When I was a sensitive and awkward teenaged boy, I fell in love for the first time. When 1
looked at her, my heart would race. I would talk to her and my palms would sweat. I would
subconsciously try to impress her, and when 1 did, I would become euphoric.

Why the hell couldn't she have been a teenager too? She was 3 years old. Yes. 3. I'm sorry. Feel free to hate me.
I would too, in your situation. Just know that I never touched a little girl sexually, ever. I'll be honest enough
here to admit that I wanted to, many times, but I never did. And no, I don't deserve a medal. I'm just a person

with an invisible struggle. But if you're here, then you are interested in learning about us, and all I want to do is
make people aware that people like me exist. Maybe you're here because you're tired of the old paradigm of
fighting child abuse, and are looking for new solutions to keep children safe. I am too. I love kids, and I want to
direct my feelings toward children through something positive. There is no way for me to deny my
feelings out of existence. As Shakespeare said: "What cannot be eschewed must be embraced"

Writing has been my best ally when in comes to all of this. And so, in that spirit,
I'd like to share with you some particularly meaningful things I've written.
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A poem about falling in Love with a little givl, being unable to do anything
about it, and then being consoled by a kindved spivit:
* % %

q;‘mz, it is, by some decvee

“Chat passion follows folly
Cwas all for nanght,

D shant haove sought,

“Chat precious Litele dolly:

Flov eyes like jewels of five,
Fleor tender soul so bright,
Che pain, the joy, desive,
Dk sets my heavt alight.

“Che gvin on high, enchanting,
/My oceans swivl and twirt,
“Cheir well so deep with passion,
For such a little girl.

But not she knows of my intent,
And nor she ever will,

“Che pain O cause is mine alone,
/My soul is mine to chill...

Fret not, my friend,

Do not dispair,

HYour time will come when due,

And all the pain that is your weight,
Will flow vight through you too.

Dt's havd to see,
D know, D know,
Che path is never cleay,

For now, rvelax,

Sit back with me,
And haove yourself a Beer.
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