
DON’T

Let It Go!

––––––––

Claim the benefits that come by never forgiving!



    
        
          Don't Let It Go

        

        
        
          Paul Swann

        

        
          Published by Swann Books, 2015.

        

    



  
    
    
      While every precaution has been taken in the preparation of this book, the publisher assumes no responsibility for errors or omissions, or for damages resulting from the use of the information contained herein.

    
    

    
      DON'T LET IT GO

    

    
      First edition. September 15, 2015.

      Copyright © 2015 Paul Swann.

    

    
    
      ISBN: 979-8224029341

    

    
    
      Written by Paul Swann.

    

    
      10 9 8 7 6 5 4 3 2 1

    

  



  	
	    
	      Also by Paul Swann

	    

      
	    
          
        
          
	          Don't Let It Go

          
        
          
	          The Bending Tree

          
        
          
	          The Closet Door

          
        
          
	          The War That Followed

          
        
          
	          The Dog that Came Back

          
        
          
	          August Wind

          
        
          
	          Jackson's Kick

          
        
          
	          Miranda versus Pizza

          
        
          
	          The Passenger

          
        
          
	          Olivia's Castle

          
        
          
	          The Fine Print Cafe

          
        
          
	          The Jupiter Moon Clinic

          
        
          
	          Seven Days for a Heart

          
        
          
	          Inheritance Protocol

          
        
          
	          The Day the River Stopped

          
        
          
	          Winter's Bargain

          
        
          
	          Atmore

          
        
          
	          Coffee with a Soldier

          
        
          
	          Rock Season

          
        
          
	          The Bicycle Find

          
        
          
	          The Colonel’s New Jeep

          
        
          
	          Under the Door

          
        
          
	          The Good Hostess

          
        
          
	          Dead Air

          
        
          
	          Jump Cut

          
        
          
	          Miss Katie

          
        
          
	          The Genie in the Mason Jar

          
        
          
	          Zeke: Presumed Extinct

          
        
          
	          Jacob's Return

          
        
          
	          The Biscuit Job

          
        
          
	          The Sacred Pocketknife

          
        
          
	          The Smile Fix

          
        
          
	          Forever Home

          
        
          
	          The Fifth Year

          
        
          
	          The Girls on the Bus

          
        
          
	          The Lights over Evergreen

          
        
          
	          The Paper Cave

          
        
      

      
    
	    
	      
	      Watch for more at Paul Swann’s site.

	      
	    

	  
    


Table of Contents

Title Page

Title Page

Copyright Page

Also By Paul Swann

Warning:

Part One: The Argument

Part Two: The Aftermath

Part Three: The Changes

Part Four: The Benefits

More Warning:

Questions and Answers

Sign up for Paul Swann's Mailing List

Further Reading: The Colonel’s New Jeep

Also By Paul Swann

About the Author

	[image: ]
	 	[image: ]


[image: ]

​​​Warning:
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This book is a practical guide to the benefits of never forgiving anyone.
(Please note: it is also a terrible idea.)
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​​Part One: The Argument
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During the summer of 1982, my dad and I took a ride in his dark blue 1978 Pontiac Bonneville, which was, at the time, the nicest car we owned. I was nineteen years old.

As he pulled into the nearest gas station, he blurted out something that had no relationship to what we had been discussing the previous few minutes.

I don’t remember what we had been talking about, before his seemingly arbitrary comment, but that’s not the main point now.

Before I get to what he said, I need to tell you a little about my dad.

In many ways he was a good man who tried to provide for his family. However, he had a serious problem that affected everyone in our family, and even the neighbors.

My dad was an expert at getting drunk. He was, for as long as I could remember, a chronic alcoholic. There’s no reason to beat around the bush about this aspect of him. No one could match him on that front.

This habit of consuming intoxicating drink also attracted lots of “friends” who seemed to be always hanging around our house. These guys also practiced the fine art of alcoholism.

My dad was simply good at getting wasted.

Once, he was so drunk that the moment after he drove his Chevy truck into the driveway of our house and parked it halfway on the cement and half on the lawn, he opened the door and fell straight to the ground.

He passed out cold! He was probably already unconscious before he hit the ground.

I’m sure that the ground was cold as well.

He stayed there overnight because mom refused to wake him or assist him to get his drunk ass inside. One guy stopped his car and walked into our yard thinking he might be dead. My dad was still there when the bus came by the next morning.

This is a very unpleasant memory.

I don’t know how he managed to drive himself home safely without getting into a wreck or getting pulled over by the police.

He did take out a light pole once, but that’s another story.

Eventually, he stopped drinking and became a sought-after speaker in the massive AA cabal. But he was once a drunk and frankly that’s the person I most remembered at that point in my life.

Now, back to the conversation in the Pontiac.

Dad said, almost wistfully,

“Son, you probably don’t remember my bad drinking days...”

I knew what he was doing. He was hoping that I didn’t remember.  I think that he wanted to open a door for conversation about the old days and possibly say that he was sorry.

He didn’t get that far.

As I thought about his words, I became more and more angry.

Of course, I remembered his drinking days. How could I not?

I didn’t answer his question but flew out of the car to pump gas.

He wasn’t too happy.

I didn’t care. I was as mad as any spoiled teenager could be.

I was angry that he tried to brush off years of horrible family life and abuse by saying that I probably didn’t remember it. Not surprisingly, we didn’t talk much after that.

Now, your situation may not be anything as dramatic as a hotheaded teenager and his dad arguing at a gas pump.

Let’s say that your brother took your jeans - again - without your permission and ruined them as he slid down a metal slide in the city park after school, which had been beautifully decorated by droppings of a flock of insolent blackbirds.

Maybe, your sister borrowed your cherry-red 2008 Ford Mustang and smashed the rear-end into a brick retaining wall by the beach as she entertained herself with a funny meme on Facebook about kittens in matching red socks with flowers in their furry heads.

It could happen.

Or maybe you got into a stupid argument with someone you love over something as important as who didn’t take out the trash and now it will have to wait another week rotting in the garage. 

And now, you’re mad.

Or maybe you said something hurtful to someone and now there’s no way you can say anything to them again because they aren’t around anymore.

I never told my dad that I was sorry for slamming the door and I didn't give him a chance to talk about the past. 

And, I’ll never have that chance.

Because not long after that little squabble, he was gone.
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