regards to gun control,

Another school shooting will happen or some other location.

It will be the same ammo, the same guns, mental health issues,

Certain states will pass tougher gun control laws and it’ll be a recycle, reuse ordeal.

Celebrities after the Parkland shooting called for tougher gun control laws,

Did anyone notice that? There’s a reason behind everything.

All of my darkness eventually came to light in the end,

But if you’re ever wondering what happens after it’s all said and done, here’s what it is.

When you combine psychotropic medications with mind control and guns,

What do you think is going to happen? Death, murder and mayhem.

The country is in chaos, that’s the way they like it,

Constant back and forth, fighting among each other to fulfill their agendas.

The NRA is going to stand by their own agendas with their dollars,

And just think, America will only get worse if people don’t stand up.

They want your guns to have complete control over everyone,

So they can implement their plans and no one can fight back.

While we were on the road, we were closer to where we would be staying,

So many things were going on in my mind as I was driving.

When we finally met up at a secret location, we saw Matthew,

I was happy to see him, but he wasn’t happy to see me.

He was smiling at his mother, it was then I realized,

He no longer loves me and all that I’ve done will never have a happy ending….
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  Rebecca (Max’s Mother)

  
  




They found out, and I was freaking out!

I called Sheila as she would know what to do.

I couldn’t formulate words and get it together,

But she calmed me down so I can tell her people found out.

I saw the video on YouTube that exposed us all,

The connections to how everything comes together.

I didn’t know who did it but someone was eyeing us,

People were starting to connect the dots to everything.

I didn’t want any of this to happen so it scared me,

Then Zach and Sheila’s house was intentionally burned down.

Harry and I lived a few doors down, on the same block,

To think that it could’ve been our home burned down too.

We were spared the heartache and pain of losing our home,

We can sell our and get our money right away for it.

I miss Max, seeing his smile, the joy when he was home,

Knowing that he’s locked away in a cage hurts me.

This wasn’t supposed to go this way at all,

We were reassured that Max wouldn’t go through all of this.

We were told he would be okay and I knew he wasn’t,

There was no certainty he would get a not guilty verdict.

The insanity plea I knew wasn’t going to work,

Mental health doesn’t work the way it used to years ago.

People are more aware of the drugs, what it does to
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