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This body of work is dedicated to the only four people that were literally able to 

bring this story to life.   But for God, these people would not have been born to 

form a family; and the tale of just one person’s version of injustice, turmoil, trials, 

and tribulations would never be told. 

 

  
Arthur Ronald Morris, Hattie Lee Roberts, Celia Fay Morris, Tirzah Suzette Morris
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1. Introduction 
First and foremost, I want to thank you, and thank God for you.  Out of all the memoirs you could have 

selected, you picked mine to read; and I don’t take that lightly.  I honestly and whole-heartedly 

appreciate you, and I am eternally grateful to you.  Putting this book together was both painful and 

therapeutic.   

However, I must warn you, the language is colorful and spicy, the pictures are graphic, and at times the 

information I share may seem overwhelming.  But I am not writing a business proposal.  I am sharing my 

pain, my joy, my love, my hate, my cyber-bulling, my sorrow, and my perseverance.  So many times, 

people discredit their life experiences because we want to know ‘Why Me Lord?”  When, in reality, what 

we should be asking, ‘Why not me Lord?’   

None of us were promised a happily ever after.  So, as you read My Truth I hope you laugh, you cry, you 

enjoy, and at times you get indignant as I share my journey with you. 

In a span of 19 months I lost… 

• My common-law father-in-law 

• My common-law husband 

• My common-law daughter 

• My most favorite Other Mother 

• My Mother and My Father 

• My Job, and 

• My Very Best Friend of 33 years 

I could not have handled my life changing experiences that started in 2009 if I knew the future I was 

going to face in 2018.  But I now know from personal experience that I CAN do all things through Christ 

who strengthens me.  And my hope, my prayer, and my wish for you is that after reading my best 

written work to date, you will know…YOU can do all things TOO! 
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2. Wednesday April 1st, 2009 – The Year Plymouth 

Rock Landed On My Doorstep 

The Phone Call and The Hospital 

“Hey Rachelle, can you give me some scissors, so I can start taking my hair down?” 

“Sure Cecelia, here you go.  I’ve got one more client to wash and condition and I’ll start on you while 

she’s under the dryer.”   

I hate this beauty shop mess.  5-6 hours out of your day just shot to hell all for the price of beauty.  I love 

my sew-ins though and Rachelle is he coldest when it comes to my sew-ins.  At least I only have to go 

through this torture ever couple of months or so.   

I wonder what Mom’s up to.  I guess I’ll blow some time sitting in this waiting room fooling with my hair 

by checking in on her.  It’s a shame Mom’s life is so shallow and devoid of human interaction all because 

of the way she chooses to live a life of such squalor and poverty.  The way Mom goes without the basics, 

in her retirement, to take care of Susie and her 5 kids with 5 baby daddies is deplorable. 

“Aunt Sharon what are you doing at Mom’s house?”   

“Don’t panic Celia because everything’s going to be okay because God is in control” in the calm soothing 

tone Aunt Sharon is known for.   

Why do people say, ‘Don’t panic’?  Saying that automatically makes you panic so I jump into panic mode, 

“What do you mean don’t panic and God is in control?!” 

Once again that tone, “Well Hattie’s in the hospital but she’s going to be just fine.” 

Me, still on 10, “In the hospital?!  What happened?  Why are you at her house?!” 
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Mom would never let or leave anyone in her house by themselves.  She’s so scared of the dark, and her 

own shadow, that the last time I came to visit I left my clothes at her house to party with friends she told 

me to get back before dark.   

I was like “Whatever you live in a private community in a four-unit building, I’ll be back when I get back.”  

Sometime after dark she had put my bags outside her apartment door, so she wouldn’t have to open it 

for me when I returned.  So, when I arrive, and to my surprise, I see my bags in the vestibule.  As I gather 

up my bags Mom had the nerve to open the door to make sure it was me getting my belongings she had 

put outside.  I wanted to push the door open and knock her down.  But now Aunt Sharon’s at her house 

and she’s in the hospital.  What in the BeeJesus is going on? 

“Hello, St. Vincent Hospital, how can I help you?” 

“My name is Cecelia Morris, the daughter of Hattie Morris, and I need to be directed to the nurse’s 

station for her room.” 

“She’s in Intensive Care, one moment please” 

“Intensive Care!  What’s wrong with her?!” 

“I will transfer your call now.” 

“This is Jill, head nurse for ICU.” 

“Yes, my name is Cecelia Morris, the daughter of Hattie Morris, what is wrong with her?!” 

“Your mom is very ill.  If you can get her soon I would suggest you do because her condition is very 

grave.” 

“What the fuck is wrong with her!  Why won’t anybody tell me what the hell is going on with my 

mother?!” 

“Ma’am I’d rather not discuss her condition over the phone.  Her sisters are here with her I will let you 

talk to one of them.” 
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“Annette, what’s up with mom?”  We never called Annette ‘Aunt Annette’, it’s always been Annette 

because she was like a friend that just happened to be our Aunt.    

“She’s really sick.  You need to get home as soon as possible.” 

“I’m on my way!” 

“Rachelle, I’ve got to go.  I’ll catch up with you later.  My mom is in the hospital.” 

“In Indianapolis?”  In my mind, “Damnit Rachelle don’t play with me you know and damn well where my 

mother lives!  I’ve got an emergency on my hands!” 

But what I said was, “Yeah, she’s in ICU, nobody will tell me what’s wrong with her, and I’ve got to get 

home!”  Even though I’ve been gone for 13 years Indy will always be home to me.   

“What about your hair, you’ve only got half your sew in taken down?”  In that sugary sweet voice I hate 

sometimes.  I know she’s only trying to calm me down and make sure I don’t get in a wreck on the 

highway but dag-gone-it I got to go! 

“I’ll put a hat on and deal with it when I get to Indianapolis, I’m out.” 

What am I going to take, how long will I be there, what about Pepper (my Yorkie).  Fuck it, I’m going with 

the clothes on my back and the dog in the car.  Whatever I need I’ll get when I get there.  This is going to 

be the longest 2 hours of my life.  Please don’t let traffic or anybody driving the highway be stupid 

today.  My nerves can’t handle no bullshit.  Not right now.  This has got to be some cruel April Fool’s 

Joke the universe is playing on me. 

Shit!  I’ve got to call my job.  At least I work 2nd shift so they’ve got time to recover, but damn I’ve only 

been there 4 months what am I going to tell them.  I can’t afford to lose my job, I just started working 

again after being unemployed for 8 months.  I’m sure they will understand that it’s an emergency, but I 

won’t know how long I’ll be gone until I get to Indy and access the situation.  It’s not like I’m the only 

person that can do my job; but it will put an extra burden on my co-workers, my New Co-Workers who 

really don’t know me.   
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And what about the crazy bitch known as my sister Susie?  She’s hasn’t seen Mom in 10 years when her 

4th child was 6 months old.  I’m the only one of our side of the family that’s seen the last little fuck.  That 

was in 2008 when I took her kids school clothes shopping while I was in Los Angeles.  Is that bitch 

coming from California and what kind of holy hell is she going to raise?   

“Hey Andy, it’s Cecelia I hate to drop this on you, but I have to go to Indianapolis because my mom’s in 

ICU and I don’t know when I’ll be back.”  Silent pregnant pause, why won’t he say something?! 

“Cecelia it’s Andy, sorry about that the call dropped I must be in a bad area.  Take all the time you need.  

We’ll see you when you get back.” 

Whew!  “Well thanks so much Andy.  When I get there and find out what’s going on I’ll call you.”  I really 

hope he meant what he said.   

I quit regularly going home to see Mom almost a year ago.  It was depressing to see how Mom chooses 

to live in her retirement.  Mom should be enjoying her retirement by traveling, visiting with friends and 

taking pleasure in retired life.  But instead, she supports a household of bastard children from a 

renegade daughter that allowed 5 men run through her like a freight train and leave 5 kids as collateral 

damage in their wake.  I wonder how many of those kids actually know or have a relationship with their 

daddies.  Not their father’s family but their actual fathers.  And how many of those men are paying child 

support?  Evidently none of them since Susie leaches off Mom every month.   

When Mom retired she moved out of her 2-bedroom apartment with a washer and dryer, to a 1-

bedroom apartment without a washer and dryer.  Since she no longer works she only leaves the house 

maybe once a week to go to the grocery store, she does daily laundry by hand and goes to the 

laundromat once a month.  I think.  Mom said she made the decision to downsize because she now has 

to live off of her retirement income.  But between her pension and Social Security I know she gets 

almost $2,400 a month so I am confused.  That was before we found out it was the $500 or more a 
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month she was sending to the bottomless pit of hell known as my sister that was draining her income 

and causing Mon to live like a pauper.   

When I did go home she never wanted to hang out with me and when I asked about going out to lunch 

or dinner she would always say, “I don’t want to go but you can go, and I’ll pay for it.”  What kind of 

foolishness is that when I am there to visit with her?  Then when I would take her to the store she would 

complain about certain foods being ‘contaminated’.  That was a chore in and of itself to have her explain 

the reason why she won’t by Boars Head meat is because the packaging is black, and if they use black 

packaging there must be something wrong with the product.  She wouldn’t listen when I tried to explain 

that the FDA would not allow that to happen, and if the food was contaminated it would have been on 

the news.  It was like talking to a brick wall.   

Mom has made these crazy connections all my life.  I remember in 1994 when I graduated from Purdue 

University with my Industrial Engineering degree.  We were on our way home from West Lafayette and 

she told me that she could tell two of my classmates know about the vent problem.  So I said, 

“What vent problem?”  And Mom replies,  

“They don’t put good ventilation in houses anymore and they clog up the vents in the ones that do.  

That’s why most people and clothes have an odor to them.”   

So I ask, “Who are they?”  And her response is,  

“The people out there that are making it hard for everyday people just trying to survive.” 

This prompted me to ask how she could tell my classmates were aware of this problem to which she 

said,  

“Because of the way they sat down after receiving their diploma.”  Well okay… 

Then there was the time December of the same year I had to move Mom into my apartment because 

she swore somebody was living in the crawl space under our family home.  She really believed someone 

was living under the house trying to saw their way into the house through the hall closet.   
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The police called me because she had pressed the panic button on the alarm so many times that the 

next time they were going to issue her a ticket.  She never went back to that house she and Dad built 

from the ground up in 1965, and we ended up selling it due to her paranoia.  That was in 1995.   

Lord, what am I walking into this time? 

“Hi, what room is Hattie Morris in and how do I get there?”  Why does it always seem like when you 

need pertinent information fast they put the dumbest slowest mofo with only a thimble full of computer 

skills at the front desk? 

“She is room 5220.  That’s on the 5th floor.  Take the north elevators and when you get to the 5th floor 

the nurse’s station will be down the hall on your right.”  “Thank you.”  I said as I rolled my eyes to 

myself.  I could have found it faster using a paper map with an ‘X’ saying ‘You Are Here’.   

I can’t believe this.  When did Mom get admitted?  How did Mom get here, ambulance?  When did I last 

talk to her?  I know it wasn’t last week but was it the week before that?  Whenever it was I’m sure she 

said she was fine.  But then I’m not sure if she would tell me otherwise.  She’s so secretive.   

“Ma’am, can you direct me to room 5220?” 

“Sure, and who are you?” 

“I’m Cecelia Morris, Hattie’s daughter.” 

“Are you the POA and does your mother have a living will?” 

“No, I’m not the POA and I don’t know about a living will.  Why does she need one?” 

“Well, before you go into the room I want you to know your mother has a very serious medical 

condition.  She has gangrene in both legs and the doctors cannot do anything for her as it is in her 

bones.  She is conscious and able to make her own decisions and she has chosen not to have her legs 

amputated so we are just keeping them clean and keeping her comfortable.”   

The nurse was very sympathetic as I’m sure she could tell my mind was racing, my heart was pounding, 

and this was totally NOT what I expected to hear.   
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“WHAT!!!  How did this happen what do you mean amputation!!  What room is she in I need to see her 

now!”  I was trying to remain even toned but I was in total shock.   

“She is in an infectious disease room, so you will need to put on a face mask, gown and gloves before 

entering.”   

Now I am totally blown away!  “How did this happen?” 

“Well,” said the nurse in that calm tone I hate, “She said that someone sprayed something caustic on 

her legs through the vents and she had been trying to treat the problem herself using Neosporin and 

other such over the counter medications.  From the look of her legs this had to be a progressive 

situation that has been going on for quite some time.” 

Those damn vents again!  “That doesn’t sound reasonable.  Please take me to her room.” 

“Annette and Aunt Sharon how did Mom get here” 

In her forever comforting voice Aunt Sharon told me that Mom called the police the night before 

because she thought someone was trying to break into her apartment.  When they arrived, they found 

her scooting around on the floor and saw the condition of her legs, so they called the paramedics to take 

her to the hospital and the hospital called her.   

I finally enter the room and this is what I saw: 
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These pictures are from August 2009, but you can imagine what they looked like in April.   

When I finally get over my feelings and speak to Mom she looked right at me and asked who I was.  My 

neck snapped as I turned to the nurse and my aunts who explained that due to the infection and sepsis 

Mom was delusional.  I tell Mom who I am, and it still doesn’t register with her.  Instead she asked me 

where I worked, what kind of work I did, where I lived and other such mundane questions.  With tears in 

my eyes I patiently answered her questions and listened to her talk to me about me as if I wasn’t 

standing right there in front of her.   

Mom told me that she had a daughter that owned a home and lived in Ohio.  She mentioned how proud 

of her she was since she had an Engineering degree and MBA, and was doing so well taking care of 

herself.  She said that her daughter had a Yorkie named Pepper that looked just like the dog in some 

cartoon she remembered from her childhood when he had a fresh haircut.  She rambled on like that for 

about 20 minutes.  Finally, the doctor came in to talk to me.   

Outside of the hospital room with Aunt Sharon with me the doctor says, “Ms. Morris your mother’s 

condition is terminal.  We told your family that unless we amputate from the knee down on both legs 

there is very little chance for survival.” 
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Being extremely defiant, “Doctor, amputation is not an option.  If it’s her time then she will go to God 

with what He sent her here with.” 

“I understand and respect your feelings and we explained this to your mother and her sisters.  Since she 

is competent to make her own decisions we will honor her wishes, but there is nothing more we can do 

for her here.” 

With my hand on my hip, “So what does that mean?!” 

“She will need to be transferred to hospice.” 

“What if we take care of her at home?”  Asks Aunt Sharon. 

“Ma’am that will be a costly proposition” 

In the strong voice that God gave Aunt Sharon she said, “Do you know who my father is?” 

“Well no ma’am I don’t” 

“Well My father in Heaven has all this under control and his riches overflow.  I asked you what it would 

take for us to care for her at her home?”  Get ‘em Aunt Sharon! 

“I understand ma’am.  While we work through that option let’s send Hattie to hospice where she can be 

cared for and made comfortable as there is nothing more we can do for her here.” 

I tell mom I was leaving to go put Pepper in her apartment since he’s in the car and she replies, “Oh you 

have a dog named Pepper just like my daughter.”  I just smile give her a kiss and leave.   
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For the love of Jesus, what the fuck is going on in this apartment!  This crazy lady has turned into a 

hoarder.  An organized hoarder, but a hoarder nonetheless.  And what the hell is going on with all this 

damn flour.  Who in the world needs 10 bags of flour?!  Oh that’s right, I forgot she thinks the bread in 

the store is contaminated so she makes her own.  Good God Almighty this woman has over 100 rolls of 

toilet paper, 30 rolls of paper towels and at least 40 jugs of water.  Is she planning for the apocalypse?   

 

This is what happens when you spend too much time by yourself you start thinking crazy thoughts.  It’s 

going to be hell getting her apartment cleaned out after she dies.  I wonder how much this is going to 

cost me?  Because we know that Susie bitch ain’t got no money.  I am sure Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas 

will help with costs, but the clean-up in on me.  I wonder how much the apartment complex would 

charge or would they just keep her deposit?  They can have it if that means I don’t have to deal with this 

mess.   

The next day and back at the hospital I see my sister Susie for the 1st time since 1996.  She came home 

to visit in 2000 with all 4 of her kids, all she had at that time.  The 4th child was 6 months old.  Due to the 
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events that occurred with us between 1994 and 1996 I made no attempt to see her or her kids.  Plus, I 

was living in Ohio and she wasn’t worth the trip.   

I did see Susie briefly September 2008 when I was in Los Angeles, California to get training on building 

and expanding my home-based business.  That shit was so fucked up though.   I was there for about a 

week before I headed to Vegas and I was supposed to see her and the kids my last day in California.  The 

plan was to meet at some mall so I could buy her kids some school clothes, and our dad had sent her 

money for us to have lunch afterwards.  I called the bitch for 2 days and she never answered or returned 

my calls.   

I called our Dad and told him I was only staying the extra day because he asked me to, and if she didn’t 

call me back I was changing my flight and going to Vegas to finish my trip.  He put the fear of God in her 

by telling her if she didn’t get with me he wanted his money back which is probably the only reason why 

she finally connected with me.  Lord knows that greedy bitch is not in the habit of returning money.  I 

later found out that she was bragging about how she “hustled” me out of money for her kids.  If her 

hustle is only $500 strong she needs to step up her game.  I guess she forgot I was unemployed but 

spending 10 days on the west coast and money on her children while riding around with my California 

love in his Mercedes SUV.  
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 I can’t believe I’m seeing her so soon after that fiasco.  Another 10 or 12 years, OR NEVER, would have 

been fine with me.  Hopefully this bitch will act like she got some sense under the circumstances, but 

don’t get it twisted I will go Rah-Rah on that ass if I have to.  Don’t start none won’t be none.  Wait a 

minute, how did she get here?  I bet Uncle Lucas or Dad paid for her ticket.   

“Hey Kelly!  How are you?  It’s so good to see you again.  It’s been at least 10 years!”  Kelly must have 

picked Susie up from the airport.  She couldn’t afford a ticket, so I knew she wasn’t getting a rental.  If 

she thinks I’m going to be riding her ass around, she got another thing coming.   

“It’s good to see you to but I hate it had to be under these conditions.” Replies Kelly.   

“Hi Susie.  How are the kids?”  In the driest most pleasant tone I can muster.   

“Dey good.  Dey at home with my husband.”  So ghetto, how about using proper English?  Ugh, just the 

sound of her voice makes my ass itch.  Like nails on a chalk board. 

“Okay, so you’re married now?  Good for you.  Do you know the situation with Mom?” 

“Yeah, they said they are sending her to hospice tomorrow.” 
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“That’s what they told me too.  We need to start planning next steps.  Uncle Lucas will be here 

tomorrow, so we can talk about it as a family.” 

“There’s really not much to talk about since I’m the POA?” 

“The POA has nothing to do with final arrangements.” Dumb Ass!  “It only gives you authority to make 

decisions while she’s alive and can’t make decisions for herself.  And why did you feel the need to be 

POA?”     

“Mommy said that I could be her POA because she helps me and the kids every month and she wanted 

to make sure I was able to get some money if I needed it.” 

To myself, “Bitch are you fucking serious?!  Your mother is on the way to hospice and you talking about 

getting money from her account if you need it!  And what about your husband?  What kind of punk bitch 

low-life is he that you need your mother’s money every month?!”  This is when I knew I had to 

investigate and see how much money Susie has been getting from Mom, and how long this has been 

going on.   

To Susie out loud, “Well whatever, I’m going to head back to Mom’s house to check on Pep and start the 

clean-up process.  It’s a mess in there.  Plus, I need to get some clothes and toiletries.  I just left and 

didn’t bring anything with me.”  In reality, I’m going to call my girl G and have her meet me somewhere 

for drinks because I need a lot of them.  I can get that stuff later and Pep’s good.   

 

Hospice 

Uncle Lucas has arrived from Pennsylvania so it’s time to have a family meeting with Me, Susie, Annette, 

Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas.  As expected, no one knows anything about Mom’s affairs.  We know she 

has life insurance, but we don’t know who it’s with or who the beneficiary is.  She has not pre-paid for 
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any burial arrangements, so we need to discuss how that’s going to happen and then Susie’s bitch ass 

chimes in… 

“I think we should have Mommy cremated.  That way I can have her with me and my kids on my 

mantle.” 

“Hell No!” I said, “That is not what Mom would want.”  Aunt Sharon, Annette and Uncle Lucas agreed.   

Susie comes back with, “Well, since we don’t know about Mommy’s insurance policy I thought that 

would save on costs.” 

“Bitch you the only broke motha fucker around in this group!  We will make sure Mom gets put away 

properly.  You just sit back, take her money every month and mind your business!”  Usually I don’t cuss 

around my elders, but I swear Susie brings out the worst in me.  Everything about being around her 

makes my blood boil.   

To make matters worse Susie says, “That’s not what I meant.  I was only thinking about the cost and 

keeping her with me and my kids.”   

Now I’m really pissed, “Why are you worried about keeping her with you and your kids in her death 

when you don’t give two shits about Mom seeing you or your kids seeing her in real life?!”   

Real talk, you could get 10 old ladies together and her own grandkids couldn’t pick Mom out of a line up.  

And now this bitch wants her cremated.  You have got to be kidding me!   

Now Uncle Lucas speaks up, “Calm down we are not going that route.  We will take care of Hattie like 

we do everyone else in our family.”  If that Susie bitch rolls her eyes one more time I swear I will knock 

her head right off her shoulders.   

After the family meeting and clarity that Mom will have a proper funeral ceremony I visit with her for a 

little while.  She’s more cognizant of what’s going on around her now that she’s being treated for the 

infection.  Mom recognizes me, and knows who Pepper is; but she has not recollection that I was there 

the day before.  While we are alone I ask her why she gave Susie POA and does she understand what 
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that mean.  Mom replies, “Those kids suffer so much through no fault of their own so I do what I can to 

help them out every month.”  Now I ask, “How much help do you provide and how long have you been 

doing this?” 

“It varies but it’s about $500 a month, $100 per child, plus I help her with emergencies, and I give her a 

portion of my tax returns every year.” 

“What the fuck!  Are you telling you have been giving this girl $500 a month and your tax returns for the 

last 10 years and you wouldn’t even go to the doctor to see what the hell is going on with your legs?!  

You downsized your lifestyle after retirement.  You don’t have a washer and dryer in your apartment; 

and you’re hoarding flour, water, toilet paper and paper towels like you’re waiting on the day of 

reckoning!  That’s damn near $60,0000 and you cancelled the doctor visit portion of your Medicare 

because you couldn’t afford it!  What are you thinking!  That’s insane!”   

In that whiny pleading voice Mom uses when she wants people to empathize with her.  “You don’t 

understand, it’s for the children.  It’s only $100 a month per child and I wish I could do more.  I know 

how hard it was to raise just the two of you by myself.  Fay-Fay (the name she said I gave my Dad when I 

was a baby) was no help.  So, I know it’s not easy raising 5 children on her own.”  To  myself, ‘Fuck them 

motha fucka’s!  That bitch knows where babies come from and if she was stupid enough to let five 

different losers fuck her and fuck her over leaving their illegitimate children on her doorstep that’s her 

fault; and you letting her mistakes put you on your death bed!   

To Mom, “But she’s married!”  I yell totally frustrated.   

“Well she gives me the impression that he doesn’t contribute much.”  So I was right.  Susie did marry a 

puck ass loser bitch.  Birds of a feather I guess.   

“I can’t process this right now.  I’m leaving, and I’ll see you later.”  Keeping things copasetic with Susie 

during this time is going to be extremely difficult.  I swear this bitch ain’t shit.  Who does that to their 

own mother?  Just let me get out of here without seeing her.  No such luck… 
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“I understand that y’all don’t want Mommy cremated, and if Uncle Lucas and Aunt Sharon are willing to 

pay for it that means we get more of the life insurance when it’s all said and done.  By the way, when 

Mommy dies can you let Social Security find out on their own?  It will probably take a few months for 

them to find out and they will continue to send her check until they get the death certificate.  Since I’ve 

got POA I will leave her bank account open.  That way they can continue the direct deposit.”   

Is this really happening right now to me right now?!  Am I really hearing this?!  Mom is in hospice and 

this cunt is asking me NOT to tell the government she’s dead when she dies so she can get a few extra 

Social Security checks.  Does she not think she will have to pay that money back?  This girl is bat shit 

crazy and I can’t with her right now, or ever for that matter. 

“I’ve got to go check on Pepper and work on cleaning up Mom’s apartment.”   

“But are you okay with that?”  I keep walking like I did not just have a conversation with a lunatic.   

 

TV News Interview 

Let me start with confirming identities.  My birth name is Celia Fay Morris but I changed it to Cecelia 

after the movie the Color Purple came out because I was getting teased by people calling me Celie.  

Susie’s birth name is Tirzah Suzette Morris but the family has always called her Susie.  Sometime in her 

life journey she changed her name to Trizah for reasons only she knows.  I am the oldest.  She is 3 ½ 

years younger than me.  As I share my story I will vacillate between Susie and Trizah, mostly using Susie 

since that is what I know her as.  Remember Susie and Trizah are the same person.   

We have the same mother and father and we grew up in the same house together until I moved out 

under duress in 1992.  My parents are 2 days less than being exactly than 2 months apart in age, both 

born in 1937 when the world was a different place for black people, negros as Mom calls us.  Dad left 

the Airforce after almost 10 years, and Mom got a college education at Fisk University.  The amazing 
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thing about Mom is that after her junior year in high school she went to college on a Ford Motor 

Company scholarship because she was so incredibly smart.   

They built our family home from the ground up in 1965 around the time Indianapolis opened up 

homeownership on the northside to negros.  When the Klu Klux Klan moved north they started in 

Indiana so making house building moves in the area they choose was a big deal back then.  Our parents 

divorced in 1981/1982.  Mom got us and the house in the divorce.  The courts considered Dad’s equity 

in the house child support, so Mom never got any money from Dad for us.  That was the way of the 

world back then.   

The following are actual articles that Susie initiated to put our family on blast in the media for Mom’s 

condition without accepting any culpability or responsibility for her own actions.   

 

Daughter says sick mother was neglected by family 

Posted: Apr 06, 2009 5:21 PM EDT Updated: Apr 15, 2009 7:02 PM EDT  

Steve Jefferson/Eyewitness News/Channel 13 WTHR 

Indianapolis - Metro police and Marion County prosecutors are 

investigating if a sick woman's relatives went too far praying for a 

cure. 

Hattie Morris' daughter says instead of getting medical attention, the 

relatives waited too long for divine healing. Morris is in hospice care and doctors don't expect her to 

recover from infectious gangrene in her legs. 

"At this point, she is slowly dying from the feet up," said her daughter, Trizah, who lives out of state. 

Trizah Morris called police, saying proper medical attention after a fall at home would have prevented 

her terminal illness. 

mailto:sjefferson@wthr.com
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"They continued to pray for her, they never tried to get medical 

treatment. The worse she got, the more people they called in to 

pray," Trizah Morris said. 

On April 1, Hattie Morris called IMPD to check her apartment for 

possible intruders. They found none, but did find the 71-year-old 

woman suffering from leg injuries. 

"They summoned an ambulance to take her to St. Vincent Hospital, where she received treatment for 

some existing injuries," said IMPD Sgt. Paul Thompson. 

"They pulled off her stockings and hunks of flesh fell off," Morris said. 

Morris is also concerned that her mother is left home alone to fend for herself. 

"Can you imagine having to scoot around on your bottom and 

having to pull yourself up just to get on the toilet?" Morris said. 

Morris claims two faith healing relatives are members at Eastern 

Star Church, which supports both medical treatment and prayer.  

Dr. Sheila Tripplett of Eastern Star told Eyewitness News the church 

"believes in the biblical foundation of the power of prayer and the 

blessed knowledge of medical doctors. In fact, medical doctors 

helped our pastor, Jeffrey Johnson, who is now cancer-free 

following prayer and surgery." 

Pastor Jeffrey Johnson at Eastern Star says although he knows the relatives, neither he nor his staff has 

ever assigned them ministry duties. 

"I am not against prayer, but I am not against common sense, either," Trizah Morris said. 

Morris says common sense could have prolonged her mother's life. 

The case has been assigned to a deputy prosecutor with Adult Protective Services.   
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Newspaper Interview 

WOMAN WITH GANGRENE COMPETENT TO REFUSE CARE, STATE SAYS 

April 08, 2009 by Heather Gillers | Star staff  

State social workers concluded Tuesday that a dying 71-year-old woman whose gangrene went 

untreated for months was competent to refuse medical care. 

But Hattie Morris’ daughter isn’t convinced. Trizah Morris said she doesn’t think her mother fully 

understands the seriousness of her situation, nor did she in the months before authorities intervened. 

During that time, Trizah Morris, who lives in Los Angeles, thinks other family members here did not seek 

medical attention for her mother and instead relied on prayer while the gangrene ate into her leg. 

Hattie Morris was placed in St. Vincent Hospice, 8450 Payne Road, on April 1, after she called police to 

say there were two people inside her apartment, said Sgt. Paul Thompson. It was not clear whether 

responding officers found intruders. But they found Morris in distress. 

“She had a medical condition that needed immediate attention,” said IMPD spokesman Sgt. Paul 

Thompson. “She hadn’t got the attention. But we were also told that she was pretty much living on her 

own.” 

Trizah Morris flew to Indianapolis the next day when a nurse at St. Vincent called her to tell her about 

her mother. A few days later, Trizah Morris called police. 

The daughter says she did so because of conversations with her mother and other family members that 

led her to believe that, in the weeks after Morris suffered a fall, her relatives chose not to take her to a 

hospital and instead relied on prayer to cure what has become a terminal infection. 

Reached in her hospital bed Tuesday, Morris said her ankles began hurting only two weeks ago. She 

dimly recalled the November fall her daughter thinks caused the initial wound. 
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“I did not go to the doctor at that time because of financial reasons,” Morris said. 

Police referred the case to Adult Protective Services. An investigator for that agency found Hattie Morris 

competent to refuse care, said FSSA spokesman Marcus Barlow. 

The Marion County prosecutor’s office is reviewing the case to determine whether any wrongdoing 

occurred, said Mario Massillamany, Prosecutor Carl Brizzi’s spokesman. 

Trizah Morris is convinced it did. 

“She fell in November, and they never got it treated, and it turned into gangrene and they never got it 

treated,” Trizah Morris said. “The more the gangrene set in and ate up her leg, the more they prayed.” 

Hattie Morris said her sister visited regularly to take her to the grocery store. A woman who was 

identified as Hattie Morris’ sister was reached by phone Tuesday evening, but she declined to talk to The 

Star. 

Dave Main, who lives across the hall from Morris’ apartment, said he checked on Morris on April 1 after 

noticing that she had not picked up her newspapers. The two conversed, he said, and Morris sounded 

confused. 

Later that same evening, the police arrived. 

 

Hospital Statement 

ST. VINCENT'S MISSION 

Posted by Jane Lichtenberg April 8, 2009 

Daniel Lee just posted an article on IndyStar.com that will appear in Thursday's Star. It says St. Vincent 

Health is ending a longstanding policy of turning patients behind on medical bills over to a collection 

agency. 

http://blogs.indystar.com/board/2009/04/st-vincents-mis.html
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This affects about 35,000 patients with outstanding balances, totaling about $70 million at St. Vincent's 

17 hospitals. The health care company also stopped charging interest on debt and reporting patients 

behind on payments to credit-reporting agencies. New payment plans are based on income and existing 

balances. 

This comes after The Star reported in December that St. Vincent's hospital on West 86th Street and its 

Carmel hospitals did $12.4 million in charity care in fiscal 2006, compared with $149.1 million at Wishard 

and $44.6 at Clarian Health. 

I'm sure there's a delicate balance between collecting payment from people who are in arrears and 

being responsible for providing excellent care for all patients. As a member of Ascension Health, the 

nation's largest nonprofit Catholic health-care system, St. Vincent is the state's largest health-care 

employers, with a presence in 45 Central Indiana counties. It has a strong presence in areas that have 

high per-capita incomes.  

With the economy in dire straits and an unemployment rate of 9.4 percent in Indiana, many people are 

worried about paying their mortgages and putting food on the table after job loss. Bankruptcies are 

high, often caused not only by unemployment but by catastrophic illnesses of the uninsured or under-

insured. 

A 71-year-old woman, Hattie Morris, lies dying in St. Vincent Hospice. Gangrene developed after injuries 

from a fall were left untreated for several months.  

Although in no way was this the fault of St. Vincent, Morris told a Star reporter that she did not go to the 

doctor when the injury occurred "because of financial reasons." (Her daughter blames relatives for 

relying on prayer instead of taking her to the hospital after her medical condition became apparent.) 

Think of how many people are in similar situations -- needing health care but reluctant to incur high bills 

to pay for what they can't afford. Perhaps St. Vincent's decision not to turn over long-overdue bills to 

collection agencies will encourage others who need care to get it.  
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The St. Vincent Web site says that "the ageless mission of St.Vincent de Paul remains unchanged: to 

minister to the bodies, minds and spirits of those in need." It just took another step toward achieving 

that goal. 

 

The Media Fallout 

This bitch has straight lost her mother fucking mind.  How dare she blame the family for Mom’s 

condition when it’s her fault as Mom told the media, she did not get medical treatment for financial 

reasons.  The only drain to Mom’s finances is Susie/Trizah’s black ass.  You have got to be shitting me.  If 

Susie wasn’t such a fucking leach, emotional drain, and pariah to our Mom, she would not be on her 

death bed right now.  This cannot be my life, but it is.  I send the articles to my boss, Andy, and tell him 

I’ll be out for at least another week.   

Our maternal grandmother had 4 children.  Our mother is the oldest born November 3rd 1937.   All of my 

grandmother’s children are college educated.  Of our grandmother’s grandchildren, 7 of 6 have college 

educations and some of us have more than one degree.  Guess which one fell off the reservation and 

never graduated high school.  Susie/Trizah eventually did get a GED, I think.   

We all own property (some of us have more than one) or have stable residences but Susie can’t seem to 

keep the same address for more than 24 months.  And this dumb bitch is selling out the family in the 

media when she admittedly has not seen her own mother in almost 10 years, but has received 

somewhere in the neighborhood of $60,000 in cash support from Mom during that time.  Susie is 

certifiably looney toons!   

This is when the circus really begins.  There is a never-ending flow of visitors that saw the media shit 

storm.  Fortunately, I’m not there to witness the humiliation, and Susie is relishing in her new-found 15 

minutes fame.  In her mind, she has struck a blow for a lawsuit.  She put Aunt Sharon on blast with her 
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church of almost 30 years to the point where they issued a statement minimizing Aunt Sharon’s 

involvement with the church.  Susie’s claiming she’s going to sue Aunt Sharon for elderly abuse and take 

her house.   

 

Susie cusses out the family in hospice in front of strangers and the social worker ranting about how they 

treated Mom.  Then to add insult to injury she gives Annette a pass on her perceived neglect of Mom’s 

care because Susie feels Annette couldn’t do much due to her stroke 15 years earlier.  When I return, 

the social worker wants to talk with me.   

“Is your sister bi-polar or have any mental issues you are aware of?” 

“I have no idea of any medical conditions she has, and I have no involvement in her life.  Why do you 

ask?”   

“Well, I witnessed the outburst she had with your family, and yesterday she had a FedEx package 

delivered that contained marijuana.” 

“I am aware she has a medical marijuana card, but I thought it was only valid in California.  I could care 

less about Susie because eventually she will be back in California, Mom will be dead, and I will have no 

reason under the sun to interact with her ever again.  My concern is for my mother and what we need 

to do moving forward financially, regarding her medical treatment, and her final arrangements.” 

I am told by the social worker, “With that in mind, she is covered in hospice for 30 days, but the doctors 

do not feel like she will last that long.” 

“If that is truly the case I need to finish cleaning out her apartment and make arrangements with the 

complex manager.”  I thank the social worker and leave.   

At this point Susie has been to mom’s apartment once and she has not helped me clean up anything.  

Now she has the nerve to offer up mom’s water, paper towels and toilet paper to her 2nd son’s 

grandmother.  She has also contacted Mom’s bank to determine what is necessary to get into her safe 
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deposit box without a key.  The gall of it all.  I’ve got to go.  Not just from hospice but from Indianapolis 

altogether.  I’ll come back when it’s all over for Mom.  I just can’t with this Susie bitch.   

 

The Transfer 

Low and behold Mom lasted longer than expected.  I’ve been back in Ohio for a little less than a week 

and Susie has been in Indianapolis for almost 2 weeks.  April 15th, 2009 St. Vincent Hospice of 

Indianapolis calls me. 

“Can I speck to Cecelia Morris?” 

“This is she.” 

“This is Karen.  I am a social worker at St. Vincent Hospice in Indianapolis.  I’m calling because you sister 

says she needs to get back to her family in California, and your family would like to have your mother 

transferred to Hospice of Dayton.  We are calling you to make arrangements.” 

“Hold on, wait a minute!  What kind of arrangements?  What does that involve and what am I required 

to do?  Why can’t she stay there?  I’m in Ohio, alone.  Most of my family is there.”   

“You don’t have to do anything.  We are letting you know about the transfer.” 

“So, are you telling me this has already been decided?” 

“Yes, we are in the process of getting the paperwork together.  She should be in Ohio later this evening.  

Her sisters also agree that it is best she spend her final days with you since it is not feasible to send her 

to California.” 

“I was told that she wouldn’t last this long and now you are sending her here.  What happens at 31 days 

since only 30 days are covered by Medicare?” 

“We are confident that will not be an issue.”  Little did I know then that would be the biggest lie ever 

told.   
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“Well make sure Hospice of Dayton has my information.  I work 2nd shift.  I’m sure she will be here 

before I get off work.  I will go see her after my shift.” 

“Thank you and our prayers are with you and your family.”   

For the next 2 week’s Monday through Friday I would got to work at 3pm, get off between 2 and 4am, 

scoop up Pepper and head to hospice to spend the night and have breakfast with Mom in the morning 

before going home to get ready for another Ground Hogs Day.  Weekends were hit and miss.  Then in a 

strange twist of fate the universe aligned itself in a way that can only be considered a medical miracle.   

 

She’s Alive – God’s Medical Miracle  

Praise God!  May 1st, 2009 Mom was transferred from hospice to a nursing home near my house.  

Hospice explained they are available if needed but Mom has taken a turn for the better and their 

services are no longer needed.  I was told that this an EXTREMELY rare occurrence.  For whatever reason 

God has turned the tables on what man predicted.  This is a true test of faith and acknowledgment that 

God is in control.  Hattie has literally just landed on my doorstep and in my life full-time.  I have been 

living life on my terms for the last 13 years.  What is this going to do to me?   

Now I am going to have to start my education on the government health care system because if Mom 

continues to improve the next step is independent living.  Jesus help me, I am going to have to go to the 

one place in Dayton I hate most of all, Job and Family Services.  I have only used them for my 

unemployment needs and that was difficult to navigate.  I can’t even imagine the hardships I am going 

to have to endure to get Mom set up in the Ohio Medicare/Medicaid system.   

And what about time off from my job?  How will they react to that?  I’ve only been there 5 months and I 

am part of the leadership launch for our ecommerce distribution division.  This is a blessing and a curse 

at the same damn time.  
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The first obstacle I had to overcome is Mom’s income.  The maximum allowable income for Medicaid is 

about $1,400.  Mom’s combined pension and Social Security exceed that limit but since she’s in a 

nursing home she qualifies for the spend down limits.  What that means is Medicare will pay for 30 days 

and Medicaid will be available for another 70 days.  After that Mom either has to get released to the 

community with assistance, or become a permanent nursing home resident.   

Essentially, I have 100 days to figure this shit out which includes dissolving all her assets outside of her 

income.  Luckily for me, it’s just her stocks and the cash value of her life insurance policy.  Wait there is 

no cash value on her life insurance.  On top of the monthly stipend Mom sends Susie every month she 

has maxed out the cash value of her policy, and what little is left I will use towards pre-paying for her 

burial expenses.   

But about the stocks…By the time I had gathered all this information it turns out she and Susie have 

already had that conversation and the money is in transit to help Susie, her punk husband and those 

poor long-suffering kids.  If I remember correctly it was about $6,000 give or take.   

Let’s not forget that – on my own – I must clean and pack up Mom’s apartment, get her stuff transferred 

and placed in storage in Ohio until she is discharged to independent living.  Which I then must pack from 

storage and unpack at her residence.  Once again, on my own.  While the bottomless pit called Susie 

continues to collect her monthly allowance which ranged between $200 - $400 each month while Mom 

was in the nursing home and even after her discharge.   

 

Nursing Home Communication – Paraphrased from Me to Them 

Please note this letter is to let anyone new to this type of situation know what questions to ask about 

the Medicare and Medicaid system when their loved you is suddenly and unexpectedly put in this 
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situation.  Because if you don’t ask the right questions and take the required actions the “system” will 

strip you down to your socks. 

 

DATE  7/12/09 

TO  Shiloh Springs Care Center Administration (SSCC) 

FROM  Cecelia Morris 

REGARDING Hattie Morris – Room 305 

Since my mother was denied Medicaid July 10th I must reapply.  Also, prior to this situation Mom 

decided to cancel her Medicare Part B this will be an added family pay obligation for the skilled nursing 

care.  Mom needs this for her wound care and pain medication.  The enrollment period is Jan – March 

and she has to wait until July 2010 before the coverage begins.   

Based upon that here is where we are right now.   

- Reapply and get approved for Medicaid by 7/31 to cover the month of July.   

- Request a hearing for the denial to cover 5/2 through 6/30.   

My concerns and immediate needs are:  her longer term living arrangements, her basic living expenses, 

and her medical care.   

Based upon your current assessment of her physical abilities and level of care required she is – for the 

most part – back to the standard of living/lifestyle she had prior to April 1, 2009.  

I need the following information from you to evaluate Hattie’s current situation, and future needs, so 

my family and I can make an informed decision on how we will move forward.   

1. I need a written comparison to or analysis of the following: 

a. The abstract provided to Shiloh Springs Care Center (SSCC) by St. Vincent’s Hospital 

regarding the gangrene diagnosis, hospital discharge, and hospice admission in 

Indianapolis, IN 
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b. The treatment, new diagnosis, and discharge report from Hospice of Dayton to SSCC 

c. The admission report, diagnosis, treatment, and current analysis of her condition by 

SSCC   

d. A medical description, statement, or summary from SSCC by the person(s) in charge of 

her diagnosis, treatment and care that outlines and makes very clear how a terminal 

diagnosis has been so totally reversed 

2. I need this information to ask for a hearing regarding St. Vincent Hospital & Hospice charges  

a. This information needs to come from Dr. Hardy or representative 

3. What will be her medical needs, physical needs, and physical limitations in an independent 

living situation? 

4. How will these services be provided? 

5. How will these services be paid? 

6. How many days of Medicare coverage does she have left? 

7. What is the current balance due to SSCC? 

8. What is the estimated financial responsibility to SSCC for the 100 days of Medicare? 

9. Will she be “ready” to leave by the time her Medicare coverage ends – Day 101 – if not, 

then what? 

a. Wounds not all the way healed but YES physically 

10. If we relocate to Shiloh Gardens, are transportation services available to SSCC – either 

through SSCC, RTA, or other service? 

Due to the long-term decisions and commitments I need to make regarding the care and needs of my 

mother I need to be able to provide this information to my family, so I have their support during this 

transition.   
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If I have your response by July 15th we can set a Care Conference for Monday afternoon 7/20 between 3 

and 5pm.   

Thank you for everything you have done for my mom, me, and my family.  You truly are “Family Taking 

Care of Family” 

Sincerely, 

The Morris, Roberts, Fowler, And Dandridge Family’s On Behalf Of Hattie Morris 

 

Nursing Home Communication – Paraphrased from Them To Me 

These are the questions I asked and the answers I have received from SSCC.  

1. What will be her medical needs, physical needs, and physical limitations in an independent 

living situation? 

a. Skilled and Non-skilled services required 

i. Nursing - wound care and medications - are considered Skilled services 

b. How often depends on PASSPORT assessment and payee 

c. Medication dispenser will need to be covered by Medicaid and PASSPORT Services 

i. Need updated of medications, dosage, and schedule 

2. How will these services be provided? 

a. Home health agency 

b. Medicare will not pay non-medical 

c. Medicare Part B required for Skilled/Nursing services 

d. Non-medical provided by Medicaid 

e. Medicaid uses PASSPORT Services – AAA (Area Agency on Aging) 
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f. AAA will develop a plan for overall needs – meals, emergency response, medical 

equipment and transportation  

g. Mom will be given a budget by PASSPORT for Home health services 

3. How will these services be paid? 

a. Depends on Medicaid eligibility 

b. Depends on Medicaid eligibility for PASSPORT 

c. With PASSPORT – Paid by the ERS unit 

d. Without PASSPORT – Private pay 

4. How many days of Medicare coverage does she have left? 

a. As of 7/13 – Day 70 

b. Day 100 – 8/12 

5. What is the current balance due to SSCC? 

a. Without Medicaid 

i. $6,675 7/17 

ii. Paid $1,500 7/17 

6. What is the estimated financial responsibility to SSCC for the entire 100 days of Medicare? 

a. Without Medicaid 

i. $10,680 without $1,500 payment 7/17 

7. Since her life insurance has a cash value with no loan how do we “disqualify” this as an 

asset? 

a. Transfer ownership to the funeral home 

i. Mom’s current desire is to go back to Indy – I don’t have the details 

ii. In order for this to happen we have to have a funeral home in Montgomery 

County, Ohio as owner of the policy with instructions for transfer to Indy 
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8. Will she be “ready” to leave by the time her Medicare coverage ends – Day 101 – if not, 

then what? 

a. Wounds not all the way healed but YES  

b. Physically Low Stamina  

9. If we relocate to Shiloh Gardens, are transportation services available to SSCC – either 

through SSCC, RTA, or other service? 

a. Project Mobility 

b. Arranged through SSCC Activities director 

 

Medicare and Medicaid are tricky to navigate if you don’t have the right information and people to help 

you understand the process.  However, the patient must qualify for Medicaid and the rules for a nursing 

home stay are different than for help in the community.   

To qualify in a nursing home the patient’s medical care must exceed the limits set by the state and, the 

patient must deplete their own assets before Medicaid kicks in.  This includes bank accounts (checking 

and savings), stocks, bonds, and cash value on life insurance.   

If the patient is just there for rehabilitation and it is less than 100 days, they can keep their home.  If the 

patient stay exceeds 100 days, then the home is considered an asset that must be liquidated for the cash 

value in excess of loan value; and this will be considered an asset and applied to the cost of care in the 

nursing home facility; and Medicaid will pay the difference.   

To qualify in the community, one’s income must not exceed $1,400.  In Ohio, at least in Mom’s case, 

since her income exceeded the limits of community care she would have to pay around $1,100 to get 

the community-based services such as meals on wheels, transportation, help around the house, 

personal grooming assistance, etc.  This does not include her rent, utilities, household supplies, medical 

supplies/prescriptions, FOOD, etc.   
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So, if you have a parent, or are responsible for an elderly person with assets it is best to find a 

trustworthy adult or use someone familiar with estate planning to change ownership of those assets.  

This way the loved one does not lose everything they worked so hard for in the event they require short 

or long-term nursing home care.  BUT, this only matters if the transfers were done 5 years before they 

go into the nursing home for the first time.  After 5 years the nursing home will consider these things 

assets and will include them in the financial contribution expected from the patient/client.   

 

Starting Over in Ohio 

Mom getting stronger in the nursing home        Mom and I celebrating our joint B-day in November 

    

In the end, by the Grace of God, it turned out that Mom is discharged walking on the legs St. Vincent 

Hospital told her to amputate August 16th, 2009 to independent living after being diagnosed terminal 

just 5+ months earlier.  Our financial arrangement is that I would take $730 from her income each 

month the cover the cost of her food and groceries, household supplies, medications and medical 

expenses not covered by Medicare and transportation/ incidentals.  Remember Mom fucked off her 
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Medicare Part B by cancelling it to give it to Susie and her derelict family.  On top of the $500+ she 

already received each month.   

Now comes the fun part – Making arrangements for Mom to continue to receive care while residing on 

her own in an independent living retirement community.  We both agree that living together is not an 

option for either of us.  We need skilled and unskilled nursing care, a family practice doctor, and a 

wound doctor.  It’s a good thing I work 2nd shift because I will need my days to get all this set up.   

 

And we need to have a conversation about what to tell people about her wounds.  Mom has got to stop 

telling people that somebody put something caustic in the vents in her apartment that was sprayed on 

her legs before she ends up in the looney bin.  Plus, she blames it on Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas 

saying that they had someone do this to her because they found out she had taken cash out on her 

measly $15,000 life insurance policy.   

Mom refuses to understand the cause of her injuries are due to a fall and her lack of medical attention.  I 

swear I wish I knew how the same lady that graduated Magma Cum Laude from Fisk University with 

degrees in Mathematics, Chemistry and Physics can make such unreasonable and irrational allegations 

and connections regarding her own finances, health, and well-being.   

Fortunately, Mom’s needs were not a total burden to my job in terms of time off but she did cost me 

over $3,000 in either Paid Time Off or unpaid time on my paycheck so far this year.  Plus, she ate up a lot 

of my personal time which I would have normally used for travel and vacations.  I really didn’t have to 

pitch in until Mom was released from the nursing home in August.  And that’s when the hammer really 

came down on my time to care for her.   

However, Susie continues to live her life uninhibited, she receives her monthly allowance which had 

decreased to about $350 per month plus birthday’s, incidentals and emergencies; and she got the value 

of Mom’s stocks.  Me, I missed my 20-year high school reunion.   
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3. 2010…The Last Year of Me Being Cordial Wit Dat 

Bitch! 

Letter From Me To Susie/Trizah 

March 20, 2010  Hey Susie 

Okay here’s the deal, first this is typed for no other reason than it’s faster for me.  Now look it is time for 

Mom to finally start putting herself first.  Did you even feel a little bad when I told you Mom said she has 

never put herself first in her whole life – almost 73 years?  I did.  Did you know that she had a list of stuff 

she wanted to buy for herself from all those catalogues she gets in the mail with her tax returns?  Not 

stuff that I wanted her to have but items she saw in a magazine that she wanted to get for herself.  But 

then you got sick – Praise God you are well – and you needed some help.  It’s  good things worked out 

and Mom had the money when you needed it.  Mom always has the money when you need it, and then 

some, and nobody has stopped her from giving it to you.  I know you have been getting over 

$600/month since Mom retired.  I know you have been getting half of mom’s tax returns since she 

retired.  I know how Mom distributed the lump sum money she got when she retired.  I know that you 

got more than anyone.  You even got more than what she kept for herself.  Does that mean anything to 

you?  Do you know that the reason why Mom didn’t have Medicare Part B for doctor visits was because 

she felt like that was money she could send to you because you always needed – and still need - 

something?  How do you feel about that?  Did you see how sparse and meager her apartment was?  Are 

you aware of Mom’s current monthly income and expenses?  If not, let me tell you.   

Income $2600  Expenses $2100  Expense Breakdown: 

Rent  900  Lights  80  Life Insurance  80 

Groceries 400  House Stuff 350  Gas/Heat  120 
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Chase CC 60  House Phone 40  Water/Sewer  40 

Cable  30  I rounded but check with Mom she will tell you it’s close. 

By the time she helps you I end up making up the difference until she gets her next check or else she 

goes without – like the insurance.  She never gets out from behind the 8-Ball.  How much of Mom’s 

disposable income do you think you deserve?  How much of her money does she deserve?  Did you think 

about how Mom could have used her tax returns to pay for a visit with you and your kids?  I can pay my 

own way.  I know you are working on her/your/our lawsuit but how much does the money mean if she 

dies 1st – even if it’s 20 years from now – and she never got a hug from the grandkids she sacrificed so 

much for?  A kiss from the grandkids that she is fully physically 

and capable of visiting now that she is up here with me 

getting better every day.   

Peace Out Girl Scout – Pep says Hi!  

 

My editorial on the letter to Susie: 

The reason for my letter to Susie is because at this point she was still receiving a monthly stipend from 

Mom along with extra money for her “emergencies and incidentals” which was becoming a drain on 

my income because Mom still has needs to be met medically and otherwise which I supplement.  This 

is in addition to my time off from work via FML.  Either paid using my PTO or unpaid meaning a 

reduced paycheck.  All while Susie’s ass is glorifying her non-profit GEMS (Getting Every Mother 

Situated) and posting pictures with Wendy Williams and other celebrities on her Facebook page.   

 

Susie/Trizah’s Facebook Posts 

Trizah Morris   

http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977
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An unfortunate event has occurred in my life. My mother has confessed to me that is the victim of 

elderly abuse. Her guardian is going on a smear campaign against me and my children to justify and 

cover up the abuse.  Pray for me y’all as I am in the process of relocating my mother to the west coast so 

she can spend her golden years with her grandchildren and get her out of the abusive situation she has 

had to endure 

 

April 2010 1 at 8:08am  

Trizah Morris   

This is the very reason I wrote my novel Miracles of My Mistakes because I have managed to turn my 

mistakes into miracles. Did my parents spend over $60,000 on my education and I ended up a failure? 

No I did not, I went to the school of hard knocks and graduated Magna cum-laude. I am thankful that I 

have finally found the peace I have been searching for I hope she does too. 

 

Discussion on Facebook Posts 

Here comes Susie comes with this bullshit…a pre-emptive attempt to justify her actions.  Bitch I’m in a 

war with you.  I’m like Chicken George in Roots.  You might open the barn door but the rest of my army 

and munitions are around the back.   

Nobody paid for my education but me with student and parent loans.  And but for the Grace of God, 

Annette and Aunt Sharon paid my rent in West Lafayette, and provided the means for me to pay off my 

student loans 3 years after I graduated and got my 1st job.  That stupid bitch doesn’t even know what 

the fuck she’s talking about.  She’s just looking for sympathy.   

By the way who names their Non-Profit organization ‘Getting Every Mother Situated’ when Susie 

doesn’t even get her own mother situated?  Susie expects everyone else to take care our mother while 

http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977
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she takes Mom’s money to fake it like she’s such a philanthropist to the world.  All Susie did in the last 

10 years was take $500 and more a month, $100 per child + incidentals, to only see our mother twice 

with the 2nd time being in a hospice facility.  The curtain is about to be pulled back on her Land of Oz.  

Keep reading… 

Mom never said I abused her to anybody.  The Devil, Susie, is lie.  Mom is living her best life ever with 

me.  She dwells in an independent living retirement community in a 1-beroom apartment with a 

housekeeper, full size washer/dryer, and a garage.  Not because she drives but because I do, and I don’t 

want either of us to get wet when it rains.  When I eat, Mom shits.  If I get Red Lobster, Olive Garden, 

O’Charley’s, Cracker Barrell, Long Horn, Ponderosa, Smokey Bones, KFC, El Rancho Grande, Pappadeaux, 

or Texas Roadhouse; so does Mom.  Where did this elderly abuse bullshit come from?   

Let’s talk about her novel “Miracles of My Mistakes”.  I haven’t read it and don’t plan to.  I did read the 

‘special thanks’ section and Susie included everybody under the sun including the street negros we grew 

up with, that’s still street negros today; but not one reference to our mother who by time of publishing 

in 2006 had given Susie somewhere in the neighborhood of $40,000.   

Remember at this time Mom was retired living in a 1-bedroom apartment, washing her clothes by hand 

and only leaving the house two or three times a month, saving up bottled water and toilet paper for the 

end times; AND sending Susie $100 per month per child; but Mom didn’t even warrant an honorable 

mention in Susie’s book.  What type of person would allow their own mother to downsize her 

retirement so that same person can keep getting money from said mother?  A horrible deplorable 

person in my mind.   

I believe the elderly abuse allegation should rest squarely on the shoulders of the person that has milked 

said person for over $5,000 in 12 months since her illness.  NOT on the head of the person that has been 

solely responsible for the care of this elderly lady for the last 12 months.  What say you? 
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For the record, I am not sure how Susie thinks she knows who the failure is.  It couldn’t be me, the 

degreed engineer from Purdue University with a MBA, the senior engineer at her job and a homeowner 

for 11 years, could it?  Last I checked Susie hasn’t kept the same address for longer than 24 months and 

she was so smart that between 2000 and now she collected a 5th baby daddy.   

And let’s not forgot to applaud Susie for graduating from the school of hard knocks.   We all know 

people who did the same thing without sucking of their mamma’s bosom and bleeding her dry like a 

vampire in the process.  Moving On… 

 

Letter to Susie/Trizah’s Friend About Susie’s Behavior: 

October 23, 2010 

My editorial:  This letter was written to a childhood friend of ours that gravitated to Susie in our adult 

years.  She was shocked to know that Susie had been lying to her about me and her care for Mom for 

all those years they maintained an adult friendship.   

 

Dear Siena,  

I agree with everything you said because you wouldn't have said so much if it wasn't truly coming from 

your heart.  I pray that Susie hears your message in a positive way because if she doesn't things can go 

downhill fast.  You said she told you she was certified crazy.   

I Hope you hear in my words that for me the financial support our mother provides is not my issue.  It's 

that for such generous sacrifices - almost up to death - Susie is flaunting such amazing success and for 

ME - it all boils down to this for the last year and change:  



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 45 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

1. For Mom's 1st Christmas in Ohio Susie emailed me pictures of her kids sitting around the couch in her 

house – she wasn't in any of them.  She told me to pick the ones I liked, get them printed at the drug 

store and get some frames from Family Dollar – that’s all mom got for X-mas.  

 

2. She snatched up mom's tax returns before I could buy a ticket for us to go to Tony's graduation – a 3-

day trip.  I was paying my own way.  Instead she needed the money to help pay bills because she was in 

the hospital for a week or so and got behind.  BUT she hasn't sent a graduation picture in his cap and 

gown and the prom picture she sent was a wallet size.   

3. For Mother’s Day I asked her to go half with me on a new dining set for mom out of her regular 

money from mom for just that month - she tells me to buy it out of mom's account but she never sent 

me her share to put back in mom's account.  Instead she sent a deluxe lap tray for mom to use when 

sitting in her recliner.  She probably uses it once a day, if that; but she eats, reads and sometimes falls 

asleep at the table.  Her current table is so small that when the nurse comes over each day she has to 

prep the medical supplies in the kitchen.  When we eat together our plates touch.  It’s a table Susie 

purchased for Mom at some point but it’s really just a 2-chair dinette set.   
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4. Last summer Deontae - her 2nd - went to Washington DC to see President Barak Obama (so Susie 

says) which is a compliment and testimony to Susie as a mother to have raised a son that accomplished 

such an amazing achievement at such a young age.  All mom got was cell phone pictures.  BUT she did 

send a detailed report of what it is going to cost for Dontae to start at his private/gifted high school this 

year.   

My things is - BECAUSE our ground zero was April 3 2009, only the 2nd time we were within arm’s reach 

AFTER 10 years.  Two years AFTER our 1st meeting when I spent $500 on her kids for school clothes 

essentially meeting them for the 1st time and she had to be forced to make time to break bread with 

me.  When I know for a fact my Dad sent her at least $500 to arrive around the time of my visit.  Two 

months from my visit AFTER she still hadn’t accepted my friend request on FB.  Susie called to talk about 

what the kids were doing and how much it cost.  When I asked why all her conversations were about 

money she had spent, was going to spend, or needed to spend she cussed me out and sent me texts 

telling me how she pimped me out for her kids some school clothes.  This was 6 months before we 

would meet again.   

 

EVEN THO Susie put our family on blast in the news for not taking better care of “HER” mother when it 

was because of her Mom cancelled her medical insurance years earlier to send the premium money to 

Susie in addition the money she was already getting each month which Susie said was equal to $5/day 

for all her kids or at least 3 of the 5.  It progressively went up with the # of kids and stayed steady after 

retirement when Susie maxed out.  And with all that money she hadn’t laid eyes on HER mother in 10 

years.   

EVEN THO Susie knew mom was moving out of her 2-bedroom apartment with a washer/dryer to a 1 

bedroom with no washer/dryer after retirement knowing mom only went out twice a month when Aunt 
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Sharon took her to run errands.  Mom was washing clothes by hand and to really say FUCK YOU to Mom 

she didn’t even get any of her “friends” to move Mom to the new apartment.   

EVEN IF I wasn't aware of how Susie has transformed herself into somebody pseudo-famous among 

black stars and actors in Hollywood.  She is presenting herself as a having access to the lives of people 

we only see on TV.  While she uses mind games manipulate her mother for money.   

MY PROBLEM IS that in spite of all the BECAUSE, EVEN THO, AFTER and EVEN IF,  

If I start Fresh Day 1 April 3, 2009 I don’t like how Susie has treated, cared for and supported our mother 

since that New Day.   In 18 months she has done more for strangers than she has for her own mother.  

Did you see all those school supplies and back packs in her FB photos?  She hasn’t even bought her 

mother a matching outfit with shoes.  But there’s box of chocolates that have been in the cabinet for 

months still unopened.     

Susie knows mom is going to send her at least $200 or more a month and I am not going to stop her.  

For mom’s spirit she needs to do that to feel connected to her grandkids.  It one of the things that keeps 

Mom “going”.  Mom will argue with me over buying a paper towel holder or an extra pair of socks if it 

means sending Susie “less than”. 

I WANT Susie to recognize what she is doing and periodically spend some of the money she gets FROM 

MOM ON MOM in a useful way instead of sending stuff that ends up on a shelf or in a drawer and 

ultimately the trash.  It’s like she ain’t shit to me.  When I think of her my mouth gets twisted like UGH! 

Mom’s birthday is in 2 weeks and she hasn’t even asked me what mom needs.  She will get something 

useless and cheesy I’m sure.  It’s not that I don’t believe in getting what you want somebody to have, 

but that’s after you make sure that person has what they need.     

I don’t know why but ever since I talked to you I felt like I had to get this out.  And since you were the 

muse you also have to be the recipient.  Thank You. 

Celia 
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September 

By now Mom has truly settled into Ohio living.  We have a great system going.  We have a wound nurse 

that comes by 3 days a week, a family practice doctor that comes by once a month, and we have 

arrangements for her shopping and meal planning needs.  The only problem is my greedy-ass sister 

insists on dipping into Mom’s income every month.  This needs to be stopped.  As an Engineer, I make 

good money, VERY good money, but it’s my money and I should not have to supplement Mom’s income 

because she insists on helping out that dirty bitch who doesn’t give a damn about her except as it 

relates to how Mom’s finances can help her household or whatever she spends the money on. Did I 

mention Susie is a card-carrying weed head? 

Me and Mom – yes, I got Mom glasses with tinted lenses.   

 

 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 49 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

Letter to Family Asking Them To Talk to Susie About Taking Mom’s 

Money 

December 2010 

Dear Aunt Sharon, Annette, and Uncle Lucas 

I love you all.  Thank you so much for cards and encouraging words of God.  They have such a powerful 

message.  Since our last conversation, I have felt like I didn’t express the reason why I am so frustrated 

with this situation that I am forced to deal with and control through no fault of my own.  Because I was 

so caught up in my emotions I couldn’t get my thoughts straight.  I want you to tell you why I feel the 

way I do regarding Susie, Mom, and this strained relationship we have with each other. 

The thing with me and Susie is – Even if I…  

1. Give her a pass for everything between us as sisters before April 3, 2009 and I close my eyes to 

the public spectacle she made of our family  

2. Accept her version of a compliment to me when she asked for 60% of mom’s life insurance for 

her and her kids since I was doing so well when she thought Mom was going to die while at the 

same time insisting that Mom was going to be cremated and taken to California to sit on her 

mantle 

3. Overlook her prescription weed card  

4. Ignore over $2,500 of Mom’s money she took when Mom was in hospice because she had to be 

so far away from her home and family for 2 weeks after she left on such short notice  

5. Act like it doesn’t matter that since Mom retired Susie was taking $500 each month and Mom’s 

tax returns in addition to whatever from Mom’s retirement settlement 
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6. Disregard 10 years of substantial financial support knowing that Mom was moving into a smaller 

apartment with and no real contact to the outside world – And only 1 real means of 

transportation 

7. Don’t question the fatherly origin of her children and their financial support or lack thereof 

8. Forget that when Mom was in hospice she asked me to let Mom’s pension and SSI checks 

continue to deposit until they figured out she had passed away 

9. Forgive her for taking all that money and still allowing Mom to cancel part of her medical 

insurance that cost less than $100/month to take that money as well 

10. Let it go that she will never acknowledge her role in Mom’s medical condition – AND Even if I, 

11. Consider all the financial support she received as her version of the college education and 

relocation support you and Annette provided for me 

In the last 12 months it drives me crazy that Susie continues to consistently have extra expenses that 

result in 1 of 2 options, Mom goes without or I do.  Since the change in dynamics of the relationship 

between the 3 of us, Mom has continued to provide monthly support to Susie’s family but on a smaller 

scale.   

1. Susie received over $1600 from mom’s tax returns, and a loan against her life insurance, along 

with her monthly allowances, between March and Tony’s graduation  

2. She hasn’t provided any pictures of Tony in his cap and gown, Deontae’s trip to Washington, or 

any of the kids for that matter  

3. With half of October left I explained to Susie how she effects mom’s finances after I blew up at 

her because Mom asked me for $120 from her monthly budget and the same day transferred 

$90 to Susie’s account after already sending her $190 earlier that month.  

For Mom’s new living situation with me in Ohio – Food, household supplies, medical, miscellaneous and 

personal items are over the $730 each month Mom agreed to give me.  Rent is $900 and her income is 
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about $2400.  Food is the biggest expense since I have to get her meat from restaurants because she has 

a problem with meat from the store and develops a whole thought process as to why it’s no good.  She 

does that with restaurants too, she won’t eat Ponderosa anymore.   

Mom will eat my cooking, but I can’t do that on a regular basis.  Sometimes I buy her food from 

restaurants she said she doesn’t like anymore then repackage it like I cooked, and she’s just fine with it.  

Her psychosis is starting to get to me.  It’s more a matter of what Mom does with her disposable income 

after living expenses.   

I can sum it up with this – Susie gave me $190 towards a new dining table for mom for Christmas.  But in 

the same month Mom sent her $280.  And this is how it has been since Mom got sick.   

This has got to stop!  I’m tired of using my money to supplement Mom’s income while Mom uses her’s 

to supplement Susie’s.   

Love to You All, 

Celia 

 

All told in 2010 I spent about $5,800 of my own money – either through time off from work or cold hard 

cash – on Mom because her expenses outweighed our financial relationship.  None of which she 

reimbursed.  This brings my total spending of time and money to about $8,800 out of my pocket.   

On the other hand, Susie received about $9,000 from Mom since April 2009 – about 20 months); but she 

did send Mom a few Edible Arrangements through the year and used the December money from Mom 

to help pay for a new dining set for Mom.  Gotta Love how that works out!  I promise, I can’t make this 

shit this up.   

This is Mom and I on one of our many trips getting bulk to go food from Golden Corral.  All those 

containers behind her are food that she packages as individual meals and freezes up until ready to eat.  

Easily $150 since they charge by the pound.   
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4. 2011… MRSA and the POA (Power of Attorney) 

Susie/Trizah’s Facebook Posts 

How Susie spent her 37th birthday, or should I say “How Susie spent Mom’s money on her 37th birthday”. 

  

 

June 

Why is Nurse Tammy calling me at work?  Me and Mom have been keeping up with her doctor 

appointments.  Tammy, or someone else from the wound care agency, has been coming to change her 

leg dressings every other day.  Bev has been on point twice a month with the housekeeping and Mom’s 

legs have been improving.  We’ve been doing good.  What could she be calling me for?  Lord please 

don’t let it be no bad news.   

I’m just 4 months into my promotion at work.  In the 2 ½ years I’ve been at this job I’ve been lucky that I 

worked 2nd shift.  Now I’m on 1st, really a split, so I still have my mornings available for Mom.  I don’t 
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need this right now.  We’ve got highly paid consultants on site specifically here for me and the last thing 

I need is to deal with more of Mom’s health mess.  Who tipped the damn apple cart?! 

“Hey Cecelia, it’s Tammy how are you?” 

“I’m good.  What’s going on?” 

“I think Ms. Hattie has MRSA and you should take her to the hospital to get checked out.” 

“Can it wait until I get off work?”   

“I know you don’t know what MRSA is, but with your mother’s leg condition I really don’t think you 

should wait.” 

“I’m on my way.”  ARGH!!!  So frustrating.  If I didn’t have FML or wasn’t in the middle of this consulting 

project with an August end date I’m sure I would have been fired by now.  In the words of Florida Evans, 

from Good Times when she found out her husband James died, ‘damn Damn DAMN!!!’ 

It turned out that Mom did have MRSA which required another hospital stay and then a stint in the 

nursing home.  I put her in a different nursing home than before because I was still pissed off at the 

Social Worker at the first nursing home for messing up Mom’s Medicaid application requiring me to go 

through the appeals process.   

At this point I’m still being cordial with Susie but I cannot stand her ass, and all told, to date she has 

received about $12,000 since Mom got sick a little over 2 years ago without one visit to offer me some 

relief or support.  While I get to be Mom’s appointment setter, transportation coordinator, personal 

assistant, personal stylist, personal shopper, chauffer, cook (by now I buy a lot of her meals), emergency 

contact; and to top it off I even pluck the wild hairs off her little chiney chin chin.   All under our original 

agreement of Mom giving me $730 to cover her expenses, not to pay me, but to cover her expenses.  It 

might be time to renegotiate this deal.   

If you’ve ever been a primary care giver and care taker of someone with medical issues when the 

hospital discharges someone it can be at 9am or 9pm.  Doctors and hospitals have little respect or 
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consideration for the people responsible for the patients after care.  In this case however, I was given 

about 3 days’ notice.  I still can’t react that fast, so I call Susie for help.   

“Hey Susie, I got a lot going on at work right now.  Mom’s getting discharged Thursday and I need you to 

go online to Walmart and get her some clothes.  Everything Mom has is what I got her last year.  She 

wears size small capri pants and size medium crew neck 100% cotton short sleeved shirts.  They have to 

be 100% cotton and the pants need to have an elastic waist band preferably with pockets either at the 

hip or on the thigh.  They must have pockets, so she can keep up with her cell phone.  Set it up for 

pickup in store.  When it’s done let me know the pickup date.”   

On a side note, Mom has been on my Sprint plan since 2009.  Another added expense I did not plan for. 

“How many outfits does she need?” 

“As many as you can afford!  How about as many as you can buy with Mom’s money she’s been giving 

you all these months!”   

Really bitch?!  Did you just ask me that?  You haven’t bought Mom anything substantial since she’s been 

in Ohio.  Your claim to fame is 3 Edible Arrangements a year for Mother’s Day, her birthday and 

Christmas.  Oh, and spending $190 of the $280 allowance Mom gave you in December as half on the 

dining room table I purchased last Christmas.  And you got the nerve to ask me ‘how many?’  Really?!  Is 

there no depth to her depravity? 

“Okay I’ll do my best.”  Her best better be having them damn clothes available for pick up.  In my heart, I 

know it’s not going to happen.  The day Mom was transferred to the nursing home I did her shopping 

after work, as her personal assistant, and called Susie that night after I saw her post on Facebook 

bragging that her son purchased, or helped her purchase, a car.   

 

3 days later 
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“So Susie, what happened to the clothes?” 

“Well my car broke down and I had to get another one.” 

“How does not having a car impact your ability to get on the internet and buy you mother some 

clothes?’”   

I remember hearing some bullshit about how Susie’s car broke down on the highway and she almost 

caused a multi-car accident.  To me all it sounded like was whomp, whomp, whomp and blah, blah, blah.  

I had to interrupt. 

“I don’t want to hear your excuses on why you couldn’t help care for you mother.” 

“I’m not making excuses.  I’m telling you the reason I wasn’t able to help.” 

“Bitch, you ain’t done shit in over 2 years.  I told you I got a lot going on and all you had to do was go 

online and get her some clothes and you got a list of bullshit ass excuses.  I needed your help to make 

life easier on me since I’m doing this all by myself.” 

And with Susie’s next statement I decided for the 2nd time since 1996 I have no need or use for this 

bitch.  I will not even cross the street to spit on this bitch if she’s on fire.  She can die, and I will not 

attend her funeral or buy flowers.  What that Susie bitch said next was,  

“I’m not concerned about making your life easier!”   

Jesus take the wheel!   

“Bitch it’s by me and the Grace of God that our mother is even here on this earth to provide you with 

your monthly extortion payment for your ratchet ass kids and YOU ARE NOT CONCERNED about making 

MY LIFE easier.  Okay bitch, I got your number.”   

In April 2011, I updated Mom’s general and health care POA to make me the primary.  The reason why is 

because we had a conversation about what she wanted to do if something happened to me and Mom 

said she would stay in Ohio.  Not got back to Indy with her sisters.  Not go stay with Susie and her 
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grandkids.  Stay in Ohio by herself even if I’m no longer here on this earth.  So that Susie bitch can kick 

rocks as far as I’m concerned.   

I hung up on Susie and I never talked to her again until Sunday February 26th, 2017 when mom was 

admitted to the hospital for the 5th time.   

However, Susie had plenty to say.  Especially when she found out I had POA.   

 

The Call To Human Resources 

“Cecelia it’s Betsy (HR Manager at my job).  Can you come to my office?” 

“Sure, I’m on my way.” 

I walk into Betsy’s office to find Betsy, Patrice (HR Team Member), and Jessica the co-worker I love to 

hate already in there.   

Trying to be nonchalant I ask, “Hey everybody, what’s going on?”   

I’m thinking It’s about a conflict I had with Jessica since we never meshed from the 1st I started working 

at the Paylesss Eastern Distribution Center.  When I was in my previous position as a Team Leader, I 

followed her on 2nd shift and her handoff was always horrible.  She was never accurate on what I was 

walking into, or what problems she was leaving me to fix; and since she was the crying white girl and I 

was Omarosa Manigault from season one of The Apprentice it was always my fault.   And because of my 

promotion to Engineer (the position that matched my education and experience level), and my new 

responsibilities we recently had another public fall out on the distribution center floor.  If only that was 

it… 

Betsy says, “Each of us received a call today from your sister.  It appears she called Loss Prevention and 

asked to be transferred to you, so they sent her to your number to leave a message.” 
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Damnit LP knows I work nights why didn’t they tell her I wasn’t there.  They know all us Team Leaders 

share phones between shifts so the option to leave me a message was not an option!  Instead they 

transfer her to the phone which Jessica and I shared.  Fucking Idiots!!! 

So here comes Jessica,  

“I picked up the phone and when she asks for you I tell her you will not be in until 3pm.  She just starts in 

telling me she’s your sister and that you are abusing your mother and you forced your mother to sign a 

POA agreement saying that your job would be in jeopardy if your Mom did not sign the paperwork.  I 

told her that she needed to talk to HR and I transferred her to Patrice since Betsy wasn’t in.”  I swear her 

voice is like Chinese water torture to me.  

Patrice’s story was, “She pretty much said the same thing to me except she questioned why Payless 

would require you to get POA paperwork on her mother.  I told her that this was a domestic issue and 

did not involve Payless.” 

Betsy again, “I guess she did not get the response she desired so she called me later today with similar 

statements said Jessica and Patrice, but with the added emphasis she was contacting an attorney and 

she wanted to speak to our legal department; and she will be here next week to get to the bottom of 

this.” 

This bitch is truly really certifiable.  Now she’s fucking with my job.  What does she think happens to the 

care of our mother if I’m unemployed?!  Susie, BITCH, it takes more than a GED and bullshit online 

degree to get one up on me.  I had already warned my job about you when you started the media circus 

in Indianapolis while Mom was in hospice.  Thank you for giving me documentation to prove that you 

are a crazy cunt that needs professional help.   

I left the meeting knowing that they were in shock and awe that my own blood sister would stoop so 

low to try and hurt me.  Can you say WINNING?!!! 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 59 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

The sad part about all this is when I tell Mom what happened she told me Susie said she didn’t call my 

job.  Now Mom’s a bitch to me.  She had the nerve to say that with a straight face.  Like I would make 

that shit up.  This is my livelihood, my car note, my lifestyle, my house, MY DOG we’re talking about, and 

she’s going to take that whore’s word over mine when I have waited on her like a slave ever since God 

pulled her from the bowels of a horrible painful death!  These bitches deserve each other but one won’t 

leave and the neither of them will die.   

And me, being the dutiful daughter, I just pick up where left off.  I buy her clothes and I still bring 

LaRosa’s to the nursing home since she won’t eat their food. I still coordinate her discharge from the 

nursing home.  I still let Susie get Mom’s money.  I still play appointment setter, transportation 

coordinator, personal assistant, personal stylist, personal shopper, chauffer, cook, emergency contact; 

and to top it off I even still pluck the wild hairs off her little chiney chin chin.   Because that’s what it says 

in the bible, Exodous 20:12, “Honor your father and your mother, so that you may live long in the land 

the LORD your God is giving you.” 

I may have been raised Jehovah Witness, baptized Baptist, and backslid from both more times than I can 

count; but I believe in, know, and love the Lord and Jesus Christ is my savior.  Who could predict that 

less than 6 years later I would say “Fuck It” and let the chips fall where they may?  If I go to heaven or 

hell I will run into people I know on either side.   

“Hey Cecelia, its Nurse Sheila.” 

“Hi Sheila, what’s up?” 

“Well I got a new client today, so I had to shuffle my schedule.  I called your mom to let her know I 

would be coming by earlier than planned but she didn’t answer, so I just went over there.  When I got 

there, she let me in and her house was as hot as Africa.  I asked her why she didn’t have the air 

conditioner on and she said she was going to turn it on before my visit.  I asked her what she meant, and 
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your mom said that she can’t afford a high light bill, so she only turns on the A/C when she has people 

coming over.” 

“No way!  Are you serious, she really said she couldn’t afford it?” 

“That’s what she said.  Then I asked what she does when she doesn’t have visitors coming and she said 

she runs the blower and she has a fan.  I’m letting you know because it’s dangerous for her to be in the 

house when it’s that hot.” 

“Thanks Sheila for letting me know.  I will talk to her about it when I get off.”  I have no intentions of 

talking to Mom about this foolishness.  I will buy a lock box like they have in schools, set it for a 

reasonable temperature and ask her apartment manager to have maintenance install it.   

‘Can’t afford a high light bill’, talk about the injustice of it all.  She can afford whatever she wants if she 

would cut off the bottomless pit from hell called Susie.  I bet that Susie bitch ain’t in California worried 

about a high light bill for her and her kids; and I bet she doesn’t even care that Mom’s thermostat is 

damn near off the temperature grid.  It doesn’t matter because Mom will continue to feed the beast.  I 

swear this shit just butters my biscuits!   

“Hi Cecelia, it’s Sue at Shiloh Gardens.”  Why do I have to deal with people for Mom named after the 

bitch I love to hate? 

“Hi Sue, how are you today?”  Is everything okay with mom?” 

“Yes, everything’s fine but your mom asked me to remove the lock box because she said she can’t afford 

a high light bill.” 

“Sue it’s a hot summer and it’s dangerous for her to be in there with no A/C and I set the thermostat at 

76 since I know older people stay cold.  I think that’s a reasonable temperature.  I keep my house on 

72.”  

“I understand but Hattie has said she wants it removed and since she is competent to make her own 

decisions we will have to take the cover off.” 
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“I understand as well, as long as we are both in agreement that even though Mom’s is considered 

competent she has a history of making bad decisions and this is another one.  That is the story we will 

tell the media if she dies of heat stroke.” 

“I hope that doesn’t happen, but you mother is very stubborn and since the lease is in her name we 

have to honor her wishes.”   

I tell Sue, “Okay, whatever” and hang up.   

When I get off work and go over Mom’s I see the cover has been removed, the A/C is turned off and it is 

hot as Africa like Nurse Sheila said.    And there sits mom in front of a fan on the cell phone I pay for, 

texting Susie. 

  

After we get through the summer with Mom intermittently using her A/C for visitors only, I notice one 

evening when I stop by after work Mom that had the oven on and the oven door open; but she was in 

the living room.  This concerns me because Mom has been regularly taking Percocet and she has been 

known to nod off.  That is why I either cook for her or bring her pre-made meals, so she only has to use 

the microwave, NEVER the oven.   
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I asked Mom, “What are you doing with the oven on and the door open?” 

“I’m heating the house.” 

“You’re doing what!  Why don’t you turn the furnace on?” 

“I can’t afford a high gas bill because this place has poor insulation.” 

Now mind you Mom lives in an independent living retirement community that is about 15 years old.  

They provide bi-weekly house cleaning services and all the maintenance up to and including changing 

the light bulbs.  And she’s saying they have poor insulation.   

By now I’ve learned there is no use in arguing with her and I can’t put the lock box back on the 

thermostat, so I ask Sue to put more insulation in Mom’s attic.  Reluctantly Sue agrees.  I also tell Sue 

how Mom is heating her house and Sue’s response is,  

“Well we don’t have gas units in the building and if she is only doing it for short periods of time I don’t 

think it will be an issue.” 

But Mom’s on Percocet who knows what Mom’s definition is of a ‘short period of time’.  Plus, these 

units are connected as duplex’s so what happens to one unit happens to the other.  And lastly, she’s 

trading a high gas bill for a high light bill!   

Whatever, I can’t wrap my mind around this madness.   

 

Susie/Trizah’s Facebook Posts 

TRIZAH MORRIS   

CAN'T WAIT TILL MY EVENT WRAPS UP......LAS VEGAS, HERE I COME. I NEED A POOLSIDE CABANA AND A 

PINEAPPLE, MANGO, AND GREY GOOSE SMOOTHIE....YES! I GOT ON BOTTOMS! 

#YOUWANNETTEASEEABITCHGODOWNTHESLIDE.COM 

July 17, 2011 at 11:20pm via Mobile Web 

 

http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977
http://www.facebook.com/permalink.php?story_fbid=2244057064949&id=1353797977
http://www.facebook.com/mobile/?v=web
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Trizah Can Dowhatshelike  I would like to apologize to all my friends and family for not being honest. I 

am very sick and do not have that much time left here on earth. I have been trying to act like nothing is 

wrong with me, but I can no longer hide the fact that I am extremely ill. I have been going very hard 

trying to tie up loose ends and make sure that my children will be cared for when I am gone. I love and 

treasure everyone that loves and treasures me. Don't cry for me.....just be glad we got to live, love, & 

laugh while I was here 

 

November 2011 Wednesday at 10:27pm via mobile · 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike  

It's hard when your mind is stronger than your body. The mind keeps going and the body follows even 

when it needs rest. I almost left here last year because I wasn't taking care of my body and it has finally 

caught up with me. I see so many people pass and their loved ones are caught off guard and left with 

questions. I don't want to be remembered like that 

 

TRIZAH CAN DOWHATSHELIKE 

I can't do it all by myself....there I said it. For far too long I have done everything on my own without 

reaching out to those close to me to ask for help. I had this attitude of I'm not asking anybody to do 

anything. That attitude will cost me my life. When you have a mini stroke and your arm goes numb and 

your vision gets blurry while you're driving almost causing an accident...its time to ask for help....HELP! 

 

Discussion on Facebook Posts 

Susie/Trizah didn’t die.  If she did there would be no need for THIS book.  Who goes to Vegas in July and 

then claims they dying in November, and they don’t visit they mamma in between?  What is she doing 

http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977
http://www.facebook.com/permalink.php?story_fbid=2706498585698&id=1353797977
http://www.facebook.com/mobile/?v=web
http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977
http://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1353797977


Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 64 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

by herself?  It’s been almost 3 years and close to $20,000 from Mom to Susie though coercion and 

manipulation, and she’s bragging about going to Vegas with her wanna be comedy career.  And who 

gets to pursue their dream of being a comedienne when they living off their mother’s pension and social 

security without taking care of her; and still only sending Edible Arrangements 3 times a year?  Wait, it’s 

not Christmas yet and Susie’s dying.  Mom might not get a 3rd fruit box this year.  But since you’re dying, 

bitch, DIE ALREADY!  You’re getting on my nerves.   

All told as of 2011, between time and money, I’m out close to $14,000 (not counting my time) on this 

lady I call my mother who is a bitch to me right now!  And I owe Uncle Lucas $3,000 for helping me get a 

better car since I am racking up the miles taking care of Mom by myself.  However, I just cannot for the 

life of me understand why Mom would think I would lie about Susie calling my job.  Shit like that really 

puts pressure on our relationship.  Why won’t mom just leave?  I only allowed her to come because I 

thought she was dying in less than 30 days.  If I would have known I would have this headache I might 

have made different decisions.   

I could have arranged for the same medical care she gets here to be done in Indianapolis if she didn’t die 

in St. Vincent Hospice.  They could have discharged Mom to a nursing home who then discharged her 

back to the community, just like she did in Ohio if she survived like she did in Ohio.  Then I would have 

never been involved in this mess.   

And why won’t Susie come get her.  I know why, all Susie wants is Mom’s money not the responsibility 

for her care.  Fucking stank ho fuck bitch!!!  Part of it is my fault as I would find out from my attorney 6 

years later.  Bottom line is I didn’t have to do it.  BUT I DID!     

 

The DR. Phil Show 
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At this point I am so angry, fed up, and frustrated I reach out to the Dr. Phil Show for help.  Here’s how 

the correspondence went… 

 

The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Fri, Aug 5, 2011 4:09 pm 

Rupprecht, Alysse (alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com) 

To: allaboutce@aol.com 

Hello, 

My name is Alysse and I am with The Dr. Phil Show in Los Angeles. This is just preliminary contact and I 

was hoping to be able to get more information about your story. I was hoping you could email recent 

photos of you and your family to me as soon as possible as well. I would like to hear more about your 

story. 

Please give me specific examples of the story by answering the following questions: 

1. How has this situation affected you?  

2. What are the dilemmas that you are facing right now regarding this problem? (Give me specific 

examples of the problem - the more details the better!) 

3. What obstacles stand in your way of solving this problem?  

4. What has been done to help the situation?  

5. Who else is affected in this situation?  

6. What do you want to do about this?  

7. I will also need your contact information and the contact information for all those involved. 

Please include this in the e-mail with your pictures attached. If you are unable to attach the photos 

yourself, Kinko's can do this for you. 

Please send all of this information as soon as possible. 
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We appreciate your prompt response, and look forward to the possibility of following up with you 

further. 

Thanks for writing Dr Phil. Please email me ASAP and I'll be happy to answer any questions you have. 

Alysse Rupprecht 

Production Assistant/Researcher 

The Dr. Phil Show 

 

My Response 

Re: The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Sun, Aug 7, 2011 6:03 am 

Allaboutce@aol.com 

To:  alysse.rupprecht alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com 

Hi Alysse, 

 Thank you so much for contacting me. I have attached pictures of my mother's legs from August and 

June 2011 and our birthday November 2009 and 2010 (we share the same birthday) and articles to give 

you some insight on her medical condition as well as pictures of my family. I only have 1 picture of my 

sister and her kids that we took together in 2008 when I was in California.  

Prior to that all the pictures I have are circa 1989 and older. Before 2008 we had not spoken since 1996 

when I moved from Indiana to Ohio after she stole my identity the 2nd time. By the way there are only 

us two children from our parents.  

My sister has a Facebook page under the name Trizah Morris we call her Susie and her birth name is 

Tirzah Suzette Morris. She changed it to Trizah as some point, but I don't know when. She also has a 

non-profit organization called G.E.M.S. that stands for Getting Every Mother Situated. She touts herself 
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as a pseudo-celebrity in the Los Angeles through her organization and as you browse her page please 

take a look at posts from April 2009 forward.  

Especially look at late March and Early April 2011 when she accused me of elderly neglect and financial 

misconduct towards our mother. She has written a book titled "Miracles of My Mistakes" and not only 

does she thank everyone under the sun she excludes any mention of any of our family members and as 

for About the Author she says she was born of parents that didn't know she was coming and didn't know 

what to do with her when she got here. Mom did find out she was pregnant when she was scheduled for 

hysterectomy for her fibroids, but we lived for 24/25 years in the house my parents built in 1965 (sold in 

1994/1995) and we were middle-middle class.  

We attended one of the premier high schools in Indianapolis, North Central, and were given every 

opportunity my parents could afford. She claims she was homeless in California and living out of her car 

with her kids while pregnant but that was her choice.  My father and my aunt both have 3 story houses 

and if she was homeless it was because she did not want to go home to Indy and regroup.  

 My issues with my sister stem from her treatment of our mother. My issue is the way she uses her 5 

children by 5 different men to financially manipulate our mother. Since 2000/2001 my mother has given 

my sister close to if not more than $150,000 and she has been home twice to visit her mother since she 

left Indiana in 1996/1997. The 1st time was shortly after her 4th child was born and the 2nd time was 

when my mother was on her death bed in 2009.  

In 2008 when I was in California I spent $300 on her kids for school clothes only for her to send me 

horrible and nasty text messages that I have saved to my phone telling me how she used me to get stuff 

for her kids after I returned home, and she continued to tell me about her financial problems. We have 

not had a good relationship since our parents’ divorce in 1983 but things went downhill fast when she 

stole my identity in 1992 and traveled the country, then she did it again in 1995 when she returned 
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home when her 1st child was 3 years old. After the 2nd incident I had her arrested and shortly after her 

court case that is when she went to California permanently. 

 Once again, my issue with my sister has nothing to do with me or our relationship but everything to do 

with how she feels entitled to a portion of my mother's pension and social security. When my mother 

retired she downsized to a smaller apartment with no washer and dryer, so she could continue to "help" 

Susie with her kids.  I think she only had 4 kids at that time.  That is when I "checked out" of my mother’s 

life.  

 In 2009 my mother moved from Indiana to Ohio, so I could care for her. Prior to that Susie was getting 

around $600/month + my mother's tax returns. Granted my mother was giving this money of her own 

will but using her words "...they are good kids and they sacrifice and go without so much through no 

fault of their own..." My sister gives her the impression those kids are suffering, and my mother is willing 

to sacrifice herself for those kids. If you line up 10 old black women Susie's kids can't even pick their own 

grandmother out of a line up.  

 To give you some recent background...In April 2, 2009 my mother was diagnosed terminal and our 

family was told that unless we cut off both her legs from the knees down she was going to die.  April 3 

she was placed in St. Vincent Hospice in Indianapolis, In.  April 15, 2009 my sister had her sent to 

Hospice of Dayton, OH and she returned to California.  She has not been back since.   

I have been my mother's primary care giver and guardian since April 15 and praise God she is still with 

me today and she still has both legs.  Mom was released from Hospice to a nursing home May 2009 and 

since August 9, 2009 she has been living on her own less than 10 minutes from me.  She has been in the 

hospital 4 times since and has had 1 additional nursing home stay while under my care.  Mom sees a 

nurse every other day (initially it was every day and sometimes twice/day) to take care for her leg 

wounds and a doctor comes by once/month.   
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 During this time Susie has routinely received $190 from my mother along with extra money for 

birthday's and holidays.  Even though I am very bothered by this I have not stopped this practice 

because my mother feels those kids need her help and I think that her desire to help those children 

keeps her going.  However, she totally sacrifices herself to the point of wearing socks with holes in them 

and refusing to turn on her A/C this summer, the hottest since I have lived here, because she says she 

can't afford it.   

I told Mom just today I was going to have her landlord put a box with a key on her thermostat, so she 

can't touch it unless I unlock it.  She only does this because she wants to help kids with a weed smoking, 

shooting range visitor, concert going, trip to Vegas taking mother that takes $190 from her mother’s 

pension and SSI check every month.  I got all this info about Susie from her Facebook page.  Susie has 

not done anything substantial for our mother either before or since mom moved to Ohio.  Just this last 

Christmas 2010 I told Susie I wanted to get mom a dining room table for Christmas and her trifling butt 

sent me the same $190 that mom sent her for the month of December.  How pathetic.  

 Susie has even left me a message saying that "...Mommy make $2,398 each month and after bills she 

has XXX left, why are you worried about the $38/child she gives me every month..."  She is so dense she 

doesn't acknowledge what mom must do to make that happen.  Instead of paying her bills on time mom 

makes payment arrangements with her creditors to make sure Susie gets her $190 each month.  It pisses 

me off because I don't like how mom tries to live a life of squalor when she doesn't have to.  I refuse to 

let her do that and sometimes she gets mad at me for not letting her "cut back".  She does it to help kids 

from a child that chose 5 loser men.  Only her oldest child has his father's name, all her other children 

have our family name.   

I get upset because when mom gets a $20 gift certificate from a friend she tries to stretch it as far as she 

can but this nut in California is on Facebook telling people that I am abusing our mother and taking her 

money.  We go to Golden Corral and mom loads up on food because I don't cook.  They have a pay-by-



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 70 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

the-pound to go option.  Mom won't even get a baked potato because she says they are heavy and 

increase the price, but she makes sure Susie gets 2 - $195 checks every month like a bill.  

 When she was diagnosed as terminal she gave my sister POA, not because of love but because she 

wanted to make sure those kids got their monthly stipend of $600+ however Susie thinks it's because 

mom loves her "more" than me. And Susie willingly took this money out of her account while her own 

mother was on her death bed, or so we were told at the time.  So sad.  

While mom was on her death bed Susie asked me not to tell SSI when mom passes so she can get the 

money from her check until they figure it out - her words.  While in St. Vincent Hospice Susie had 

somebody (I think her son - 17 at the time) Fed Ex her a package of weed because she is a card carrying 

medicinal weed smoker and she didn't bring enough with her when she left.  The police were called to 

St. Vincent Hospice for reasons I don't know why but I am sure they can tell you.  The social worker at St. 

Vincent Hospice even asked me if Susie was bi-polar.  Go figure.    

When mom was in the nursing home in 2009 she gave Susie a Marcy's card that had a $0 balance and 

$1000 or $1500 limit to help the kids get school clothes.  It was maxed out in less than 60 days for stuff 

like Domino's pizza and Starbucks coffee and now we are getting calls from creditors because Susie has 

not been paying the bill.  

 While mom was in St. Vincent Hospice Susie contacted the local media and accused my family of 

neglect when she hadn't even been home in over 10 years but had received over $100,000!  She made 

accusations against my Aunt and her church and even went so far to try and sue my Aunt and take her 

house.  I have attached all the articles of the publicity for your review.  

 Currently I take $730 out of my mother’s account every month to buy her food, household supplies, pay 

her half of my cell phone bill, and $60/month for me for gas.  I have receipts and detailed records for 

how I spend this money.  Sometimes mom gets upset with me because I insist on this amount every 
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month and I won't cut back.  But I refuse to decrease the level of care and the quality of life I provide 

when she is sending $190/month to someone that only sees her as a dollar sign.  

 In almost 3 years mom has loaned me $650 to help with auto repairs and the purchase of a new vehicle 

of which I have paid back all but $150.  When she was in Indianapolis she didn't even have a TV.  Now 

she lives in a very nice retirement community where she has a maid that comes by twice/month, she has 

a full-size washer and dryer, a TV with cable, and a $1200 lift chair that she enjoys on a regular basis.  

She doesn't even take her trash to the curb, the maintenance man does.   

I check on her at least 3x/week even though I work almost 60 hours/week and we talk almost every day.  

I make all her doctor appointments and keep in constant with her health care providers.  Just this last 

Wednesday I worked from 8pm Tuesday till 7:15am Wednesday, went home to shower, picked mom up 

at 8am and stayed with her at Miami Valley Hospital until almost 3pm while she was getting a stress test 

as a pre-op for surgery.  Then afterwards we went to Golden Corral where she got about $60 worth of 

food that will last her about 8 days.  After taking her home I went to Kmart and picked up her 

prescriptions and didn't get home myself until after 6pm.  And I get nothing while she sends Susie 

$190/month.  I don't ask for anything either unless I need it.  

 The icing on the cake came for me March of this year when mom went to the hospital for the 4th time 

and then to a nursing home and I asked Susie to get her some clothes so that would be less work for me 

getting her settled from Good Sam hospital in Dayton to the nursing home and her response was "Really 

I don't care about what you have to do..."   

At that point I sent her the following message on Facebook.  Up until this message she had no idea I was 

looking at her page and she has since blocked me...but I have a fake page I set up long before this 

happened, so I can still see her wall (and give myself new lives in Candy Crush – LOL).  After I sent this 

message she called my job trying to get me fired and she also left horrible message on my answering, all 

of which I have saved.  Here is the message I sent Susie on Facebook... 
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March 27, 2009 10:23AM (the date of Susie’s post) – The Day You Showed The Real You… 

GOOD moms get GREAT gifts......my son bought me a car for an early birthday present....I luv me some 

him!!!!!!! - A FB post by Trizah Morris  

It is truly a blessing when your kids grow up and show how much they appreciate you – Another FB post 

by Trizah Morris 

Yeah I can see your page. Even if you block me it's too late. I've already seen it. It Proves You Ain't Shit 

when it comes to your mother. And it's proof in your own words that You Are A Liar. 

This time last week you were telling me about how Deontae' came up $300 for his birthday. That's when 

I told you to use the money mom gave you to buy her some clothes and you said you would do it last 

Saturday. I told you some capri's size small and small or medium button-down shirts depending on sizing 

with short or 3/4 sleeves from Target or something similar. With the receipt since you tried to use 

"What if she doesn't like it?" as an excuse.  

Just for March alone Mom gave you $50 for Deontae's birthday, money for another one of your kid’s 

birthday, and YOUR MONTHLY $190. You had this money by the 20th. Mom went to the hospital the 

23rd when I told you about her clothes. You were supposed to buy the clothes the 26th. You got your 

new used car the 27th.  

Mom went to the nursing home the 31st.  

8 DAYS AFTER I told you Mom had 2 shirts with holes and I caught her saving socks with holes in the 

heel. 

8 DAYS AFTER I told you Mom was waiting on her tax returns to go to Burlington to buy some clothes.  

You had the nerve to say you just got a car - It's Thursday and your post was Sunday. 

YOU ARE A LIAR. I can hear you now "I didn't mean 'just today' like today I meant just like the other day. 

But I got 5 kids I was stuck for X days blah, blah, blah." Who give's a fuck you had $300 available to you, 
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your mother needs clothes, your money was really her money! And you had a car 1 DAY AFTER you said 

you were getting the clothes. Are you really that simple minded to try to talk fast to me like I’m not 

smarter than YOU? Books and Streets. 

Then your dumb ass said "Why don't you just get her some stuff with the money she gives me each 

month." YOU DUMMY! How was I gonna use the money she gives you to go buy clothes when you 

already had your money. Your MONEY HUNGRY ASS transfers money from her account to yours so you 

know when her pension and social security check get deposited.  

YOU SELFISH BITCH!  

Just to be clear why I think YOU AIN'T SHIT  

1. Your FB post proves you had a car 1 day AFTER you were supposed to buy Mom some clothes, not 

“just today” YOU LIAR.  

1. You said You still have Deontae's $300 from before your car.  

2. You've known for 8 DAYS your mother needed clothes.  

3. You didn't care how she looked in the nursing home around strangers because you didn't ask about 

her clothes.  

4. You go online and make sure you have $190 every 20th of your 73-year-old mother's pension and 

social security but you didn't say anything about putting any money back so she could get some clothes 

before your next monthly installment - WORTHLESS - UGH! 

The last part is really fucked up because for the LAST TWO YEARS Mom has given you over $6,000!!! Do 

you get it?  

Probably not - that's what I am also sending this to Kelly and Dani. 

From looking at your page these are 2 people that I think know you to the core and I think they can help 

you understand the error of your ways when it comes to your mother. AND I hope they can make you 

listen to them instead of getting defensive and making excuses for your behavior towards your mother. 
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If you treated Mom better, me and you would be better. I talk to you ghetto because you are ghetto. 

What other type of daughter - but a ghetto bitch – gets money Monthly from her mother but holds $300 

FOR 8 DAYS and doesn't even offer to give money BACK to her mother – KNOWING she can do a transfer 

in 2 DAYS?  

Cards, Phone Calls, and Cell Phone Pictures - What is This? 

All you have done for your mother IN TWO YEARS – WOW You're Special! 

Even if I let go of all the other bullshit between us before 4/09 – damn bitch it’s been TWO YEARS ON 

TOP OF THE 8 when you were taking $800/month from mom + her tax returns, knowing she was living in 

a 1-bedroom apartment without a washer and dryer and Aunt Sharon only taking her out once a month. 

AND you still had to borrow money from Dad and Uncle Lucas to get/stay home when your mother was 

on her death bead.  

How long are you going to make her decide between you and a baked potato in her to go meal from 

Golden Corral? How long does she have to save up for her TWO FRONT TEETH??!!! 

 

 

This is a letter I sent to Susie’s only friends that I know of. 

I'm sorry Kelly and Dani for involving you in this mess but I did for 3 reasons: 

1. You need to talk to your friend – make her understand this is not right – OR,  

2. You need to talk to me if you think I'm tripping 

3. You read Miracles of My Mistakes – so I know you will read this and respond from a place of God, 

Love, Honesty, and Sincerity 

I think Susie has a lot of respect for you, but you don't know the facts.  

Much Luv to you all.  
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As for me and WHY I don't do what I am asking Susie to do? Because I do take care of My Mother and I 

do it all out of the love and respect I have for MY MOTHER and it doesn't cost her $190 a month + 

incidentals. How about because I made better life decisions than Susie, so it is possible for Mom to send 

her 37-year-old butt $190 a month.  

The least she can do is recognize that like Celie said to Mister in The Color Purple – “Until You Do Right 

by (YOUR MOTHER) all You Do Is Gonna Fail.” 

After this message Susie went ballistic.  Here is the message she sent me on Facebook and I will forward 

you the messages she sent to my personal email.  She used the pseudo-names Celie Morse and Amy 

Garcia... 

 

Celie Morse - sent April 3 

I know why you are doing....trying to cover up your lies, it's not gonna work 

I finally figured out what you are up to and it is not going to work. I am going to expose you for the 

abuser and manipulator that you really are. Trust and believe if you don't stop what you are doing and 

change your evil ways EVERYONE in Dayton, Englewood, Trotwood, and Brookville will know all about 

what you are up too. 

At first I couldn't figure out what you were up to, but I know now and soon everyone else will too.....You 

wanna play Facebook huh? Unlike yourself other than on Facebook I don't even interact with my 

Facebook friends, it's a virtual world dummy. Why you put real friends, coworkers, or people that you 

deal with on a regular on the world wide web for all to see and interact with, you were right Dani and 

Kelly are Real friends that you didn't sway with your little inbox trash. Facebook is a fantasy world 

dummy and you will be exposed for the abusive controlling person that you really are and I hope you go 

to jail for your abuse 
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Amy Garica - Sent April 3 

THE ONLY THING I FAILED AT WAS TRUSTING YOU GREW UP you have wished failure on me all my life 

and it never works you abortion after abortion having ass bitch you are a miserable and lonely drunk 

clean your act up you over aged failure you went to college to work at Payless HA HA HA I make more 

than you on my worst day. You are sickening and evil you should just kill yourself now and save 

everyone the misery of you breathing I hope you die of alcohol poisoning you ugly miserable drunk bitch 

 

April 3 Amy Garica 

STILL PLAYING GAMES HUH 

I'M HAVING YO ASS INVESTIGATED YOU ARE THE ONE STEALING MOMS MONEY YOU DRUNK ASS 

ABORTION HAVING BITCH. YOU ARE GOING TO JAIL. I HAVE ALREADY CONTACTED YOUR LOCAL 

NEWSPAPER AND I WILL PUT YOUR FAKE ASS ON BLAST IF YOU KEEP THIS BULLSHIT UP BROOKVILLE ASS 

IF YOU WANT PROBLEMS KEEP THIS BULLSHIT UP AND I PROMISE YOU YOU WILL REGRET IT. CALM YO 

DRUNK ASS DOWN AND GO TO YOUR SHITTY JOB AND LIVE YOUR SHITTY LIFE YOU LONELY DRUNK 

BITCH 

 

April 3 Amy Garica 

6948 Rushleigh keep playing bitch 

 

April 3 Amy Garica 

Brookville distribution center 

 

The rest of my email to the Dr. Phil Show… 
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You should find it very interesting that someone would make these types of allegations but never follow 

up.  There have not been any more posts about our mother on her page since April 2011.  For Mother’s 

Day Susie posted that she had black angus steak, Godiva chocolates, and got her car windows tinted.  

Mom got a card with no money.  Here's a post she put on Facebook June 20... 

 

Trizah Morris - June 20th 7:05pm 

Dress $100 shoes $40 hair and nails $45 limo $195 seeing my baby girl who I almost never had-priceless 

June 20 at 7:05pm via Facebook Mobile 

 

Trizah Morris  

Getting my daughter ready for graduation almost never happened for us.....Thanks to Ms. Myesha 

Ellison, I wish I that I could have this moment for life. 

 

When does Susie ever give praise and credit to her own mother who almost died helping her financially 

take care of kids from 5 losers?  Susie does not have one picture of her with her mother or a picture of 

her mother with her grandkids.  So so sad.  I hope you have enough information and please see my 

responses to your questions below in blue. 

1. How has this situation affected you? 

I am very angry with Susie and saddened about my mother.  This situation drives me totally ape shit!  I 

take very good care of my mother in spite of her efforts not to do more for herself.  I am still able to go 

to work and function every day but I do see a counselor about once/month just to get this mess out to 

someone.  At times I drink more than I should and I have had a DUI since I have become my mother's 

primary care giver.  There are 5 kids out there that no one in our immediate family has a relationship 

with.  
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2. What are the dilemmas that you are facing right now regarding this problem? (Give me specific 

examples of the problem - the more details the better!) 

See above.  Plus I have asked my mother numerous times if she wants to go to California and she 

doesn't want to leave Ohio.  3 weeks ago mom even went so far as to tell me she wants to investigate 

getting a joint POA since she has two kids.  That is the biggest insult to me.  I have told her that I can 

have her and all her stuff in California in 3 days and she tells me she can take care of herself - but she 

doesn't want to leave Ohio and she can't take care of herself without my help.  Even if she won't admit 

it.  

3. What obstacles stand in your way of solving this problem? 

My mother.  Today her nurse told me that mom didn't have her A/C on and when I questioned her 

about it she gave a ton of excuses and when I asked her why it is okay that Susie is going to Vegas but 

she is not turning on her A/C she said that it doesn't matter as long as she can help those kids.  I have 

went over there and not only is the A/C off she doesn't have a shirt on like I want to see her 73-year old 

tits!  She is okay with no A/C and a table fan but it's not okay with me.  I am calling her landlord Monday 

to get a box put over her unit.  She has said to me that she would rather sew holes in her socks if it 

means she can "help those poor kids".  CRAZY!!!  It's like she refuses to acknowledge that she needs to 

put herself first even though I pound it in her head all the time.  

4. What has been done to help the situation? 

Nothing my family ignores Susie's behavior like the preverbal pink elephant in the room.  My cousin did 

at one time tell Susie that what she is doing is wrong, but Susie basically told her that mom has the 

money and to mind her own business. My father refuses to get involved.  When I got mom to sign a POA 

he did call and try to get us together, but I told him it wasn't happening.    

5. Who else is affected in this situation? 

Nobody but me and mom because no one else is here in Ohio but she and I. 
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6. What do you want to do about this? 

I want my mom to get the mental help she needs to understand that what she is doing needs to stop 

and I want to somebody to make Susie understand that what she is doing is dead wrong.  I want Susie to 

understand that she is not entitled to any of mom's money.  I want her to stop portraying herself as this 

benevolent person when she is taking advantage of her elderly mother financially.  I want those kids to 

know that what their grandmother does for them is at the sacrifice of herself.  

7. I will also need your contact information and the contact information for all those involved. 

My contact info is: Cecelia Morris, 6948 Rushleigh Road Englewood, OH 45322, 937-422-6440 Cell and 

937-836-1089 Home.   

My sisters information can be found on her Facebook page: Trizah Morris, I think her cell phone number 

is 323-774-2170 - Also on her Facebook page are pics of her with celebrities touting her organization but 

you can't see the pics unless you are her friend. 

 My mother's info is: Hattie Morris, 650 Tapestry Lane Trotwood, OH 45426, 937-422-6551 Cell - I am 

not sure how comfortable she will be with what I am doing by contacting your show - Actually I think she 

will not be too happy with me because she does not like publicity.   

 Siena Troutman - I am not comfortable giving you her information without her consent but you can 

contact her via Facebook.  Her page name is Siena Troutman.  She and Susie have been friends since 

forever and we all grew up on the same street as kids.  She was unaware of Susie's behavior until I told 

her and when she called Susie out about it Susie un-friended her. 

 

From Cecelia Morris - The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Sun, Aug 7, 2011 6:07 am 

Allaboutce@aol.com 

To:  alysse.rupprecht alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com 
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And here's another one... 

 

From: trizah5@gmail.com 

To: Allaboutce@aol.com 

Sent: 4/3/2011 11:53:32 A.M. Eastern Daylight Time 

You are a thief and a liar you have been stealing money from her account and I am having you 

investigated.  I got your local newspaper on standby and I have the address and phone to the Brookville 

distribution center keep playing and you will definitely regret it Ms. Rushleigh Road 

 

From: tracy1211992@gmail.com 

To: allaboutce@aol.com 

Sent: 4/2/2011 11:39:37 P.M. Eastern Daylight Time 

Subj: lonely drunk bitch 

 Ha Ha Ha you miserable drunk ass bitch you are on you last little drunk ass legs huh?  So much for the 

college grad LOSER!!!!!!!  I BET YOU DREAM OF ALL YOUR BABIES YOU KILLED WHILE i'm cold chillin with 

mine you murderer!!!!!!!  Why don't you do everyone a favor and kill yourself???????????????? 

you want me to fail but you mad cuz I'M WINNING BITCH 

 

When the Dr. Phil Show got in touch with me for a date to be on the show I backed out.  At the time I 

was in a new position at work, and I was nervous about how being on the show would impact my job.   

Mom and Me August 2011    Mom’s Legs October 2011 
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5. 2012 – 2013 The Years of the ATM Card, Dr. Susie, 

My DUI, and Losing Lost Uncle Lucas 

2012 – The ATM Card  

Mom and I are getting into our 4th year together and Mom’s legs are showing improvement, but she has 

not totally healed.  We still require a wound nurse every other day, bi-weekly visits to the wound doctor 

at the hospital, and her family doctor visits monthly.  And now she has developed arthritis in her knees 

that require a cortisone shot every 3 months since Mom doesn’t want to have knee surgery. 

 

I have learned to overlook the money she sends to Susie each month as long as she continues to 

maintain our financial agreement which is still at $730/month even though I have showed her how her 

expenses exceed this amount.  In case you don’t remember I do all her shopping, buy and/or cook all her 

food, maintain all her appointments, provide transportation, keep her communications active, all 

miscellaneous issues as they come up, and perform random drive-bys to make sure she’s not in there 

dead; or less severe has fallen and can’t get up.   

May 2012      September 2012 
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Because of Mom’s refusal to use her furnace or A/C like normal people do, I have been doing MORE 

random drive-bys to check on her.  One day in November I find her outside at the end of her walkway 

with her coat on. 

“Mom, what are doing outside?” 

“I’m waiting on a cab.” 

Now this lady knows absolutely nothing about the city of Dayton, “Waiting on a cab for what?”  

“I need to go to the bank.” 

“Go to the bank for what?  Why didn’t you call me?” 

“I didn’t want to disturb you at work.” 

“That’s why I have FML to help you take care of you.  You don’t know anything about this city.  Do you 

even know where the bank is?” 

“I have the address.  I was going to give it to the cab driver.”  Really so the cab driver can take Mom all 

around the mulberry bush and charge her an arm and leg for the process.  What the fuck is she 

thinking?!  
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“It’s not safe for you to run errands without telling me you’re going out.  What if the driver takes you all 

around tim-buck-two and charges you $100 you wouldn’t know the difference?  What if something 

happens to you or you get in a car accident?  How would I know?” 

“Well I have my cell phone.” 

“What if you’re unconscious?  Just get in the car, I’ll take you.” 

This recklessness with Susie and money has escalated to a new level of debauchery.  As I sit with Mom in 

the bank I find out that Susie can no longer wait for a check in the mail, so Mom opens a new savings 

account at Chase with an ATM card.  This way Mom can transfer money from her pension and social 

security to this new savings account.  Then Susie can go directly to the ATM and take the money out – 

same day.  It almost instaneous!   

I swear, 1 Timothy 6:10 couldn’t have said it better when it comes to my sister, “For the love of money is 

a root of all kinds of evil. Some people, eager for money, have wandered from the faith and pierced 

themselves with many griefs.” 

This year brings my grand total close to $22,000 between time off from work and my hard-earned 

money; and I had to borrow money from Uncle Lucas to get my new 8 year old Lexus.  Sounds crazy I 

know since it’s 2012, but I like Lexus and it was a single owner with less than 11K miles.  A deal if you ask 

me.  On the other hand, that bottomless pit from hell bitch Susie has raked in $25,000 from Mom’s 

retirement, social security, stocks, and tax returns.  The injustice of it all.   

However, 2012 did bring me a new relationship.  What started off as a designated driver situation has 

turned into a full-blown like-connection.  I am not sure if I actually meant for this to happen or if I spent 

so much time with him that I didn’t leave room for me to spend time with anyone else.  Either way it 

appears we are exclusive.   
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2013 – Dr. Susie and My DUI 

Whoda thunk my psychologist would have the same name as the bitch I Iove to hate?  Damnit to hell 

why is the universe forcing me to say the name of a person who is the equivalent of the devil to me?!  I 

can get another therapist, but I love Dr. Susie because her spirituality, knowledge, insight, optimism, 

wisdom, and guidance are phenomenal.  I’m so glad I found her.   

Dr. Susie has been counseling me since 2009 when I got my 2nd DUI and here we are again.  Counseling is 

one of the court DUI stipulations of being released into society instead of locked up for 6 months to a 

year.   

Me and alcohol have had a weird relationship for as long as I can remember.  I think it started when I 

used to be my Dad’s taste tester for his homemade peach wine.  The universe has a strange sense of 

humor.  This time though, it wasn’t my fault, kind-of.  My designated driver turned relationship is an 

idiot! 

He’s working and wants to branch off with his own business, so we meet up with a friend of mine that 

owns a cleaning business to see what insight she can provide.   

“Hey Tonya, how’s it been going?” 

“Girl I’m good but busy.  What’s up with you?” 

“Well Carter and I were thinking about branching off into entrepreneurship and I wanted to talk to you 

about your cleaning business.” 

“What do you want to know?” 

“What company are you with?  How much to get started?  Are you on contract and for how long?  How 

do you get the contracts?  Once things start flowing good can you get more contracts to build up the 

business?”   

I kept shooting questions like this at her and she had an answer at every turn.  The best news was that 

you can get started for $3,000!  That’s nothing to be your own boss.  The biggest downside she 
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mentioned is that the work is after hours, so her schedule is usually 7pm to about 3 or 4am.  Which we 

thought was not that hateful considering you are running your own business with no one looking over 

your shoulder telling you what to do.   

After meeting with Tonya I’m super excited.  The plan was my significant other would quit his job and 

start the business while I stayed at my engineering job.  When things got rolling I would leave my 

engineering job and we would be partner entrepreneurs.  He just needed to save up his half the starter 

money.  5 months later I would understand that things happen in God’s time not ours.  

I can’t stand when people don’t know what they don’t know.  While drinking at the bar my business 

partner/boyfriend wants to talk about our business venture with his father.  Two people who know 

nothing about business talking about business is like watching two kids trying to teach each other the 

Quantum Physics.  Next thing I know my ‘boyfriend’ says, “My Dad is going to let me use his VA loan to 

start the cleaning business I just need you to help me set up a meeting to talk with the company about 

getting started.” 

By now we have been at the bar long enough to have had more than a few drinks, so I tell him, “You 

can’t use a VA loan for that purpose.  It has to be for housing or education and I think education falls 

under a different type of loan.” 

“My Dad said he’s going to look into it tomorrow to see what he has to do to get me the money.” 

“Didn’t you just hear what I said?!  To get you the money he will have to commit fraud!” 

“I always said I want to have my own business and my Dad said he’s going to find a way to make it 

happen.” 

“If you Dad was going to make something happen he should of made sure you graduated from high 

school or at least got your GED.  He would have nurtured your music career since you said you were 

such a good drummer.  He would have supported your basketball career since you told me people would 

come from far and wide to watch you play.  He would have helped you come up instead of paying your 
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baby-mamas parking tickets.  The only thing he’s going to make happen in this situation is making sure 

you never have a business if you are depending on him and not me.”   

“You don’t know what my Dad is capable of.” 

“You are right!  What I do know is he jacked off his Dominos settlement on bitches, drugs, and hotels.  

He lives in that shitty apartment in Five-Oaks of Dayton, after he moved out of that real nice house off 

Arlene.  He owes me $100 that you borrowed on his behalf and neither of y’all have paid back, and your 

baby mama stole his furniture.  Anything thing else I need to know about how business savvy your Dad 

is?” 

“Man, Fuck You!” 

“No Bitch!  FUCK YOU!” I left the bar to sit in my car and regain my composure.   

He comes to the car and I drive off.  I have had some drinks, but I am by no means white boy wasted.  

We leave the bar and I’m driving.  Carter just won’t shut up about what his dad is going to do for him 

and how he is going to do this without me.  I remind him of all his great life accomplishments without 

me such as,  no resume until I made him one, no job until I helped him get one, no way to keep in touch 

with his daughter or visit with her for almost 2 years until I came along, and the list goes on.  And he still 

won’t just shut the fuck up, so I punched him in the face.  He called the police and I end up in jail facing 

my 3rd DUI in Ohio.   

Now let’s be clear, I know it sounds crazy that me, a degreed Industrial Engineer with a Masters in 

Marketing and Information Systems would have a companion that is super under-educated; and 

nowhere near as accomplished as I am personally or professionally.  To clear this up remember, first of 

all, I am a ‘good time girl’.  That’s why I needed a designated driver in the first place.  

I like to drink, I cuss, I party, I like hanging out in the ghetto and I like to go to the after-hours joint; and 

occasionally I like to smoke a joint and use improper English.  I like going to car shows an International 

Festivals.  I like my rap music as much as I like my R&B, Katy Perry, Lada GaGa, and Demi Lovato.   
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I like going to the Black Expo and Jazz Festival as much as I like going to the Italian Festival, Octoberfest, 

and the Renaissance Fair.  But I can also take it to the boardroom whenever it’s necessary.  I wouldn’t be 

paid high 5-figures if I couldn’t.   

Engineering is what I do, it is not Who I Am.  This guy started out as my designated driver.  We were not 

in a relationship.  I knew from the beginning he was a ‘street hustler’ but I wasn’t concerned with his 

background or his pedigree, and when I found out the skinny on both it was too late because I was 

already hooked on the content of his character.   

The crazy part about going to jail in Ohio is that you can’t bail yourself out even if you have the money in 

your purse, wallet, or on a credit/debit card.  And that knucklehead partner of mine has his money in a 

credit union with no debit card access.  It’s freaking Saturday night into Sunday morning and not only do 

I have to sit in the drunk tank until I am deemed ‘sober’, he can’t get access to my money or his.  So who 

do I have to call?  Mom to post my less than $500 bail so I can get out of jail and be at work Monday 

morning.   

The senseless part about me being locked up and needing money from Mom is that she got Susie an 

ATM card, and she doesn’t even have one for herself.  So, Mom decided it’s okay for Susie to have 

instant access to her money, but she is still using paper checks!  By the grace of God, I was able to reach 

a bail bondsman that was willing to go over to Mom’s house to pick up a paper check and get me out of 

this hell hole called jail.  I put the money back into Mom’s account on Monday, less than 48 hours later.   

 

And to make this shit even more fucked up, my car is impounded since I find out in this moment my idiot 

common law boyfriend doesn’t have a valid driver’s license.  I should have done more research on this 

guy for sure.  Who would think any adult in their 30’s would not be licensed to drive when they have 

their own car?  I didn’t know his car was purchased in his baby’s mama’s name.  Now I’m just in too 
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deep and I have to pay the tow yard extra money to get my car out of jail on a Sunday, without court 

papers, so I can be at work on Monday acting like this weekend never happened.   

AND I know it is just a matter of time before my co-workers and the people I supervise directly and 

indirectly will find out because in the small podunk suburb where I live, the local newspaper puts all 

police report in the weekly edition.  Talk about putting on a brave face.     

In Ohio when you are arrested for DUI your license is suspended immediately and not re-instated until 

you go to court.  AND since this is my 3rd DUI I have an automatic 90-Day suspension and I will only get 

limited privileges to drive to and from work, take care of mom, and to get groceries and incidentals 

AFTER the 90-Days are over.   

Granted I’m kind of lucky since I have a lot of flexibility with my job and mom has a serious illness so me 

being on the street at 10pm is no big deal.  But, the condition is I must have a breathalyzer in my car.  

This means I have to blow sober or my car won’t start.  The device is reset each month and a report is 

sent to the court, so if I tried to drive after say a drink of wine, the court would get a report of my BAC 

and too many of those incidents could result in my arrest.   

I take full responsibility for driving under the influence, but that stupid mother fucker created a shit 

storm in my life that will haunt me for the next 12 months.  And I’m stuck with this insignificant other for 

at least the next 90 days because now I REALLY DO need a designated driver, licensed or not.  This is pre-

UBER and pre-LYFT.   

Also, as part of my condition of release I must start seeing Dr. Susie again and she must submit an 

evaluation to my probation officer at the end of 12 months.  But now, I also want to include Mom in our 

sessions since she is a large part of my one-on-one meetings, part of my stress, and a contributing factor 

to my drinking.   

In 2012 Mom and I only had one joint appointment with Dr. Susie.  In that session, all Mom could say 

was,  



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 90 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

“Those poor children suffer through no fault of their own and if I have to sacrifice for them it’s worth it 

so they can have a better life.  I know how hard it was to raise 2 kids on my own and she has 5 children 

with no support.  I have no choice but to help her in her struggle.  And she doesn’t get any government 

support for each child once they turn 13.”  This is when Dr. Susie chimes in… 

“Well Ms. Hattie, the government will help families with children until they are at least 18 or longer as 

long as they meet the guidelines.  The only reason why Susie would not receive any government 

assistance for her kids is if her income is above the income limit for her state and I think those are 

federal regulations.  If she is not getting any support from the government that means she has a pretty 

good income and Susie shouldn’t need your support.” 

Mom, forever blinded by the truth when it comes to Susie, says “Well that’s what she told me and that’s 

why I sacrifice so much to help her out financially.”   

According to Susie’s Facebook page that bitch ain’t hardly struggling; and at this point in time 4 out of 6 

of those little fuckers in her house can work to support their own damn mother.   

Let’s not forget the last time Mom saw those children was when #4 was about 6 months old in 2000.  

Mom has never seen child #5.  It’s 2012 people!  If you lined up 10 old black ladies, those kids couldn’t 

even pick their own grandmother out of a line up, but I bet then can identify Mom’s signature on check.   

 

But then Mom insults me by giving me $10 twice a year, my birthday and Christmas.  Mom spends more 

money on my dog Pepper than she does on me.  For every text she sends me as a grocery list she always 

says, ‘Get Pepper’s good quality dog food and Aquafina water’; and she has not even acknowledged that 

I supplement her income while she supplements the income for that ratchet ass sister of mine.    After 

that appointment, I drop Mom off, stop by the liquor store and got white boy wasted.  Even though I 

can’t drink and drive I can have plenty of cocktails in my own house.   
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Losing Uncle Lucas October 2013 

I always felt that I would I get a call at work that someone in my family had passed but I never expected 

this: 

 “Hi Celia, it’s Aunt Sharon.” 

“Hi Aunt Sharon, how are you? What’s up?”   

I tried not to raise my voice too loud since I work cubicle farm, but I knew it had to be something serious 

for Aunt Sharon to call me during working hours. Mom’s family is super strict about taking care of 

personal business on personal time, not your employer’s time.   

“Uncle Lucas passed away today.”   

Uncle Lucas is Mom’s only and youngest brother.  I swear Aunt Sharon must have an inner peace and 

relationship with God that allows her to deliver that message in that same calming tone she used to tell 

me that Mom was in the hospital almost 5 years ago.  Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas were really close.  

He would visit Indianapolis every Christmas, and last year he came to Ohio to visit Mom for her 75th 

birthday.  This cannot be happening.   

“What do you mean he just got out to the hospital less than a week ago?  What happened?!”  I ask her 

while still trying to maintain my cubicle voice.   

“It doesn’t matter.  Just know he’s gone on to be with The Lord.  I know you are at work, but I wanted to 

let you know.  I’ll talk with you later.”   

And then Aunt Sharon hung up without even waiting for me to say “Bye”.  Just the facts and off the 

phone when you’re at work was the rule for my family.  But I needed more information, so I call Mom. 

“Mom, did you know that Uncle Lucas passed away?” 

“Yes.” 

“Well what happened and when were you going to call me?”   
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“I’m not sure.  Susie called me because Andrew called her and said that Uncle Lucas wasn’t feeling well 

so he called the ambulance and I can’t remember if Susie said he passed away before or after the 

ambulance got there.”  Andrew is Uncle Lucas’s grandson and he lived with Uncle Lucas at the time of 

his passing.   

“Well did you talk to Aunt Sharon?’ 

“No, I saw she called on the caller ID (on the cell phone I pay for), but I haven’t had a chance to call her 

back.”   

“You need to call her.” 

“I will when I get a chance.”  That’s code for ‘I will call her sometime in the next 60 days.’   

 

I don’t know why Mom and Aunt Sharon have such a strained relationship.  For as long as I can 

remember, Mom was never really close to Aunt Sharon for reasons I will find out in the future.  Aunt 

Sharon would consistently reach out to Mom and help our family when needed.  It was due to Aunt 

Sharon I was able to leave home without a police escort when Mom couldn’t control Susie.  Aunt Sharon 

has always been a loving and God-fearing person, so I know whatever the issue is, it has to be something 

Mom made up in that crazy way she does of generating non-related cause and effect situations in her 

head.  They were always there for each other but just not close.   

When Mom initially told me about her legs and what happened to them, Mom said that Aunt Sharon 

and Uncle Lucas had something to do with a caustic material being sprayed into her house that caused 

her condition.  When I asked Mom why they would do that to her she said it had something to do with 

her life insurance.  

This is another example of her irrational connections determining causativeness in relationships from 

people, actions, and things that are totally unrelated.  So, in Mom’s mind because she took out cash 

value from her life insurance to give Susie for yet another “crisis” Uncle Lucas and Aunt Sharon felt as 
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though she had money, so they created a situation that effected Mom’s health.  This way Mom would 

have to spend money on her medical condition THEY created since THEY knew she cancelled the doctor 

office visit portion of her Medicare insurance.   

When I pressed Mom, I asked her the following questions: 

Q.  Why your own brother and sister purposefully give you a medical condition that almost killed 

you?   

A. They didn’t expect me to die.  They expected me to spend money to go to the doctor but I 

couldn’t afford it so I was treating myself.   

Q.  Why couldn’t you afford to go to the doctor?  Even if you didn’t have that part of your Medicare 

why didn’t you tell Susie that you couldn’t send her that month’s money so you could go to the 

doctor?   

A.  She struggles so much I couldn’t bear to do that to those poor children.  They already go 

without so much.  I just couldn’t do that to them.   

Q.  How would Uncle Lucas and Aunt Sharon know you cancelled that part of your Medicare?   

A.  Aunt Sharon knew because I hadn’t asked her to take me to the doctor in almost 2 years.   

Q.  Why do they care that you took out the cash value of your life insurance to spend on Susie and 

how would they even know that if you didn’t tell them?   

A.  I didn’t tell them but since Aunt Sharon still worked with me at Indianapolis Public Schools I’m 

sure someone in the office that handles the life insurance told her that I was taking cash out.  

I try to explain to mom that what she was saying was totally absurd and just plain ridiculous, but she 

wasn’t hearing any of it.  I tell Mom it would be illegal for her life insurance provider to share that type 

information without her consent, and no one would risk their job for her and that small amount of 

money.  We are talking about $7,500 here which is cash value of her life insurance that Susie was more 
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than willing to take!  I bet if Mom had a dollar at her death and Susie was there she would pry it out of 

Mom’s cold dead hand.   

I also convey to Mom how unfounded it is to think that Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas have the time or 

desire to find someone that has access to caustic materials, convince them to put it in the vents of her 

apartment, AND only the vents that affect her unit in the 4-unit building; and then pay them to keep 

quiet about it.  Who has time or energy for all that, especially against their own sister?  Now I’m sure if 

Susie had the means to have someone do something like that to me she would, but we have a different 

relationship; and Susie doesn’t can’t even pay her own way to see her own mother on her death bed so 

that is not a concern of mine. 

I express to Mom how both Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas are doing way better than she is financially, 

and personally.  They both own their homes and have outside relationships with people in church and 

the community while Mom is living like a hermit in a 1-bedroom apartment, without a washer and dryer, 

and struggling to survive since she has to supplement a whole 6-person family that doesn’t even care 

enough to visit her once a year.   

And the only people Mom interacts with outside of the grocery store and laundromat are me, Annette, 

Aunt Sharon, Uncle Lucas; and cousins Shala and Lauren when then are in town.   

I reminded her of all the times Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas were there for us financially, and how Aunt 

Sharon even let us stay in her house during Mom’s separation and divorce from Dad; but she equated 

the condition of her legs to payback from them since she never gave Aunt Sharon any money for helping 

us out.  I never mention any of this to either of them at the time, or ever.   

Mom will not acknowledge her leg condition happened because she fell forward and cut her shins on 

legs, she’s anemic and malnourished so her body doesn’t heal well; and she never went to the doctor 

even after her wounds got worse and worse because in her words, “I can’t afford it”.   
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When we get the arrangements for Uncle Lucas’s funeral I make plans to get to Pennsylvania.  Since I’ve 

got this DUI thing hanging over my head.  My common-law boyfriend and I are still together because at 

this time I still don’t have driving privileges provided by the court.  He works 2nd shift however, so he 

agrees to the almost 5-hour drive after he gets a few hours of sleep when he finishes his shift.  We 

literally get there when services are about to start.   

I thank God I was able to get one last look at Uncle Lucas before they closed the casket.  I ask Mom if she 

wants to go with us, but she says no and sends flowers from the family.  As far as I know Susie never 

called anyone besides Mom and cousin Andrew to give her condolences.   

At this time, it has been at least 30 plus years since I have last seen cousin Lucas; and I last saw Julia and 

Davida in 2001 when Uncle Lucas hosted our family reunion in Pennsylvania.  According to cousin Lucas, 

Uncle Lucas had already pre-arranged and pre-paid for what was going to happen up to and including 

the church, his obituary, and calling the Navy so they would be at the grave site to give him a proper 

veteran’s burial with the American flag.   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 96 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

Talk about taking the burden off of your family!  Uncle Lucas was a blessing in life and in death.  At the 

grave site they gave the flag to my cousin Lucas, but then he gave it to his son Andrew saying something 

like, “In the end you were closer to him than I was.”   

I don’t know what that means but I see that they have their own internal familial issues just like I do in 

my nuclear family.   

We stayed until after the repast and then hit the road back to Dayton, Ohio.  We slept in a Burger King 

parking lot for a few hours when we were about half-way back.  Then when we started driving again we 

got pulled over right before Columbus.  Not because he was speeding but because the officer ran my 

plates and noticed my license was suspended so he wanted to make sure I wasn’t the one driving.  I 

guess he ran my plates because we were driving a Lexus while black.  He never asked for any ID, thank 

God, because that would have opened a whole other can of worms.  Remember there is no licensed 

driver in the car.  God is good all the time!  All the time God is Good!   

Jun 2013 – The best Mom’s legs have every looked. 
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I guess 2012 was Susie’s jump off year in her comedic career.  It looks like the Susie bitch is trying to be 

the next all-star comedienne.  While I’m working and using FML to take care of mom Susie is still taking 

Mom’s money.   

I’m not knocking Susie for trying to ‘be somebody’ else, finally in her life, instead of a baby mamma; but 

damn, when your mother has serious medical issues, is 76 years old, and living off social security and a 

pension why would take her money to pursue a dream that will NEVER happen?  AND you are not even 

inviting her or any of our family to your shows.  Hell, nobody even got a video.  I don’t expect an invite 

because I was done with the bitch in 2011, but damn why you got to take Mom’s money?  Didn’t Susie 

say she was dying in November 2011?  The blood sucking money taking vampire called Susie LIVES!!! 

 

The last time Susie laid eyes on Mom was April 15th, 2009.  But now Susie is on a roll trying to come up in 

her life with jokes?!  How ironic when she’s the joke.  Bitch buy Mom an outfit or Two or TEN!  We fell 

out in 2011 because you wouldn’t buy Mom any clothes to go to the nursing home, so I know YOU 

KNOW what size Mom wears.  God don’t like liars, ugly, or stupid; and he will punish those who hurt 

kids, old folks and the disabled.   

 

Victor Vega 

Follow · February 21, 2012 ·  

U KNOW WHERE UR GOING TUES 
NIGHT!Jaspers Bar! JASPERS BAR & 
GRILL, SANTA ANA! LOS 
CHINGONES COMEDY SHOW 
PRESENTS! CHOCOLATE LOVE! — 
with Johnnie Flowers,Aaron 
Westly, William BiggWeezy 
Brown, Jaspers Bar, Rafael Ramirez, Aja 
Kimm and Trizah Can Dowhatshelike. 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/victorvegacomedian
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10150822990919762&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10150822990919762&set=a.96684729761.107401.815504761&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/jaspers.bar.7
https://www.facebook.com/johnnie.flowers.1
https://www.facebook.com/aaron.westly.353
https://www.facebook.com/aaron.westly.353
https://www.facebook.com/BiggWeezy
https://www.facebook.com/BiggWeezy
https://www.facebook.com/jaspers.bar.7
https://www.facebook.com/fallo12345
https://www.facebook.com/aja.kimm
https://www.facebook.com/aja.kimm
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
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Bobbie Oliver 

Follow · April 18, 2012 ·  

With Trizah Can Dowhatshelike, Andrew 
Scott Burkot, Bubba Butler, Jeff 
Charlebois, Lawanda Young, Candis 
Blake, Courtney Ca and Gloria Florinda 
Palma. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Bobbie Oliver 

Follow · August 31, 2012 ·   

Tuesday night at Flappers! — with Paula 
Dwan,Arthur Harris, Greg Reifsteck, Eric 
Hahn, Trizah Can 
Dowhatshelike and Johnnie Flowers. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/bobbieoliver
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10150760497608147&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10150760497608147&set=a.45709513146.54520.748153146&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/andrew.burkot
https://www.facebook.com/andrew.burkot
https://www.facebook.com/BubbasComedyInc
https://www.facebook.com/jeff.charlebois.39
https://www.facebook.com/jeff.charlebois.39
https://www.facebook.com/lawanda.l.young
https://www.facebook.com/candis.blake.9
https://www.facebook.com/candis.blake.9
https://www.facebook.com/courtney.ca.3
https://www.facebook.com/goddessgloria
https://www.facebook.com/goddessgloria
https://www.facebook.com/bobbieoliver?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/bobbieoliver?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/bobbieoliver
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10151156633933147&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10151156633933147&set=a.45709513146.54520.748153146&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/PJDwan2
https://www.facebook.com/PJDwan2
https://www.facebook.com/arthur.harris.94
https://www.facebook.com/gregcomedy
https://www.facebook.com/erichahncomedy
https://www.facebook.com/erichahncomedy
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/johnnie.flowers.1
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Mike Mitchell 

Follow · January 29, 2013 ·  

Print Flyer or RSVP with any performer 
for Unlimited Discounted ($10.00) 
Tickets! — with Trizah Can 
Dowhatshelike at The World Famous 
Comedy Store. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Mike Mitchell 

Follow · March 22, 2013 ·  

International Headliner Carla Collins is an 
awesome talent. We are lucky to have her 
on the show! Every scheduled to perform 
are funny. Tickets are only $10.00 at the 
door when you print flyer or RSVP with 
any performer — with Fuquan 
Johnson, Thomas Marks, Rashi 
Seagrace, Carla Collins, Trizah Can 
Dowhatshelike and Lance Allen at The 
World Famous KROQ. 

 

 

https://www.facebook.com/BIGMIKEMITCHELL
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=4620189777590&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=4620189777590&set=a.4620175017221.164704.1078043566&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TheComedyStore/?ref=stream
https://www.facebook.com/TheComedyStore/?ref=stream
https://www.facebook.com/BIGMIKEMITCHELL?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/BIGMIKEMITCHELL?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/BIGMIKEMITCHELL
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=4938626538310&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=4938626538310&set=a.4938620298154.1073741827.1078043566&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/fuquan.johnson
https://www.facebook.com/fuquan.johnson
https://www.facebook.com/thomas.marks.374
https://www.facebook.com/rashi.seagrace
https://www.facebook.com/rashi.seagrace
https://www.facebook.com/carla.collins.982
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/lance.allen.92
https://www.facebook.com/worldfamouskroq/?ref=stream
https://www.facebook.com/worldfamouskroq/?ref=stream
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Clayton Fivethousandfriends Thomas 

Follow · June 7, 2013 ·  

With Atley Joseph, Kevin Tate, Trizah 
Can Dowhatshelike, Enss 
Mitchell, Charles Patrick Gooch, Tacarra 
Williams, Chris Sneed, tyrhee 
spivey, Capresha 
Hawthorne and Tanjareen Thispageisfull 
Thomas. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

         The Comedy Union 

Like This Page · September 18, 2013 ·  

Shaq is searchin 4the next Comedian 4the 
Shaq ALL STAR Tour! Come Support & 
LAUGH 2NITE w/ @BuddyLewisJokes 
@BroadyTheJoker @BTKingsley 
@WeAreComedy_Ent @IamDoBoy 
@DatGurlFunny @WileyEdwardss 
@FunnyWear & our Spec Guest Host 
@FaizonLove CALL 323-934-9300 to 
RSVP Now — with Comedian Brandon 
Wiley, Derrick Ellis, B.t. Kingsley, Trizah 
Can Dowhatshelike, Wiley 
Edwards, Roland Buddy Lewis, Do Boy 
Belcher and Brandon 
'Goodgooglymoogly' Broady at The 
Comedy Union. 

https://www.facebook.com/iamClaytonThomas?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/iamClaytonThomas?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/iamClaytonThomas
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10151728153171340&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10151728153171340&set=a.480610966339.256737.513361339&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/Hellion.ASM
https://www.facebook.com/kevin.tate.359
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/enss.mitchell
https://www.facebook.com/enss.mitchell
https://www.facebook.com/charlespatrickgooch
https://www.facebook.com/tacarra.hollywood
https://www.facebook.com/tacarra.hollywood
https://www.facebook.com/chris.sneed1
https://www.facebook.com/tanjareen
https://www.facebook.com/tanjareen
https://www.facebook.com/Thecomedyunion/?ref=stream
https://www.facebook.com/Thecomedyunion/photos/t.1353797977/10151691217461633/?type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/Thecomedyunion/photos/a.128260351632.100279.111291971632/10151691217461633/?type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/BlackSummersNight
https://www.facebook.com/BlackSummersNight
https://www.facebook.com/derrickellisfw
https://www.facebook.com/btkingsley
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/wiley.edwardss
https://www.facebook.com/wiley.edwardss
https://www.facebook.com/rolandbuddylewis
https://www.facebook.com/doboy.belcher
https://www.facebook.com/doboy.belcher
https://www.facebook.com/brandon.broady
https://www.facebook.com/brandon.broady
https://www.facebook.com/Thecomedyunion/?ref=stream
https://www.facebook.com/Thecomedyunion/?ref=stream
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6. 2014… Mom’s Bankruptcy, Her Surgery and Susie 

Lost Tony! 

February 

“Celia, I just got a letter in the mail that I’ve been sued and a judgment has been issued against me.” 

“Mom, I can’t deal with this right now.  I’m at work I will have to look into it when I get off.”   

What in the hell has she done now?  I know she has gotten letters before this, so why is she just now 

telling me?  You have got to be shitting me!  How much more of her mess do I have to clean up?! 

Montgomery County Ohio 
Clerk of Courts 

Gregory A. Brush 
Public Records Online System Version II 

2013 CVF 01008 W- JEFFERSON CAPITAL SYSTEMS, LLC vs HATTIE R MORRIS 
Party Information 

PLAINTIFF JEFFERSON CAPITAL SYSTEMS, LLC 

DEFENDANT HATTIE R MORRIS 

Case Information 
File Date: 19-NOV-13 
Claim:  
Initial Court Date:  
Date of Service:  

Disposition 
Judgment Date: $3,331.61 
Judgment Amount: 3 
Finding: MCA TRANSFER 
Judgment Satisfied? Y 
Date: 19-NOV-13 
2013 CVF 01008 W - JEFFERSON CAPITAL SYSTEMS, LLC vs HATTIE R MORRIS 
  
 

 

04/02/2014 JUDGMENT ENTRY SIGNED BY JUDGE MESSHAM 
 

03/31/2014 REC'D MOTION FOR JUDGMENT ON THE PLEADINGS & JUDGMENT ENTRY FROM ATTY 
JEFFREY KRISMER 

 

01/17/2014 REC'D NOTICE OF PLAINTIFF'S DISCOVERY REQUESTS SERVED UPON DEFENDANT FROM 
JEFFREY KRISMER 
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01/08/2014 NOTICE: CIVIL NOTICE ASSIGNMENT PRINTED FOR JEFFREY KRISMER - A 
 

01/08/2014 NOTICE: CIVIL NOTICE ASSIGNMENT PRINTED FOR HATTIE R. MORRIS - D 
 

01/08/2014 TRIAL SCHEDULED BEFORE: JUDGE: ADELE RILEY MANUALLY ASSIGNED - NO CONTROL 
NUMBER ASSIGNED. ON 03/10/2014 @ 10:00 AM 

 

12/09/2013 JUDGE ADELE RILEY ASSIGNED 
 

12/09/2013 RECEIVED ANSWER FROM DEFENDANT 
 

11/25/2013 DATE OF SERVICE: 11/23/2013 
 

11/25/2013 CERTIFIED MAIL PERFECTED ON HATTIE MORRIS 
 

11/19/2013 CERTIFIED MAIL#: 71969008911188005056 SENT TO DEFENDANT: HATTIE R. MORRIS 650 
TAPESTRY LN DAYTON, OH 45426 

 

11/19/2013 'SUMMONS CIVIL RULE 4 AND 9' PROCESSED 
 

11/19/2013 INITIAL COURT DATE: 
 

11/19/2013 OPERATION FEE: $16.00 
 

11/19/2013 LOCAL COSTS: $31.00 
 

11/19/2013 LEGAL RESEARCH: $3.00 
 

11/19/2013 COMPUTER IMPROVEMENT: $10.00 
 

11/19/2013 99% LEGAL AID: $25.74 
 

11/19/2013 1% LEGAL AID: $0.26 
 

11/19/2013 PAYER: JEFFREY KRISMER 
 

11/19/2013 PAYMENT RECEIPT NO: 00105336 TOTAL AMOUNT $86.00 
 

Party Summary 
PLAINTIFF 
JEFFERSON CAPITAL SYSTEMS, LLC   
16 MCLELAND ROAD 
ST. CLOUD MN 56303 

 
ATTORNEY(S) 
KRISMER R JEFFREY  
3000 VERNON PLACE 
CINCINNATI OH 45219 

 
DEFENDANT 
HATTIE R MORRIS  
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HOME:  ON FILE  
 

650 TAPESTRY LN 
DAYTON OH 45426 

 
ATTORNEY(S) 
NO ATTORNEY ON FILE  
 
  

  
Now I see what happened.  Mom was sued by a debt collector.  The courts sent a certified letter in 

November 2013; but since Mom does not accept certified mail because she knows she’s neck deep in 

debt, she had a default judgment issued against her for an outstanding bill she didn’t pay that I’m sure 

was created to help Susie in some way, shape, or form.  The fucking bitch strikes again!  Now I’ve got to 

get with my attorney to see what to do next.  It’s always something with Mom’s ass and money when it 

comes down to Susie! 

According to the attorney, now that Mom has a judgment issued against her by the courts, her other 

creditors can come after her as well.  Since she gets a pension they can actually garnish that as income, 

but they cannot touch her Social Security.  His suggestion to start Chapter 7 bankruptcy proceedings to 

prevent the rest of Mom’s creditors from taking her to court.  He told her to create separate accounts 

and put the pension check in one and SSI check in the other.  Then try to live off of the pension as much 

as possible until we get to bankruptcy court.   

It’s February 2014, it could be 6-10 months before this is settled!  And the likelihood she will follow my 

attorney’s recommendation is slim to none since she is a victim of manipulation by the bottomless pit of 

hell called Susie.  To me this is not a viable option.  Mom pays a small portion of his retainer and we 

leave.   

 

Surgery 
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At this point in time my drive-bys consist of morning, afternoon, and evening pop-ups along with the 

required visits like groceries, doctor appointments, home care visits, medical supplies and whatever else 

requires my presence regarding mom’s care and well-being.  I haven’t met with nurse Nancy in a while 

so I change my morning schedule to be there while she changed Mom’s leg wounds so I can see how 

they are doing.   

“Cecelia, I really think your mother needs to see her wound doctor or go to the hospital.  That callus on 

the bottom of her foot has gotten bad and she seems disoriented and out of sorts which could be due to 

infection and sepsis.” 

Heavy sigh and eye roll, “Okay Nurse Nancy.  I will get her there after I get off work.  Mom, I’ll be back 

after work.  Pack a bag and be ready to go to the ER when I get off.” 

I don’t want to take Mom to the ER but her wound doctor doesn’t have any open appointments this 

week and if I ‘back door’ her through the ER then she will see him after she gets admitted.  I so hate the 

ER!  You have go back and forth between the registration desk, then the vitals station, next is ER 

admission.  By the time all is said and done its 4 hours later when you finally get admitted to a room on 

a unit.  UGH!!!  And I still have to go to work the next day.   

Thank God for Bill Clinton and FMLA (Federal Medical Leave Act) and my amazing engineering job.  Since 

I am the senior and only engineer for our facility that operates 24/7, and I have a compassionate facility 

director that I report to, I have plenty of flexibility with my work schedule.   

When it comes to my job it seems as if I always over share.   

“Betsy, (HR Manager) I have to take Mom to the hospital this evening.  Her nurse is concerned about the 

callus on her foot and the only way I can get her in to see her doctor is through emergency since he 

doesn’t have any appointments available.  Depending on how long it takes to get her admitted I may be 

in late tomorrow or not at all.”   
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I would rather give them TMI (Too Much Information) so that they are aware of how serious my 

situation is then not enough information, so they speculate about why I’m out of the office or how long I 

will be gone.  Betsy nods in agreement but I always leave her office thinking to myself, “I wonder what 

she really wants to say?”  In March 2018 I found out how she really felt.   

ER admissions is super quick this evening.  I don’t know why, but for the grace of God we were in a 

room, not admitted yet, but in a room within an hour of arrival. 

“Ma, what would you do without me?”   

“I’d be lost without you Celia.”  You beta know it!  More importantly you better ACT LIKE IT! 

Mom ended up having surgery on the callus on her foot two days later.  I know she was scared I could 

see it in her face.  We prayed together, and I assured her I would be here when all was said and done.  

The last surgery she had was in 1974.  Funny thing about that is Mom was scheduled to have a 

hysterectomy due to her uterine fibroids, which I also have, and when she went in for the procedure 

they told Mom she was pregnant.  I was that close to being an only child, and now I’m living hell on 

earth with the bitch Susie that almost wasn’t.   

I stayed at the hospital alone until she was released from recovery and back in her hospital room.  As I 

sat by myself in the waiting room I watched other families while I waited for my buzzer to light up so the 

doctor can update me on Mom’s surgery.  I look around and see people supporting each other and all I 

had was Facebook on my cell phone a book to read.  Then I thought about all the decisions I had made 

regarding relationships up to this point.  I have a pseudo-boyfriend.  He’s not here.  Do we call them 

boyfriends when we’re over 40?  I never joined a sorority in college.  I don’t have any family here in 

Dayton, Ohio; and I attend church, but I don’t have a church home.   

I’ve visited and tried to be a part of church, but they do things that make me feel some kind of way.  

They make me feel weird and uncomfortable.  I just can’t seem to find my place in organized religion.  I 

think the Jehovah’s Witnesses are a cult.  I am not comfortable with laying on hands, talking in tongues, 
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putting ashes on my forehead; and I don’t like the inflection in the pastor’s voice for call to worship 

when he talked like a regular person for his/her entire sermon, but that’s another story.  I know My 

Bible and I believe in God and Jesus but fellowshipping with other like-minded believers has always been 

difficult for me.  I don’t know why. Maybe it’s me.   

I remember when Aunt Vera, Dad’s auntie, took me to a church for the 1st time after my family split up.  

After the divorce, I stayed true to my father and his Jehovah Witness religion for about 2 years; but 

eventually I gave that up.  He wasn’t there and as I would learn about life, people talk a whole lot of 

mess about being around in the midst of crisis but after the dust settles they go back to their own lives 

and routines.  It became too much of an inconvenience trying to arrange transportation to the Kingdom 

Hall; and Dad, being in his own feelings about mom, wasn’t helping me keep the faith so I gave up.   

But Aunt Vera didn’t give up on me.   

I just wished she would have better prepared me for what I was about to experience.  Coming from a 

somber type of service where everybody was silent, you only spoke when you were called upon, and 

everybody sang from the same song book; to going to this holy roller Baptist church scared the hell out 

of my 15-year-old self.  People were talking in tongues, jumping up and down for what appeared to be 

no reason, and falling out on the floor shaking their whole body.   

The pastor was hollering and screaming and breaking out in a sweat.  Then the pastor fell on the floor 

kicking his legs in the air and when he rolled over on his knees these men came and covered him with 

some type of cloth and a few ladies from the choir came down and started fanning him.  I thought the 

devil was all up in this house.  If I wasn’t with Aunt Vera I would have ran out that church screaming and 

looking for the police.  Once again, I know My Bible and I believe in God and Jesus but fellowshipping 

with other like-minded believers has always been difficult for me.   

Taking my thoughts back to being at the hospital by myself… 
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I don’t even have any real friends here in Ohio.  If I did, they would be here with me now.  I have people 

I talk to semi-regularly, people on Facebook, and people that I can call to go out and have food or drinks 

with; or stop by their house with a bottle of wine or liquor to have a chat.  I have my designated driver 

become pseudo-boyfriend; but in times like this I am totally alone.  What do I do, who do I call, how will 

I react if the doctor comes out and tells me Mom didn’t make it?  Well thankfully that was not a concern 

– this time.   

They had Mom on a thing called a ‘wound vac’ which stayed on her foot at the point of surgery 24 hours 

a day.  It was very noisy, and she said it hurt but it had to stay on according to the doctors.  Eventually, 

the hospital released Mom to the nursing home.  This time we are going back to the original place she 

went was at in 2009 for two reasons.  One, they were under new management; and two the location is 

more convenient for me considering the level of care I will have to provide even though it is a nursing 

home.  Her weirdness will only allow her to eat certain foods and the housekeeper in her retirement 

community is kind enough to do her laundry for me at Mom’s house.   

Mom did not go back to her apartment until July 2014.  This will definitely prolong the bankruptcy 

process.  Especially since we haven’t gotten the final bill from the hospital and we still have on-going 

medical bills.  FUDGE!!!  I swear this lady is going to be the death of me.   

March 2014      October 2014 
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The money I am spending in time off and cold hard cash is really starting to add up along with the 

money Susie is receiving for being nothing more than a stupid ass baby mama.  This bitch has been 

married at least twice that we know of.  None of the family have met either husband, and I think Susie 

actually married a heroin addict and gave him a “hot shot” so she could collect on his life insurance.  But 

her latest monkey business takes the cake… 

 

Tony’s Missing – Susie’s Oldest – WTH is going on? 

FONTANA, Calif. (KABC) Eye Witness News ABC Channel 7 - By Sid Garcia Friday, August 15, 2014 

A local mother is desperately searching for her 21-year-old son who has autism. He was taken away by 

Fontana police officers Monday night, and his mother hasn't seen him since. 

Trizah Morris says police came to her home after getting a call to check on their welfare on Monday 

night.  She says her son, Antonio (Tony) Thomas, became agitated and that officers arrested him for 

resisting and obstructing an officer. 
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The department says Thomas was turned over to the custody of the San Bernardino County Sheriff's 

Department. He was cited and released from the jail in Rancho Cucamonga at around 3 a.m. on Tuesday, 

August 12. 

Morris says her 6-foot-3-inch son looks like an adult, but has the mental capacity of a 10-year-old. 

"He is not a violent individual. He's a teddy bear. He's not violent in any way. He's not outspoken. He's 

not aggressive or anything," said mother Trizah Morris. 

Fontana police defended its officers. 

"Our officers followed protocol in regards to the arrest and even took the individual to a hospital when 

he complained of hand pain. He was medically cleared at the hospital before being booked at WVDC 

(West Valley Detention Center), the department said in a statement. 

The San Bernardino County Sheriff's Department, the agency that released Thomas from jail, says it had 

no indication he had any disability. 

Thomas may not be familiar with his surroundings. The family just moved to Fontana from Watts a few 

months ago. 

 

My editorial on this news article:  Wait a minute, how is Tony autistic with the mental capacity of a 

10-year old when Susie is telling the family he went to and graduated from The School of Culinary Arts 

in California, and was working as a chef in Aspen, Colorado.  He didn’t seem like he had a disability to 

the police in this incident, or to me when I met him for the 2nd time in his life in 2008.  I know Susie 

has told mom she needed money to pay for Tony’s education multiple times.  Something about Susie’s 

story doesn’t seem right.  Either she’s lying to the reporter or lying to us.  Or both.   

 

The bitch is now in West Hollywood and Canada, still taking Mom’s money; and still hasn’t seen Mom 

since April 15th, 2009.  Just look at her… 
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Mike Mitchell is with  
Trizah Can Dowhatshelike at Sal's 
Comedy Hole. 
January 2, 2014 · Los Angeles, CA ·  

Its Going Down this Saturday night at 
Sal's Comedy Hole in Hollywood. The 
lineup is loaded with talent including 
headliner Khalil Mack, better known as 
BLAST. 
Admission for the show is only $10.00 
CASH. Doors open at 8pm. Showtime is 
8:30pm...Please arrive on time for best 
seating. This is an 18 & over, two item 
min. venue! 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 

 
Frank Aguon 
Follow · April 23, 2014 ·  
Marjie Baladad & Sellers Choice 
Escrow are sponsoring Adrian "ADEE" 
McCovy & Friends (Na'im Lynn) 
TONIGHT @ the Ontario Improv 
Comedy Club!!! Leggooo!!!! 
@naimthestar @1AdeeDoo 
@ontarioImprov — with Comedian 
Sherwin Arae,Na'im Lynn, Adrian 
McCovy, Trizah Can 
Dowhatshelike, Marjorie Baladad-
Aguon and Erik Knowles. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

https://www.facebook.com/BIGMIKEMITCHELL?hc_ref=ARSVGomdSVcxCtH22m5NVwFHxmZmf_nYRvIOOLx40OuEV-rNfcxCMwE_Izu66lGjgZM
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?hc_ref=ARSVGomdSVcxCtH22m5NVwFHxmZmf_nYRvIOOLx40OuEV-rNfcxCMwE_Izu66lGjgZM
https://www.facebook.com/SalsComedyHole/?hc_ref=ARSVGomdSVcxCtH22m5NVwFHxmZmf_nYRvIOOLx40OuEV-rNfcxCMwE_Izu66lGjgZM
https://www.facebook.com/SalsComedyHole/?hc_ref=ARSVGomdSVcxCtH22m5NVwFHxmZmf_nYRvIOOLx40OuEV-rNfcxCMwE_Izu66lGjgZM
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10201727416201986&set=a.10201726697104009.1073741879.1078043566&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/pages/Los-Angeles-California/110970792260960
https://www.facebook.com/frank.aguon?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/frank.aguon?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/frank.aguon
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10201831946783807&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10201831946783807&set=a.1269619944060.2036072.1336686502&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/mbaladad
https://www.facebook.com/sellerschoiceescrow/
https://www.facebook.com/sellerschoiceescrow/
https://www.facebook.com/AdrianadeeMccovy/
https://www.facebook.com/AdrianadeeMccovy/
https://www.facebook.com/Naimgotjokes/
https://www.facebook.com/ontarioimprov/
https://www.facebook.com/ontarioimprov/
https://www.facebook.com/sherwin.arae.9
https://www.facebook.com/sherwin.arae.9
https://www.facebook.com/Naimgotjokes/
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100000347477720
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=100000347477720
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/MarjieBaladad
https://www.facebook.com/MarjieBaladad
https://www.facebook.com/erikknowlescomedy/
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Jus Smith 

Follow · August 26, 2014 ·  

It's Going Down Tonight in Ontario CA at 
the ONTARIO MILLS IMPROV. I'll be 
opening up the COMEDY SHOW with a 
Performance of my new single "I'M 
BLESSED" Then Coming To the stage 
will be Trizah Can Dowhatshelike, Shang 
Forbes and More Funny Comedians. It's 
all for a GOOD CAUSE, and I support 
G.E.M.S because they Supported Me.. Hit 
me up for these last couple passes I 
have... — with KD Solomon and Trizah 
Can Dowhatshelike. 

 

https://www.facebook.com/justifiedsmusic?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/justifiedsmusic?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/justifiedsmusic
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=710384432349832&set=t.1353797977&type=3&theater
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=710384432349832&set=a.114619101926371.12703.100001348462524&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/shangf3
https://www.facebook.com/shangf3
https://www.facebook.com/kd.solomon777
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
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7. 2015…The Year We Lost Aunt Sharon, a New POA 

and Adding Dad to the mix 

January to June – A Sample of Text Messages Between Mom and 

Susie, They All Have The Same Theme   

Note:  Mom has been on my cell phone plan since she relocated to Ohio.  Below is just a small sample 

of text messages between her and Susie that I forwarded to my phone.   

 

Sent: Jan 20 1:36pm 

Mom to Susie - Msg: There have been 4 withdrawals in January. Chase will charge $5 for each 

withdrawal over 5 in the same month.  

 

Sent: Mar 7 12:04pm 

Susie to Mom – Msg: Lights $92.50 by March 15 

Gas $40.00 by March 13 

Car $200.00 by March 15 

Water $75.78 by March 23 

 

Sent: Mar 7 1:09pm 

Susie to Mom - Msg: Can u call us please I had to help Deontae get some work clothes and now I'm in a 

crunch 

 

Sent: Mar 9 2:15pm 
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Mom to Susie - Msg: Make that $420 from ATM machine.    

 

Sent: Mar 9 2:21pm 

Susie to Mom - Msg: Thank you so much I am going to go pick it up after 2 and take care of the bill...I 

really appreciate your help...this is so hard on me  

 

Sent: Mar 24 12:49pm 

Susie to Mom - Msg: Good morning sorry to be a bother but can you put some money on that card 

please?  I need gas to get to work 

 

Sent: Apr 22 4:23pm 

Susie to Mom - Msg: Can you put anything on that card? I need gas and a Lil groceries 

 

Sent: May 5 8:25pm 

Mom to Susie - Msg: The $480 includes the birthday money. Do not try to withdraw $40 AND $480 

because if you do there will be insufficient funds and the account will get CLOSED. 

 

Sent: May 19 1:10pm 

Mom to Susie - Msg: Helping you meet the May 15th deadline on your car loan sent me even further 

behind. I will not be able to help for the June 15th deadline. Do what you can to prepare for the June 

15th deadline. 

 

Sent: Jun 10 10:35am 
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Susie to Mom - Msg: I had to pay Deontae college payment, pay for his taxi to the dentist because his 

wisdom teeth were hurting him and send him money to eat 

 

Sent: Jun 10 2:47pm 

Susie to Mom - Msg: She just returned my call...she was not very understanding...she asked me when I 

can make a payment and I told her I would call her back  

 

Sent: Jun 11 3:37pm 

Mom to Susie - Msg: You can get $300 from Chase, ATM Machine. Can you and Deontae come up with 

the rest? 

 

Sent: Jun 17 1:46pm 

Mom to Susie - Msg: You can get $60 from Chase ,ATM Machine.  

 

My editorial about these and similar text messages:  This is the gist of all conversations Susie has with 

our Mom.  Always about what financial issue Susie has that she needs Mom’s help her with.  Susie 

never sends a message saying, “We’re good”, or even asks Mom if she needs anything just to switch it 

up.    What makes this even more disturbing is that it’s been 16 months since Mom and I met with the 

bankruptcy attorney and the only payments he has received is the initial payment and the few I made 

on Mom’s behalf, but he’s still not paid in full.  Needless to say, the bankruptcy is still lingering, and I 

am still fielding calls from her creditors.  You know how creditors do, they will call anybody they can 

to get in touch with you.  I told Mom pick up the phone and tell them she has a bankruptcy attorney.  

She leaves that up to me when they disturb my phone.   

 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 115 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

Losing Aunt Sharon  

Aunt Sharon’s passing is bittersweet.  As much as she loved and served the Lord and Savior and taught 

me how to do the same.  I know she went to heaven to be with him and we said our final goodbye 

Easter Sunday Morning April 5th, 2015.  A perfect day for a Saint like Aunt Sharon to die if there ever was 

one.  She was never ours for keeps, only loaned to us for the time God allowed her to be with us.  I still 

need her in my life for wisdom, counseling and guidance; but I must let her go.  In light of her passing, 

and that of Cousin Dora and Uncle Lucas before that, I think to myself it’s time for me, Mom, and Susie 

to have a final conversation about Mom’s final wishes and what would need to be done after her death.  

Especially after Susie made such a scene when Mom was in hospice in 2009.   

From my standpoint she would need to be transported back to Indianapolis since that is where her 

arrangements are made.  And I would need to take care of all tasks related to her closing out the lease 

on Mom’s apartment since it’s obvious Susie will most likely provide the same level of support in death 

as she has in life.     

Unbeknownst to me until January, 4 months before Aunt Sharon’s passing, and in spite of Mom’s 

thoughts on the how her brother and sister intentionally harmed her; both of them felt enough love for 

her to pre-pay for her final arrangements.  Susie and I have 4 jobs regarding Mom’s death; the flowers, 

the obituary, the date/time, and the program.  Everything else is covered including the hole in the 

ground, the vault, the limo, and the headstone.   

“Mom I think you should contact Susie, so we can have a 3-way call to discuss what you want to be done 

for you and with you when you move on to glory.” 

“I’ll call her and call you back.” 

I tell Mom, “It doesn’t have to be today but in light of what happened to you in 2009 we should have 

this conversation, so everyone is clear on what needs to happen and what needs to be done.” 

“Ok, I’ll call you back.” 
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When Mom calls me back she says,  

“Now is not a good time.  Susie doesn’t want to have that conversation with you.” 

“Well she needs to have this conversation with us because I’m the one that’s here, the paperwork is in 

my name, and I can have you dead and buried without giving her any of the details.”   

“I’m sure you won’t do that.”   

Really Mom.  The only thing I need to tell that bitch is that there will not be any money on her ATM card 

from you anymore. 

“Considering she does nothing for you in life, why should I involve her in your death?  This discussion is 

more for her than me, so she is clear that you don’t want to be cremated, and you will not go stay with 

her if I pass away before you do.” 

Mom sighs and says, “I’ll let her know.” 

We never had the 3-way call so as far as I am concerned when the time comes I’m gonna do what needs 

to be done, like I always do, and if that Susie bitch finds out through the grapevine, so be it.  Little did I 

know, even though I should have, that Susie bitch was working behind the scenes and behind my back 

doing the dirt she loves to do.   

 

June and The Mobile Notary 

Why does Mom call me during working hours?  She knows that stresses me out and I have told her 

repeatedly only call if it’s an emergency.   

“Celia, my cell phone is not working.  It won’t charge.” 

“Mom!  Are you really calling me about your cell phone during working hours when you have a perfectly 

working land line?  This is not an emergency that requires you to call me at work!” 

“Well I can’t call long distance from the house phone.”  Translation, “I can’t call Susie.” 
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That Susie bitch I swear if I see her I will beat the breaks off her stupid black ass!   

“Guess what Ma, you are SOL until tomorrow when I can get to the Sprint store.” 

“What does SOL mean?” 

“Goodbye Mother.” 

Saturday afternoon I head over Mom’s house to see what is going on with her cell phone.  She was right 

it won’t charge so I tell her I’m taking it to the Sprint store.  On the way, as my common law fiancé 

drives, I go through Mom’s text messages from Susie.  I expect to see the usual ‘can I get some money’ 

messages but then I see this one: 

 

Sent: Apr 27 9:09am 

Susie to Mom – Msg: Good morning I just spoke with the mobile notary for your will and he wants to 

come by today....please call me so I can let him know what time is agreeable 

 

This message was sent not long after Aunt Sharon died, and after I asked Mom to set up a 3-way call 

with Susie, so we can discuss Mom’s final arrangements.  This bitch has sent a mobile notary over to 

Mom’s house to update her financial and health care POA.  It’s not in the message but I know this Susie 

bitch like I know every address I’ve ever had in my whole life.  I start to hyperventilate, and I can’t see 

straight.  Good thing I’m not driving.  I tell common-law to turn around and take me back to Mom’s 

where I LOSE MY MIND!!! 

“Mom when did a notary come by the house?!” 

“It’s been a while ago.” 

“What did you need a notary for?” 

“Susie sent me some paperwork that had to be notarized.”   

Does this crazy lady think she can skirt around what I know her and that rat bitch did?! 
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“What kind of paperwork?” 

“It was legal paperwork.” 

“Damint quit playing with me what the fuck did Susie send you that required a mobile notary?!” 

“Calm down Celia it was POA paperwork.” 

“What the fuck does that bitch need POA paperwork for?!  She’s 3,000 miles away, she hasn’t seen you 

in years, and she is in no way shape or form involved with your care.  Medical or otherwise.  And what 

would make you do something like that without telling me about it?!” 

“Because I know you are busy and plus you get so upset whenever I mention her name.” 

“Well hell yeah I get upset!  You and that loser bitch are plotting behind my back, but you aren’t 

anywhere close to paying for my services and that bitch don’t do shit for you!  Where’s this paperwork 

at?” 

“I don’t have it.” 

“What the fuck do you mean you don’t have it?!  How do you not have a copy of this paperwork?!  Well I 

tell you what you better call that bitch and tell her she has until next Saturday to get that mother fucking 

paperwork to you or else there will be consequences and repercussions!” 

“What kind of consequences and repercussions?” 

“You want to test me?  Try me damnit!  Let that paperwork not be here by next Saturday and I will rain 

down all kinds of holy hell on yo mother fucking ass!  After all I have done for you how dare you NOT 

include me in something so important.  I do everything for you including stank up my house cooking up 

that funky ass liver and onions because you like that nasty shit and you need your iron for your health!  I 

buy your clothes, groceries and cook your food!  I play point guard for all your medical transportation, 

issues, and contacts!  I’ve ordered you multiple phones from Amazon when you break yours because 

you like your Lotus LG with the keypad and big screen!  I’m on my way now to see if this phone can be 

fixed or if I need to order you ANOTHER one.  Hell, I even pluck the wild hairs off your fucking chin!  And 
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you and that dumb bitch do this shit behind my back.  You better tell her to get that paperwork here by 

next Saturday or I will bring the roof down on both y’all asses!” 

The POA paperwork and Will arrives for my review.  This Susie bitch has even went and had a will drawn 

up without consulting me whatsoever; and that dumb cunt ain’t even here lifting a finger for Mom.  

Then the paperwork is shady at best.   

This stupid cum bucket ho fuck bitch thinks it’s okay to have dual POA and then the will gives her 60% 

and me 40%.  Bitch Mom’s got 2 kids!  Split your HALF up with your kids!  Don’t act like because you got 

kids you should get a bigger portion of the $7,500 that’s left since you already had Mom cash out the 

other $7,500 to give to yo bitch ass!     

And who does a dual POA.  What the fuck is that shit?!  Bitch if you want dual POA then we need to be 

splitting Mom’s care and expenses dually.  I swear if that bitch was here I would bust her head open 

until I get to the white meat!  Lastly, she has some law firm out of Indiana do the paperwork.  Who does 

that shit when she lives in Vegas and Mom is in Ohio?  Seems shady suspect to me.  That’s all right.  I am 

going to settle this once and for all.  I don’t have time for this bullshit. I got a cake baked for that bitch!!! 

 

We Need Counseling and Updated Paperwork 

As I walk in the door to her office,  

“Hi Dr. Susie.”  Mom and I are back in counseling because I can’t believe Mom would again stoop to a 

new low when it comes to handling business between her, me, and Susie.”   

“Hello.  It’s always nice to see you two but I wish it did not have to be under these circumstances.  

What’s going on now?” 

“Well it appears that Mom thought it was okay to go behind my back and sign a Will and POA stating 

Susie and I would act dually regarding her care and Susie will get 60% of her assets when Mom passes.  
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First of all, Mom ain’t got shit but half of a $15,000 life insurance policy since she already pissed the 

other half off on Susie, whatever is left in the bank from her pension and Social Security when she dies, 

and what’s in her apartment.  And when she does die we know Susie will not be coming to Ohio to help 

settle any affairs.  So that responsibility will fall on me.  As far as POA that bitch has no right to make 

health decisions with me for Mom when she is oblivious to mom’s health conditions.” 

“Hattie, what do you have to say about all this?  Let’s start with why you would sign paperwork and not 

tell Cecelia about it?” 

“Well Celia gets so upset when I even mention Susie’s name that it is better I just not discuss anything 

related to Susie with her.” 

“Hattie, this was not about Susie.  This was about who is best able to care for you when you can’t care 

for yourself, and who is best able to carry out your final wishes.  Why did you think it was proper to 

leave Cecelia out of the conversation?” 

“I have two daughters and I think they both should be informed if something happens to me.” 

“Hattie, there is being informed and there is providing care.  Who do you think is best able to provide 

the care you need when you are unable to care for yourself?” 

“Well Celia can, but I don’t think she will tell Susie.” 

Now I’m super pissed.  “Fuck I need to tell that bitch anything for?  The only thing I need to tell that cunt 

is you’re dead and don’t go to the ATM anymore!  If you have any similar incidents like what you have 

had in the past, once you are stable you can call the fucking bitch yourself – FROM THE CELL PHONE I 

PAY FOR – like you always do!  Why do I need to tell her you’re back in the hospital when within 24 

hours you can tell her yourself?  And history shows a small 3 to 5-month stint in the hospital and nursing 

home don’t stop her money from coming as long as you have access to a phone.  You make sure those 

account transfers go through every time you get your pension and social security checks like clockwork.  
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That bitch is on your payroll!  So, what do I need to tell her that you can’t once you are well enough 

to?!”   

I swear I feel like I hate my Mother in times like this.  I know God is Love and I show her love, but I am 

appalled and astounded by the shit that comes out of her mouth.   

“See Dr. Susie this what I’m talking about.  She gets so angry and hostile and she’s unwilling to 

compromise.”  Says Mom in that whiny pleading voice when she knows she’s dead ass wrong. 

“Compromise on what!  Fuck her and Fuck You!  How dare you expect me to compromise when ain’t no 

body compromising shit for me take care of your old crippled ass BUT ME!  You are more concerned 

about that fuck bitch and her miscellaneous children than you are about me!  Hell, you put Pepper’s 

groceries on your grocery list, but you don’t even give me enough money on my birthday, on OUR 

birthday, to have a decent steak dinner with my man!  And then I see all this money you piss off on that 

rat bastard bitch who’s thinks she going to be the next Leslie Jones.  Y’all both can kiss my ass.  We are 

only here to discuss your POA paperwork that you changed behind my back, and your Will where that 

bitch didn’t even play fair – giving herself 60% because she got kids!  Those kids are not your 

responsibility in life or death!  Then you let her do it by co-signing on that fucked up ass paperwork!  

With your income it would cost you almost $1,200 A MONTH for the Area Agency on Aging just to do the 

minimum of what I do for you!  That doesn’t even include your rent, cable, cell, landline, groceries, 

prescriptions, medical supplies and all the other miscellaneous shit I do for you!  All you would get for 

that money is housekeeping, help with your bathing, household and personal care, and meals on wheels 

– no Long Horn or Golden Corral – and transportation!  And I do this shit for piss ant gifts of $20 a year!  

$10 on my birthday and $10 on Christmas.  Every time you send me that text to take out an extra $10 I 

want to get all in pennies and shove ‘em down your fucking throat!” 
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Yes, I called my mother a bitch and I don’t care.  I am so heated right now I can spit fire.  I can’t even 

believe I have to go through this with my mother.  Any other rational person in the world would not put 

me through this mess after all I have sacrificed for her to be here with me in Ohio living the good life.   

 

I know she’s my mother and I owe her my life, but as payback I am supposed to be a responsible, self-

sufficient, law-abiding adult.  Not her servant, cabbie, personal shopper, cook, problem solver, money 

giver, and medical care representative for zero pay and very little appreciation.   

I even acquiesce to Mom’s psychosis when she tries to convince me that Golden Corral is serving lamb 

as steak, or Texas Roadhouse is serving steaks from contaminated cows; or she doesn’t want Olive 

Garden anymore because the by-one-take-one offer means that they have extra food they are trying to 

get rid of before it goes bad.   

The one that really butters my biscuits is when Mom told me that she didn’t like my fried catfish 

anymore because the package said, ‘Farm Raised’ and she doesn’t know how you can raise catfish on a 

farm.  I just say okay, get the same stuff anyway, take it home, put it in a to-go container; then take it to 

her and tell Mom my common-law put in on the grill, tell her I went to the fish market, or I found a new 

Italian restaurant.  Mom can’t even tell the difference.  While that other ho is out there living her dream 

of trying to be the next Loni Love on Mom’s dime.   

Or how about the time I paid the guy to go in the attic and verify no one was up there with a radiation 

machine.  Yeah, that’s Mom’s reason why her legs haven’t totally healed.  She said someone came in her 

house with a radiation machine and put it up in the attic while we were out one day.  And they live in 

the attic to aim it on her legs and move it around the house with her.  But, she can’t explain how they 

bathe, use the restroom, eat, or how they even got hold of a radiation machine in the first place!  So 

yeah, I paid someone to prove to Mom no one was living in the attic.   

Me again,  
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“Then you gonna fuck me over behind my back for that fuck bitch who can’t even go 30-days without 

asking you for money.  Once again fix this paperwork or Kiss My Ass!  Shit, I ain’t got to take care of you.  

You live better than 90% of all old people in Montgomery County Ohio.  You’ve got a nice retirement 

apartment with a washer and dryer, a maintenance team that will do even the simplest shit like change 

your lightbulbs, a housekeeper, and an automatic garage!  Not because you drive but because I DO and I 

don’t want to get wet!  And you and that cunt bitch ho fucked me over!  I should leave you now, but I’m 

going to give you one last chance to make this right by fixing your paperwork.” 

Dr. Susie knows me; and she knows the situation between me, Mom, and Susie so she lets me vent, but 

when she does talk she says in that calm voice like Aunt Sharon’s, 

“Hattie, you have to acknowledge that your loyalty does not lie with the person that has your best 

interests at heart.  Most people would not allow someone to be their POA in first place if that person is 

out of state and incapable of caring for themselves without the support of the POA provider.  Do you 

understand that.” 

“I do, but I just want both my daughters to get along.”  In that whiny voice I hate for Mom to use. 

Dr. Susie sighs, shakes her head, and says,  

“Hattie, it’s too late for that, and right now Cecelia wants you to understand that because of the 

situation YOU created, at this time you need to decide on a single point of contact for your care and 

your estate with the understanding that it is your decision who you choose to put in that role.  Cecelia 

will not share responsibility with someone that doesn’t share in the work.  If you choose to make Susie 

that person, Cecelia wants you to also understand that she will no longer be responsible for your care.  

Do you get that?”   

“Yes.” 

“I’ve been seeing Cecelia for a number of years and I trust her.  If I didn’t have anyone one to look after 

me I would put her in charge of my care and my assets.  In my opinion Cecelia is honest, dependable, 
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loyal, and trustworthy and she does what she says she is going to do.  In the end, it is up to you to 

decide for yourself how you want to handle this situation.” 

“I know but...” 

To wrap things up I interrupt the conversation,  

“I have an appointment with an estate planning law firm.  We will go meet with them and clean up this 

mess once and for all.  They will explain to Mom the purpose of a POA and an executor and they will 

make the final legal documentation I will ever have to deal with based upon Mom’s wishes.  However, 

she has to agree and pay for their services since she made this situation what it is.” 

“Hattie do you agree?”  Asks Dr. Susie while looking at me with a face that says, ‘I wish you the best but 

call me if you need me’. 

“Yes, as long as they make sure I am doing what is in my best interests.” 

“Hattie, they can’t tell you what’s in your best interests.  They can only tell you what the roles of a POA 

and an Executor are, and what most people do.  In the end, it’s your decision.  Do you agree to go and 

pay as Cecelia has asked you?” 

“Yes.” 

I’m so thankful and grateful that I found Dr. Susie in my insurance network.  She is a Christian and 

believer in God and Jesus Christ!  She helps me maintain mental stability and sanity.  I don’t know if I 

would still be able to get up, function, go to work and put on my smiley face without her under all this 

pressure.   

Mental illness is a stigmatism in many communities, especially the black community; but it is a personal 

decision to know when you are borderline unstable, which I am.  My motto is:  if you need help, get 

help! 

 

Getting Updated Paperwork With The Estate Planning Law Firm – Gudorf Law Group 
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“Hi, my name is Greg and I understand you are here to update your health care and financial POA along 

with creating a will.  Is that correct?” 

Greg is the attorney that is assigned to our help Mom update all her legal documentation.   

“Hello, I’m Cecelia Morris and this is my mother Hattie Morris; and yes, we are both here to update our 

legal documents.  For Mom, it’s just POA paperwork and a Will.  For me it’s about setting up a trust for 

my estate and creating a plan for Mom with my estate in the event I die before she does, and a 

secondary plan if she doesn’t.  If I do go first, Mom wants to stay in Ohio, so I need to make 

arrangements for her care in my absence until she passes then what is left of my estate should go 

towards my secondary plan.” 

“That sounds easy enough.  Let’s start with Hattie since her estate planning will be the easiest to do.” 

“I think we should start with explaining to Mom the purpose of a POA and the Executor of a Will.  I have 

a younger sister who has 5 children that has only seen her mother twice since 2000.  My mother last saw 

the 4th child when she was 6 months and she will be or is 15 this year.  Mom has never seen the 5th child.  

I do not have a relationship with either my sister or her children; however, my sister gets a lot of 

financial support from my mother.  My mother has signed POA paperwork naming us both and she 

signed a Will with a 60/40 split in my sister’s favor.  I’m not concerned about the Will except to say it’s 

not fair; but as for the POA paperwork, I will not share decision making authority with someone that has 

no input in my mother’s care and can’t even support her family on her own.  I know Mom has the right 

to choose who she wants to handle her affairs, but I want it to be made clear to her what is expected of 

a POA and Executor; and that I will not share that responsibility.” 

“Understood.” 

Mike explains to Mom what each role is and what it means for her care and out of nowhere Mom says, 

“I’m not sure if Celia will pull the plug on me or not.” 

In my head I explode!   
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“What do you mean pull the plug?  If I wanted you dead, you would be dead by now!  I’ve been through 

2 hospice facilities, 3 hospital stays, and 3 nursing homes and you think I would pull the plug on you?!  

Even after all you have put me through I still provide VERY WELL for you.  Ask anybody!  Hell, I treat 

everybody in my life well.  Even my common-law father-in-law said when he dies he wants to come back 

and be Pepper (my dog) because I treat him so well.” 

“But you put so much salt in my food when you know I have high blood pressure.” 

“Put a lot of salt in your food!  Are you fucking kidding me?  It’s called seasoning!  The only thing I don’t 

season when I cook for you is the crap I don’t eat, but when I cook for me and my ‘family’ and bring you 

a plate you get the seasoned food that we like as we like it.  How dare you accuse me of trying to give 

you a heart attack or stroke!” 

This is when Greg jumps in and says,  

“I’m sorry Cecelia, but since your mother has expressed concern about your care for her, ethically I 

cannot plan her estate or discuss her affairs with you present.” 

I’m dead.  Somebody shoot me now.  I can’t with this woman any more.  You have got to be shitting me.  

‘Expressed concern about my care for her’.  That bitch is the best cared for old person that I and many 

other people know.  Jesus just take me now. 

I leave the conference room and go sit in my car.  I can’t leave because I need to take Mom home.  

“Annette you are never gonna believe what Mom has done now.” 

“What did she do this time?” 

“I’m at the law office with her getting her legal paperwork updated and she tells the attorney that she 

thinks I would pull the plug on her and that I put too much salt in her food.  The attorney told me that 

since she has concerns about what I do for her, and what I might do to her, I had to leave the room.” 

“That’s it I would be done with her now.  That’s just ridiculous.” Annette has taken over where Aunt 

Sharon left off as my family advisor.   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 127 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

If only I had listened to her then… 

 

My editorial:  This is a letter I wrote to my cousin Julia once she informed me that she was close to 

settling Uncle Lucas’s estate.   

Hi Julia, 

I hope this message finds you well.  First, I want to let you know how sorry I am that we are having this 

conversation.  I hope you know that my heart goes out to you for having to deal with all this, and at the 

end of the day my overall concern is mom’s health and welfare.  Prior to mom getting sick in 2009 and 

moving here I knew she was supporting Susie and her family but I had no idea to what extent.   

She was giving her almost $800 each month and neglecting herself to the point where she wasn’t even 

buying bread; she was buying flour and making her own bread.  I had no idea this was going on until she 

went to hospice.   

When she moved to Ohio I insisted she improve her standard of living and I ignored her continued 

support to Susie as long as she did not waiver on our agreement to maintain her new improved lifestyle 

in spite of her medical issues.  Fast forward to winter 2013 and she’s being sued for non-payment of one 

of the many credit cards she acquired to help Susie.  As you and I discussed that is when I contacted a 

bankruptcy attorney to file Chapter 7 on her behalf to protect her pension, and she has yet to finish 

paying his $1,400 retainer. That was February of last year.   

Now here we are and even though she still pays for her household supplies, personal hygiene/medical 

items, and food.  She’s paying her rent and utilities late each month, she only turns on the AC for the 

nurse, therapist, and housekeeper; and in the winter she uses the oven for heat.  All in the name of “I 

can’t afford high utility bills”.   

To stop this, I purchased and installed a lock box on her thermostat.  In almost 17 years Susie has only 

seen mom twice and mom has only seen 4 of the 5 children once.  And for over $500 a month of support 
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mom gets 3 Edible Arrangements a year (birthday, Mother’s Day, and Christmas).  And Susie accused 

Lauren, Annette, and Aunt Sharon of elderly neglect.   

You might be thinking “If you’ve been letting it go on this long what’s the problem now?”  Well the 

problem is, to me it’s one thing when I know that there are limits to what mom can do.  It’s another 

thing when mom would have what Susie would consider unlimited resources and instead of encouraging 

Mom out of her financial situation would come up with more phantom “needs” for her and her children.   

 

When it comes to Susie, Mom is not emotionally or mentally able to make good decisions, and she 

would potentially put herself in a place where a Chapter 7 bankruptcy is not an option.   

I want to use her inheritance to pay her debts instead of filing bankruptcy, pay the attorney for his 

services rendered, get her bills current; and put up something for future medical expenses and real 

emergencies.  Not Susie emergencies.  If you send the check directly to mom history shows she will not 

do this on her own.   

Per my attorney’s advice I am asking you to send mom’s check in her name to my address (6948 

Rushleigh Road, Englewood, OH 45322) so I can take the actions outlined above.  I have enclosed the 

following for your consideration: 

• The Power of Attorney between me and mom, and a copy of her will in case she passes away 

before this gets settled.   

I am also including for informational purposes other documents to let you know why I feel how I do, and 

why I think it is in mom’s best interest to follow the recommendations of my attorney.   

• Mom’s medical condition, newspaper articles initiated by Susie when mom was in hospice, 

banking information for the account mom set up to give Susie ATM access to the funds she 

deposits; and recent text messages between mom and Susie that I sent to my phone illustrating 

how mom is manipulated into financial support while neglecting her own bills.   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 129 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

I really hope this helps you understand my head space.  If you disagree I support whatever decision you 

make.  Take care and let me know how you want to proceed.   

Love, 

Your Cousin Celia 

 

Julia calls me after she receives my letter and tells me the estate attorney for Uncle Lucas said that since 

mom has a residence it must go to her address of record.  I inform Julia that I sympathize with what she 

has to do to settle Uncle Lucas’s estate, and I respect the direction her attorney has given her.  We have 

more conversations about how sad Mom’s situation is and how shameful Susie’s actions are.  She shares 

a similar familial situation with me about her Mom’s side of the family, and we say goodbye.  Julia and I 

don’t talk again until early 2016. 

My attorney did inform me that Mom can sue me, but as long as I have records of how her inheritance is 

being spent on her, I’m good.  And what judge in the land would condone someone in bankruptcy NOT 

paying their bills.  And what bankruptcy court would allow a bankruptcy case for someone who did not 

use their inheritance to pay their bills.  Something I know Mom won’t do because if she could handle her 

business, Mom would not be in this situation in the first place.   

“Mom, Julia called, and they are getting close to settling Uncle Lucas’s estate.  You need to get your bills 

in together, so I can start paying them when it comes.  It’s better for you if I negotiate and pay your bills 

than to let your inheritance get tied up with the attorney and court.” 

“Okay, I will” 

“I need you to start working on this, so we can see what you owe and to whom and get things organized 

so I can start working with your creditors.  Do you understand?” 

“Yes, Celia.  I understand.  I will do my best.” 
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“Mom, it’s not about doing your best.  You have 2 options, either I work with your creditors and pay 

your past due bills; or I give your check to the bankruptcy attorney and you can let him sort this mess 

out and charge you for it!  I’m so tired of paying with you about your financial liability to these people 

that are trying to keep your legs and feet attached to your body!   If you would stop feeding the snake 

you could have paid your bills and you wouldn’t even have this problem.  And you would be able to 

enjoy the inheritance your brother left you.” 

“I’m not feeding the snake.  I’m helping her with the children.” 

“Of those children you are so damn concerned about none of them give a damn about seeing you and 4 

of them can get a job and help they on damn mother!  Ain’t nobody helping you but me, and ain’t 

nobody damn sure helping me, not even you!” 

“I’m doing the best I can Celia under the circumstances.” 

“No, you’re not.  Most people would have dropped that hoe like a bad habit once she kept having 

children by random men.  But no, not you.  You will sacrifice yourself to death for that idiot bitch.” 

Little do I know those words will ring true less than 3 years later.   

 

Dad 

“Hey Thomas, what’s up?”  Thomas is my Dad’s wife’s son and they all still live in Indianapolis.  I guess I 

should call him my step-brother, but I never really cared for her, so I never considered her my step-

mother or him my brother.  My interaction with him has been limited at best over the years.  She is ‘My 

Dad’s Wife’ and that’s her son.  But since he’s calling me I know it can’t be good news.   

“Well, I was calling to let you know that Pop’s is in the hospital.  I found him unconscious in the bed 

today and the ambulance came and took him to Methodist.” 

“Okay, I’ll call the hospital and see what’s up.” 
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“That’s cool, I just wanted to let you know.” 

“Thanks for calling Thomas.  Bye.” 

Seriously, this is happening now?   

My Dad has always been in my life from the day I was born he took me back to the house he and Mom 

built.  He’s lived in the second house I’ve ever known since he and Mom separated when I was 11.  2946 

N. Broadway Avenue has been in our family since 1970.    

All my dad’s family used to congregate at that house when my grandfather was alive.  I called him 

Grandy.  My Aunt Jessie, Dad’s sister, even lived there for a while.  But, when I was 13 years old he 

remarried to a lady I barely knew, and truth be told, when I saw her around I thought she was Aunt 

Jessie’s friend.  I didn’t think she was dating my father until one day he called after I got home from 

middle school and said,  

“What do you think about Catherine?” 

“Nothing.  I don’t think about her.  I’ve only seen her a handful of times in my life”.   

Mind you by this time it’s been two years since my biological family all lived under the same roof.   

“Well, we just got married today and we’re in Chicago on our honeymoon.” 

Somebody shut the front door, “You just did what?” 

“She’s a single and a witness and so am I.  We’ve been getting to know each other so we got married.” 

“What’s that mean for me?”  Being the selfish spoiled brat he made me.   

“Well, I will always be your father but she’s my wife and your step-mother.” 

“No she ain’t!  I got a mother.  And she married you to get a better life.  Have you seen her house?  I 

have!  She’s on the come up and you fell for it!”   

Catherine was introduced to me as Aunt Jessie’s friend and it was Aunt Jessie that 1st took me over 

Catherine’s house.  Catherine lived in a 3-room house and one of the rooms played double duty.  It had 
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a murphy bed.  I had never seen a bed that comes out of the wall in my life.  At that age I didn’t know 

nothing about that kind of living or that side of town.   

My Dad owned a 3-story, 8-room, 4-bedroom house, with a basement, full live-in attic, and one of the 

bedrooms had it’s own bathroom, kitchenette, and entrance.  My Grandy had that room so he could 

come and go as he pleased since he liked to drink and ‘cat’ around.  I loved me some Grandy!!!  Anyway, 

Catherine married WELL, right under my nose.  

Somewhere along the way Catherine developed a series of illness’s and the most debilitating was 

rheumatoid arthritis.   That shit came on and took her down like a ton of bricks.  In a long span of 20 

years Catherine went from being a vibrant, active, attractive, lively woman some 15 years younger than 

my Dad to a bedridden, crippled, old crotchety, mean person.   

When she first got sick I used to tell my dad,  

“That’s what you get marrying a young woman without introducing her to your kids.  You thought she 

was going to take care of your when you got old.  You didn’t think she might get old in body before you 

got old in age.  That’s what you get for not putting your kids first and letting her meddle in our 

relationship.”   

That was the talk of an immature twenty-something still mad at the world because she couldn’t tell her 

father that his nephew molested her, and it was my fault my family disengaged.  Mom thought Dad was 

‘messing’ with me with, and I heard them argue it about.  Then one day he was gone, and my family was 

no longer a family.  Me and Susie got to stay in the house they built together with Mom; but that was 

the beginning of end for me and Susie even though I didn’t know it at the time.  My 11-year-old self 

didn’t have a voice, and 15 years later when I got one it was mean and nasty.   

As Catherine’s sickness began to ravage her body I started to see it take a toll on Dad as well.  When he 

could no longer carry her up and down the stairs he converted the dining room into a bedroom and 
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turned the room off the kitchen into a bathroom.  Even though it was make shift and jimmy-rigged my 

Dad was good like that.   

Fast forward to May 2015, Catherine’s already in the nursing home and Dad’s in the hospital because his 

diabetes got all out of whack.  Now I’ve got to get his paperwork in order.  As long as Catherine is alive 

she can make decisions for him when he can’t, but if she’s goes I’m next in line.  NOT her son.  He was 

mine first.  I’m a bitch like that.   

Now if DAD goes first, it was nice knowing Catherine.  She’s got family and she’s still not one of my 

favorite people, just a necessary evil to go through to get to my Dad right now.   

Dad gets released from the hospital to the same nursing home Catherine is already in and they share a 

room.  He needs occupational and speech therapy along with medication management.  He also has 

prostate issues, congestive heart failure, a hernia, dementia, and he retains water in what I call his pig 

feet.   

Once Dad completes physical, occupational, and speech therapy he is released to go home.   

The professional staff at the nursing home does not think he will do well on his own but since he is 

competent, mostly functional, and his Medicare has run out we only have 2 choices; release him to the 

community or look at long term care.  That’s the way medical care works in the United States.  The main 

thing is that Dad is ready to go home so I don’t care what anybody thinks.  My dad is almost 78 years old 

and if he wants to go home and take his last nap in his bed, in the home that he purchased for my family 

the year I was born, then that’s where he’s going.   

The 20 years that Dad and Catherine spent together during her illness turned them into hoarders.  Way 

worse than A&E but without the bugs.  At least none that I can see.  It was too much stuff.  That house 

was appalling and disgraceful.  It was nasty and dirty.  Every time I went over there I thought I was going 

to leave with bugs on me, but I never did.  At one time, my friend Felicia and I offered to come over for a 

weekend to help them clean it up, but Catherine refused our help.  Even when Aunt Jessie came home in 
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2014 after being gone for over 20 years she was appalled and repelled about the condition of the house 

she used to live in that held so many fond memories for all my family.   

But then there was Catherine, still in her bedridden state but way worse than when I made my first offer 

help clean up.  Both she and Dad told the woman that brought her and my Dad together, Aunt Jessie, “If 

you don’t like it here you can leave you don’t have to come back.”   

Acting like she didn’t smell her own piss and shit coming from her bedside commode.  Catherine was evil 

like that towards the end.  That’s one of the many reasons why I didn’t like her as my Dad’s wife; but I 

was always cordial.  Even in that state Calle said that she could clean up her own house, but she never 

did; and it only got worse.   

Catherine was also jealous of Mom.  Not because she knew Mom, but because she knew what Dad did 

for Mom.  Something he would never do for her.  Mom and Dad were like the Jefferson’s moving on up 

in 1965.  Building a house on the Northside of Indianapolis when the good white folks said black folks 

could cross that imaginary line.  Mom was a contributing financial factor in the relationship.   

Catherine was that chick living in a hobble that found the eligible single man in the Kingdom Hall that 

picked her out of all the other single women in the church.   

Mom is college educated and always had a professional job.   

Catherine, I don’t what kind of education or job she had, but I heard she never lived as good as she did 

before my dad.  She got lucky since she was the light-skinned cute girl in the room.   

To me, Jehovah Witnesses are like the Amish, Scientologists, Seven Day Adventists, Apostolic, 

Pentecostal, and any other religion that is determined to make other people fall into their brand of 

thinking.  They follow whatever their version of the bible is and expect everyone that walks through 

their doors to get on board with their beliefs.   

Even today I still don’t like their beliefs or how the people in the Kingdom Hall thinks they are better 

than us ‘in the world’.   Hell, with all their ‘power’ they couldn’t make Dad and Callie let someone clean 
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up that nasty house and get rid of all their junk.  This is what my family home looks like when we must 

convince the nursing home staff that Dad’s house is livable.   

Dad’s upstairs bathroom    Dad’s upstairs bathroom closest 

  

Dad’s upstairs corridor     Dad’s upstairs room – 1  
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Dad’s upstairs closet of Room 1     Grandy’s Room View 1

   

Grandy’s Room View 2     Downstairs Bedroom View 1 

   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 137 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

Downstairs Bedroom View 2    Downstairs Bedroom View 3

    

The Kitchen View 1     The Kitchen View 2 
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The Kitchen View 3     The Office View 1

   

The Office View 2     The Downstairs Bathroom 

   

The Living Room View 1     The Living Room View 2 
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With the help of Thomas and Dad’s Jehovah Witness friend Lawrence, they make sure his house is ready 

for his arrival from the nursing home.  They performed nothing less than a miracle. 

Dad was home less than 36 hours before I get a phone call while I was in the shower getting ready for 

work and my common-law husband brings me the phone…I think it was a Thursday. 

“Your Dad is in Jail!” 

“What?!  Give me the phone!” 

“Hey, it’s your Dad.  Come get me.” 

“Where you at?” 

“I’m in jail.” 

“What’d you do?” 

“Nothing.  They just came and got me and put me in jail.” 

“I’ve been to jail before.  That’s not how it works.  You had to do something.” 

“I’m in the VA jail.  Come get me.” 

“Who gave you the phone?  Let me talk to them.” 

“Hold on.”  Pregnant pause, “My daughter wants to talk to you.” 
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“Hello, this is Nurse Tara, who is this?” 

“My name is Cecelia Morris.  I’m Arthur Morris’s daughter and POA.  What’s going on?” 

“Let me check to see if we have your name on file.  Hold on.”  Long Pause.  “We don’t have your name 

on file.  Do you have POA paperwork that you can send to us?” 

“Yes, but what’s going on with my Dad?” 

“I can’t give you any information until we verify you are his authorized representative.” 

“Look I get it, you have a job to do, but I live in Ohio and my Dad just called and said that he’s in jail.  You 

need to give me some preliminary information right now while I get my paperwork together to send to 

you.” 

“Well I can tell you he’s not in jail, but he is at the VA Hospital because we had concerns about his 

safety.” 

“His safety!  What did he do to make you think that he was unsafe?!”   

I’m still in the shower half soaped up and my voice is starting to rise.  I understand that they have 

protocol; but if you let him call me and it’s not about bail, you betta tell me something!! 

“Honey, if you can just send me your POA paperwork I will call your right back as soon as I get it.” 

“First of all, don’t call me ‘honey’!  My name is Cecelia.  I am Arthur Morris’s daughter and his 

authorized representative.  If he’s not in jail, I need to know why you are making him feel like he is!  

What’s your fax number?!” 

“Sorry about that, no disrespect, let me get our fax number for you.”  In her country, sarcastic, thick 

tonged voice.   

“Well it was disrespectful.  Get me the fax number please.” 

“Hold on.  I’ll be right back.” 

“Bae, take this phone and take down the number while I finish my shower.”   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 141 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

This is some straight bullshit.  Dad just got out of the nursing home less than 2 day ago.  What the fuck is 

going on?!  It turns out that when Dad woke up in the morning he couldn’t find his insulin.  He gets 

dressed and Catherine’s brother picks Dad up to take him to the nursing home to see Catherine.  At the 

nursing home Dad asks if they can give him his insulin since he just left yesterday.  The staff tell Dad that 

they gave him all his medicine when they discharged him.  He tells them he can’t find it.  The staff tell 

him to go to the VA Hospital to get more.  Catherine’s brother drops Dad off at the VA Hospital.   

 

Yes, his brother-in-law literally drops him off at the hospital.  Who the fuck does that to a man in a 

wheelchair?  He could have at least walked him in and made sure Dad got to where he needed to be.  

And what was the plan to pick him up.  And what the holy hell happened when he never heard back 

from Dad.  So, Dad just wanders around the VA for hours when finally, someone stops him and asks if he 

needs help.  This is how I think the conversation went… 

“Sir, can I help you?” 

“Yes, I’m trying to get some insulin.” 

“Why do you need insulin?” 

“I got out of the nursing home yesterday and I can’t find it.” 

“Do you live alone?” 

“Yes.  My wife is still in the nursing home.” 

“So, you are at home alone.” 

“Yes.” 

“Who brought you here?” 

“My brother-in-law dropped me off?” 

“Who’s going to pick you up?” 

“I’ll call somebody when I’m ready to go after I get my insulin.” 
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At this point it is determined that it is unsafe for Dad to be at home alone, but he doesn’t have a medical 

condition, so they can’t put him on a medical floor.  So what do they do with him?  They put him in the 

psyche ward of the VA Hospital!  At least they give him his insulin. 

Once I understand the situation I tell Dad that I will be there tomorrow, and I am staying over the 

weekend and he’s paying for my hotel and my time off.  Dad complains that I am not coming right then 

but I explain to him… 

1. I have to work today, but I’m taking off tomorrow and Monday. 

2. There is nothing I can do for you right now. 

3. If the people there, Thomas and Catherine’s brother, were taking better care of you, you would 

not be in this situation in the first place. 

Me and common-law arrive in Indy Friday afternoon and head straight to the VA Hospital.  They will not 

release him to me without doctor’s orders, but the doctor hasn’t made his rounds yet.  I inform them 

they need to page the doctor and get him up here ASAP.   

The psyche ward of the VA is just like jail.  You get buzzed in through one set of doors to a room with 

lockers.  You must put everything that is not clothes on your body or your cell phone in a locker, then 

you get buzzed into the actual psyche ward.  In the rooms, the patient can only be let out when the 

nurse opens the door.  The bed is attached to the wall and everything is stainless steel.  Just like jail.  

They take us to the waiting room and tell us they will get Dad and be back.   

Dad looks like a hot mess.  He’s in a hospital gown, his hair is disheveled, and he’s pissed.  Super Fucking 

Pissed! 

“So Dad, have you talked to Thomas or Lawrence?”   

“I talked to Lawrence and I told him to call the elders in the Kingdom Hall to come and get me out of 

here, but no one came and now Lawrence isn’t answering the phone.” 
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Lawrence brought Dad home after he was discharged from the nursing home and he told me he made 

sure Dad knew where all his medicine was located.     

“Well Dad, Lawrence has his own family.  I told him that I was coming, and I needed $500 of your 

money.”  While Dad was in the nursing home Lawrence was taking care of his finances.   

“Why do you need $500 from me?” 

“Because I am taking off from work to take care of you, and I know you have the money to pay for my 

trip.  Why should I pay for this mess you made?” 

“Okay.  What are you going do about my car?” 

“I’m going to look into it while I’m here.” 

Labor Day weekend somebody drove down Dad’s street and smashed his car into his neighbor’s car 

parked in front of him.  Both cars were totaled.  He can’t drive anyway, but Thomas is his ever-present 

stupidity never contacted the insurance company; and he let the police tow Dads car to the impound.  

He’s such a fucking idiot box.  That negro is about as useful as tits on bull.  Whoever it was, left the 

scene and their car because it was totaled too.  3 cars totaled in a matter of minutes and no one to hold 

accountable.   
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We make more small talk and finally the doctor arrives. 

“Hi there, I’m Dr. Sorensen and you are?” 

“Hello doctor, I’m Cecelia Morris Arthur’s daughter and POA.  You have my paperwork on file.  What 

needs to happen to get my Dad out of here?” 

“Will he go home with you?” 

“He has a home here and I live in Ohio, but I’m here until Monday to make sure I get him situated before 

I leave.” 

“Situated how? 

“He’s going back to the nursing home.” 

“Tonight?” 

“No, but I told you I will get him situated before I leave.” 

“Are you going to staying with him?” 
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“No, I’m staying in a hotel, but I will make sure he’s okay Until I Get Him Situated!”  It’s like this man 

does not understand the words coming out of my mouth. 

“Well, we have some concerns about him being left alone.” 

“Look, what paperwork do I need to sign to release you of liability and get my Dad out of here?!  You’ve 

got him in here with people suffering from PTSD and all kinds of other shit.  Whatever I do is 100 times 

better than you trying to keep him in here.  I came from Ohio to get my Dad and that’s what I expect to 

do.  Most of the people in here don’t have an advocate but my Dad does, and I’m it.  Get me some 

paperwork so you can release him to my care, NOW.” 

“First I must determine if he is competent.  Mr. Morris, do you know what day it is?” 

“Friday.” 

“Do you know what year it is?” 

“2015.” 

“When’s your birthday and what year were you born?” 

“September 5, 1937.” 

“Do you know your social security number?” 

“XXX-XX-XXXX.” 

“Who’s the current president?” 

“Abraham Lincoln.” 

Me and common-law bust out laughing!  I can’t help it.   

“Damnit Dad!  You are not helping this situation!” 

“Everybody knows that Barack Obama is president and I’m tired of these stupid questions!” 

“I am too.  Look Dr. Sorenson, what else do you need to get the paperwork together to release my Dad 

to my care?” 
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“I understand.  According to your Dad’s labs he’s showing signs of a urinary tract infection.  Let’s us do 

some blood work and if nothing else shows up we will get him an antibiotic and release him to you.” 

“How long will that take?” 

“A couple of hours at most as long as we don’t find anything else.” 

“Okay.  Well I’m going to go get something to eat and I expect a phone call in a couple of hours telling 

me Dad’s ready to go.  Do we understand each other?” 

“Yes.” 

“I need his wallet.” 

“I’ll take care of that for you.  Do we have your number on file?” 

“Of course.”  What kind of stupid question is that?!   

“I will get the orders entered for some more labs and the nurse will call you with the results.” 

They call within the two-hour window.  “Hi, can I speak with Cecelia Morris please?” 

“This is she.” 

“This is nurse Susie at the VA Hospital.” 

Got damnit to hell!  What kind of cruel joke is the universe playing on me that forces me to say my 

stupid bitch sister name?! 

“Good.  When will my Dad be ready?” 

“Well, he does have a urinary tract infection and I have ordered antibiotics, but they haven’t arrived yet; 

and his blood sugar is elevated higher than we would like.” 

“How the fuck did his diabetes get out of whack you mother fucker’s are feeding him!  Are you trying to 

keep him in there?!  And how long will it take to get the antibiotics?!” 

“Ma’am I know you are upset but please don’t use that language with me?” 
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“Look, I apologize but I am extremely upset and irritated by this situation and you telling me his diabetes 

is off when he’s been in your care around 48 hours.  This tells me you are not providing very good care.  

What does that tell you?” 

“I just got here and I’m not familiar with your father’s chart.  I was just told to call you when we got his 

labs back.” 

“Well let me familiarize myself to you.”   

I tell her to whole story from the beginning and end with… 

“If you don’t get my Dad released to me within the next 2 hours I am calling the media and telling them 

you are holding a perfectly competent man in the psyche ward of the VA Hospital against his will and 

will not release him to his daughter and authorized representative that came from out of town to care 

for him.  Have I made myself clear?” 

“Very.  I will call the doctor and have him call you back.” 

When the doctor calls me back it’s not Dr. Sorensen, but he tells me that as soon as the antibiotics 

arrive, and Dad’s insulin levels are good they will call me to pick him up and take him home.  By now it’s 

almost 8:00pm.  I agree to this next course of action but make it clear I’m about rain down all kinds of 

holy hell on they mother fucking assess if they don’t give me my Daddy!  Now I need drinks and lots of 

them.  I’ve got my right hand designated driver turned common-law husband with me so I’m good to go.   

Now it’s 11:00pm, I’m drunk and them assholes at the VA haven’t called me back.  

“This is Cecelia Morris.  Can I speak to nurse Susie?” 

“Please hold.” 

“Hello this is Susie.” 

“Susie what is going on with my dad?” 

“The doctor didn’t call you back?” 
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“If he did why would I be talking to you?!  Let me calm myself down and I’m sorry for being disrespectful 

but that was a stupid ass question.  No, the doctor didn’t call me.” 

Nurse Susie starts talking about some additional tests this New Doctor has ordered and with me being a 

little more than tipsy this information takes me straight to 100.  But, now I’m drunk and I can’t afford to 

get locked up in Indianapolis by going up there acting like a fool so I say, 

“It’s late, but I want it known that I think you, not you personally, are fucking with me about my Dad 

because you don’t want him to go home alone.  I made it clear that I will sign whatever paperwork 

necessary to absolve the VA of any liability.  I will be calling at 8:00am tomorrow morning to let you 

know I am on my way to pick up my Dad.  If he is not released to me I will stand at your front door and 

call every media outlet in this city and let them know how this hospital treats competent veterans and 

their family.  Have I made myself clear for the last time?” 

“Yes Ms. Morris and I’m so sorry you have to go through this.” 

“Don’t be sorry.  Do whatever you have to do to make sure my Dad is ready to go tomorrow morning.  I 

know shift change is at 7am.  In your transfer meeting you make sure you tell the new nurse and 

everyone in that meeting EXACTLY what I have told you!  Let me speak to my Dad please.” 

When Dad gets to the phone he is super upset.  I try to explain to him that my hands are tied but he’s 

not trying to hear any of that.  I promise him I will get him out tomorrow.  He runs off a list of names of 

people I should call but I tell him they can’t do any more than I am; and if we involve more people into 

this, it will just convolute the whole issue.  He tells me I am disappointing him and hangs up on me.  My 

feelings aren’t hurt even though I know he doesn’t mean it.   

At 8:00 am the next morning I call the VA and ask to speak to the nurse on duty responsible for Arthur 

Morris.  It’s nurse Tara. 

“Hello Tara, it’s Cecelia, are you getting my Dad ready to go?” 

“I hate to tell you this, but I do not have the discharge orders from the doctor.” 
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“I don’t give a shit if you don’t have your badge to use the employee entrance.  I’m on my way to pick up 

my Dad and get him out of your version of the looney bin!” 

“Ms. Morris, I have to tell you if you come up here I will have to call the police.” 

“Bitch are you threatening me?!  Call the police because I’m on my way with the news media.  Bitch I 

ain’t scared of you or the mother fuckers you report to.  I drove almost 2 hours to get my Dad out of 

your facility.  He has been deemed competent, has been there almost 3 days, and I have told everybody 

in that rat hole psyche ward that I will be responsible for his care.  Fuck with me if you want to!”   

“Let me call you back.” 

“You’ve got the time it takes for me to get dressed before I call everyone I can think of to be out front of 

the VA hospital with me knocking on your door to get my Dad.  Just because I don’t live here doesn’t 

mean I don’t know people.  Bitch I was born and raised here until I was 26 years old.  I know people.  A 

LOT OF PEOPLE IN HIGH PROFILE PLACES. Once again, fuck with me if you want to!” 

“Ms. Morris, I am so sorry.  I talked to you Thursday and yesterday.  I was surprised to see your Dad was 

still here when I started my shift.  Please give me time to page the doctor and get back with you.” 

“You have the exact amount of time it takes me to get dressed and I’m NOT taking a shower first!” 

In less than 5 minutes nurse Tara calls me back and tells me that if I want Dad, I have to come right now. 

“Bitch I’m already on my way.  Get him dressed and get his shit together.  Oh, and Thank You.” 

When I arrive, Dad is looking cleaner than the board of health.  He had on a cream suit with a red shirt, 

cream and brown tie with his brown and black orthopedic shoes, that he got from the VA.  How ironic 

right?  His hair is combed, he’s shaved, and he looks good.   

On the way out, Dad stops to say ‘bye’ to all the crazies.  I swear that man can make friends anywhere.  

When we get in the car he tells me he wants to go to Cracker Barrel.  I call Lawrence and tell him I have 

Dad and that we need to meet up later today, so he can give me my money from Dad’s account.  Then I 

hear this shit… 
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“Cecelia, I talked to your sister and she told me not to give you any of your Dad’s money.” 

“She said what?!”   

Wait, I get it.  I told Mom what was going on with Dad because I wanted her to know I would be gone all 

weekend.  And since Mom can’t hold water, she told Susie.  Now, keep in mind this dirtball Susie bitch 

has seen our Dad less often than she has seen our Mom.  The tally is Mom – 2, Dad – 1, since 2000 and 

it’s 2105!   If that bitch don’t dig a whole, climb in it, and pull the dirt over herself.  I WILL! 

“Lawrence this is a conversation we are not going to have.  Dad, tell Lawrence to get my money from 

your account.” 

“Give it to her Lawrence.”  BOOM Susie Bitch! 

 

Please note I mean no disrespect when I say Dad said ‘bye to all the crazies’.  That was a term that 

was told to me by many of the residents on the psyche ward of the VA in Indianapolis.  They were all 

actually very nice people.  The exact words said to me were, “Your Dad doesn’t belong here with us 

crazies.”  I respect all service men and women and their families.  And I wholeheartedly thank them 

for their service, sacrifice and dedication to protecting our freedoms at home and worldwide.   

 

Now, about Dad’ car.  His insurance is with Geico.  While I’m in town I find out where his car was towed, 

I send Geico my POA paperwork along with a letter letting them know I am the point of contact and that 

we need to start and settle the claim for his car since it was totaled.  They tell me that I need to contact 

the owner of the car that hit Dad’s car.  Then they tell me that the car that caused this mess was a rental 

from Enterprise.   

I bet some dumb bitch like my sister rented a car for some negro that didn’t have a license and when he 

wrecked it, he walked away.  But due to privacy laws the rental company cannot give me the name of 

the person that a rented the vehicle.   
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Then Geico tells me that my claim is not with them but with the driver; and since I can’t get the name of 

the renter, I therefore cannot get the name of the driver. What kind of ‘who’s on first’ bullshit is this?   

Isn’t that what uninsured motorist coverage is for?   

Now I see why Thomas did not get this issue resolved.  Once he hit a wall the idiot box that didn’t know 

how to go over, under, around, or through it.   

Me on the other hand, I tell the supervisor at Geico that if they don’t settle this claim under my Dad’s 

uninsured motorist coverage I will call, write, email, and post on Facebook, LinkedIn, Twitter, and 

Instagram how they use legalese to undermine legitimate automobile claims.  I further tell them that I 

will contact the National Association of Insurance Commissioners (NAIC) and tell them how they are 

screwing over a 78-year-old client and customer of 30+ years.   

In the end, Geico gives Dad $4,000 for his car.  Yeah, I’m my Dad’s version of Cookie from the hit show 

Empire!  But then the idiot box Thomas wants half for his mom.  Talking about “You not gonna share 

that money with your wife?”  What the fuck do two long term nursing home residents need money for?!  

Especially $4,00?!  I get it with Dad because he just likes to know he’s got money somewhere, but 

Catherine. She ain’t got a horse in this race.  Dad bought his own damn car.   

PLUS, truth be told the only person that deserves ANY money is ME.  Shit, I did all the heavy lifting.  The 

one piece of the puzzle I didn’t know is that both Dad and Thomas’s names were on the title and the 

check would be issued in both of their names.  They both agree to pay me 10% as a finder’s fee, and 

they both piss off their portions.  Is it too much to ask for just one of my ‘siblings’ NOT be money hungry 

worthless ass piece of shit?!  Got damn how did I end up the most responsible, successful, and 

resourceful one in the bunch.  All I can say is, “Thank God for Jesus!” 

2015 ended with Dad understanding that he is not going home long term again, ever, except to get any 

memorabilia he wants from his house.  He is incapable of taking care of himself and he knows it.  I knew 

it before he left the nursing home, but it had to be his decision.  He and Catherine move to another 
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facility that would allow them to be in the same room and support their long-term care.  The new facility 

is old and kind of shitty, but it’s clean, close to the hospital, and can accommodate the both of them.  

 

As for me, now I have to start all over with the process of liquidating Dad’s assets, his house, and his life 

insurance.  When you go long-term to a nursing home the government will strip you down to your 

skivvies, so I have to play clean-up woman, so Dad can cover his butt.   

I’m not upset about the process because it costs a lot for a facility to care for our loved ones, and many 

times they have a thankless job.  It’s just sad when it happens late in life and people lose everything they 

worked so hard for their whole life.   

Thomas and I agree that he will take over Catherine’s life insurance and I will take Dad’s.  I TOLD Thomas 

that I will take over the sale of the house because I don’t care how long Dad and Catherine were 

married.  That’s MY family’s house.   

This is when I realize the power of Facebook.  I reach out to my friend Kristine from our alma mater, 

North Central High School.  She’s a realtor now and I need her help selling Dad’s house, and Kristine 

steps up like we have talked every day since we graduated.  No Questions Asked.  God Is So Good! 

 

These are photos from one of the best times in my life.  The summer of 1991.  I’m in the green, Kristine 

is in black.  In one weekend we went from Indy, to Cincy, back to Indy, to Gary, to Chicago, then Gary 

again; and back to Indy to be at work on Monday morning.  All by car.  If tried that shit now, I would 

need 3-5 days to recover and recuperate.   
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While Susie is getting all glammed up with Mom’s money I’m trying to figure out how I’m going to add 

Dad’s mess to Mom’s mix in my life.  The Susie bitch is planning a Back To School event with personal 

stylists, makeup artists, camera personnel, and all; and she still hasn’t seen Mom since April 15th, 2009 

and Dad since 2000.   

How incongruous is it to plan an event through her non-profit G.E.M.S (Getting Every Mother Situated) 

when she has no contribution or participation in getting HER OWN MOTHER SITUATED?!  And she 

literally TAKES Mom’s money each month.  You can say “Well your Mom is giving it to her”.  But she’s 

only doing it under the guise the bitch and her kids are struggling.  This doesn’t look like struggling to 

me.   

I can’t even go into Susie’s relationship with our father who helped pay for her trip to see Mom on what 

we thought was her death bed.  UGH times 1,000! 
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Don Cook Jr. 

February 10, 2015 ·  

BTS of G.E.M.S COMEDY SHOW @ THE 
IMPROV! COMEDIENNE TRIZAH 
MORRIS….. — with Trizah Can 
Dowhatshelike. 

 

https://www.facebook.com/Zboyproductions?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/Zboyproductions?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/Zboyproductions
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=970041669687823&set=a.568352249856769.131338.100000459974415&type=3&permPage=1
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris
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8. 2016…Shingles and The Inheritance 

Saturday January 2nd  

 “Celia, will you take me to the hospital?” 

“Why, what’s going on?” 

“I can’t open my left eye.” 

“Have you tried putting water on it?” 

“Yes, but it won’t open and it’s puffy.” 

“Okay, I’m on my way.”  Lord Jesus, is this really happing the day after New Year’s?  I’m not even all the 

way sober.  I hope her eye is just stuck with mucus and we just need to soak her eye with a wet rag to 

wipe away the gunk.  No such luck. 

“Oh my God, it’s not just your eye!  Whatever it is it’s on your forehead too!  Let’s Go!” 
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Going to the hospital it seems like nobody can drive today.  They are moving like it’s an easy Sunday 

morning; stopping at yellow lights and starting up too slow when the light turns green.  I keep glancing 

over at Mom trying to see what the hell is going on with her face.   

When we arrive at the hospital I park at the door, go in to get a wheel chair, take Mom in and drop her 

at admitting, telling them I will park the car and I’ll be right back.  Fortunately, it doesn’t seem like the 

ER is too busy right now.  There’s only 3 people in the waiting room and 2 of them look like they are 

together.  After I park and get back inside, Mom is nowhere to be found so I immediately go back to the 

desk where I left her.   

“Excuse me I just dropped off my Mom, Hattie Morris, can you tell me where she is?” 

“We just sent her back to a private room.” 

Now my PTSD kicks in and I start thinking about what happened in 2009.   

“Why ,what’s wrong with her?” 

“Your mom has Shingles and we couldn’t leave her in the waiting room with everyone else.”  Just as 

calm as she wants to be. 

The fact that she is so cavalier make nuts.  I’ve seen the commercials about shingles and how if you have 

had chicken pox the virus is already in you; and how 3 of 4 people will get shingles at some point in their 

lifetime.  AND I’ve just been in the car with this lady for the last 15 minutes.  Hell, I’ve touched it and I’ve 

had chicken pox!   

“What does this mean for me?!  Do I have it?!”   

“If you do, you will know in the next few days.”  I’m about to smack the shit out of this bitch if she 

doesn’t talk to me with some level of concern or compassion.  This nonchalant attitude and tone she is 

using with me is about to get her fucked up.  I swear some people have no business being in occupations 

where they deal with the public and health care is at the top of the list.  Let me walk away before I lose 

it.    
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“Where is she?” 

“She’s in ER room 702, go through these doors, turn right at the hallway and stop at the nurse’s station 

for further directions.”   

I take the rude lady’s directions and arrive at Mom’s room.  Another isolation room.  Once again, I’m 

taken back to 2009 but this time I don’t have to put on a mask, gown, and gloves; but the room does 

have a sliding glass door.   

As I wait for someone to come in the room I ask Mom if it hurts, or if she is in any pain.  She says no but 

then I remember this lady has a high threshold for pain – refer to the pictures from 2009 in Chapter 1.  

About 40 minutes later the doctor comes in.  While waiting, I go through the texts between Mom and 

Susie on the cell phone I pay for, and that I have replaced at least 4 times.   

I expect to see the usual ‘you can get money on the ATM card’ messages to Susie, and the ‘thanks so 

much for all your help this is so hard on me’ messages from Susie but instead I see this communication 

between Mom to Susie: 

“Celia is trying to take all the life insurance.”   

Susie replies, “Did you change it?” with other stuff not worth mentioning. 

“Yes.” 

Now I am super pissed.  I don’t think I’ve ever been this mad at Mom since the day I moved out of her 

house in 1992.  This bitch!  Yes, I’m talking about Mom AGAIN this time, had the nerve to say that I’m 

trying to take all her life insurance!   

First of all, it’s only $7,500 because she has loaned out the cash value of the other half to Susie.  Second 

of all, me and Mom had this whole conversation in 2014 when we met with the bankruptcy attorney 

who told her she should claim a named beneficiary and not say ‘Estate’ as a beneficiary.   

Then Mom and I agreed that there will be expenses related to her death that are not covered by the 

policy that Aunt Sharon and Uncle Lucas paid for.     



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 158 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

She and I agreed that those extra expenses included transfer of her body back to Indianapolis, cleaning 

out her apartment and whatever other miscellaneous expenses might come up because of her death 

that would need to be covered by her life insurance money, Not My Money.  And I would split up what 

was left with Susie.  

Lastly, Mom had to sign the form from Canada Life where it stated BOLD AS SHIT that I was 100% and 

Susie was secondary in the event I was dead.  Now this bitch is texting Susie like we never had that 

discussion.   

Are you fucking serious right now while I’m spending the day after New Years semi-hungover in the 

hospital with Mom instead of at home sobering up.  Her and that fuck bitch stank cunt ho are conspiring 

against me, AGAIN.  Acting like I am trying to take money after Mom dies when I’ve spent way more 

than $7,500 on Mom’s ass in money and time since her ass landed on my doorstep in 2009.  AND that 

punk money is just a little bit over one month of my salary!  Now I need more drinks FUCK sobering 

up!!!!!   I forward the text messages to my phone and ask Mom what the hell she meant by that text 

conversation.   

Mom starts her deaf, dumb, blind, and mute routine that she uses when she’s asked questions she 

doesn’t want to answer and then the doctor comes in. 

“Hello, I’m Dr. Svengali, how are you today?” 

“No to good.”  I say.  “The person at the front desk said Mom has shingles and I might have it to.” 

“Well that’s only partially true, your mother does have shingles but the likelihood that you are infected 

is very slim.  You do have the virus in you if you’ve had chicken pox, but it doesn’t seem plausible that 

she has infected you.  When did you first notice these sores?” 

“Mom just called me this morning asking me to bring her here.  When I got to her house, just looking at 

her I knew something wasn’t right.” 

“Has she been around someone that was infected?” 
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“The only people mom has been around are her nurse and the housekeeper both are people she is 

normally in contact with.  She did have to go to the hospital last week to see her wound doctor and she 

rode the RTA Project Mobility bus.”   

In Ohio they offer transportation services to the elderly and disabled that are unable to use the 

traditional bus stop method at a rate of $3.50 per trip, exact change, one way.  In order to get Mom set 

up for this I had to take off work for Mom to be assessed and approved for this mode of transportation.  

By now her appointments have become so frequent that I had no choice but to arrange for this service.  

I can’t afford to take more time off work both professionally and financially.   

She’s burning though my PTO (Paid Time Off) faster than I am; and even with my FML my co-workers are 

giving me the side eye.  Some of them are giving me the stank eye.  When Mom arrived in 2009 I had 

over 180 hours of time off built up and it accrued at 10 hours per month.  Now I accrue 15 hours each 

month and I barely have 40 hours saved up.   

The doctor, with his back to us, nods his head and types on the computer then says, still with his back to 

us,  

“That could be the possible point of contact or it could be from someone the nurse or housekeeper had 

come in contact with.  Either way, Hattie will be admitted once we have a room available. “ 

“Dr. Svengali, are there any side effects or subsequent medical issues we should be worried about 

resulting from this disease since it’s around her eye?” 

“No, but unfortunately we just have to let this disease run its course and it is possible that it might get 

worse before it gets better.”   

Gotdamnittohell!  Will this ever end?!  What do you mean worse before better?  This means another 

hospital stay and I bet dollars to donuts she will be discharged to the nursing home yet again.  Now I’m 

back on the ‘time off work roller coaster’ yet again.   

Deep heavy sigh with the BIG eye roll, “Okay, when will Mom be admitted?” 
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“We’re working on getting a room available now.” 

“Well she hasn’t eaten lunch can we get her some food?  Also, she has venous stasis wounds on both 

her legs, so part of her admission needs to include wound care.  Tell the nurse to call me and give me 

her room number when she gets admitted.”   

I have to go self-medicate.  I’m so sick of this Mom and Susie against Me shit I’m about to detonate.  

When I’m the only one in the bunch with Mom’s best interests at heart doing it truly altruistically.  

Remember I do this shit for Mom’s ass for $20 a year, $10 for my birthday and $10 for Christmas which 

in no way compensates me for all the extra money and time I spend on her.   

All the while I watch THOUSANDS of dollars each year go to the bottomless pit of hell called Susie.  And 

the crazy part about of all of this is I’m the one with the $250,000 life insurance policy through my job 

and no kids.  If Susie was smart she would be trying to be my friend, my Best Friend.  

When I die, my money pays off whatever bills I have and goes to establish STEM scholarships for 

minority women at Purdue University and the University of Dayton; and Susie gets $1 so she can’t 

contest my will.  Dumb Fuck Stank Ho Bitch! 

I call the hospital and check on status updates, but I didn’t go up there because I’m still pissed about the 

whole life insurance mess.  I see Mom two days later and now I fully understand what Dr. Svengali 

meant by worse before better.  Shingles is one of many horrible diseases, but DAMN.   

Two Days Later      Two day After That 
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After about a week or so Mom is released to the nursing home.  This is her 4th nursing home visit since 

she’s been with me, and the 3rd time she’s been at this facility, so they are very familiar with us.  And 

they know I’m a beast when it comes to her care.  Since Mom is still considered contagious she is put in 

a room by herself with a note on the door that says, “See Nurse Before Entering”.     

 

The Inheritance 

While Mom was in the nursing home my cousin/Mom’s niece Julia calls me to let me know that the 

court will be settling Uncle Lucas’s estate soon.  I told her I was happy she was finally getting some 

closure after almost 3 years.  I didn’t realize Uncle Lucas had such an extensive estate.  And a ton of 

money!   

I give Mom this information and I also remind her that she cannot have this money because of her 

bankruptcy situation.  It has been 2 years since we initially contacted with the bankruptcy attorney and 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 162 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

she only paid him $600 towards his $1,400 fee.  I remind her of all the money that she has given Susie 

since we started the bankruptcy in February 2014.  She said she understood that she had to take care of 

her financial obligations.  But then Mom told me again that it was my fault she was in a bankruptcy 

situation.  

This is another of these situations where Mom makes irrational non-related life correlations.  She still 

blames me on that fact that one of her creditors sued her and got a judgement against her in 2013 for 

non-payment of her bill.  She really and genuinely thinks that because she gave me a 2-day loan through 

a bail bondsman in August 2013 to get me out of jail for my DUI, her creditors felt as though she had 

money to pay them; and that’s why they sued her.  Hence, she had to file bankruptcy.   

Shit don’t even work like that in real life, only in her mind.  Heaven forbid it was because of the constant 

and consistent financial support she provided to the bottomless pit of hell called Susie.  Or how they 

sued her because MOM JUST WASN’T PAYING ON HER REVOLVING CREDIT, period.  It just has to be me 

in her mind. 

Mom has given Susie over $5,600 between January 2012 and August 2013 when her debt to that 

particular creditor was only 3,331.61 in November of 2013.  By November Susie’s new grand total of 

receipts was over $7,000 when I add in the additional 3 months.  I was smart enough to have my 

friend/former fiancé with me when I have this conversation with Mom because I wanted a witness that 

we had this discussion.  I’ll explain former fiancé thing later.   

Mom’s inheritance arrived in March.  It was a little over $22,000.  After talking with my family law 

attorney, he told me I had the following options: 

1. Give it to the bankruptcy attorney to start the bankruptcy process with the courts. 

2. Pay Mom’s bills myself as her POA and give her the balance.   This can have the following 

consequences: 
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a. Mom can sue me for not giving the inheritance to her; but no court in the State of Ohio 

will convict me for paying her bills considering her past history of fiscal irresponsibility.   

3. Give it to Mom and trust that she would pay her bills herself.  This option is the riskiest for the 

following reasons: 

a. The fact that we have a bankruptcy attorney is an indication that Mom has a history of 

NOT paying and ignoring her creditors 

b. If Mom, does not pay her creditors, fucks the money off on Susie, and proceeds with the 

bankruptcy her/my attorney will be required by law to inform the courts that she 

received this inheritance and did not pay her bills.   

As a result, the courts will require her to pay her bills, and they can even apply an 

intermediary take over her finances due for her to her history of making bad financial 

decisions.  The courts could also come back on anyone (Susie) that Mom gave money to 

from her inheritance in lieu of paying her bills.   

c. Ethically the bankruptcy attorney should not proceed with the bankruptcy knowing the 

situation and he can remove himself from the case which can potentially open Mom up 

to more lawsuits from her creditors.   

I choose door number 2.  I open an account in her name with me as the POA.  I start the painstaking 

process of collecting, organizing, negotiating and/or paying about $13,000 in her past due medical and 

other bills.  Mom never gathered her bills like I told her to over a year ago.   

I also paid Julia the $1,100 I still owed to Uncle Lucas at the time of his passing.  Julia paid that as part of 

his estate and Mom agreed I could pay out of her inheritance.  The balance of Mom’s money I put in 

another account, per my attorney’s direction, with Mom as the beneficiary if I died before she did.  Yes, I 

did a few things for myself as well such as pay for a big-ticket oil change on my car, paid the deductible 
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for my ear surgery, replacing the door I had to break when I locked myself out of my house because I 

had to rush over Mom’s to let the nurse in, and taking an online market course to name a few.   

All told I spend around 20% on myself with Mom’s knowledge and consent, even though by all principled 

rights I deserve it all for everything I’ve done for her; and everything Mom has put me through.  Lord 

knows Mom owes me that and then some for these last 7 years where Mom has figuratively slapped me 

in the face emotionally and financially.   

 

Susie’s Court Case 

I did not find this until 2017 when I found out that my sister had started yet another Facebook smear 

campaign against me.   

 

Here are the major points I gathered from reading the public records.  You can get the complete 

record here https://www.law360.com/cases/555475e51059a77d7d000006 and here 

https://www.pacermonitor.com/public/case/8245220/Trizah_Morris_et_al_v_City_of_Fontana_et_al  

1. In August of 2014 the police entered Susie’s home on suspicion that a dead body was in her 

house.  Really, the court documents say ‘…they had reports that there was a dead body in the 

house…’  

2. According to Susie, while the police were in her house they made a mess of her home, 

terrorized her kids, inappropriately touched her daughter and arrested her eldest son.   

a. He was later released but she couldn’t find him so Susie went to the news for help.  This 

now explains the article from Chapter 6 2016 – Tony’s Missing, where Susie was asking 

the media and community for help finding her son.   

https://www.law360.com/cases/555475e51059a77d7d000006
https://www.pacermonitor.com/public/case/8245220/Trizah_Morris_et_al_v_City_of_Fontana_et_al
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b. In the news article Susie said the police were there for a welfare check but in the court 

documents she said they were investigating the report of a dead body.  Hmmm… 

c. Her eldest son was arrested for trying to restrain the dog.  If you need your mother to 

help you pay your bills and buy your groceries, why in the fuck do you have a dog?! 

3. Susie felt as though she had a case against the police department, so she decided to sue the City 

of Fontana, California police officers. 

4. The outcome was $2,500 total.  $1,500 for her daughter and $500 each for her two youngest 

sons to be put in a trust account in their names that Susie cannot touch without a court order 

until each child turns 18 respectively.  This seems odd because… 

a. If the incidents occurred as Susie alleges in her court documents why would she settle 

for only $2,500?  

b. Why wasn’t she or her oldest two sons compensated?  Especially Tony, since Susie 

alleges in the news article that he is autistic, arrested, never charged, and released in a 

strange neighborhood in the middle of the night, only to turn up missing requiring 

community involvement to help find him.   

5. In October 2016 she told our family she received a settlement of $25,000 but I was never able to 

find any court records to this effect. 

a. And she has yet to visit our mother who she hasn’t seen since April 2009 

With that bitch, you never know which side is up, or down, so I will let you read the public record 

Allegations, Facts Common To All Actions, and the Settlement from the court case.  You can draw your 

own conclusions.  For full details check the websites listed above.   

UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT CENTRAL DISTRICT OF CALIFORNIA, EASTERN DIVISION 

TRIZAH MORRIS, ANTONIO THOMAS, DEONTAE 

MORRIS, and O.M., K. M., L. M., minors, by and 

Case No.: 5:15-cv-00945-GHK-KK 

COMPLAINT FOR DAMAGES: 
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through their Guardian ad Litem, TRIZAH 

MORRIS,  

Plaintiffs, 

 v. 

CITY OF FONTANA, FONTANA POLICE OFFICERS 

AU, DRYER, MORITZ AND DOE DEFENDANTS 1 

THROUGH 10, Inclusive, 

Defendants. 

CIVIL RIGHTS VIOLATIONS PURSUANT TO 42 

U.S.C. §§ 1983 

1. False Arrest and Malicious Prosecution, 

Unlawful Use of Force, Fourth Amendment 

Violations; 

2. Failure to Intervene; 

3. Monell Liability; 

 STATE CLAIMS: 

4. Assault and Battery; 

5. Assault; 

6.  False Arrest/False Imprisonment; 

7.  Intentional Infliction of Emotional 

 DEMAND FOR JURY TRIAL  

 

Plaintiffs alleges as follows: 

I. INTRODUCTION 

Through the intentional misconduct of defendants, City of Fontana Police Officers, made a warrantless 

entry into Plaintiffs’ home, ransacked the place, made racially charged epithets at the family, assaulted 

the children and inappropriately touched the minor female child under the pretense of a “pat down.”  

Antonio Thomas, who suffers from mental debilities, was arrested when he tried to put the family dog 

away.  He was, without valid cause or reason, assaulted, handcuffed and hauled away in a patrol car.  He 

was later released from jail, alone, afraid, lost and not knowing how to make his way back home.   

His mother frantically searched for him, with Defendants refusing to take a missing   person report.   

Because the officers determined that their misconduct had been recorded on a cell phone, they 
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repeatedly returned to the house, creating fear and panic attempting to gain entry and presumably, to 

obtain the video.  When Plaintiffs complained to Rodney Jones, the Chief of Police, Trizah and Antonio 

were falsely charged on bogus claims and forced to stand prosecution.  These prosecutions were later 

dismissed.   

Plaintiff were, as a result of the tactics of intimidation and fear by defendants, forced to move from their 

home and the community.  Plaintiffs therefore, bring this action seeking justice and redress for the 

violation of their rights secured by the Constitution and the laws of the United States. 

IV. FACTS COMMON TO ALL ACTIONS 

On or about August 11, 2014, for reasons unknown to PLAINTIFFS, DEFENDANT POLICE OFFICERS 

approached the Morris house and Announced that they had reports that there was a dead body in the 

house.  Without permission or a warrant, said Defendants entered the house.  Defendants began a 

systematic search of the house, ransacking it, pilfering through clothes’ drawers, playing with female 

underwear, being loud and assertive.  Plaintiff children were extremely frightened.  The family dog was 

visibly excited at the frenetic police activity.  

PLAINTIFF ANTONIO THOMAS attempted to keep the dog from underfoot or worse, from potential harm 

at the hands of the defendants.  As he did so, Defendants, with no justification or legal cause, grabbed 

him, placed his hands behind his back and, in front of his mother and siblings, handcuffed him and took 

him to a patrol car.   

During the entire time Defendants dealt with ANTONIO, Plaintiff TRIZAH MORRIS repeatedly informed 

Defendants that her son had mental issues, that he had mental debilities, of his special needs and of 

how their assaultive behavior and conduct could send him into a panic.  Defendants continued in their 

unwarranted and illegal behavior. One of them inappropriately touched (unnamed child).   

When ANTONIO was taken away like a common criminal, the Morris household was left in shock and 

disarray.  ANTONIO was then driven around the city by Defendants, on and off the freeways, to and from 
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dark locations behind a gas station and ultimately, put through the booking process and locked up. 

ANTONIO was frightened and frantic, never having been alone before and now, at the mercy of 

strangers.  TRIZAH MORRIS began a frantic effort to locate her son, at the same time fearful that 

Defendants would return to her house without her there, and harm her children again.   

PLAINTIFF TRIZAH MORRIS was given the runaround as to her son’s location.  She wanted to post bail but 

was told there was no bail.  Without her knowledge, ANTONIO was, despite defendants’ awareness of 

his special needs condition, released on his own into the streets in the middle of the night.  ANTONIO 

found himself frightened, alone, hungry and lost.  In this condition, he wandered the outskirts of the 

town for several days, surviving on water from a water faucet.   

PLAINTIFF TRIZAH MORRIS tried to file a missing person report but was denied by the FPD.  ANTONIO 

was finally located by a neighbor wandering near Lytle Creek who called TRIZAH MORRIS. She finally 

located her lost, frightened and hungry child.   

Finally, on August 14, 2014, after ANTONIO had been located, PFD purported to accept Ms. MORRIS’ 

missing person report.  On August 22, 2014, by way of fax transmittal, PLAINTIFFS presented a letter of 

complaint to Fontana Police Chief, Rodney G. Jones, a detailed description of the above events and of 

the transgressions of his police officers.   

By said letter, PLAINTIFFS made the Police Chief aware that they had taken video of the incidents. The 

harassment however, continued.  DEFENDANT POLICE OFFICERS continued to approach the house, look 

in the windows and generally, make their presence known in an apparent effort to dissuade them from 

asserting their rights, as punishment for having communicated with their police chief, and/or in an effort 

to seek a way to confiscate the video evidence.   

Thereafter, on or about September 3, 2014, in apparent retaliation for their letter to the Police Chief, 

Defendants caused there to be filed criminal charges against both ANTONIO and TRIZAH MORRIS alleging 

trumped up charges of resisting arrest, obstructing and delaying a police officer.  The evidence and 
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police reports presented by DEFENDANT POLICE OFFICERS to the District Attorney’s Office were 

intentionally designed to mislead the prosecutor’s office and instead, to rely on their ostensible 

credibility to file these false charges against PLAINTIFFS TRIZAH MORRIS and ANTONIO THOMAS. As a 

result, the D.A. relied solely on the reports to file these false charges and to subject PLAINTIFFS to 

criminal prosecution.   

Plaintiffs’ freedom was thus placed in severe jeopardy by the wrongful conduct of DEFENDANT POLICE 

OFFICERS. If convicted as charged, PLAINTIFF faced potential incarceration.  PLAINTIFFS had to expend 

money for a criminal defense attorney.  On or about February 2015, the charges were dismissed.  

PLAINTIFFS thereafter felt compelled to leave their house and their community as they continued feeling 

the fear of the police and the unfettered power and abuse of their authority.  On February 4, 2015, 

within 6 months of the initial police entry into and the incident at their house as described above, 

PLAINTIFFS filed a timely Government Claim.   

Said Claim was rejected on February 26, 2015. The filing of this complaint as to the State causes of action 

within six months thereof, make this filing timely.  By reason of all the foregoing allegations, PLAINTIFFS 

were required to retain counsel to institute and prosecute this action and to render legal assistance and 

advice that they may properly vindicate the loss and impairment of their respective rights and injuries 

and damages and by reason hereof, request and are entitled to a reasonable amount of attorneys’ fees 

pursuant to 42 U.S.C. Section 1988 as to the Federal claims  

UNITED STATES DISTRICT COURT FOR THE CENTRAL DISTRICT OF CALIFORNIA 

Trizah Morris, et al., 

Plaintiffs, 

 v. 

City of Fontana, et al.,  

Defendants. 

CASE NO. CV 15-0945-GHK (KKx) 

ORDER APPROVING MINOR’S 

COMPROMISE 

Filed: 7/29/16 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do… 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 170 of 381         ©2019 Taking Charge Inc. 

 

This matter is before us on guardian ad litem Trizah Morris’s Motion for Minors’ 

Compromise (“Motion”).  [Dkt. 43.]  Having considered the Motion, and reviewing the facts of the case 

and the claims asserted, we find the settlement of the claims of minor Plaintiffs O.M., K.M., and L.M. to 

be fair and reasonable.  See Robidoux v. Rosengren, 638 F.3d 1177, 1181-82 (9th Cir. 2011).  

Accordingly, it is hereby ORDERED:  

1. The Motion is GRANTED and the compromise approved.  The minor Plaintiffs shall receive the 

following sums through the settlement in this action: (1) O.M. shall receive $500.00; (2) L.M. shall 

receive $500.00; and (3) K.M. shall receive $1,500.00.  These amounts to be paid to the minor Plaintiffs 

shall be net any attorney’s fees and costs.  

2. Within 48 hours of receipt of a check payable to the order of Trizah Morris as guardian ad litem 

for the minor Plaintiffs, she shall deposit the respective checks for each of the minor Plaintiffs in 

separate interest-bearing blocked accounts at a federally insured bank or credit union. 

3. Guardian ad litem Trizah Morris must deliver to the depository bank or credit union a copy of 

this order at the time of deposit. 

4. The blocked account for O.M. belongs to O.M.  The blocked account for L.M. belongs to L.M.  

The blocked account for K.M. belongs to K.M. 

5. No withdrawals of principal or interest may be made from each blocked account without a 

written order under this case name and number, signed by a judge, and bearing the seal of this court, 

until the minor corresponding to the account turns 18 years of age.  When the corresponding minor 

turns 18, the depository bank, without further order of this Court, is authorized and directed to pay by 

check or draft directly to the corresponding minor, upon proper demand, all monies including interest 

deposited under this order. The money on deposit is not subject to escheat.   
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Each blocked account shall be opened solely for the benefit of the corresponding minor, and such funds 

placed therein shall not be accessed by anyone other than the corresponding minor upon reaching the 

age of majority, or upon order of the Court. The parents/guardian ad litem shall have no right to access 

any of the funds in such blocked account for any reason, except as may be ordered by the Court. 

6. Guardian ad litem Trizah Morris is authorized and directed to execute any and all documents 

reasonably necessary to carry out the terms of the settlement. 

7. Bond is waived. 

IT IS SO ORDERED.  DATED: July 29, 2016 

 

The Money Chase Part One 

Email Correspondence between Me and Mom’s bankruptcy attorney 

On Fri, Oct 7, 2016 at 4:52 PM, Cecelia Morris <packdelivery@aol.com> wrote: 

Hello Mr. Nelson, 

I hope this message finds you well.  It has been a long time and a long road.  At this point the estate of 

my uncle has been settled and all past due and collection notices that I have are all paid in full or paid 

per a settlement agreement.  I had no idea that she had bills going all the way back until 2011 until I 

started this process.  

At this time, I need to close things out on your end.  Please advise on what you need me to do on my 

mother’s behalf.  

Thanks for all your consideration in this matter 

Cecelia Morris 

packdelivery@aol.com 
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On Saturday, October 8, 2016, William Nelson wrote: 

Good Afternoon 

It appears that you have resolved Hattie's legal issues concerning the debts she owes. Please let me 

know if that is correct.   If that is correct I will close my file.  I will not charge any additional fees.  Hattie 

paid my office a total of $600 over the last 2 plus years.  I will then close my files.   

Have a good weekend 

William Nelson 

Cecelia Morris packdelivery@aol.com 

 

Wed, Oct 12, 2016 5:23 pm 

 Cecelia Morris packdelivery@aol.com 

To:  William Nelson 

Sorry for the delayed response. You are correct I am working with her creditors to settle her debts. 

Thank you for all you have done for us.  

 

In October, Uncle Lucas’s estate attorney sent Mom a document she needed to sign stating that she 

received her inheritance, so he could file paperwork with the court and close out the case.  Mom called 

me about the letter saying she never got her money.  At that time, I reminded her that she agreed in 

February that she had to pay her bills and that’s what I did.    I reminded mom about our conversations 

about my debt to cousin Julia, replacing my door, my auto expenses, and my ear surgery deductible 

among other things I wanted to do that I hadn’t been able to do because of my care for her.   

I also inform Mom that there was about $8,000 remaining after I put her affairs in order.  In the 

presence of Mom’s niece and only living sibling I show her all the bills I paid, her bank statements 

outlining how much money she had given Susie since November 2012.  I was thinking that maybe if 
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Mom saw the extent of her support summarized and totaled it might spark something in her to realize 

the magnitude of what she has been doing all these years.  I also explain to Mom and them that if she 

had paid or bills, or at least paid the bankruptcy attorney back in 2014, she would have been able to 

receive her inheritance; but since she didn’t this is where things stand now.   

Mom agreed that she understood what I did, and she acknowledged it was in her best interests.  I told 

Mom I would put $5,000 back in her account and keep $3,000 for any emergencies she might have in 

the future.  Mom agreed to this arrangement in front of witnesses.   

While Annette and Shala were visiting Susie called numerous times.  After the first few calls I would not 

let Mom talk to her anymore because there was no reason to.  Mom can call Susie back after they leave.  

This is one of their few visits since Aunt Sharon passed away in April 2015, so Mom should be respectful 

and enjoy their company.  Would you believe that stupid dumb bitch sister of mine called the police and 

asked them to do a welfare check since Mom wasn’t answering the phone?  If you think I’m lying, Jesus 

can take me now! 

Eventually Mom signed the acknowledgement letter from the estate attorney; BUT she only agreed to 

sign after we had a conversation with the attorney’s office confirming that I did not modify the letter 

from the way it was sent from their office.  Yes, that bitch, my mother is so brainwashed by Susie, that 

she accused me of committing forgery.  By now I take it to Jesus now almost daily when I’m dealing with 

Mom.   

That Susie bitch flipped her bad wig!  She just can’t believe that I was able to do all this right under her 

nose and she didn’t get a dime.  The stupid stank ho fuck bitch even had the nerve to tell Mom to get 

the receipts to prove that I paid her bills.  I already showed Mom the paperwork but I will be damned if I 

prove anything to Susie.  Who the fuck does Susie think she is, Wendy Williams?!   
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Since I didn’t want Mom or Susie to know where I do my secondary banking I got a cashier’s check for 

$5,000 and made a deposit to my Chase account because Mom and I both bank at Chase.  This way 

when the check cleared my account I could do an electronic transfer straight into Mom’s account.  At 

this point Susie should have just left well enough alone, but just like she let 5 different men fuck her, 

leave their spunk, and 5 illegitimate children, she just couldn’t help herself.   

I have not talked to Susie since 2010 and NOW she decides to call my house.  Since the money did not 

show up in Mom’s account the day I said I would make the transfer, I guess she felt compelled to call 

me.  REALLY!  How dare she?!  I let my common-law husband answer the phone and put it on speaker. 

“Hello” that’s all he says. 

“Hi, my name is Trizah I’m Celia’s sister.  You don’t know me cuz we don’t get along but I’m calling about 

my mother’s money.  What Celia did taking my Mommy’s inheritance check is criminal and she needs to 

give it back or at least give Mommy something.  Mommy wants to see her money in her bank account 

and Celia needs to put it in there.  I know Celia thinks that I need the money but this time I don’t.  I just 

got a $25,000 settlement so I’m good, but I need to make sure Mommy gets her money back.  I don’t 

want to have to press charges, but I will if she doesn’t make this right.  She also needs to show receipts 

for the bills she paid on Mommy’s behalf.  That check was for over $22,000.  I know Mommy wasn’t in 

that kind of debt.  Celia needs to prove that she used that money for Mommy.  It’s not about me this 

time, it’s about Mommy.  And you need to talk to her before she ends up in jail.” 

She said all that without letting my common-law get a word in edgewise.  Did you catch that exchange 

though?  All bae did was say ‘Hello’ and this stank ho fuck bitch ran down all kinds of information.  She 

didn’t even know who the fuck she was talking to.  It could have been the damn plumber.  It could have 

been somebody else’s house.  Hell, she didn’t and never even asked who in the fuck she was talking to 

or even ask for me.   
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“Cecelia takes really good care of your mom and she spends a lot of her own money on your mother.  

I’ve been with her about 5 years and I’ve never even seen or met you.” 

“I live in Vegas and I have 5 kids so it’s hard for me to get away.” 

“It’s been 5 years though.” 

“That’s not the point!  Celia needs to give Mommy her money back or she’s going to jail.  What she did is 

criminal, not civil!” 

“You don’t even see or take care of your Mom.  What do you think will happen to your Mom if Cecelia 

goes to jail?” 

“Well me and my kids don’t want to move to Ohio, and Mommy doesn’t want to come stay with me in 

Vegas, so I will just have to help Mommy work something out from here.” 

“Do you know how sick your Mom is and how much care she needs?  That’s not something you can do 

long distance.” 

“In the beginning I will come there to get her set up and after that I will just monitor from here.” 

“So, you haven’t visited your Mom in 5 years that I know of, but you will spend your time and energy 

trying to get Cecelia locked up, breaking down everything she has put in place for your Mom, and then 

finally visit your Mom to set her up with strangers and leave her here by herself?  That doesn’t seem 

right to me.” 

“What’s not right is Celia stealing Mommy’s inheritance check from her brother!  I’m not trying to give 

you a hard time I just want you to talk to my sister and convince her to make things right with Mommy’s 

money. Or else I am going to have to take more severe action.” 

“I can’t make Cecelia do anything and this is a family matter.  I don’t know you, and I’m not family.”   

The call ends and Susie never even asks his name.  Fucking dumb bitch.  But now it’s on.  God is so good 

and in control in the way he makes us do things.  When we do them we don’t know the ‘why’ at the time 

but in God’s goodness and grace He reveals his intentions to us.   
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I thought the reason why I got a cashier’s check and made a deposit to my account was so Mom and 

Susie would not know the name of my secondary bank.  After that phone call, I now know the reason 

was so I was still in control of the money.  That bitch can kick rocks.  Mom doesn’t need to see that 

money in her bank account, Susie does.   

If Mom needs something all she has to do is tell me and I will get it for her like I always do.  At least now 

I can do it using Mom’s own money instead of mine for a change.   

That Susie bitch wants to call my house after years of no communication and talk to strangers about my 

personal business.  Trying to threaten me through somebody else.  She has no idea who she was even 

talking to, and then giving him the run down about money and legal shit.  The girl has got to be the 

biggest village idiot that has ever walked the face of the earth.  She can kiss the entire crack of my black 

ass!   

If she would have waited 24 hours to call she might have got her hands on a few dollars.  BUT NOW, I’m 

going to make it my mission to make sure that bitch don’t get shit!  I am not going to dishonor My 

uncle’s legacy by letting that loser money hungry greedy bitch piss off My Uncle’s money when I know 

Mom is going to need ongoing medical care in the future.   

 

Susie’s Fax to the Bank About Mom’s Inheritance 

Cover Page – October 2016 

TO:  (Bank Manager) 

Company:  HUNTINGTON BANK 

Fax Number: 9378320236 

FROM: GEMS Getting Every Mother Situated FAX 

NOTES: 

Good Morning ‘Bank Manager’, 
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Celia stole a few pages from Hattie's health care power of attorney, made copies, stole Hattie's check 

from her deceased brother and had you open the account in which she proceeded to steal Hattie's 

inheritance of $22,424. 

I believe she used her relationship with you and the whole "I'm taking care of my elderly mother'' story 

to gain your trust so that you would not use due diligence in verifying the documents that she presented 

to you. As this is not her first time robbing a bank Celia has been tried and convicted of embezzlement in 

the past. I am sure that you were unsuspecting of her deception and trusted her enough not to 

investigate the documents she submitted. If you had, you would have discovered that the check and the 

documents were stolen from Hattie and that Hattie never even knew that the check existed or that Celia 

had stolen the documents from her home. 

I will follow up with a police report pertaining to the theft as this is a criminal case and not civil. 

Please assist me in returning Hattie's inheritance to her as Celia has squandered every penny, with 

minimal funds going towards Hattie's expenses. I mean she got her dog's nails done, but didn't even buy 

Hattie a pair of slippers for Mother's Day. 

I thank you in advance for all of your help in the recovery of Hattie's funds. Have a great day!!!! 

Trizah Morris 725-200-7776 

trizah5@gmail.com 

 

The lies Susie tells just amaze me.  Let’s analyze.  

Anybody with an ounce of a brain knows that ALL financial institutions have legal departments that 

review documents to make sure they are valid before they allow any financial transactions to take place.  

Susie making the statement that I submitted fraudulent documentation is in essence saying that the 

banks legal department is too stupid to recognize a forgery.   

mailto:trizah5@gmail.com
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Those documents were drawn up by a law firm.  A law firm that consulted with by Mom outside of my 

presence or influence.  And to imply that a bank manager would use the relationship between she and I 

to jeopardize her job is totally absurd and ludicrous.   

What Susie did not know is that the head of Huntington Bank Corporate Security had already called me 

to inform me that Susie called the bank acting as Mom requesting checks be over-nighted to Mom’s 

address.   

The request was so odd they called the number on record, mine, and since I am the valid POA the bank 

representative informed me of the situation.  Making a request of fast processing and delivery of checks 

seems more like fraud to them than me walking into the bank, presenting ID, and legitimate legal 

paperwork.  I immediately left work and closed the account.  Trick is so no good.  That shows how much 

Susie wanted to get her hands on Mom’s money.  What was she going to do with it, take care of Mom?  

Yeah right, that will never happen.   

Then to say I have been ‘tried and convicted of embezzlement’.  I would have never made it as far as I 

have as a highly paid professional Engineer for over 20 years if that were true.  Then to further show 

that she is someone of low mental capacity, the bank has no dog in this fight to as she said, ‘assist me in 

returning Hattie's inheritance’.  Everything I did was legal and above board.   

Lastly, how would Susie know what I did, do, and have done for Mom since she has never been involved 

in Mom’s care at any point or level whatsoever?  Hell, she hasn’t even paid Mom one single visit, but 

she’s touring the country trying to pursue her career as the next Leslie Jones.  She is such a dumb ass.   

 

The laughable part about this particular situation is that Susie submitted new POA paperwork to 

Huntington Bank using the same law firm I used for Mom to get her affairs in order in 2015.  That too 

raised questions with the bank.  Her paperwork actually appeared to be the forgery because how would 
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she even know of this law firm for Nevada? That Susie bitch is certifiable.  But, now I know that Susie 

had Mom change her POA paperwork yet again.   

According to my new family law attorney I should cut Mom loose, but she’s still my mother and until 

Mom tells me out of her own mouth that I am no longer her POA I am going to go about things as if 

nothing has changed.  Why didn’t I listen to my attorney then?  Hindsight being what it is and all.  

  

Susie called my house 2 more times and spoke to my common-law.  Each time being more aggressive.  I 

think the most unintelligent thing she told him was that he needed to get paperwork from me naming 

him as POA since my father told her he was a good guy and he lived with me.  Susie said that to him 

under the guise that she didn’t want to see him out on the streets.  This bitch acts like this $22,000 is 

$2,200,000.   

I’m not going to jail.  I’m too smart for that.  I have paperwork stacked 10 feet tall to account for 

EVERYTHING I have done for Hattie since ‘Plymouth Rock Landed On Me’ in 2009, in the words of the 

late great Malcom X.   

Susie, Bitch please quit trying to use your GED and online degree to think you can one up me.  I’ve had a 

family law attorney for years and his words to me are, “As a prosecutor I would not take this case and as 

a defense attorney I’m not going to take your money.”   

Over the years I have had multiple consultations with attorneys regarding my mom and my sister, and 

they have never charged me a dime for their advice.  I ain’t scared or worried.  Bring it on bitch!  I 

welcome the opportunity to sit in a court of law and air out exactly what’s really going on.  But 

unfortunately, this will never happen because with the stack of evidence I have, no legal action will ever 

be taken.  And the only way it will be seen is if I share it by order of a judge.  Susie has finally crossed my 

line in the sand and I am going to push her all the way back! 
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In Susie’s usual dimwitted and reckless manner, she calls my job AGAIN.  First, she gets the front desk 

which is security.  Just as she did with my common-law she starts in with her verbal diarrhea before she 

gives them her name.  The guy at the desk is the Team Leader for the department and works in the 

cubicle farm with me.  He doesn’t know what she’s talking about, so he transfers her to the HR manager 

where she starts her rant all over again.   

Betsy informs Susie that it is not the policy of my company to get involved in domestic matters.  To 

which Susie replies, “The police are on their way to arrest her.”  I know all this because once again I was 

called into my HR Manager’s office to tell me that my dense, brainless sister is at it again.  I’m still 

waiting for the police to show up at my job or anywhere else for that matter.   

I call Mom from work after meeting with HR, and tell her that Susie called my job, yet again.  When I get 

off work I do my usual evening welfare check on Mom and she tells me that Susie said she didn’t call my 

job.  I tell her AGAIN I’m sick of this bullshit between me, her, and Susie and that she needs to take a 

stand.  To which she replies, 

“Well I don’t know what you want me to.  She said she did not call your job.” 

“So what, do you think I’m lying about being called into the HR office for them to tell me she called, 

aired our family business, and told them the police were on their way to arrest me?” 

“I’m not saying that.” 

“Well what are you saying?” 

“Susie said she did not call your job.” 

“Look Mom, you can’t have it both ways either you think I’m lying or Susie is.” 

“She said she did not call your job.” 

“Do you believe she called my house and talked to Carter?” 

“She said she doesn’t know who Carter is and has never spoken to him, or called your house.” 
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“So, you think I’m lying about my impromptu meeting with HR because of her.  You think both me and 

Carter are lying when he told you himself that he talked to her 3 different times?  You have to take a 

stand or I am.  I am sick and tired the bullshit with you two and I’m the only one here for you!  If you 

don’t believe me or Carter; or stand by me then we can let a judge decide how to handle this situation 

about the rest your money.  I got my receipts.” 

“Susie said she never called your job or talked to Carter.” 

“Well I see you have made your decision.  I guess this money thing will be settled by a judge in court.  

I’m not scared of her and it’s a damn shame you are.” 

Susie really needs to calm the fuck down.  In the words of Chance The Rapper, “You don’t want no 

problems with me big baby!” 

 

The Intervention 

By now Mom’s appointments are draining my time, my energy, my mental capacity, and my PTO 

through FML; and ever since Mom had shingles she will not get on the RTA bus anymore.  So, I set up an 

Uber account.  That way they can pick her up and I can meet her at the appointment when she arrives.  

That saves me time and it’s well worth the cost.  But unfortunately, that is not enough.   

Things have gotten stupid crazy.  Mom’s not answering the door for her Physical and Occupational 

Therapist, or the wound nurse.   

Every time I see one of their numbers show up on my phone I go into panic mode.  If I’m at work I must 

call the apartment management office to get someone to let them in.  If I’m at home, I go over there 

and let them in.  In either scenario, I don’t know what the feedback will be or what I will be walking into.  

This is getting preposterous.  It’s gotten so bad I decide to purchase a lock box like the realtors use so 
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the people that need to get in can, without calling me.  Let them be the ones to find her dead or naked 

on the floor.  That’s more a part of their job than mine.  Then I get the dreaded phone call… 

“Hello, can I speak with Cecelia?” 

“This is she.” 

“Hi Cecelia.  This is Tracy, I’m your mom’s physical therapist.” 

“Hi Tracy, I know who you are.  Is everything okay?” 

“Well actually no.  I am going to have to discharge your mother from therapy.” 

“Why, what’s going on?!” 

“Well I came in today and once again I found your mother undressed and on the floor.  She told me she 

had a doctor’s appointment, so I helped her get dressed and put her in the Uber, but you can’t do that 

for her anymore.  She needs someone here with her.  Almost every report I have written for the last 5 or 

6 weeks include statements that I have found her on the floor, I’ve had to help her get dressed, or she 

did not want to accept our services.” 

“I understand your concerns but when you told me you were having trouble getting in I got the lock 

box.”   

I am pleading with Tracy to keep these services going.  She’s one of my point guards to make sure 

Mom’s not found incapacitated or dead.   

“Yes, Cecelia you have, but I only come one day a week and I talked with Patrick the Occupational 

Therapist and he’s having the same issues.  Your mom needs someone here with her to help with daily 

activities.  If I don’t report my concerns I can lose my license.”   

I can tell by Tracy’s tone she is genuinely concerned about my Mom; but most importantly I agree with 

her.  Her licensing is her livelihood.   

“Okay Tracy, let me call Patrick and Charles and arrange a meeting with Mom and all of us so she 

understands what will happen if she doesn’t accept additional home care help.  I will also contact the 
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Area Agency on Aging to see what they can provide since Medicaid kicked in starting in August of this 

year.”   

I don’t know why Mom has Medicaid, she never qualified before because she is over the income limit.  

All I know is that they started sending her a card every month.   

Later that week I get the call from Patrick.  I think it was Thursday. 

“Hi Cecelia, it’s Patrick.  I’m at your mom’s house.  She didn’t answer the door, so I used the key in the 

lockbox and I found her naked on the bathroom floor.  I’ve gotten her up, cleaned and dressed, but I 

can’t do therapy because this took so much time and I have to get to my next client.” 

“Thank you, Patrick.  I so appreciate your help."  

“Well Cecelia, it’s more than that.  I should never see a client in this condition.  Your mother is extremely 

malnourished.”   

That’s when I interrupt, “You can look in her fridge, freezer and pantry, there’s plenty of food in there.” 

“I see she has plenty of food, but your mom says she doesn’t have time to eat because of all her 

appointments and that’s why she spends so much time in the bathroom.” 

Trying to make Patrick understand I say,  

“She’s weird.  She only eats once a day after all her appointments are done and then she gorges herself.  

After she eats she goes to the bathroom and sits on the toilet waiting on the food to pass.  She stays 

there so long she falls asleep.  I tell her all the time she doesn’t have to do this.  I explain to her that she 

needs to listen to her body and go to the bathroom when needed, not sit and wait.  I also tell her all the 

time she should eat 3 to 5 small meals every day, but she won’t listen. She’s very stubborn and despite 

my advice she still gorges and then goes and sits on the toilet for hours anyway.  Then she blames me 

because she says I set up too many appointments.” 

Patrick tells me very matter of factly,  
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“I can’t keep coming under these circumstances.  I am going to have to recommend discharge to a 

nursing home unless your Mom gets a home health aide.”   

“I understand but before you do that, I have set a meeting for me, Charles, and Tracy to meet next 

Tuesday to convince Mom she needs to accept more help.  Will you be available?”   

“I like your mom and I’ve known her for years.  I will make myself available.”   

Whew, I dodged that bullet.  Tuesday can’t get her fast enough.  And then came Saturday… 

Friday after work I stopped by to see Mom and stayed for about 30 minutes.  Then about 10pm that 

evening I called the cell that I pay for and talked to her again.  Saturday about 4pm I decide to get us 

some Bob Evans. Since I know Charles comes every day at 2pm I figured he would be about done when I 

get there with our food.  When I arrived it was a fiasco.  Mom’s sitting on her walker with only panties 

on.  Charles is on his hands and knees in the bathroom wiping up the floor with a towel.   

“Charles what’s going on, what happened?!” 

“When I got here today your mom didn’t answer the door, so I used the key in lock box.  She was on the 

floor in the bathroom and said she had been there all night.” 

“I talked to her at 10 last night and she was fine. 

“When I got here I had to inch the bathroom door open because of the way she fell.  When I got the 

door open she was laying in urine.  I got her up, cleaned her up, got her in her in underwear, and put her 

in her walker.  I was cleaning the bathroom floor when you walked in.”   

While he was talking I got mom a shirt and some pants and was putting them on. 

 

Side note:  I am my mother’s child born on her day.  Me and strangers have seen her naked more times 

than the law allows.  All I can say is, when my tits deflate and hang I will make sure I have enough money 

saved up for a lifts, implants, and fat additions if I need them.  Getting old is not pretty if you don’t do it 
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right.  I have moisturizers I use daily and nightly right now to keep me wrinkle free and supple.  Thanks 

Wendy Williams for your great advice and “You Look Marvelous!” 

“Charles I thank you and I thank God for you.” 

“I won’t be able to address her wounds today because I have another client. I’ll do it tomorrow.” 

The latest doctor orders are daily wound care because Mom is not doing a good job of taking care of 

herself and her wounds have gotten worse.  Not to the point they were in 2009 but they are not good.   

“I understand.  Thanks for everything.  I’ll finish up.  You can go to your next client.” 

Tuesday we all arrive at Mom’s apartment about 2pm.   

“Mom we are here because you need help.  I have contacted the Area Agency on Aging and they are 

going to come do an assessment on you, so I can get you some help from a home health aide now that 

you have Medicaid.  I will have to private pay until it’s approved but you need help now, and neither 

Carles, Tracy, or Patrick won’t continue to come for your therapy and wound care if I don’t put an aide in 

place immediately.” 

“Well if you will just get me a stool and put it in the bathroom I can use that to help me get up when I 

fall.” 

“Ms. Hattie the stool is not the problem, the problem is that you are falling.”  Patrick says. 

“And Ms. Hattie, you are so week because you are not eating enough.  Having and aide here will help 

you prepare and regulate your meals, so you can get stronger.”  Adds Tracey.   

Using that whiney voice I hate, “If Celia will get me a stool I will be able to get up when I fall and make 

sure I answer the door when you come.”   

I can’t with this lady, “Damnit Mom!  The problem is not the fucking stool!  The problem is you are 

falling all over the place.  You are not eating well even though I buy you all kinds of food because you 

claim you have so much to do to get ready for your appointments.  An aide will help you get things done 
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and give you more time to sit in that $1,200 lift chair I bought so you can elevate your legs more like the 

wound doctor ordered? 

Patrick again, “Ms. Hattie, I have been working with you for a long time and I care a lot about you, but I 

will not be your therapist anymore if you refuse to get a home health aide in here to help you.” 

“Me too, and if you refuse I will discharge you and recommend that you get admitted to a nursing home 

because you still need therapy.”  Tracey adds in. 

“See Mom, this is what it has come to.   You either get help or you will be admitted to a nursing home.  I 

can’t make you go to the nursing home, but you will not get any occupational or physical therapy if you 

stay in this house without help from a home health aide.  And I can’t be here with you for the amount of 

time you need because I have to work.” 

“Charles will you still come and do my wounds?”  Mom pleads to the wound nurse.   

“Yes, but I will have to report that I feel you are unsafe at home alone the better part of the day; and if I 

do, the agency will discharge you because they will not want that liability.” 

“Mom, you need to agree and accept the fact that you need help and let’s move on.” 

“Okay Celia, if you insist.” 

“I insist.  Alright team it looks like we are all in agreement and I appreciate your time today.  I will make 

some calls and get an agency in here right away.  The Area Agency on Aging assessment is in 2 days so 

hopefully I won’t have to private pay for too long before they kick in.”   

Mom’s primary care physician writes orders for 7 to 12 hours a week of home aide help.  I private pay 

for Mom’s home care, from her inheritance, to keep the therapists and wound nurse coming.  This was 

satisfactory to all of Mom’s care givers.  But I’m going to have to come up with a plan for the future.  

Making a good living during your working years can be a blessing and a curse when you’re old and 

require medical care.   
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The Area Agency on Aging comes to do their assessment.  As usual they tell me that due to Mom’s 

income she would have to pay around $1,200 to use their services.  But this time I have an ace in my 

pocket, Mom’s Medicaid card.  The representative is really confused because she’s never been in a 

situation where someone with Mom’s income has a Medicaid card.  She will have to look into it, and get 

back with me.   

When Christy from the Area Agency on Aging gets back with me she explains to me that Mom will have 

to set up a trust account to get Medicaid to pay for her to get help in the community through the 

agency.  Mom will need to put about $420 into that trust each month.  The $420 would go towards her 

medical care, which includes home health aide help, and Medicaid will kick in some portion of the 

balance; and the rest will be a write off to the home care providing agency.   

Needless to say, Mom refuses to set up that trust because she will be unable to maintain the monthly 

stipend she sends to the bottomless pit called Susie.  Gotta feed the dragon, right?   Since Mom declined 

to open a trust account, I will have to continue to private pay for this home aide help until the money 

runs out.  And then I don’t know what I’m going to do.   

If Susie hadn’t pissed me off calling my house after 8 years, and I had given Mom what I said I would, 

this money would have been pissed off on Susie; and we would have lost all medical care due to Mom’s 

inability to maintain her physical balance; and being unable to afford or secure a home health aide.  God 

is so good in his infinite wisdom.   

The home health aide can take Mom to all her appointments which alleviates the need for me to take 

off work or pay for Uber.  Plus, Tracy said that Mom cannot use Uber anymore anyway.  The drivers are 

not equipped to help her in and out of the vehicle, or make sure she gets to the office for her 

appointments.  That Uber train was good while it lasted but it has left the station.   
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What makes this deal even sweeter is that the wound nurse is starting his own home care business, so 

he has people available that he trusts and can supervise; and since he is familiar with Mom he knows 

and can communicate to them what level of care Mom needs.   

However, I know that something is on the horizon with Mom’s health.  I just don’t know what.  Mom 

and I end 2016 with bi-weekly appointments at the wound doctor for her legs, monthly visits with her 

primary care physician, daily appointments with the wound nurse, weekly visits with occupational and 

physical therapists, quarterly cortisone shots for the arthritis in her knees, and daily visits from a home 

health aide to provide extra support.  I can finally breathe a little easier, for now.   

You must stay on top of Medicaid and Medicare Laws.  Prior to August 1st, 2016 if a person’s income 

exceeded the income limits of Medicaid they needed to justify their need for Medicaid assistance 

through what is called a ‘spend down’.  This means if one’s medical expenses exceed the limits as set by 

the government Medicaid will kick in to pay those bills.  An example of this would be a nursing home 

stay of greater than 30 but less than 101 days.   

After August 1st, 2016, the United States Government initiated what is called a ‘Miller Trust’ to allow 

people that exceed Medicaid income guidelines to be eligible for Medicaid when needed.  A Miller Trust 

requires the following: 

• There is a special income limit for individuals with long term benefits. These are individuals who 

need long term care services and reside in a nursing facility or receive home and community-

based services through waiver programs.  

• The income limit for these individuals for purposes of requiring a Miller trust will be $2,199.00. 

That means that if your monthly income exceeds $2,199.00 you will need a Miller Trust after 

June 30, 2016.   
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Dad 

At this point I have taken over Dad’s life insurance both in name and as payor, we have talked about his 

final wishes, and we agree he wants to be cremated, and that if Catherine dies 1st he is moving to Ohio 

to live with me.  Now all that is left is to get rid of our family home.  The home that has a debt of 

$20,000 because Dad decided to get another mortgage and then spent all the money.  I swear that 

house has been paid off 3 different times over the last 46 years.   

 

My realtor sent me this email: 

On Aug 17, 2016, at 12:08 PM, Kristine wrote: 

Good morning Lady, 

Attached is the title work for your Dad’s home. There are 2 judgments listed on here. Do you have any 

info on the one for Arthur Morris? It doesn’t have his middle initial so, I’m hoping that it’s not his. If it is, 

we won’t be able to move forward. The mortgage company will only negotiate to pay 1 lien and they will 

max that payment out at around $2000. If the debtors don’t go for it, we won’t be able to close. Let me 

know and also, please send me your dad’s ssn# so I can have the title co check to see if that is his charge. 

Thanks! 

Kristine  

Broker/Owner 

Buy with Kristine Realty Group, LLC. 

Certified Short Sale Agent; Certified Foreclosure Agent 

 

I open the attachment and find: 

First American Title Insurance 
Company 
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ALTA COMMITMENT 
SCHEDULE B - SECTION I 

REQUIREMENTS 

P. Judgment for $3643.82 plus costs and interest. Entered: 3/16/2016 Court and Cause No.: 
49D061603CC009419, Plantiff(s):  DISCOVER BANK, Defendant(s): CHRISTINE M MORRIS 

Q. Judgment for $5,534.89 plus costs and interest. Entered: 2/8/2011 Court and Cause No.: 49K01 l 
102SC00674, Plantiff{s): BOWMAN & HEINTZ, Defendant(s): ARTHUR MORRIS 

End of Schedule B-1 

First American Title Insurance Company 
 

My dim-witted step-brother didn’t follow my instructions, so when the title company comes back and 

tells my realtor that Dad has a lien on his house for one of his debts and one of Catherine’s debts I 

totally blow my top and literally flip my good wig.  Dad’s debt is related to his Chapter 7 bankruptcy 

from 2011, so that is easy enough to fix; but this Catherine bullshit is because dumb ass Thomas did not 

do what I told him to do.  I’ve been on this nursing home Medicaid roller coaster for 8 years.  When we 

decided IN SEPTEMBER 2015 that they were both long term nursing home residents I told Thomas to call 

all Catherine’s creditors and let them know her situation.  I called Dad’s.   

BUT NOOOOO, this idiot ignores all her bill notices and the court orders.  The judgment was issued in 

March and it’s August!  So now low and behold I can’t sell the house until I get this mess cleaned up.  

Like I need something else on my plate.  Fucking asshole!   

“Hi, can I speak with Mr. David Pines please?”  David Pines was Dad’s bankruptcy attorney. 

“This is he, how can I help you?” 

“My name is Cecelia Morris and I am the daughter of Arthur Morris and his POA.  You are the attorney 

on record for his bankruptcy from 2011.” 

“Yes, I remember Arthur, how’s he doing?” 
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“Not too good.  He is a long-term nursing home resident now and I am trying to sell his house.  I have 

been informed by the realtor from the title company that there are 2 liens on his property.  One for 

Dad’s debt that was part of the bankruptcy and the other is a creditor that sued Catherine and received 

a judgment against her in March of this year for non-payment.” 

“I understand your dilemma and I can get it straightened out, but I will need $300. This is not my fee, 

but the cost to file with the court.” 

“I appreciate that.  It’s no problem to pay.  l have my half, but I will need to talk to my step-brother 

about his half.  Either way you will have your money by the end of the week.” 

I call Thomas, “Thomas I need you to pay the attorney $150 by Friday so he can start working to get the 

liens released on Dad’s house.” 

“Why I got to pay?” 

“Because you’re the dumb ass that didn’t do what I told you to do and tell your mother’s creditors 

Catherine was admitted to the nursing home, long-term, and was unable to be her bills!  AND you were 

an even bigger dumber ass by ignoring all the court notices that she was being sued.  I am very familiar 

with this process since the same thing happened to my mother in 2013.  When I told you last September 

to tighten up it was because I know how this Medicaid and nursing home game works, and what is 

required to liquidate assets and settle accounts.  Do you know how many letters you had to ignore in 

order for Discover to issue a lien against my Dad’s house?!  I swear between you and Susie you both are 

useless as fuck!  I will email you the attorney’s information.  Make sure he has your half of the money by 

Friday!”  I hang up without giving him time to respond.   

Is it too much to ask for just one other responsible and self-sufficient sibling?!  Good Lod!  It’s like my 

brother and sister don’t have the good sense God gave them and I have been given extra to 

accommodate for their stupidity and mediocracy!  I feel like I’m on the verge of a breakdown or in need 

of some serious R&R.   
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“Hi Lawrence, it’s Cecelia, how are you?” 

“I’m fine what’s going on?” 

“I need $150 of Dad’s money.” 

“Did he say it’s okay for me to give it to you?” 

In my head, “Motha fuck you bitch!  How dare you!  I make more money than your factory working ass!  

If I tell you I need some of my Dad’s money don’t question me!  He’s my father!  Because it’s not for me 

it’s for him. I can pay it but why should I when y’all are stealing from him? You fake as Jehovah 

Witnesses!”   

Out loud I calmly explain the situation with the house. 

“Well I’ll have to get it out of the bank and give it to you this weekend.” says Lawrence. 

“You know what, I can give you the attorney’s information and you can just give it to him.  I don’t need 

to be involved in this.” 

“Well, I will feel more comfortable staying out of this situation.” 

In my head again, “Really, then you should not be the gate keeper of my Dad’s money.”   

Out loud,  

“I understand but this is a critical situation because we have a buyer for the house, ‘As Is’, and this is 

holding up the sale.  I will pay my part and you can pay me back this weekend.”   

“I will make the deposit to your Huntington account on Saturday.” 

“Thanks Lawrence.  Bye.”   

Please note:  I do not think I am better than anyone else or I am too good to do whatever it takes to 

feed my family.  I do not begrudge anyone of their occupation of choice or necessity.  However, but if 

you get out of pocket with me I will put you in your place and remind you of your station in the work 

place pecking order.  
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I never get my money back.  That’s another problem I have with Jehovah’s Witnesses.  They talk all that 

true religion bullshit, but then lie and steal like the rest of us ‘in the world’ as they say.   

As it turns out since Catherine’s debt was in her name alone so the lien by Discover was not valid against 

my family home; and Dad’s debt was part of his bankruptcy so that lien was invalid as well.  What’s 

stupid is that if Thomas would have followed my instructions we could have saved $300 because the 

bank would have paid one lien but not two and I would have proven Dad’s debt was part of his 2011 

Chapter 7 bankruptcy.   

The saddest part is, after selling the house in March of 2017 the check I got from the bank for the house 

that spent 46 years in my family was less than $30.   

In December Catherine gets sick again and is taken to the hospital.  I found out about it when I talked to 

Dad, not from Thomas or Lawrence.  He tells me she has been gone from the nursing home and he 

hasn’t seen her in about 2 weeks.  Once again, my step-brothers and the Jehovah Witnesses lack of 

compassion is showing.  They are some dirty mother fuckers.  Do you mean to tell me not one person in 

the congregation cared enough to take my father to see his wife in 2 weeks?   

I just had ‘female’ surgery the week before, a uterine fibroid embolization; but I tell Dad me and my 

common-law will come down and take him to see Catherine in the hospital over the weekend if she’s 

not back in the nursing home by then.  And if no one else will.  I put it off until the weekend because 

one, I just had surgery and two, I hope somebody else, Thomas or Lawrence or his brother-in-law, will 

step up and do the right thing.  No such luck. 

When we get to Indy and take Dad to the hospital, the doctor immediately wants to have a family 

meeting since my Dad is there.  Catherine is in bad shape.  Really bad shape.  They want to do a 

tracheotomy and install a feeding tube.  She can’t breathe on her own.  She has a breathing tube down 

her throat, so she can’t talk and with her rheumatoid arthritis she can’t write; but she can point.  I write 

down, “Do you want surgery, yes or no’ and she points to NO.   
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Dad is so sad to see her like this his facial expressions makes me leave the room.  I want to cry for him.  

I’m sadder for him than her.  I don’t like seeing my Dad like this.  Catherine agrees to the surgery and 

doesn’t go back to the nursing home until February 2017.  Dad only saw her one more time before she 

came back to the nursing home, and that’s because I arranged transportation through the nursing 

home.   

After Catherine’s surgery she went to a rehab facility from the hospital before going back to the nursing 

home.  Neither my ignoramus step-brother Thomas, thieving ass Lawrence, nor any of the Jehovah’s 

Witnesses or Dad’s brother-in-law took him to see his wife of 30+ years while Catherine was in rehab.  

Fucking assholes, religious liars, and zealots.  They are in the same city why do I have to make the 

arrangements, FROM OHIO?!  I never see Catherine alive again after me and common-law leave the 

hospital.  By my choice.   
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9. 2017 and 2018…Mom, Dad, Me and Susie – The 

Final Chapter 

January 2017 

“Hi Cecelia, it’s Charles.” 

“Hey Charles, what’s up?”   

Charles has been nothing short of AMAZING!  His help with both skilled and unskilled care has helped 

me tremendously.  It’s allowed me to breathe a sigh of relief, but now what’s wrong?  God please don’t 

bring me no more bad news.   

“I think your Mom needs more help.” 

“More than 7-12 hours a week we agreed on?” 

“Yes, because she’s still not eating well and she’s still missing appointments.” 

“I haven’t heard anything from Patrick or Tracey about Mom missing therapy.” 

“Well they only come once a week, I come every day; and Crystal is telling me your Mom doesn’t eat 

while she’s there.”   

“Is she still waiting until all her appointments are done before she eats?” 

“According to Crystal, Yes.  I think if she had someone there more often she would not be able to put off 

her meals.”   

“If you can get it approved by her doctor then I’ll pay for it.” 

 

Charles wrote a letter and sent it to Mom’s doctor.   

Hi Dr. Smith, 
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My name is Charles XXXXX.  I am a home healthcare RN and I currently work with Frontier Home 

Healthcare. 

I see one of your patients, Miss Hattie Morris and I am sending this letter to you because I have 

concerns about her health and her living conditions. 

Several weeks ago, you wrote an order for seven to twelve hours a week of home health aide visits for 

her, so she could get an aide to help her with ADLs since her legs are posing great problems to her.  But 

from what has been happening with her, I feel I should let you know that those hours need to be 

increased.  

She needs more supervision because any task that she tries to do on her own, mostly getting dressed 

and household chores, she often falls or loses her balance.  Frequently when I go to her home to do her 

wound care, she is unable to open the door, or she is on the floor.    

I will recommend the home care hours be increased to sixteen (16) hours a day or at least twelve (12) 

per day. She needs to be with someone at home most of the time because she even has difficulty going 

to the bathroom, and due to the conditions of her legs and arthritis in her knees, she needs more help 

than originally planned.  

My phone number is 937-333-3333. Her daughter's number is 937-555-5555.  

Thanks for understanding, 

Charles XXXXX, RN  

The additional hours are approved.  Praise God!  But now we have another problem… 
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“Hey Cecelia, it’s Charles, how are you?”  This is an after-hours call, so I know it can’t be too serious.   

“I’m good, what up?” 

“Your sister is harassing the home aides asking them how they are getting paid.” 

“They are getting paid through you and that’s all they need to know and all she needs to know.” 
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“I know, and I have told them that, but now she is calling me.  She wants to know if I can send her copies 

of your checks or copies of my bills to you.” 

“HELL NO you cannot!  We are private pay clients and your only concern is that I pay you.  The contract 

is between me and you, not you and mom or you and my sister!” 

“I know, I know.  And I won’t.  I just wanted to let you know what she is up to.  It is very apparent to me 

she is only concerned about money.  She has never asked me about your mom’s health.  I have family 

back home (he’s from Africa) that do the same thing to my mom; and then my mom calls me asking for 

money.  I have removed myself from my mother’s life because of it and you might consider doing the 

same for yourself.  I have known you and your mom a very long time and I know how much you love her, 

but you can love her from afar if it is going to negatively impact you.” 

“Thank you Charles.  When that time comes, I will.”   Everybody sees what coming down the tracks but 

me unfortunately.   

I am so frustrated and overwhelmed I am reaching out for support from my Facebook friends; but 

mostly I am reaching out to those that are Facebook friends with of both Susie and I.  I hope that maybe 

they can shame Susie into doing right by her mother and STOP taking her money, so I can start the 

Miller Trust and Medicaid can help pay for the required home care hours.   

 

 

My Facebook Post  

Cecelia Fay Morris 

February 5, 2017 near Dayton   

When you condone bad behavior, you accept it. When you don't call a spade a spade or a duck a duck 

you let the perpetrator think you are their friend.  And if that's your road to travel, you are truly NOT my 

friend.  For every friend that is a friend of my sister, Tirzah (Trizah) Suzette Morris AND A FRIEND of 
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mine, unfriend me NOW before I unfriend you! I know who you are.  Susie has done did and pushed her 

mother to the point where Hattie, at 79 n 3 months, cares less about herself and her well-being for the 

sake of an absentee daughter and unknown, last seen in 2000, grandkids.  Yesterday was the third time 

JUST THIS WEEK me or one of the 4 - YES FOUR - people paid to care for Hattie have found her in her 

home naked and on the floor due to a fall. Lord what am I going to find later today? I can't even sleep.  

I could put her in a nursing home. I could take guardianship over her. A nursing home would alleviate my 

care burden and a guardianship would make sure her money doesn't go to the Bottomless Pit Called 

Susie. BUT what would that do for Hattie's quality of life?  What would that do to me?  Remember, I am 

year 20+ Purdue University degreed engineer w a MBA and a Lean Six Sigma Green Belt. I don't need this 

shit, I don't need Hattie's shit!!!!  7 years ago, when God delivered Hattie from 2 hospice facilities and 

brought her to Ohio I made a promise and commitment to care for her as she cared for me.  HOWEVER, 

I didn't make a commitment to care for that dirty bitch called my sister.  As I read through Hattie's text 

messages on the cell phone, on my plan; and I reviewed the bank statements the bank manager gave 

me yesterday...Just yesterday! This wench at almost 43 years old (May) claims she recently found out 

she - or somebody in her house - supposedly has an enlarged heart, is anemic, is not sure when she'll be 

able to go back to work or school AND needs $220 for groceries. AND her oldest son has autism BUT 

graduated from culinary school. 4 of 5 kids in that house can work!!!  And do not believe for one-minute 

Tony has autism.  ALL this on top of over $400 she had Hattie send to her non-profit GEMS through 

PayPal, just last month. AND all the money she has taken on the ATM card Hattie gave her 4+ years ago 

that I allowed. I have receipts.  Do any one of "OUR" friends have ATM cards to access YOUR parents 

accounts from Vegas or wherever you live that’s not even remotely close to them? If so comment "I do" 

cuz I DON'T.  I'm venting because I'm at a crossroad.  Hattie said, "Those kids struggle through no fault of 

their own."  I said, "What about your struggle?  Since Susie used her twat to get 5 men to give her 5 kids 

tell her to use that thang to get some money and quit leaching off her mother.”  The crossroad is...When 
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do I make a decision that Hattie's quality of life comes 2nd to mine when Hattie refuses to make good, 

common sense decisions for herself?"  I am not a fan of organized religion, but I need something greater 

than myself to get this healthcare train back on track.  You can't be a friend of the devil (Susie) and a 

friend of mine. You will know WE are NOT "friends" in the subtlest way possible.  You just won’t see me 

on Facebook anymore and you will know why! This is your official notice.  2 Corinthians 10:3-5 “3 For 

though we live in the world, we do not wage war as the world does. 4 The weapons we fight with are 

not the weapons of the world. On the contrary, they have divine power to demolish strongholds. 5 We 

demolish arguments and every pretension that sets itself up against the knowledge of God, and we take 

captive every thought to make it obedient to Christ.”  Where can I get a drink at this hour to put me 

back to sleep? 

 

Discussion on Facebook Posts 

After this written tirade I go to Susie’s Facebook page and delete everyone from my page that is also on 

her page.  I don’t want any association with people who associate with someone that treats their 

mother, or any human being for that matter, the way Susie has treated our mother.   

I am on a rant because I have found out that the only way for Mom to get Medicaid in the community is 

to create the trust she refused to set up in November of last year.  And we are hemorrhaging her 

inheritance money as a private pay client for home aide support and care.  And now the hours have 

increased to 12 hours a day and 7 days a week!  My plan B is, first things first, is setting up that Miller 

Trust account whether Mom likes it or not.   

 

February 
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I knew it, I Knew It, I KNEW IT!  Mom is back in the hospital.  Initially I took Mom to the hospital because 

I had the grand plan of getting her in the hospital, so I can get social services involved; and we can work 

on getting Medicaid to pay for home aide help now that I have the trust account set up.  Thank 

goodness I had my common-law, and the aide to make sure Mom got dressed, to help me get her in the 

car.  Little did I know, Mom was sick for real.  While the hospital staff did their initial tests and 

evaluation my common-law and I decided to get lunch since we skipped breakfast.  Just as we are paying 

the bill my phone rings… 

“May I speak to Cecelia Morris please?” 

“This is she.” 

“Hi, this is Cheryl at Good Samaritan North Hospital, are you coming back soon?” 

“Yes, actually I’m on my way back now.” 

“Good because your Mom has gone into septic shock and we are transferring her to the main campus.” 

“I’ll be there in 10 minutes!” 
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Once we get back to the satellite hospital I was told Mom’s blood pressure had dropped to critical levels 

and that was a sign of infection.  Once again, we talked about her legs, and the rest was just a waiting 

game until transport services came to take Mom away.  During the time Mom was in the satellite 

hospital Susie called Mom’s cell phone, that I pay for, and I let my common-law answer.  I am only 

getting his part of the conversation.   

“Hello.” 

“We took your Mom to the hospital.” 

“Because she was sick, why else.” 

“When your Mom gets settled I am sure she will call you.” 

“Bye.” 

I guess Susie didn’t like what he had to say so she calls the hospital, and they give the phone to me.  

Without even a ‘Hello’… 

“Why didn’t you call me and tell me Mommy was in the hospital?” 

“For what, what are you going to do?  You haven’t done anything the other 4 times she’s been in the 

hospital and I didn’t call you then either.  So, what’s your problem and why are you bothering me?” 

“You could have told me Mommy was sick.” 

“Again, why?  What are you going to do?” 

“She’s my mother too.” 

“Ask anybody in Ohio if they recognize you being around or caring for Mom.  Daughter or not.  Like my 

common-law told you, when Mom gets settled she will call you.”   

She starts saying something with a raised voice, so I just hang up.  She calls back and I tell the hospital 

staff that I do not want to speak with her, and to tell her that Mom is in no condition to talk.  That bitch 

is pissed, and I know it, but I don’t care.  Fuck her, I don’t have to give her a play by play or even an 

update!  She can kiss my ass!  She’s the whole reason we are even in this situation from the getty-up in 
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2009!  Stank ho fuck bitch!  Even the mention of her name leaves a bad taste in my mouth and makes 

me want to spit.   

Mom is admitted to ICU on the main hospital campus and she is very delusional.  I’m told it’s due to the 

infection.  She’s telling me to get her out of the hospital and asking why her room looks like a jail cell.  

Like she would know what a jail cell looks like.  Mom is claiming she’s not that sick and wants to go back 

home.  Annette and Shala come to visit on the 2nd day after Mom is admitted.  I work a half day and 

meet them at the hospital.  While we were there the social worker comes to visit and asks us who’s the 

POA.  I say “Me”; and she responds with... 

“Are you Trizah?”   

No, I’m Cecelia Morris.  Trizah does not live in Ohio, she lives in Vegas; and has not seen our mother 

since 2009.” 

“Well that’s odd because I talked with her earlier today and she faxed me paperwork listing her and no 

one else as POA.” 

So now it finally comes out after 5 months.  But since Mom is still delusional she cannot speak up on her 

behalf, so I tell he case worker,   

“If you check Hattie’s file you will see the paperwork I provided when she was here last January for 

shingles.  I have been Hattie’s sole provider and care giver since 2009.  Trizah is oblivious to the level of 

care she needs and is not going to be involved in her aftercare.” 

“I will look into that.  I’m here because I need to know what you want us to do if she goes into cardiac 

arrest, and to find out if she has a Living Will in place.” 

“Regarding if she goes to cardiac arrest I want you to do whatever you must do to keep her alive and 

here with us.  Yes, Hattie has both a Living Will and a final Will in place.” 

“I will note that in Hattie’s file and get back with you on the POA situation.”   
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Annette, Shala, and I are in awe of how this fool named Susie thinks she can run Mom’s life and control 

her care from Las Vegas to Ohio.  It’s about two days later before Mom vitals are good enough for her to 

be put in a normal room out of ICU.   

The day of Mom’s transfer my common-law and I are in the room when Susie calls.  The first thing Mom 

asks Susie is how she is doing for money.  Instead of saying, ‘We’re good’.  The greedy bitch calls the 

bank on 3-way with Mom for Mom to transfer money through a banking representative to the account 

with the ATM card, so Susie can get her stipend of $300.  Mom even tells the Chase representative that 

she is in the hospital and cannot do the transfer on her own and the representative makes the transfer, 

NO QUESTIONS ASKED.   

This is happening on speaker, in the hospital, the exact same day Mom is transferred out of ICU!!!  There 

is really no level of depravity or how low that bitch won’t stoop to.  My common-law is shocked because 

he thought I was making stuff up about Susie because I don’t like her; but he heard the whole 

conversation for himself.  And by the way, he and his daughter get the same $20 a year I do for the same 

reasons, birthday and Christmas; and in 6 short years they do more for Mom and see Mom way more 

often than Susie and her children ever have.  I mean ever in life.  All told, my entire “family” gets $6o a 

year for the care and love we all give to my mother while the stank ho cum bucket fuck bitch and her 

illegitimate children clean up like rats in a cheese factory.   

On the new floor, a new hospital social worker comes to talk to me.  She informs me that there are two 

sets of POA paperwork and Susie’s has the latest date.  She then tells me how the paperwork is suspect 

because it’s from the same law firm that completed my paperwork; and it doesn’t seem reasonable that 

someone would name a POA that’s so far away.  She finishes by saying they are going by my paperwork 

and asks me what nursing home I would like Mom released to.  Once again, trick is so no good.  

However, now we must get this issue resolved.  I refuse to be undermined by this crazy bitch Susie that’s 

only in it for the money anymore.  Mom either needs to fix her paperwork AGAIN, or I’m no longer going 
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to provide the level of care I have given her up until this point.  Mom still has yet to inform to me that I 

am no longer her POA, so right now we will continue at status quo.   

 

March 

Once Mom is released to the nursing home I contact the Area Agency on Aging and arrange a meeting at 

the nursing home for yet another assessment.  This time I have the Miller Trust set up.  Ashley and I go 

over the usual income and expense information and she tells me about the trust requirements.  We 

have this conversation in Mom’s nursing home room with staff present.  Natalie tells Mom she cannot 

send Susie any more money, and if she does she will not qualify for help in the community through the 

Agency.   

I make sure Mom hears, understands, and acknowledges what Ashley said.  Ashley finishes by telling me 

to contact her when it is close for Mom to be released from the nursing home so she can get another 

assessment of how much care Mom will need once she is back in her independent living apartment.   

Just for good measure I again ask Mom to acknowledge she understands the financial requirements as 

Ashley laid them out, and Mom says she does.  But then the very next day Mom gives Susie another 

$100.  It’s like an addiction and they both must get their fix.  It’s like they are heroin for each other and 

it’s disgusting.   

Mom went to the hospital February 26th and by March 14th she has given Susie a total of $400.  I close 

that account associated to the ATM card the next day and all hell breaks loose.   

Mom’s SSI check is deposited on the 3rd and her pension the 15th of each month.  So, when Mom tries to 

transfer more money to Susie on March 15th, just 2 days after Ashley tells her to STOP sending Susie 

money if she wants help in the community, they both find out the account is closed.  But Susie finds a 

way around that by having Mom pay money on a Visa Credit Card and put money in her G.E.M.S. PayPal 

account.  Now the POA paperwork comes out in the open.  What you do in the dark… 
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Susie calls Chase bank and gives them the business telling them she’s the POA of record and I’m not.  

She sends them her paperwork and they tell her she can’t be POA by phone because there is paperwork 

she needs to sign at the bank to be added to the account.  Susie goes bat shit crazy with the bank 

managers and even calls the corporate office, JP Morgan Chase corporate office.  I am sure she tells 

them how I am using and manipulating our mother and her money.  Once again Susie’s stupidity is 

showing.  I’ve been banking with Chase for over 10 years.  They are very familiar with me and my care 

for Mom and they are not believing a word she’s saying.   

Because of all the confusion Susie is causing the bank manager tells me that they have internal POA 

paperwork that is good for Chase only, and it will allow me to continue to manage Mom’s affairs as I 

have done for the last 9 years.  They understand that I have taken very good care of Mom during this 

time. I find a mobile notary and she meets me at the nursing home.  For whatever reason, once again 

Mom thinks I am providing her with fraudulent paper work.  So, I call the bank to let Ashley tell her she 

gave me the document and what it will entitle me to do on her behalf.  It takes 45 minutes to complete 

a transaction that should have taken less than 5.  On my way to the bank so many thoughts are racing 

through my mind like… 

• Why is Mom letting this money come between us after all I have done for her? 

• Why does Mom let Susie convince her that I don’t have her best interests at heart after all I have 

done for her? 

• How can Mom treat me like this when I changed my whole life I had built for 13 years to 

accommodate her these last 9 years? 

• Why is Mom now concerned that I am providing her with fraudulent documents when this was 

never a problem pre-inheritance?  Hell, I write her check for Christs sake! 

When I get to the bank I tell Ashley I want to sleep on it for 24 hours.  The next day I call Abbey to let her 

know I have changed my mind.  I’m not going to fight with Mom over who she is going to put in charge 
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of her care and affairs.  This is stupid crazy, and a situation where, once again, I need help from Dr. 

Susie. 

Dr. Susie agrees to meet me at the nursing home Monday morning.   

“Hi, Dr. Susie, this is Karen, she’s the head nurse for the facility.  Karen, I asked Dr. Susie to meet us here 

because I wanted another witness to this conversation with Mom.  Mom has finally informed me that 

she changed her POA paperwork to completely remove me from the documents.” 

Karen asks, “When did she do that?” 

“Mom and my sister made the changes in last October and never told me.  She continued to let me care 

for her as if nothing had changed.  She is only telling me now because I have shut down the account that 

she uses to send my sister money.  To get the help Mom needs from the Area Agency on Aging she has 

to stop sending Susie money and she just doesn’t get it; and won’t stop even after Ashley from AAA told 

her she won’t get help in the community if she continues this behavior.” 

“Wow, I was there when you and Natalie had that conversation with her.” 

“I know.  And if she doesn’t stop this cash flow to get the help she needs, and she doesn’t fix her legal 

paperwork once and for all, then I will no longer care for her like I have been.  Also, if Mom doesn’t want 

to follow these rules it’s best for me to walk away now while she’s here, versus walking away after she 

gets released.  This way her care will be arranged between you and her legal POA when she is released, 

not me.” 

“I understand Cecelia, and I’m so sorry you are going through this.  Nice to meet you (talking to Dr. 

Susie).”  Karen and Dr. Susie finish their introductions and we walk down to Mom’s room.   

 

“Mom I asked Dr. Susie and Karen to be here today because I wanted witnesses to our conversation.  

You agreed last week when Natalie from the Area Agency on Aging was here that you would no longer 

send Susie money, so you can get help in the community for your care; and the very next day you sent 
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Susie $100.  And then when I closed the account you opened for her, you sent Susie more money by 

paying on somebody’s Visa Card and through PayPal to her non-profit.” 

“She needed to buy some groceries and other things for her and the kids.” 

“That can’t be your problem anymore.  Susie is 43 years old and 4 of her kids can work to support her 

household.  You are 79 and you have your own issues that we need to address.  I cannot continue to be 

a private pay client for your home health aides and you need the help.  Also, you need to either change 

your paperwork to have me as primary POA or I will no longer be responsible for your care; and you and 

Susie will have to work in out.”   

“Well, I have Brenda to help me, so I will work it out.”   

“Bev is only your housekeeper.  And she has responsibilities for the entire retirement community.  She 

doesn’t work for you, she’s not your family, and you are not her responsibility.  Plus, Brenda has her own 

family!  What makes you think Brenda is going to take my place in your life.  You cannot seriously think 

she is going to add you to her list of obligations outside of her working hours.  She works for the 

retirement community, NOT YOU!”    

What the fuck is wrong with this lady I call my mother?!  I’ll tell you, it’s that bitch daughter of hers.  It’s 

like Mom is scared to tell Susie, 

“I need help.  Celia is going to help me get the assistance I need.  I can no longer support your family.”  

It’s just that easy in my mind.   

Dr. Susie asks, “Hattie do you understand that Cecelia has been here for you for the last 9 years and 

Susie has not.  It is not realistic to think Susie will be here for you now.  It is apparent that she has 

trouble managing her own household.  Most people would not put someone like that in charge in their 

finances, let alone their health.  Also, it will be very difficult for anyone to manage the type of care you 

need long distance.  Are you clear on that?” 

“Yes, I understand.  But they said she’s untrustworthy.” 
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I’m pissed.  “Who said I was untrustworthy?!  And how dare you listen to someone that has not been 

intimately involved with you and your care for the last 9 years tell you about me!  Everything I have 

done for you has been to keep you above ground as long as humanly possible and you are going to let 

someone tell you I AM UNTRUSTWORTY!  You are an evil bitch and you deserve everything you get!” 

 

Dr. Susie jumps in, “Calm down Cecelia.  I know that hurt, but Hattie I have known Cecelia for a very long 

time and she is one of the most trustworthy people I know.  You should not let other people cloud your 

judgement after all she has done to care for you.”   

I ask Kathy, “Do you think Mom can manage her care on her own without any community support?” 

“Honestly, not very well.  And since your sister is the only one listed on the POA paperwork we cannot 

even discuss her medical condition with you because she has told us not to.” 

“Are you fucking serious?!  That crazy bitch told you not to discuss Mom’s care with me and she ain’t 

even here or planning to be here!  Mom, this has got to stop TODAY!” 

Mom explains, “Well she said she’s coming next week.” 

“Don’t trust a word she says.  Susie hasn’t been here in 10 years, what’s she coming for now.  If Susie 

does come to visit it’s about your money, not getting your care set up.  Mom, do you hear what these 

professionals are saying to you?  Are you saying that I am no longer in charge of your care?  Are you 

saying you are NOT going to stop supporting another household, and you are NOT going to update your 

paperwork?  Do you realize these people in this nursing home cannot even talk to me about your care 

because of what you let that idiot do?” 

“Don’t talk about Susie like that.  I will manage the best I can.” 

“Well this meeting is adjourned, and Hattie has said that she does not want my support.  Are we all in 

agreement that she made this decision?”  I ask Karen and Dr. Susie.   

“Wait a minute before we leave I need to give Hattie a competency test.”  Says Karen. 
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“Hattie what day is it today?” 

“Monday.” 

“Do you know the date? 

“No because they don’t have a calendar in here.” 

“Who is the current president?” 

“Donald Trump.” 

“When is your birthday?” 

“November 3rd.”   

“What year were you born?” 

“1937.” 

“What are the last 4 digits of your SSN?” 

“XXXX.” 

“Well I believe Hattie is competent to make her own decisions.”   

“Mom, you do understand that without me you will die alone and lonely?  You’ll probably be dead in 

about 6 months after you get out of here.  And if you are okay with that so am I.” 

“I will manage.” 

This shit pisses me the fuck off.  How can these mundane questions make it okay for this 79-year-old 

woman to be left to her own devices!  She can’t even get around without a walker or keep up with her 

appointments without a cell phone.   

The nursing home lost her cell phone and I decided I was not going to replace it for the millionth time 

until we get this situation resolved.  We all know she can’t manage her care on her own, and my bitch 

sister WILL NOT step up in the way Mom needs.  But, if that’s how the cookie crumbles that’s fine with 

me, so be it.  I want my life back anyway.   
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“So, ladies with that being said I want you to know I appreciate you being here for me, and Karen I know 

you and Shiloh Springs Care Center will continue to provide the superior level of care that you have 

given during Mom’s previous three stays at this facility.” 

 

To: Dr. Susie  

From: Trizah Morris 

Fax Number: 937XXXXXXX 

FROM: Gems Getting Every Mother Situated 

Can 'you please try to mediate between Celia and our mother. It is not fair that she stole all of our 

mother's money that was left to pay for medical expenses and spent it on vacations, sporting event 

tickets, cars, her home, and multi-level marketing schemes and now that all of our mother's money is 

gone she wants to walk away. 

 

My editorial:  This is the fax Trizah/Susie sent to Dr. Susie after I had the meeting with Mom and the 

nursing home representative.  This stupid bitch is more than certifiable.  Dr. Susie is very familiar with 

me, Mom, Susie indirectly, and this situation.  I’ve been seeing Dr. Susie for years.  Does this stupid 

little girl think I found Dr. Susie on Google or in the yellow pages?  Just a dumb bitch.  Susie tries to 

convince everyone she encounters that I am the lowest of the low and I am abusing our mother.  The 

dumb cunt is so stupid that she doesn’t even realize that I used Mom’s money to pay for the home 

medical care after I paid the all bills I was able to recover.  She knew the home health aides were 

coming every day.  How the fuck did she think they were getting paid?  I have to say it again just a 

dumb bitch.  The mediation was done at the nursing home when Mom said she was going to keep me 

off her paperwork and let Susie be responsible for her care in front of witnesses.  There is nothing left 

to say.  Once again, the idiot box is acting like this money was in the millions; and that I’m not a home 
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owning, car owning Engineer with a very good pedigree and a well-paying job.  Why do people like 

this get to take up space on this earth? 

 

Catherine’s Gone 

Catherine died in late February and we buried her March 4, 2017.  Susie did not attend the services even 

though she told people she was coming to Indy.  Once again, I will believe it when I see it.  Before 

Catherine passed she had been returned to the nursing home with Dad after rehab for her tracheotomy, 

but they were unable to share a room because, due to her breathing equipment, she had to be on a 

separate floor.  Dad said he was visiting with her and while he was downstairs getting her bible she 

passed away before he could get back.  So, when I arrived Friday for the family viewing Dad was sitting 

alone in his wheelchair by her casket.  A few people asked who I was to which I responded, “His 

daughter”.  I wasn’t offended because I never really interacted with the Jehovah Witnesses or her side 

of the family after my family spilt up and Dad remarried. 

After the family viewing, Thomas agreed to meet me and my common-law at The Kountry Kitchen for 

dinner.  This is a famous soul-food restaurant in Indy.  Even President Barak Obama has been to the 

Kourtry Kitchen.  Dad and Thomas never show up and when I finally reach Thomas, he tells me that he 

just took Dad back to the nursing home.  Like he couldn’t have called me 20 minutes earlier instead of 

leaving us waiting to order.  Screw me for thinking he would have been that considerate.  We eat and 

then go visit Dad.   

The first thing Dad asks is,  

“So, we’re leaving after the funeral, right?” 

“Dad, I cannot react that fast, but I am off on Monday, so I can meet with the social worker in the 

nursing home to find out what I have to do to get you out of here.” 

“So that means we are leaving Monday?” 
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“Dad I will get you out of here as fast as I can.” 

“Okay, by the way Lawrence wants you to call him.” 

“Why?” 

“I don’t know but he left before you got to the viewing and told me to have you call him.” 

I think to myself, ‘Fuck he want?!  He still owes me $150 of my Dad’s money, maybe that’s it.’ 

“Hey Lawrence, how are you?  Dad said you wanted me to call.” 

“Well, I know you said that when Catherine passed away you were taking your Dad to Ohio with you, but 

I wanted to ask you to let him stay here.  Now that Catherine is gone I can visit with him more often, 

take him to the Kingdom Hall so he can get familiar with the brothers again, and bring him to my house 

when we have gatherings.  I promise I will take good care of him now that Catherine is not running 

interference.” 

“I’m not going to do anything against his will.  Dad can make his own decisions, but right now I know he 

wants to leave.  If he decides to stay, then I will not worry about meeting with the social worker to talk 

about the transfer to Ohio.  But HE has to tell me he wants to stay.” 

“I understand and thank you.  See you tomorrow, bye.”  Lawrence didn’t say one word about my money.    

 

The day of the funeral I was snatched and whipped for the Gods!  I had on my new wig on, an 

appropriate black outfit, and my Isaac Mizrahi going to funeral sunglasses.  I have been to funerals 

before, but this is my first time at a Jehovah Witness ceremony.  When we get there I immediately find 

Thomas.   

“Thomas, I want to speak on my Dad’s behalf.” 

“That’s not how we do it.” 

“What do you mean that’s not how ‘we’ do it?  Ain’t we you and my Dad?” 

“The only person that can speak is elder in the (Jehovah Witness) congregation and that’s Lawrence.” 
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“Lawrence didn’t even like her.  What kind of cult foolishness is this!  And what kind of new fool are you 

to let a man that didn’t even like your mother be the only one that can speak over her dead body.” 

 

“That’s just how we do it.”  (Cult shit) I go find Dad, sitting alone in the room for the ceremony, parked 

where Thomas left him.  I say the room for the ceremony because everything was handled at and by 

Lavenia and Summers funeral home.  They did a great job of putting things together and handling the 

repass, but it was just a ceremony room.   

“Dad, do you want me to say some words about Catherine on your behalf?” 

“They won’t let you.  That’s not how they do it.” 

In my head,  

“What the fuck is up with this ‘That’s not how they do it bullshit.  This is your wife of over 30 years and 

are you really sitting here telling me you have nothing you want to say or have me say on your behalf?!!  

They aren’t the ones that are supposed to run the show, you are!!!” 

Out loud,  

“Dad are you telling me Lawrence is going to speak over Catherine and he didn’t even like her in the 

end?  That’s so disrespectful.  And who speaks over someone they didn’t even like, what does that say 

about the kind of person they are and their practice of God’s word?  And this is all for the sake of your 

Jehovah?  If you want me to say something I will.  Just give me the word.” 

“Don’t make a scene Kid.” 

“There’s more people in here that aren’t Jehovah’s Witnesses than are, and you or I can’t say any final 

words on behalf of your wife of 30 years?  Cousin Darren is a pastor of his own church and he can’t even 

speak?!”  I say this little too loud and I’m just tipsy enough for my indignation to be heard, but not 

enough to be considered drunk. 

“That’s just not how they do it Kid.” 
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Good thing I had my Isaac Mizrahi shades on because I give the biggest eye roll ever, and make sure 

everyone within ear shot hears my deep, heavy sigh.   

The actual service was something I had never witnessed in my life and hope I never do again.  It was 

somber and sad.  There were no funny stories about what Catherine liked to do, no reminiscing about 

something interesting she said.  And like Dad and Thomas told me from jump, no one was allowed to 

speak but Lawrence with his fork-tonged self.  That negro is slicker than a can of oil.   

It was just mundane rambling about how much she loved Jehovah and what being a Jehovah Witness 

meant to her; and we in the attendance should better get on board and do the same if we want to see 

our loved ones again in the new system after the resurrection.   

At the end we all sing a song that was on the back of the program, and then head across the hall to the 

room for the repass.  One of the funeral home personnel takes Dad away and I stay in the ceremony 

room in Dad’s place to thank people for coming.  I know one thing though, if one more person asks me 

who I am I will point to Dad and say, “His Mistress”.   

When I get in the repass room, they have Dad sitting at the back-corner table with his back facing the 

rest of the room.  I’m pissed.  How bad-mannered and discourteous, but he told me not to make a 

scene, so I don’t.  However, I lean in real close and say loud enough for him and the people around us to 

hear in that parent voice with my teeth clinched the way they used to do with us when we acted up in 

public, 

“If I die before you, don’t do none of this madness that happened here today!  I expect you to get up 

and speak for at least 3-5 minutes telling the people how much fun we had, how I made you laugh, tell 

funny stories about me, talk about how much you love me, and how much you are going to miss me.  Do 

you understand?  And if you go first you know I am not going any of this foolishness for your memorial.  

Somebody from the Kingdom Hall can speak but they are not running the show.” 
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Dad chuckled, and that was the first time I saw him smile all weekend; and the people around us smiled 

and nodded their head in agreement.  Then he said, 

“I know Kid.” 

That funeral was horrible.  I have never seen a more dismal and solemn homegoing in my life, and I 

never want to witness anything like that again.  It was as dead as Catherine was.  The only nice thing 

people had to say about the ceremony was how good she looked.  It was definitely NOT a celebration of 

life.  It was a call to worship service for the Kingdom Hall.   

After the repass Dad went with Thomas to Catherine’s family gathering while me and my common-law 

went over my cousins.  I found out that Dad was actually Catherine’s 3rd husband; and while at my 

cousins, little did I know that I was sitting across the center island from another one of Catherine’s step-

daughters.  Small world I say. 

Sunday when I stop by the nursing home to check on Dad he tells me that he has decided to stay in 

Indianapolis.  I knew Thomas and Lawrence were going to find a way to change his mind.  That’s okay 

though, their true colors will start to show soon enough.   

I know all about funeral talk.  You know that…“We will be here for you.” or “You will see more of us.”  Or 

“We are going to take good care of you.” bullshit.  In 2 weeks everybody goes back to their own lives 

and forgets all about you.   

I’m still going to stay overnight so Dan can sleep on his decision in case he changes his mind, again.   

Before I leave Indy, I tell Thomas I want Dad’s half of Catherine’s life insurance just like he wanted half 

the money I RECOVERED when Dad’s car was totaled.  My Dad paid that policy for over 20 years.  

Technically it’s all his minus what Thomas paid for less than 2 years.  Thomas is not entitled to any of 

that money unless my Dad gives it to him, so half is more than generous.   

 

Spring 2017 
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I was right!  6 weeks after Catherine’s funeral not only did Thomas leave Dad in the room they shared, 

they moved Dad to Catherine’s old side of the room.  How stupid and uncaring is that?!  He was already 

depressed since his wife is gone, now he’s living on her side of the room.  The room they shared for 

almost 18 months.   

I can’t take it anymore listening to Dad tell me he’s not getting dressed, he’s not socializing with the 

other residents; and every time I ask him how his day was he says, ‘mediocre’.  Lawrence hasn’t taken 

him to the Kingdom Hall or his house; and Thomas visits maybe 2 days a week.  Dad may die of a lot of 

things, but on my watch, it will damn sure will not be depression.  It’s time for road trip.   

I pick Dad up and bring him to the facility in Ohio that I plan to put him in.  The same facility Mom is at 

right now, and they see each other for the 1st time in almost 33 years.   

   

Dad recognizes Mom straight away, but she doesn’t recognize him.  It just so happens when I 

reintroduce them to each other, Mom is using the facility common phone talking to Susie.  Remember, 

Mom lost her phone her second night in the nursing home.  The nursing home offered to give me the 

money to buy another one but why would I? 
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I have provided Mom with a cell phone, on my plan, since May 2009 but not anymore.  For all the 

money Susie has taken from Mom, AND since Susie has gotten the keys to Mom’s kingdom, she can get 

Mom a new phone.  This never happens.  Instead mom must use her little spindly arms to wheel herself 

the common phone by the nurses’ station.  That would have never happened on my watch.   

When I tell Mom who this man is I am with, she gets a big smile on her face and invites him to see her 

room when I tell her I’m moving Dad to Ohio.  While Dad and Mom are talking in her room nurse Betty 

comes down and says, 

“I’m so sorry to have to do this but your sister said that if I don’t get your Dad out of your Mom’s room 

she’s going to call the police.” 

I look at her like she has four heads, 6 eyeballs, and a horn coming out of her nose.  This has got to be 

the 2nd dumbest bitch on the planet (2nd to Susie) and I tell her, 

“How dare you come and say this to me!  You go tell the bitch okay and hang up!  What’s the fuck is she 

going to do about it all the way from Vegas?!  How will she know?!  These are our blood parents and 

Mom just gave her POA, not control over her ability to make decisions on who she wants to talk to!  If 

she doesn’t want to talk to my Dad, her ex-husband, she knows how to tell him to go away.”   

I know nurse Betty is just stuck in the middle but just an ounce of common sense will go a long way.  

When I take Dad back to Indy I ask him if he wants to come live in Ohio with me?  He tells me to pick him 

up in two weeks, so he can have time to tell everybody ‘Bye’.  That would make it Good Friday.  How 

cool is that? 

The next day Susie calls the nursing home and goes off on Glenda, the social worker, saying I kidnapped 

my Dad from Indiana and brought him to Ohio to try and convince our Mom to make me her POA again.   

Once again Susie’s absurdity and greed are showing.   We both laugh at how dumb Susie is and continue 

with our regularly scheduled programming.  Kidnapped my Dad, now that’s some funny shit.   
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Mom was discharged from the nursing home mid-April without even a ride home or a ride to get any 

groceries.  Hell, Mom didn’t even have anything to eat that evening except what was still in the pantry 

and refrigerator from what I purchased in February.  Since I am no longer in the loop regarding Mom’s 

medical information I was not even aware she was getting released.   

Later I find out Susie did not even arrange any after care with a skilled nursing agency which is critical 

based on Mom’s condition.  That wasn’t set up until almost 2 week later when I made arrangements 

with the home care skilled services agency to be at Mom’s house for their initial visit.  With all the 

sarcasm I can muster, Susie is doing a great job of taking over as Mom’s health care provider.  

Even though every bone in my body, every follicle on my head, and everyone I know is telling me to 

leave Hattie alone, I can’t.  She’s still my mother.  Once she’s home I still bring her food, but I don’t do 

her grocery shopping.  I still stop by almost daily to make sure she’s alive.  I’m still the liaison for medical 

calls even though legally they should not be talking to me; but they know and care about Mom enough 

to know that I have Mom’s best interest at heart.  I even solicit the assistance of professionals to help 

me help Mom see the error of her ways.   

Friday, April 7th, my Number 2 Arthur goes home to glory.  I haven’t mentioned this up until now but; My 

Dad’s name is Arthur, my common-law’s name is Arthur, and his Dad’s name is Arthur (lovingly known 

as Arthur #2).  Arthur Number 3 (also called Carter and my common-law) and I are at a point in our 

relationship where he has been working consistently, paying bills reliably, and was recently promoted at 

his job.  However, there was a mandatory week off for all employees due to a management changes and 

he spent 2 days getting drunk with friends, 1 day sobering up, and the next day fucking off with his 

friends again.  Then the next day his Dad died.   

Under normal circumstances this would not be an issue, but in this particular instance my biggest issue 

is that after 6 years of us being together he is at his best as a man and a partner, or so I thought.  During 

his compulsory week off he… 
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1. Wasn’t getting paid 

2. Wasn’t doing any man-type housekeeping shit  

3. Fucked off money with his friends knowing he would not get another paycheck for 2 weeks 

During our time together, there are so many things that he didn’t have before me such as:  regular time 

with his daughter, who I consider my daughter, a place for his daughter to come over and spend the 

night with us/him.  We gave her a 13th birthday party in a hotel where her friends thought her dad was 

“so cool”; and he was able to attend the Daddy/Daughter dance with her two years in row.  This had 

never happened before me.   

And my common-law was with someone his daughter actually liked for a change.  She and I had a GREAT 

relationship and I love her like the daughter I never had; and she wants to come live with us.  I am more 

than happy to welcome her into our/my home, but I need to understand what is required of me to make 

this happen since he and I are not married.  I don’t want social services walking through my house telling 

me what improvements I need to make for this beautiful little girl to be in my house.   

 

I was super pissed that this negro fucked off a whole week and didn’t even take 30 minutes to make 

some phone calls and find out what he needed to do to get custody of his daughter for her to live with 

us, since we are not married.  So, when he left the 4th night of his week off to bullshit (again) with his 

friends, I locked the house down with me inside and him outside.  I’m not sure, don’t know, and don’t 

care where he slept that night. 

When we talk the next morning, common-law tells me his Dad’s neighbor called, his Dad is dead and 

he’s on his way over to the apartment.  I immediately jump out of bed and head straight to his Dad’s 

apartment.  On the way I call his 3 aunts that aren’t already there and find out they don’t know about 

their only brother.  His 4th aunt is already there with Carter.   
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It is so crazy how things happen based upon your zip code.  Because of the neighborhood where his dad 

lived we couldn’t move or touch him until the corner arrived.  There were 2 police officers posted up in 

Dad’s apartment to make sure we did not disturb his body.  When the corner finally arrived, damn near 

3 hours later, I call the funeral home his aunt recommends, with my common-laws approval.  They come 

and do what they do best.  At this time, and in this moment, I had no idea this whole situation would be 

the catalyst to end our 6-year relationship. 

As a condition of the mandatory 1-week layoff my common-law had to technically re-apply for his 

position with the company.  This was just an intermediary step due to management changes as all past 

employees that want to be re-hired will be ‘grand-fathered’ in.  Immediately after orientation everyone 

is required to show up and complete a drug test.  I get it.  Because the heroin epidemic in Dayton, OH, is 

the worst in the entire country, this company has a zero tolerance for when the drug test must be 

completed.   

Company’s do not want to give people a chance to buy and take something to clean out their system; or 

use some other form of fraud for the drug test.  Common-law was on the way to the drug test when he 

got the news about his dad.  Instead of taking the drug test he went straight to his father’s house.  My 

common-law lost out on his chance to get re-hired at that time and would have to start all over again 

with the orientation process.  He never went back to that job or any other the rest of the time we were 

together.  Now it’s time to make funeral arrangements for a man that did not have any life insurance.  

Suck it up buttercup. 

I posted our loss on Facebook and the next day, or later that same day I don’t remember, two of 

common-laws sisters called me on 3-way. 

Teresa without a ‘Hello’,  

“Don’t you think you should have informed Carter’s family our father died before you posted anything 

on Facebook?” 
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“I called your mother and your sister and left them messages.  It’s not like you were intimately involved 

in his life or your brothers that I know of for the last 6 years.  And if I didn’t post it on Facebook how 

would you have found out?  You don’t even have Lee’s phone number.  Has he called you yet?  Oh, 

that’s right, he doesn’t have your number either.” 

I have a feeling me and this bitch are going to have problems in the very near future. 

Up until this point, common-law has watched me bury my uncle, my aunt, another aunt, and Catherine.  

All my family had their affairs in order.  When Aunt Sharon went home to glory we talked about how 

grateful I am that mom had been blessed by her siblings to have all her stuff taken care of.  I have told 

him numerous times the he and his dad need to have a conversation and get on the same page about 

what happens “after”, but they never did; and I had to create a Go Fund Me page to ask for donations.  

All told we raised close to $700.  Thank you to everyone that donated.   

As angry as I was for him being too intimated about having ‘the talk’ with his Dad it didn’t matter 

because Dad was dead.  Life insurance doesn’t help after the fact.  And even with life insurance most 

policies don’t pay the pay full value until after the first 2 years.  Before 2 years just get the premiums 

back; some policies will offer you interest on the premiums but that’s it.   

I hope this is a lesson to everyone reading this.  Get your insurance house in order.  Even if you have 

insurance with your job you still need secondary insurance because when the job goes, so does your life 

insurance.  This is my PSA.   

Somewhere in the funeral planning process it was implied I was ‘running’ things because I called the 

funeral home that came and got Dad’s body.  I’m not from Dayton, I don’t know what these funeral 

homes are like or what they charge.  I know the ones in Indy, and I was only following the directions of 

common-law and his aunt.  I decided to remove myself from the equation because not only was I asked 

to step back, but common-law wasn’t standing up for me.  BUT in the end common-law still needed my 

money to make it happen.  Which was another ugly scenario that I didn’t plan for.   
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There was some discussion on whether Lee authorized the funeral home I called to get the body 

because the family chose another less costly funeral home to perform the services.  If common-law did 

not authorize my call, then the family would not have to pay the original funeral home to transfer the 

body to the secondary funeral home; but common-law didn’t have the balls to say ‘Yes I agreed to have 

her call the funeral home Aunt Denise recommended’.  So, everybody is looking at me and talking about 

me like I was taking charge.   

“This ain’t my family!  I was jumped in, not born in.  I should have never been put in that position in the 

first place, but none of you other sisters were there when the call had to be made; and the sister that 

was there told me who to call. And common-law cosigned the call!” 

Who argues over money at a time like this?  Just pay it and move on.  I can’t handle this.  This type of 

shit doesn’t happen in my family, or so I thought.  Eventually everybody apologized but that left a bad 

taste in my mouth on him and them.  Unfortunately, there would be more bad tastes to come.   

 

Dad’s Transfer to Ohio and Arthur Number 2’s Funeral 

Arthur Number 1, my Dad, is a piece of work.  He waits until the Tuesday before the weekend I am 

picking him up to tell everyone at the Kingdom Hall ‘goodbye’.  Lawrence calls me that evening, 

“Cecelia is your Dad coming to live with you? 

“Yes.  I’m picking him up this weekend.” 

“Well he told everyone at the Kingdom Hall tonight that he’s leaving Thursday, and he’ll be gone before 

we get off work.  I don’t think Thomas was very happy about it.” 

“First of all, Thomas’s happiness is not my concern.  Secondly, I told Dad I’d pick him up this weekend, so 

I can pack up his stuff.” 

“Well, if you are really coming to get him I will pack up his stuff and make sure he’s ready to go.” 
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“I appreciate that.  My common-laws father died last week with no insurance, so my life is really hectic 

right now.”   

To myself, ‘That will partially make up for the $150 you owe me of my Dad’s money.’ 

I understand why Thomas is upset.  If you do the math, my parents divorced when I was 11.  He married 

Catherine when I was 13.  Now I’m 47.  By the numbers, Dad spent more time as Thomas’s father than 

he did as mine, but in the end both my parents know what side their bread is buttered on.   

The difference is Dad choses to enjoy the rest of his years living the good life in a nice nursing home with 

me, while Mom in the final analysis chooses a life of suffering, squalor, loneliness, and poverty for the 

sake of a non-existent and financially dependent relationship with the Susie.  For the short time they 

were in the nursing together, they lived right next door to each other.   

On our way back to Indy I ask Dad,  

“Why did you only give them 2 day’s notice that you were leaving?  You told me you needed 2 weeks to 

let them know.” 

“Because I didn’t want them to talk me out of leaving to stay with you.” And then he tapped my hand on 

the center console.   

See that’s the cult shit I’m talking about, as much as my Dad loves his religion he knew at the end of the 

day they would not have his best interests at heart the way I will.  And instead of looking out for his 

well-being they would look out for their religion and insist he stay in that shitty old ass nursing home, 

sharing a room with a stranger, with minimal visits and socialization.  Whereas he knew I would make 

sure, in the words of Lil Duval Dad would be “Living His Best Life” for however many days he has left on 

this earth.   

The day I’m picking up Dad, my common-law calls.  Since Dad passed, common-law has been ghost at 

my/our home.  I was super irritated because this negro is out drinking and drumming up all the 

sympathy he can in the streets with no regard to how I feel.  I lost someone special too.  For the last 5 
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years every Thanksgiving and Christmas Arthur Number 2 was either at my house or we were taking him 

a plate.  Four of those five Thanksgivings he would park in my back room on Thursday and wouldn’t 

leave until Sunday.  He had the whole TV room to himself.   

My feelings were really hurt for a lot of reasons.  But common-law says he wants to go with me to get 

Arthur Number 1, and then disappears when it’s time to go get Arthur Number 1.  By the time I hear 

from him again I’m half-way to Indy.  Miraculously common-law calls when I’m on my way back, about 

20 minutes outside the city and asks if I can pick him up at his Dad’s apartment. 

“Damnit Lee, I told you I have a lot going on today and I have to get dad to the nursing home by 4:00pm 

so he can get registered and admitted on today’s books or else he will have to go to my house and wait 

until Monday.  I don’t know how to take care of his meds so I have to get him admitted.  You weren’t 

even considerate enough to help me drive down there.  I don’t have time for your bullshit!” 

“I know and I’m sorry, but we have to get some money to the funeral home today.  Can you get the 

money out of the Go Fund Me Account?” 

“Man, Go Fund Me is not a bank where I can just show up and present a withdrawal slip.  It’s online!  I 

have to request the funds be transferred to my account and then I can withdraw it from my bank.” 

“Do you have anything you can give me to take to the funeral home and then take it out of the Go Fund 

Me account later? 

“I can give you about $200, but I can’t do that until after I get Dad situated.” 

“Well can you pick me up over my Dad’s and take me to my Mom’s?” 

“Yeah, but you better be ready when I get there because you are taking me past the nursing home to get 

you, and I’m on a schedule.” 

“Will you be able to stop and get the money on the way?” 
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“Hell No!  Damnit, I have gone above and beyond for you in this and tons of other shit!  I’ve got to take 

care of my Dad today!  You can get a ride to your Mom’s and I will get you the money later, or I can take 

care of my Dad and see you later with the money.” 

“Okay, I understand.  Just come get me.” 

I pick up common-law and drop him off.  I wasn’t gone 15 minutes before his sister calls. 

“Hello Cecelia, this is Teresa, Carter’s sister.”  In my head, ‘Bitch I know your voice.’ 

“Yeah, what’s up?” 

“Carter said you have $200 for him and we need it now to take to the funeral home today.” 

“I’m going to tell you like I told him, I’ve got to take care of my Dad today and when I’m done I’ll get him 

the money.” 

“I understand you have our own family, but we need this money today and the funeral home closes at 

5:00pm.” 

“Well I have to get my Dad checked into the nursing home by 4:00pm so like I said to Carter, when I’m 

done with my Dad I’ll get him the money.”  She says some other slick shit off her tongue, so I respond 

with, 

“Bitch, am I speaking Chinese to you!  Let’s be crystal clear…Me and my family don’t have $200 

problems.  Figure it and out and when I’m done with my Dad I will pay whoever I need to pay and that’s 

that!”  I never heard back from her; and from this day forward, she will always be ‘That Teresa Bitch’ to 

me.   

And as for common-law, he’s going to get it with both barrels when I see him!  How dare he let That 

Teresa Bitch call me when he was just in the truck with me, Dad, and all Dad’s shit less than 15 minutes 

ago.  He knows what I’ve got to do for my Dad today and he let her call anyway.  When I finally talk to 

common-law, 

“Why did you let your sister call me when you knew I was taking care of Dad’s business? 
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“My mom gave her the number and I told her not to call you.” 

“Why didn’t you put some base in your voice or take the phone out of her hand.  Negro we fight, why 

you scared of that bitch?!  You need to be scared of me because I haven’t given you any money yet!  

And you gonna let that shit happen?!” 

“I know.  I’m just not in my right mind right now.  I’m sorry.” 

“You sure the fuck are sorry!  You know I drove to Indy by myself, had to load Dad’s shit in the truck, 

drove back, picked you up and dropped you off.  Then had to unload the truck by myself, and you 

couldn’t stop That Teresa Bitch from making a phone call?!”  Now common-law is playing Mom’s deaf, 

dumb, blind, and mute routine with that sad lost puppy dog look on his face.  I am really over him right 

now.     

If common-law had did right by his Dad, we would have a life insurance policy instead of a Go Fund Me 

page and no Teresa Bitches calling me for $200.  And for the record, no one from common-law’s 

mother’s side of the family showed up at the funeral of my Arthur Number 2.  He was their step-dad at 

one time, it would have been a paid day off; but they chose not to be there for whatever reason.  

Common-laws mother did call me and thank me for being there for her son.     

At Arthur Number 2’s funeral I was a side piece.  No, it’s not that common-laws family was disrespectful 

or his exes were there it’s just that all Carter’s aunts hovered around him like he was 13 and not 43.  I 

was shoved to the side like I was not an integral part of Dad’s life for the last 5 years.  I’m sure it wasn’t 

intentional, but that’s how I felt.  Common-laws half-brother was there from Minnesota with his wife 

and mother and they acted as a family unit.  Individually, I was the biggest contributor to Dad’s 

homegoing and I felt as if I was treated like a ‘friend of the family’.  But it’s not about them it’s about 

common-law.  I was his responsibility, not theirs.   

To add insult to injury common-laws cousin was getting married the Saturday before Memorial Day.  The 

Tuesday before, I called his aunt, her grandmother, to ask about the wedding because I remembered 
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them talking about it after the funeral.  She said she didn’t have the details and would get back to me.  

She never did.   

On the day of the wedding common-law gets a call from his family asking if he’s coming to the wedding.  

They are dressed and on their way to the event when they call; and he’s on the toilet.  Common-law 

jumps up like a snake bit his dick, jumps in the shower, accidentally uses my toothbrush, and puts on a 

hand-me-down outfit he got from his cousin that his cousin got from the thrift store. 

I don’t know about you but…  

1.  I ain’t built like that.  I don’t move that fast for nobody.  And I think the only people that should 

are OB/GYN doctors when their patient is going into labor; or doctors responding to mass 

emergencies like earthquake, tsunami, or public shooting.   

If you think so little of me to call me when you are ON YOUR WAY to a wedding asking me if I’m 

coming the answer is not just no, but HELL NO! 

2. I don’t care how much we may do sexually, don’t you evea neva use my toothbrush, accidentally 

or otherwise. 

3. No one should be that important in your life to make you overlook the people in your face.   

He went to the wedding without me because of what I said in #1.  That’s some straight bullshit on their 

part and his.  How dare you NOT give me time to get ready for a wedding.  When y’alll was up and 

getting ready you didn’t think to call?  You waited until you were in the car and on your way?  I saw the 

pictures on Facebook.  Everyone was dressed very nicely, and this negro is wearing thrift store hand-me-

downs.   

Why didn’t we get notice before the 15-minute role call?  Why didn’t we get time to go buy something 

nice?  Maybe I wanted to get a fresh set of nails and matching toes.  It’s a wedding, not a back-yard bar-

b-que.  No thank you madam, that’s a party I don’t and won’t ever attend.   
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That negros balls need to drop.  I never realized he was such a weak ass man, and I definitely didn’t 

know I would see how week he really was less than 2 months later.   

 

The Visit  

To God Be The Glory!!!  Susie showed up to see Mom after 9 years.  She arrived April 25th and left April 

27th.  While Susie was here she… 

1.  Got Mom kicked out of Chase Bank 

2. Opened a new account for Mom at Huntington Bank with her as joint account holder and POA 

3. Never took mom out to eat, to the store, or even to WalMart to buy an outfit or two 

4. Didn’t take a picture of mom or her with mom 

5. Stayed in a hotel when mom has a bed, TV and cable available 

6. Filed a false police report 

7. Did not open a Miller Trust so Mom can get Medicaid and help in the community from the Area 

Agency on Aging 

8. Did not get Mom set up with Life Alert, or something similar, since she would not be here to 

routinely check on Mom; even though Mom has a history of falling and not getting up. 

9. Did not coordinate any medical care for Mom 

 

Susie really thought she could raise all that cain with Chase Bank management and corporate; and then 

show up to be welcomed with open arms as Mom’s new POA representative.  Instead they told Mom 

and Susie that Mom had 10 business days to get her money out of their bank, or they would close her 

account and send her the balance via cashier’s check to the address on file.  Which also means 10 days 

to update the direct deposit of her pension and SSI check.  This woman is 79 years.  What person in their 

right mind would put their Mom through this?   
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So, now Mom DOES NOT have any Medicaid which means NO HOME HEALTH AIDE; even though her 

doctor, wound nurse, therapists, and the nursing home said Mom needs help and support at home.   

 

In the words of rapper Lucci – Bitch Do You Think This It’s A Game?!  This the health and well-being of 

our mother you are fucking with long distance!  I’m going to be the one to watch her die and find her 

dead.  Thank God that last part didn’t happen, but it was so much worse.  I’m not sure but I bet dollars 

to donuts Mom paid for Susie’s plane ticket, her rental car, and her hotel.  All to see her only other 

daughter for not even 3 whole days after 9 years.  But I’m the abuser, right?   

While in Ohio, Susie didn’t even call Mom’s wound nurse to have a face-to-face conversation with him 

about Mom’s care.  Susie called Mom’s wound nurse when she got back to Vegas saying,  

“I didn’t want to tell you I was in town because I knew you would tell my sister.” 

Bitch, you got all that mouth on Facebook, but you can’t face me.  You Fucking Coward! 

The kicker in all of this is that when Susie went to the nursing home to talk to the social worker, she 

didn’t even walk less than 100 feet from the main office to room 302 to see our Dad for the 2nd time in 

17 years.  I swear that bitch is going straight to hell with gasoline panties on!   

 

June and The End Of “Us” 

This is the month I lose my 2nd Arthur.  No, he didn’t die.  Prior to this I had 3; My Dad, My common-law 

father-in-law, and My common-law.  I will really miss my Arthur Number 2 this year for the holidays.   

My Arthur Number 3 is having a very hard time dealing with his Dad’s death.   His Dad raised him from 

foster care since he was 18 months old.  He has not been back to work since his Dad passed away in 

April, and we have been planning our Vegas vacation since January.   For me it’s business by day, party 

all night.  Common-law doesn’t have any money to go so my Dad suggests that I give him $100 and if 

blows it on the slots, oh well.  I even suggest he stay home since we have insurance on the plane tickets.  
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But he insists on going, and I give him $200 to gamble with.  All is good until the 4th day of our 8-day trip 

when I wake at 3:00am to find he’s not in room; and he has taken three of my debit cards out of my 

wallet and hit up the ATM to clean them out.   

Now if you are wondering why my common law has my 4-digit pin it’s because December 2016 I had 

female surgery and was out of commission.  I needed him to do my financial transactions to take care of 

me and mom during this time.  Most people, or at least me, don’t have different codes for different 

cards.  Plus, we have been together for 6-years and he has never stolen a dime from me.   

Also, during our relationship he has driven me to Pennsylvania to attend Uncle Lucas’s funereal after 

only a few hours of sleep.  He was a pall bearer at Cousin Dora’s funeral.  He stayed and prayed with my 

family as we watched Aunt Sharon take her last breath.  He stayed with me and drove me home when I 

had surgery to get tubes installed in my ears.  He was there when we got Dad out of VA jail.  He drove 

me to Indy the same month I had female surgery to take Dad to see Catherine in the hospital before her 

tracheotomy; not knowing it would be the last time either of us would see her alive.   

I am not giving him extra credit because I know all these things are what common-laws are supposed to 

do for each other.  I’m just saying I had no reason to suspect what happened in Vegas, would happen TO 

ME in Vegas.   

I can’t stand a liar or a thief, so I had him pack his bags, gave him his plane ticket information, scheduled 

an Uber to take him to the airport, and had him kicked off the property.  I also called his family to tell 

them they need to come up the money to change his airline ticket.   

There was no way in hell I could stay in a room slightly bigger than my master bedroom at home for the 

next 4 days knowing he did this to me while I was sleep in the bed, AND I would still have to buy his 

food, drinks, and entertainment.  I can’t fathom how he could go in my purse, and then my wallet, take 

my cards, and then go to the ATM multiple times and take my money.  All the while knowing I’m sleep in 

the hotel bed upstairs!  His family never gave him the money, and he roamed the street of Vegas for 3 
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days.  During his vagrancy, someone stole his luggage so now has no clothes.  Not that I know the will of 

God, but I do know God don’t like ugly.  I let him come back the last day, so we could fly back home 

since he was still in Vegas.   

I don’t think my common-law did this with malicious intent.  I think he truly thought, like everyone in 

Vegas does, that if he could hit it big he could give me my money back, and then pay for us to do some 

things on this trip; and I wouldn’t be upset that he stole my money.  He never thought past the losing 

part.  His lack of education was truly showing, and I truly see him as less than smart.   

Boy-O-Boy did his family give me the business.  You would have thought I dropped him off at the fire 

station with a note on his shirt saying. ‘I can’t take care of him any more’ by the way they acted.  This is 

a grown ass man that stole money from me! 

At the end of the day it’s a good thing I was there for business to take my mind off what happened, and 

luckily, he didn’t get the big money card.  What he took was nothing I can’t recover from.  I just can’t 

overcome the betrayal or the stupidity.  Especially since to date he has yet to pay me back, make up 

with me, or give me any indication that he is trying to recover from the death of his father.  I’ve seen my 

common-law three times since we got back from Vegas.  Each time he didn’t have any of my money. 

 

July 

The Jehovah Witnesses have a convention at the Wright State University Nutter Center in Fairborn, OH 

every weekend in June and the 1st weekend in July.  Dad’s Indianapolis congregation will be here for the 

July weekend.  I take Dad to meet Lawrence and his other JDub (Jehovah Witness) friends at Golden 

Corral for dinner.  When Lawrence drops Dad off her tells me how much he likes the facility and how 

much better Dad is doing here in Ohio with me.  He even says that it was a good idea that I brought Dad 

here.  I thank Lawrence and tell him how much it costs for Dad to have a private and Thomas has not 

stepped up to help with anything.  I know he might be upset at the way Dad left but get over it.   
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Then Lawrence drops a bomb shell, 

“He didn’t give you any money from the life insurance?” 

“He told me that there wasn’t any money left because he had to use it to fix his car.  I cussed him out 

and haven’t really talked to him sense except to tell him Dad needs a refrigerator.” 

Lawrence says, “Thomas had at least $7,000 after the funeral and he told me he gave his uncle 

(Catherine’s brother) some money.” 

Now I am livid, “Are you serious!  That’s some bullshit!  That rat bastard hasn’t given my Dad a dime and 

that’s not even his money to share with other people.  I don’t give a shit if it is his uncle.  I even talked to 

his aunt asking her to help pay for Dad’s room since Thomas pissed off the insurance money, and that 

wench had the nerve to tell me that maybe Dad shouldn’t be in a private room; but her and her husband 

are taking ill-gotten and undeserved proceeds from his wife’s death from the policy Dad paid for!” 

   

Since Thomas’s name was on the life insurance policy, I can’t do anything about it.  I knew that idiot box 

was a fucking asshole!  That’s alright, until he does right by my Dad he and his uncle will always have 

money problems.  I don’t have to be there to see it, but I know it will happen.  That’s how karma works. 

 

“Now calm down.  When I get back to Indianapolis I am going to call Thomas and set up a 3-way call with 

us to see how we can work together to pay for his stay here.” 

“First of all, I’ve been paying and will continue to pay all the days Dad has left on this earth.  Second, 

there is nothing to work together on.  Thomas just needs to give me the money from my Dad’s wife’s life 

insurance.  Thomas doesn’t’ deserve that money!  And he’s giving money to his uncle like he’s Santa 

fucking Claus and not my Dad?!  He and Susie are both going to hell on a rocket!” 

“I know it gets under your skin and it’s not right, but I am going to get us on the phone together when I 

get back home.” 
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Well like most things with JDub’s and us people of the world, as they call us, when it comes to money 

owed, they don’t pay up or show up.  Thomas has only seen Dad twice since April, and he has NOT given 

me what it rightfully my Dad’s insurance money.  Like my common-law, I don’t care to see either of 

them again either until they have my money in their hands.   

Please note:  All references and opinions mentioned throughout this narrative about my Dad’s religion 

are mine and mine alone.   These statements are based upon my own personal experiences with the 

religion of my Dad’s choice, and how I perceived the people associated with that religion.  Also, the 

accounts about those in this religion whom I personally know and encounter that are affiliated with this 

religion framed my opinion and precepts.  I hope when you read this body of work you do not make any 

assumptions or presumptions about how my Dad feels about his religion.  He can be faithful servant of 

the Jehovah Witness organization worthy of God’s grace and praise, and still love his daughter.     

 

Susie/Trizah’s Facebook Posts  

This is where the cyberbullying kicks in, but that bitch should know by now, I’m not to be fucked with! 

March 21, 2017   

this alcoholic shares the same birthday as our mom....she text her own mother happy birthday but took 

her nigga to the game and bought bomb seats. she blew $22,424 on vacations jewels furs multilevel 

marketing schemes and didn’t buy our mom a pillow our mom never knew about the check....who is the 

thief? 

https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593355412867&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
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Daisy Yanes Disgusting human 

March 21, 2017 at 4:49pm 

 

BeBe Rayford The love and respect for mothers went out of style when the Nintendo game went out of 

style. So sad 

March 21, 2017 at 11:41pm  

 

Stephan Caddell People like that stay pissin me off. 

March 22, 2017 at 3:32am 

 

Carly Harris-Carr That's disguting....somebody needs to treat her like a pinata....and beat the stolen 

"goodies" up out her ass...IJS 

March 22, 2017 at 5:49am · Edited 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593355412867&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593359252963&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593359252963&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/daisyyanes?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619?comment_id=10212593488656198&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R3%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/elainebebe.rayford?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619?comment_id=10212597000063981&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R2%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/stephan.funnymanone?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619?comment_id=10212598301376513&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R0%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/carly.harriscarr?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619?comment_id=10212599121437014&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212593425494619
https://www.facebook.com/tasheenfore?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593355412867&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212593359252963&set=pcb.10212593425494619&type=3
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Tasheen Monique Waters to Trizah Can Dowhatshelike 

Hey lady how have you been.. 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike dealing with life girl...if it ain't my kids its my stooopid ass sister...Thank God I 

am a good person..HE got me and lets me rise above negative situations, however, when someone 

accuses me of something as horrible and heinous as she did...I HAD to pull out my receipts....TEA BAGS 

fo dat azz 

March 21, 2017 at 6:44pm 

 

BeBe Rayford Hope all's well with you. Sad to know people can be so low down...Smh.. Check your 

messenger, been looking for you. 

March 21 at 11:15pm  

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike added 4 new photos. 

March 22, 2017 

CECELIA FAY MORRIS HAS STOLEN OVER $40,000 FROM OUR MOTHER....SHE IS CURRENTLY BEING 

INVESTIGATED FOR FINANCIAL ELDERLY ABUSE FRAUD MAIL THEFT ROBBERY GRAND LARCENY BANK 

FRAUD AMONGST OTHER CHARGES THAT MONTGOMERY COUNTY MAY ADD...SHE HAS BEEN 

CHARGING OUR MOTHER OVER $700 A MONTH FOR SEVEN YEARS TO DELIVER GROCERIES AND MEDS 

 

https://www.facebook.com/tasheenfore?hc_ref=ARQlpJUpM95XohV0spMSn9Vqf832042sh7fnmB6NLR0NzaS7cX3BCxEcirWQgXE78Pc&fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212594133192311?comment_id=10212594515081858&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/elainebebe.rayford?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212594957412916?comment_id=10212596771538268&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?hc_ref=ARR1vXSViOAcyzCbp1su3lEUAAFvzqzu34cIga4HPA7jxUbul1eE4eTah359ym5-Dpk
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212601764063078
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212601764063078
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212601557457913&set=pcb.10212601764063078&type=3
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My editorial:  The following is communication Susie posted on her Facebook page in March that 

details the correspondence she had in October 2016 with a company she found on Mom’s bank 

statement from the account I opened with Mom’s inheritance. 

 

I AM BEGGING YOU....PLEASE SHARE!!!!! 

MY MOM NEEDS HER MONEY BACK TO PAY FOR ROUND THE CLOCK AFTERCARE WHEN SHE LEAVES THE 

NURSING HOME 

WHO BERNIE MADOFFS THEY OWN MOTHER????? 

CELIA FAY MORRIS https://www.facebook.com/tcibiz/ 

STEAL $2,700 FROM AN 80 YEAR OLD LADY 

 

Company Representative, Oct 25, 2016 2:36 PM CDT: 

Trizah, 

Send me the POA here. Attach it to the email or email it here (email address of company omitted) 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212601557457913&set=pcb.10212601764063078&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/tcibiz/
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212601557457913&set=pcb.10212601764063078&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212601698021427&set=pcb.10212601764063078&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212601714341835&set=pcb.10212601764063078&type=3
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Thanks, 

Company Representative 

 

TRIZAH MORRIS, Oct 24, 2016 7:01 PM CDT: 

I have been speaking with Company Representative concerning an unauthorized charge for $2,700 on 

Hattie Morris' credit/debit card. Celia Morris stole paperwork from my mom that was part of a medical 

directive to be used in case she got sick and was unable to communicate and stole my mom's 

inheritance check out of her mailbox and stole $22,424 from our 78-year-old mother who never knew 

the check existed. 

Please refund my mother her money and get other billing information from Celia as she has blew 

through the entire $22,424 and didn't even buy our mother a pair of new slippers. 

Please email me at trizah5@gmail.com and I will send you the real Power of attorney, not the fake one 

Celia is parading around town. 

Also, please feel free to contact my mother at 937-422-6551 and she will verify that Celia was not 

authorized to have possession of the power of attorney that she stole, and she was not authorized to 

cash the check that she stole out of our mother's mailbox. 

 

Company Representative, Oct 25, 2016 3:42 PM CDT: 

I have received it and I will get back to you about the refund here in a bit. Do you have a valid number 

for Cecelia? 

 

TRIZAH MORRIS, Oct 25, 2016 2:53 PM CDT: 

And she bitched at my mom all the way home from the doctor’s office yesterday and threatened her 

and told her to STFU about her money 
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Hi Company Representative, 

The attorney said that the POA she had been showing everyone is invalid because she stole it...It was 

never given to her to execute anything. It was part of an 80-page medical directive that was only 

supposed to see daylight in my mom was unable to communicate for herself. 

 

Company Representative, Oct 26, 2016 9:45 AM CDT: 

Trizah, 

We did issue the refund and it is going back on her card. It was processed yesterday. If you have the 

power of attorney, then you should be able to go to the bank and claim the funds to the card. Those 

funds will post back to her card in 3-5 business days. This is now out of our hands. 

Best regards, 

Company Representative 

 

Trizah Morris <trizah5@gmail.com> 

10/26/16 

to (The Company) 

The bank just confirmed that the account has indeed been closed. Once the refund is kicked back is 

there any way to issue my mother a refund via check sent by FEDEX or UPS to her home? 

 

Company Representative, Oct 26, 2016 12:17 PM CDT: 

We have already issued the refund back to the card. They will issue a check once the refund post back to 

her account. We have to refund the card used to purchase. 

Thanks, 

Company Representative 
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Trizah Morris <trizah5@gmail.com> 

10/26/16 

to (The Company)  

I apologize for all the back and forth, but I just spoke with an account specialist at Huntington Bank and 

their policy is to reject any transactions and return the funds to the sender. Their contact information is: 

Huntington Bank 937-832-2521 

 

Trizah Morris <trizah5@gmail.com> 

11/3/16 

to (The Company)  

I understand, what was the date the refund was issued? what is that transaction or confirmation 

number? and what is the exact name of the company that issued the refund. I will need this information 

to give to Huntington Bank so that they can track the transaction on their end and issue my mom her 

refund. 

They did say that their system would reject your refund because Celia closed the account before your 

transaction went through. They said you should keep an eye on your account for the payment to get 

sent back to you. Please feel free to contact Huntington Bank and verify this information for yourself. 

Thank you for everything, 

Trizah 

 

okay....yall please tell me who steals over $40,000 from they 80 year old mother....get mad when they 

get caught stealing...tell they 80 year old mother not to call them anymore...and don't ask them to run 

no errands unless they make them power of attorney so they can steal more money...get mad and go to 
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the nursing home drunk af and cuss out they 80 year old mother out in front of the nursing home social 

worker and then go home -get online -steal they 80 year old mother tax refund to pay the note on they 

lexus? 

Where dey do dat? Apparently Cecelia Morris (age 46) listed at 6948 Rushleigh Rd Englewood, OH 

This (fill in the blank) opened another account at chase in our mother's name and has been doing 

electronic transfers quickpay from our mother's pension account to the side account that our mother 

knew nothing about until 30 minutes ago... 

 

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike 

March 28, 2017  

As I review my lesson plans for my psychology class...I wonder why my sister feels like it is wrong for my 

mom to help me with college expenses if I need it because when she went to college my mom paid for 

everything her car, her clothes, her attorney when she got caught stealing from the bank and blamed it 

on her friend Trisha Turner and her sister (whom did time for Celia's crime). My mom paid for her 

education and she got drunk, got pregnant, got abortions, and graduated only to work at a Payless shoes 

https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212678419859425&set=a.1169903971793.2026022.1353797977&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212678419859425&set=a.1169903971793.2026022.1353797977&type=3
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?hc_ref=ARROXKpZAYV6gTvvTEH2J-3JaulR8gIFnocwIPicvLqLbfobS2bKYBO29Sf62d02ldU&fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?hc_ref=ARROXKpZAYV6gTvvTEH2J-3JaulR8gIFnocwIPicvLqLbfobS2bKYBO29Sf62d02ldU&fref=nf
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212664383348521
https://www.facebook.com/photo.php?fbid=10212678419859425&set=a.1169903971793.2026022.1353797977&type=3
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distribution center in Brookville Ohio. My mother had to file bankruptcy to cover the attorney for Celia's 

DUI and attorney fees While myself on the other hand, got married a few times, had kids, volunteered at 

the crisis center that helped me get on my feet, wrote a book -Miracles of My Mistakes- available 

on amazon.com, worked at a non-profit organization that helps homeless and battered families and 

started my own program, raised money for back to school, Thanksgiving, and Christmas giveaways 5 

years in a row, started an employment program, while raising 5 kids, started doing comedy, and then 

started college. So now that I am the 'struggling' college student she is a bitter bitch because my mom is 

helping me get an education, but shamelessly took advantage when that same mom paid for her 

education. She talking about me and my kids like family is a bad thing...just because she chose to donate 

all of her fetuses to stem cell research via abortion clinics and now suffers from a vast array of female 

issues, having to have surgery after surgery and bleeding for DAYS as the universes way of paying her 

back for multiple murders of her unborn kids....she abuses alcohol to numb her spirit from the years for 

dirt and backstabbing everyone she has ever been close to and now lives to work at a job that she 

HATES and drink do and her sloppy drunk slizzard elite marketing videos and live feeds from the casino 

while her paid for boyfriend gambles her money away IF I WAS HER I'D HATE ME TOO! 

# Shout out to all the drunk miserable bitches who fucked they life off and live in the bottom of a bottle 

and think it's okay to lie and bully her mother into signing a Power Of Attorney (which make it invalid) 

steal their elderly mother's $22,424 inheritance check out of her mailbox that her brother left her to pay 

for her medical bills and then charge her $700 a month for going to the store, rip up pictures of her 

grandkids ads and birthday cards and steal her cellphone while she is in a nursing home to read her text 

messages. THE DEVIL IS SO PROUD OF YOU!!!!! 

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike THIS JUST IN: SHE STOLE $365 FROM MY MOM'S PENSION ON MARCH 15, 

2017...SHE WENT TO THE NURSING HOME TODAY AND WENT OFF ON MY MOM AGAIN AND DROPPED 

http://amazon.com/
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi
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OFF HER BELONGINGS AT THE NURSING HOME. (WHY SHE CAN'T WAIT UNTIL MY MOM GET RELEASED 

IS BEYOND ME) WHO TELLS THEIR 80 YEAR OLE MOTHER TO FUCK OFF????? WHEN MY MOM ASKED 

FOR HER $365 BACK SHE TOLD MY MOM THAT WAS HER FEE FOR TAKING OFF WORK TO TAKE HER TO 

THE EMERGENCY ROOM....THERE IS A SPECIAL PLACE IN HELL FOR HER!!!!! 

March 28 at 10:01pm 

 

BeBe Rayford Sorry you're going through pure hell with that pitiful person, but you're right, there is a 

special place for her. Take care of yourself.  

March 29 at 1:07am 

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike THIS BITCH STEALS FROM HER OWN MOTHER AND THEN STEALS THE MONEY 

AGAIN???? 

March 30, 2017 at 3:47pm 

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike WHO RUN OFF WITH THE PLUG TWICE ON DAY MAMA???? 

March 30, 2017 at 3:48pm 

 

My editorial:  This is Susie’s lame attempt to get some sort of reaction out of me.  This is her post to 

my fan page on Facebook…I could report her to Facebook or mark her as spam, but it’s easier to hide 

Susie’s posts and more fun to let her think she’s “winning” by posting to my page.  This bitch is going 

insane trying to get her grubby little paws on Mom’s money.  Susie is so aggravated she is even 

messaging people that have liked my posts and on my YouTube videos.   

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike  

https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212664383348521?comment_id=10212664488671154&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R2%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/elainebebe.rayford?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212664383348521?comment_id=10212665680220942&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212678420979453?comment_id=10212678513861775&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R0%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris/posts/10212678420979453?comment_id=10212678516781848&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi&rc=p
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Since you making all this money why don't you give your mama her $22,424 you stole from her back 

July 24 at 12:42am 

 

Trizah Can Dowhatshelike Did you know according to the law you ripped your old 80 year old mother 

off and won't even go get her groceries or take it to the store they're trying to make her pay $1,000 a 

month for medical care for money that you stole and you want to get on here talking about how to 

make money from home no you made money from stealing the check out your mama mailbox 

July 24 at 12:44am 

 

Discussion on Facebook Posts 

My overall editorial:  This girl is so full of anger and loathing towards me that as of August 2017 I was on 

the 1st page of a Google search of my name.  That has since been replaced with my own good deeds.  

What I don’t understand is that if Susie is so concerned about getting this money FOR our  

mother why doesn’t she just TAKE our mother, so she can be responsible for her?  Why doesn’t she set 

up Mom with an apartment and social services like I did?   

I didn’t have a blueprint for this shit.  I had to jump off the cliff and build the plane on the way down; 

and she can too.  At this point it is abundantly clear that Susie is all about getting her hands on Mom’s 

money and it is tearing her up inside that she can’t.     

However, if I was looking for a job this can negatively impact my chances of getting one; and this bitch 

has no regard for the fact that if I go down Hattie goes down with me.  However, since she has taken 

over Mom’s care from 3,000 miles away she is taking Mom down all by herself.   

Susie is trying to bring me down while doing her own mother in.  Such a sad, angry, and soulless child.  

And what about all the comments from her friends.  Not one of them asked or said, “You need to get 

https://www.facebook.com/tcibiz/posts/1985130271733517?comment_id=1985548435025034&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R1%22%7D
https://www.facebook.com/TrizahMorris?fref=ufi&rc=p
https://www.facebook.com/tcibiz/posts/1985130271733517?comment_id=1985548435025034&comment_tracking=%7B%22tn%22%3A%22R1%22%7D
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your mother.”, or “Why don’t you take care of your mother?”, or “What do you do for your mother?”  

That’s why so many people are cyber-bullied because of people like my sister and her friends.   

If you are at this point, you know my sister is bat shit crazy and one of the biggest and best liars any of 

you will ever meet.  Even the bank manager at Huntington said,  

“Watch out for yourself.  Your sister speaks very intelligently and like she knows what she’s talking 

about.  If I didn’t personally know you, I would believe every word she said.” 

And the Chase bank manager said, 

“We know and trust you, but we feel really bad for you Mom.  You sister is not interested in anything 

but your Mom’s money and degrading you.  Our records show everything you did was honest and above 

board for both of your parents.  You are more than welcome to continue banking here.  We will miss 

Hattie.  Please give her our best.”   

And let us not forget in 2009 the social worker at the St. Vincent Hospice of Indianapolis asked me if 

Susie was bi-polar.   

I have never ripped up pictures because Susie only sent Christmas pictures in 2009 and I had to pay for 

printing and frames.  I’ve never seen cards unless they were attached to the Edible Arrangements Susie 

sent three times a year.   

Me and my common-law work, and I make damn good money, so we can afford football game tickets, 

casinos trips, and a whole lot of other shit.  I’ve been professionally employed for over 20 years and 

running a home-based business since I graduated college the first time.  Why wouldn’t I have the money 

to afford what I want to do, when I want to do it?   

I’ve got 401K’s, other savings, I own my home, I paid my Lexus years ago, and I’ve got and liquid assets.  

What does Susie have except a burning desire to get her hands on our mother’s money that she will not 

use to take care of her?  I have used $730 a month of Mom’s money to buy Mom’s groceries, medical 

supplies, medicine, meals, and miscellaneous items like clothes, dry cleaning, replacing phones, 
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transportation, emergency home visits, and a whole lot of other stuff for the grand reward of $20 a 

year.  While watching Susie rake in money for all her problems, troubles, and woes without a visit in 

almost 10 years.   

Susie is ignorant to how bankruptcy works, and the Medicaid system.  This is why Susie speaks so 

stupidly about Mom’s debt situation; and why she has no information and cannot speak on the Miller 

Trust requirements.  She has no knowledge on how the trust is supposed to be used for individuals that 

exceed the Medicaid income limits; and then blames me because the Area Agency on Aging wants to 

charge for their services.  You wanted to take over everything, so get to work bitch! 

And how would she know how miserable I am at my job, and that I drink everyday if we don’t talk?  It’s 

not like she’s my friend.   I’m not sharing my feelings, innermost thoughts, or personal information with 

that stank ho fuck bitch.  Then it’s such a shame how her friends also chimed in with such anger and 

venom.  Birds of a feather I guess.   

It amazes how Susie is so knowledgeable about conversations that happen when she is not even 

present.  That’s why I always keep my phone ready to record, and have witnesses present to make sure 

liars like Susie can’t make shit up to make themselves look good.   

I will agree with one thing.  Susie is right, I did have 2 abortions by my then fiancé.  I was in college and 

in my early 20’s.  I had been with him since I was 17 years old.  He was a drug dealer and user.  He and I 

agreed that I would finish college and get a good job.  He would then get out of ‘the game’ and go to 

school himself to further his education.  He didn’t want to have a child while he was selling drugs, and I 

didn’t want to be the baby mama of a drug dealer.   

Once we were both established and married we would revisit the parenting situation.  Neither of us 

were ready for children and we went to the 1st abortion appointment together.  I wonder if any, or even 

one, of Susie’s five baby daddies were even present for the birth of their child.   
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My fiancé didn’t make the 2nd appointment because he was killed the night of Thanksgiving Day, but had 

he not been gunned down, he would have been there with me.  We had already agreed that’s what we 

both wanted at that time in our lives.  I’d rather make a joint decision with my man NOT to be a parent 

than brings 5 children of 5 different absentee fathers into the world, and then expect my 79-year-old 

mother to compensate for my folly and supplement my income.   

I know right now Susie is incensed and blowing smoke out of her ears that I am not in jail.  She just knew 

she had the goods on me.  I just laugh at her, and cry for my Mom.  It’s a shame that my mother would 

sacrifice herself, literally to the point of near death, for someone that has no other interest in her, 

except how she can get her money.   

In all Susie’s rants on Facebook there was not one mention on how she provides for, assists, or cares for 

our mother.  Not one mention of how she and her kids help support our mother.  Not one mention of 

the last time they even saw our mother.  Not one mention of how any of her illegitimate children know 

what their own grandmother looks like.  Draw your own conclusions.  The 5th child has never seen his 

grandmother and the last time any of them say their grandmother was in 2000 when child #4 was 6 

months old.  But Susie is desperate, and hell bent on getting mom’s money and her ratchet friends are 

egging her on.  So, So, Very Sad. 

 

The Money Chase Part Two 

In July 2017 I received a letter from prosecutor’s office of Montgomery, and later I got a copy of the 

police report that was filed in the city of Trotwood, OH.  All I can say at this point is that my mother and 

my sister deserve each other.  The lies of it all.  But by the grace of God I will continue to care for my 

mother in whatever capacity I can until God calls her home, or she gets her shit together and puts 

herself first for a change, for the first time in her life, over Susie and her kids.   
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TROTWOOD POLICE DEPARTMENT 

17-2689  
 

Investigative No 

ORIG 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

On 04/26/2017 at 1253 hours, I responded to post at 3035 Olive Rd for a theft complaint. 

Upon arrival, I spoke with Hattie Morris and her daughter, Trizah Morris, about the issue. Hattie stated 
she had a check for $22,424.56 stolen from her. This check was sent to her by a relative to help her pay 
some of her medical bills she has. Hattie advised she never saw the check in her mail box or anywhere 
else. Hattie believes her daughter Cecelia Morris is responsible for taking and cashing the check. 
Cecelia has allegedly forged various documents  to be able to deposit this check into her bank accounts  
as well as make withdraws from Hattie's accounts  to place these withdraws  into her own over the 
past year. Hattie was unaware of the check until 10/13/2016 when her relatives estate attorney 
contacted her to verify if she had received the check for $22,424.56, to which she did not know about. 
Cecelia Morris allegedly stole the check on or about 03/28/2016. Hattie stated she did not give 
consent to Cecelia to cash the check or to access her account since she was unaware of its existence. 
Hattie stated that the check was deposited at Huntington Bank by Cecelia. 

Hattie confronted Cecelia about the issue and Cecelia stated there was approximately $8400 left of the 
check and she would pay her that amount on 10/18/2016 but the funds were never deposited.  Hattie 
again confronted Cecelia about the issue in which Cecelia stated Hattie would have to take her to court 
over the remaining funds to have her pay them back. 

Since this theft, Hattie reported that Cecelia has forged Hattie's signature on other checks, loan 
documents, credit card applications, and other bank documents.  Hattie has also reported that Cecelia 
has removed funds from Hattie's bank accounts to remodel Cecelia's home, car, and go on vacations 
without the knowledge or permission of Hattie.  Hattie further advised Cecelia has reportedly left 
Hattie alone with no means of support and has said that Cecelia will not pick up groceries or 
prescriptions until she is made power of attorney and can have control of Hattie's finances. 

Trizah provided me with copies of bank account activity but it is unknown at this time which withdraws 
are disputed. Trizah and Hattie advised they would contact me on a later date when they know which 
withdraws are disputed. At this time, there is no determination as to what other amounts Cecelia has 
allegedly stolen from Hattie. 

At this time, the total amount stolen from Hattie is $22,424.56 in US currency. 

Nothing further at this time, any additional information will be added via supplemental 
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The lies my sister tells.  Susie physically took Mom to the police station to file this report during her 3-

day visit.  The police report is a total fabrication of Susie’s imagination and her manipulation of our 

mother.  Let’s do a deep dive analysis from beginning to end… 

1.  I did not steal the check.   

2. The check was not to pay medical bills it was an inheritance from Mom’s brother’s estate with 

no designation on how it was to be spent. 

3. Mom was aware the money was coming, aware of her bankruptcy situation, and aware of her 

outstanding debts. 

4. I did not cash the check I deposited the check in a bank account in Mom’s name with me as POA. 

5. I did not forge any documents and that is why financial institutions have legal departments to 

verify the validity of legal documents.  If I’m that good I should print money. 

6. Mom was made aware of her inheritance in 2013/2014 and Mom knew the check was coming 

early 2016.  She never told Susie anything about it until 2016. 

7. Mom acknowledged her receipt of the inheritance by signing the letter from the estate 

attorney’s office on October 11th, not on October 13th as stated in the report.   

8. Mom gave me consent when she agreed it was better for me to settle her debts instead of 

giving the check to the bankruptcy attorney and the courts. 

9. The agreement for the balance remaining was to put $5,000 in Mom’s account and to save the 

reset for what we needed for her care in the future.   

10. I’ve got checks where I have signed either my name or Mom’s name going back to 2009 and up 

until 2017, why would I need to forge her signature now? 

11. Mom was on the cusp of bankruptcy, why would I try to get a loan or credit cards in her name?   

12. I drive a 2004 Lexus that was paid off years ago.  I have furniture in my house that was in 

our family home purchased in the 70’s.  I have furniture that was purchased when I moved 
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out of our family home in 1992.  I have furniture that I purchased when I got my bachelor’s 

degree in 1994.  And when do I ever need permission to take a vacation to Cleveland, OH 

when I live in Dayton, OH?  Talk about a 3-hour tour! 

13. I can no longer support Mom because I am no longer her POA.  Susie has told all medical 

personnel that I cannot get any information about Mom’s medical condition, and I am not 

on any of her paperwork at Huntington Bank, Susie is.  If I do something NOW it really will 

be forgery and fraud. 

14. Consider this, between October 2016 and April 2017 when Susie arrived for the 3rd time 

since 2000, our mother has… 

a. Continued to allow me to act as her POA  

b. Sent me regular and recurring text messages telling me to write checks, buy 

groceries, take care of miscellaneous items, and given me and my “family” $10 

birthday and Christmas gifts 

c. Continued to allow me to be her medical liaison; and to make all her medical 

appointments and attend them with her  

d. Ate the food I either cooked or purchased  

e. Called me for any issues she had that she was incapable of taking care of herself 

15. Between October 2016 and February 2017 Susie never informed me that she and Mom 

completed new POA paperwork; and you would think if she felt that passionately about my 

care of our Mother she would not have waited 5 months to stake her claim on Mom   

16. But for shutting down the bank account for Susie’s money transfers in March 2018, 5 

months after Mom’s acknowledgement of her inheritance, Mom would have continued her 

POA charade because it was all smoke and mirrors for Susie.  There was ample opportunity 

for Mom to file a police report without her mouthpiece; but she did not.  It should be 
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evidence, proof, verification, and validation that Susie is the abuser, puppet master and 

manipulator of our mother. 

17. I continue to care for Mom, at a modified level, in spite of this crap, because no one else is 

here to do it. 
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MATHIAS  H. HECK. JR. 

Prosecuting Attorney 

DIVERSION DIVISION 

Steven A. Espy, Director 

DEBRA B. ARMANINI 

First Assistant Prosecuting 
Attorney 

 

APPELLATE DIVISION 

Andrew l   French, Chief 

 
CIVIL DIVISION 

Mary E. Montgomery, Chief 

 
Mathias  H. Heck, Jr. 

Montgomery County Prosecuting Attorney 

FRAUD AND ECONOMIC 
CRIMES UNIT 
Ward C. Barrentine, Supervising 
Attorney 

 
JUVENILE DIVISION 

Julie A. Bruns, Chief 

 
VICTIM/WITNESS DIVISION 

Sandra M. Hunt, Director 

CRIMINAL DIVISION 

Leon J. Daidone, Chief  

      July 27, 2017 

CECELIA F. MORRIS 
6948 RUSHLEIGH RD 
ENGLEWOOD, OHIO    45322 

 
Re: Investigative Case No. 2017-02614 

Dear Ms. Morris: 

Please be advised that this office is in receipt of a criminal complaint, which involves you. 
As we investigate this matter it is imperative that you contact us. This will give you an opportunity 
to share your side of the story. 

 
Please call our office at (937) 225-3444 immediately upon receipt of this letter to make an 

appointment with me so that we can discuss this matter. 
 

Should you fail to contact me within 10 days, further action may be taken. 

Very truly yours, MATHIAS H. HECK, Jr. 
PROSECUTING ATTORNEY 

 
 

By:  
Jessie R. Simpson 
Investigator – Criminal Division 
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When I got this letter from the prosecutor’s office I am more than outraged.  I call the number listed, 

and we set an appointment for the following Monday.  I talk to my other mother Ms. Shelton because 

they are very familiar with my situation.  She tells me to take it to court, just like she and Mama Kym 

told me last October when this recklessness got started.  I’ve got my receipts.   

What’s the worst that can happen?  The courts will tell me to give Mom the balance of what was left 

after I paid her bills.  Okay, I’ve got that.  But, the best that can happen is someone in authority will tell 

Mom how wrong she is for taking me through this process, for not appreciating the level of care she has 

received under my watch; and why she should be thankful and grateful she has me because of all the 

other elderly people that REALLY are abused and neglected.   

The whole process would be very intimidating if you hadn’t watched every episode of Law and Order at 

least four times like I have.  They ask you to come to the basement of the courthouse building, they 

leave you waiting for an unreasonable amount of time for someone that came voluntarily, With An 

Appointment.  Someone comes get you from the waiting room with a gun on their hip, and they take 

you to a room where someone is already sitting in there at a table with an open 3-ring binder in front of 

them.   

Not only do I show up with the entire armor of God, I have my 2016 and 2017 box of receipts, my stack 

of all the bills I paid with her inheritance, and a flash drive of all Mom’s bank statements going back to 

2012 when she opened the special account for Susie with the ATM card.  I allow the investigators to look 

at the documentation, but I don’t allow them to make copies.  When I am asked where the money is I 

say, 

“In a bank account, in my name, with my mother named as beneficiary if I die before she does.” 

When they ask how much is left I say, 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 254 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

“I don’t know.  Mom and I mix money all the time and whatever is left will be used to take care of us 

while she is alive; and whatever is necessary after she passes away.”  That’s when Jessie Simpson pisses 

me off… 

“Well if I were you, and my mother did this to me I wouldn’t care what happens to her after she dies. I 

would let my sister handle it.” 

“Excuse You?  I don’t know about you but at the end of the day I am still a child of God, and that’s my 

mother, and I think we both know my sister is not going to do the right thing by our mother in the end.” 

That’s when her tone changes, and she explains that she is just trying to get to the bottom of where the 

money went, and she understands the situation.   

“The only way you will truly understand is when we are in front of a judge and a forensic accountant 

goes through all OUR accounts and receipts and tells my mother she has a lot of nerve fucking with me 

like this.  I’m pissed I have to take time out of my day, and off work, to be part of a criminal investigation 

when you can ask anyone from the housekeeper, neighbors, nursing home, hospital staff, and bank 

managers and they will tell you that I am a bomb bitch and a beast when it comes to taking care of 

Hattie Morris.  And isn’t it against the law to lie on a police report?”   

I leave without incident.  The next day I send the criminal investigator the prescription from the doctor 

for home health aide hours, my year end paystub for 2016 showing my very lucrative salary and unpaid 

FML hours, my FML paperwork for my job from 2009 to 2017, and pictures of Me and Mom pre-Susie’s 

bullshit.   

Mom and Susie better leave me alone.  According to ORC §2921.13, it is illegal to knowingly make a false 

statement, or knowingly swear or affirm the truth of a false statement previously made, when: 

• You made the statement with the purpose of incriminating another individual 
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If you are charged with an offense based on ORC §2921.13(A), subsections (1)-(8), (10), (11), (13), or 

(15), then you will likely face a first-degree misdemeanor. This is punishable by up to 180 days in jail and 

a fine up to $1,000.   

Now I don’t want to put my mother in jail or cause her further undue hardship, but I can blast all kinds 

of holes in her official police report if Mom and her representative don’t leave me the fuck alone about 

this money.  For indirectly calling me a liar, Mom’s not getting this money directly until a judge tells me 

to give it to her; but I will continue to provide whatever she needs to the best of my ability, and in the 

best way possible, since I am no longer her POA.  Because at the end of the day and as fucked up as she 

is, Mom is still My Mom. 

 

In the midst of all this, I say my final goodbye to my one of my other mothers, Mama Kym.  It was so 

sudden.  I found out she was sick in May and by August she went home to Glory.  At times I loved Mama 

Kym more than my other mother.  She’s been a part of my life since I was 14 years old.  I can’t believe 

she’s gone.  Mama Kym always encouraged me, consoled me, counseled me, and told me she loved me 

way more times than Hattie did.  This cannot be happening right now, but it is.  I will miss Mama Kym 

until the day I die.   

I having a hard time trying to understand why God took my Mama Kym and left Hattie’s evil ass here to 

persecute me.  What the fuck did I ever do to Mom to make her treat me like this?  At the end of the day 

is it really all about the money with her?  God takes his angels in his time and I know this angel is 

watching over all of us childhood friends that were blessed to know and love our Mama Kym.  
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The Persecution and the Prosecution 
As of October, Mom has not seen a medical professional about her legs since the end of June.  The 

skilled nursing agency discharged Mom because she would not go to the hospital to see her wound 

doctor to get updated orders for the agency.  The last orders they had were from April when Mom was 

discharged from the nursing home.  They can’t keep operating off that.  Mom’s primary care physician 

has only once seen here twice since June because once Mom did not open the door when they arrived, 

and they had no way in since I removed the lock box.  The second visit was cancelled by Mom.  Both 

entities contacted Susie, but she did not respond.     

Mom does not have a home aid and she is changing the dressings on her legs herself with the left-over 

supplies from the skilled nursing agency.   And the state considers this lady competent to take care of 
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herself.  You would think that since Susie has taken over my life would be easier since legally, Mom is no 

longer my responsibility; but no such luck.  I am even more concerned about Mom now than I have ever 

been before.   

As of October 17th, I haven’t heard anything from the prosecutor’s office and don’t expect to.   

Mom is rotting from the inside out, eating Steak-N-Shake Hamburgers and Hormel hotdogs.  Susie is 

buying her own mother hotdogs as protein.  She is literally going to Kroger’s website, ordering Mom’s 

food, and having someone pick it up, drop it off, and put it away.  In the time I cared for Mom she had 

never even seen a hot dog, let alone be that her only “meat”.  When I go to the store for Dad I offer to 

shop for Mom as well and she would respond, 

“I have someone to do that for me.” 

“But they are buying you hot dogs and Hawaiian Bread.  You need more nutrients.  That’s no way to live 

at your age.”  And I get in reply, 

“I’ll manage.”   

While at the store shopping for Dad, I don’t get the full monty for Mom even though I know her list by 

heart; but I do get her a couple of meals from the Kroger deli.  Until Bev told me Mom was throwing 

them away. 

“Mom why are you throwing away the food I bring you?” 

“It’s too salty.” 

“Why didn’t you tell me?  I will get something else the next time I go.” 

“Don’t worry about it.  I’ll manage.” 

By now, I have quit cooking for her because Susie has Mom convinced I’m contaminating her food.  

However, Mom’s not totally gone, she still eats Smokey Bones and Olive Garden when I bring that over.   
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Mom and her house stink like death from the infection in her legs.  You can smell that stank when you 

enter her garage before you even get in the house.  When I ask Mom, 

“Don’t you smell this funk coming from your body?”  She replies, 

“I don’t smell anything.” 
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I guess it’s true when they say the more you’re in garbage, you can’t smell the garbage.  Brenda 

(housekeeper) and Sue (community manager) have both expressed concern about the stench in Mom’s 

house, but Mom is oblivious to her own physical condition.  I’m sure gangrene and sepsis have set in, 

again.  Déjà vu.   

I call Mom’s primary care physician and the nurse practitioner tells me Susie cancelled Mom’s latest 

appointment and she recommends I call the paramedics, so I do.  When I was in charge Mom did not 

miss appointments unless absolutely necessary.  We used to joke with the nurse and Mom would say, 

“I can’t miss my appointments or else I will get in trouble with Celia.”  And I would say, 

“You sure will.  These people help me help you.  Don’t make me give you a whooping.”   

And Mom would give us her closed mouth smile.  I think deep down she really liked the attention.   

Now this stank ho is cancelling Mom’s critical medical appointments, and she isn’t even here to monitor 

or regulate Mom’s care! 

When the paramedics arrive, they tell Mom they think she needs to go to the hospital and they will take 

her, so she can get straight in without a wait.  Sue, tells Mom that she is also concerned about her 

health and the condition of her legs; and she thinks Mom should go to the hospital, so she can be 

evaluated.  Then Susie calls, flips the script and lies on Sue.  Susie said, knowing she was on a speaker, 

that Sue wants to kick Mom out of her apartment by getting a doctor’s orders stating Mom is incapable 

of taking care of herself.  Sue disputes that claim.  She further tells Susie that she will no longer talk to 

her by phone and all conversations will need to be via email so there is evidence of what was said, and 

not said.   

This dumb bitch daughter convinces Mom to ignore the recommendations of medical professionals and 

stay in that funky ass house with those rotting legs.  Ultimately since Mom is competent the paramedics 
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cannot take her to the hospital without her consent.  I sign a form stating that I witnessed Mom refuse 

medical care.   

Susie is the reason why mom is dying and that bitch doesn’t even give a damn.  Out of sight, out of mind 

right.  She’s cancelled all the medical personnel I spent years putting in place and leaves Mom to her 

own devices eating Steak-N-Shake hamburgers, hot dogs, jello fruit cups, Nestle chocolate milk, and 

Hawaiian Bread.   

At least Dad is doing well and living a more fulfilling life with me in Ohio.  He lives in his own room at the 

nursing home instead of being put in a corner of a shared room like my step-brother allowed; and my 

Dad’s wife’s family co-signed on after they stole his money.  He gets to worship once a week with fellow 

Jehovah’s Witnesses at the nursing home with other residents and members of the local congregation 

that provide this service to the community.  Most importantly, me and Pepper get to see Dad whenever 

he and I want; and Dad is happy here with me.  He is one less thing for me to worry about. 

Dad and His Grand-dog     Dad and Aunt Rosa, my Great Aunt, Sept 2017 
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I can’t take it much longer with Mom.  It’s time for me to reach out to The Dr. Phil Show again. 

 

Re: The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Fri, Oct 27, 2017 10:21 am 

Allaboutce@aol.com, alysse.rupprecht alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com 

Hello Alysse, 

I hope this message finds you well because I'm not doing so good.  Since our last correspondence in 

2011 so much has transpired.  I am sure that if you are still with the show you have been promoted from 

the position you had in 2011 but I know you can forward this information to the people that need this 

additional info to understand my situation.  We are in a dire situation as my mother has not had any 

medical care on her legs since the end of June and I am sure sepsis and gangrene have set it.  Any help 

your show can provide to help me help my mother get the medical care she so desperately needs is 

greatly appreciated.   

Thank you in advance 

-Cecelia Morris 

 

Re: The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Tue, Oct 31, 2017 3:34 pm 

 allaboutce allaboutce@aol.com 

To:  alysse.rupprecht alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com 

Hi Alysse,  

Hello again,   
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I just wanted to follow up with more information about my problem as I am at my wits end.  I know you 

are extremely busy and get hundreds if not thousands of submissions every day, so I appreciate any time 

you can give to my situation.   

These pictures were taken October 30, 2017 when I visited my mother’s house around 7:30pm.  Her 

freezer is bare, her left foot is draining through the dressings she said she changed the day before, and 

she is using a space heater because she says she doesn’t want a high gas bill.  

I am so concerned about her health and how that left foot looks I am beside myself.  I tried to get her to 

let me set a doctor’s appointment and she keeps saying she’ll manage on her own because she is so 

busy taking care of her house she can’t fit going to the doctor in her schedule.  She’s been doing her 

own medical care since July.  As you can tell from the her leg wounds require medical attention.   

I reminded her how we can have home care set up again if she gets her POA paperwork in order so I can 

handle her affairs and once again, she says “I’ll manage”.  She just won’t cut my sister loose.  Mom 

desperately needs medical attention and help around her house and she won’t take the necessary steps 

to make that happen.  

Please help me save our mother as I have nowhere else to turn.  I can’t get her help in the community 

through the Area Agency on Aging until she stops sending money to my sister.  I can’t take over her 

affairs as guardian because she is considered competent and able to make decisions for herself, even if 

they are bad decisions. Our mother doesn’t see how she is slowly killing herself.  

And my sister IN LAS VEGAS doesn’t care even after she’s been told that my mother needs help by a 

nurse, the PCP, the nursing home, and paramedics.  My sister is too busy trying to punish/hurt/hate me 

with no care in the world as to the suffering of our mother.  

Please help me convince my mother to get the help she needs before it’s too late, if it’s not already. 

Thank You 
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-Cecelia Morris 

937-XXX-XXXX 

   

 

November 

Re: The Dr. Phil Show--Reference EA     

Thu, Nov 2, 2017 3:45 pm 

 allaboutce allaboutce@aol.com 

To:  alysse.rupprecht alysse.rupprecht@cbsparamount.com 

Hi There! 

I got a call from the show today!  I was so excited that I forgot her name, so I am not sure if it was you.  

If it was you, I want you to say THANK YOU for calling me today!  How ironic is it you call the same day 

the housekeeper calls to tell me Mom's house smells so bad from the infection that she makes multiple 

trips to clean Mom’s place because due to the odor she can only stay so long.  
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My goal is to get my mom the help she needs before she ends up back in hospice or worse. I have had 

her evaluated numerous times and all I am told is that she is competent to make her own decisions. That 

may be true, but she is incapable of caring for her serious medical condition and at 80 years old she has 

a hard time even caring for herself.  

If she would cut my sister off from the monthly stipend she provides I could get my Mom the help she 

needs but my sister is so sinister and greedy she refuses to give up that money.  If my mom lived in a 

deplorable house social services would step in and do something but because I put her in a nice 

retirement independent living community no one will help me get her the care she needs because she is 

competent.  This is so not right.  Please help me.   

Thank You for Everything! 

-Cecelia Morris 

937-422-6440 

 

I am so excited to hear from The Dr. Phil Show that I call my cousin to give her the news. 

“Shala, The Dr. Phil Show called today about my story!  I might finally be able to get the help I need to 

get Mom the help she needs.” 

“I’m not sure if going on the Dr. Phil Show is the right thing to do.” 

“Well what are your suggestions?  Mom is dying.  He condition is back to where it was in 2009.  The only 

difference is that her legs are not all molded over like they were then.” 

“Why do you have to go on the Dr. Phil Show?” 

“Because nothing and no one else is helping me help Mom.  And Susie is mucked up everything I have 

done and everything I am trying to do.” 

“I’m going to have to pray about it, but I don’t think this is the right course of action.” 
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“Once again, what do you suggest?  You’re not the one here smelling that stench or watching her die.” 

“I do think someone needs to take care of Aunt Hattie, but I don’t think it needs to be you.” 

“First of all, I don’t know if I want that full-time responsibility anymore.  Secondly, how dare you say I 

shouldn’t be the one to take care of MY mother.  Nobody had a problem with me taking care of mom 

when she didn’t have two nickels to rub together.  No one offered to help me, alleviate some of my 

burden, or ask me if I needed anything financial or otherwise before she got her inheritance from Uncle 

Lucas.  Now all the sudden you are questioning MY ability to care from MY Mother.” 

“That was Aunt Hattie’s money and if she wanted to burn it in the front yard, that is her right.” 

“Are you fucking serious?!  That woman, MY mother, was in debt, had a court judgment issued against 

her for non-payment of debts, and contracted a bankruptcy attorney; and you’re telling me that I should 

have let her piss off her inheritance.  If she was a heroin addict and I gave her that money everyone 

would say, ‘Why did you give her all that money?’.  But because I paid her bills and paid for her medical 

care NOW you got a problem?!  Well guess what, Susie is her heroin!  And how dare you interfere with 

the affairs of MY mother.  Who should take care of MY mother?  You with your infrequent visits?!  I can 

count on one hand the number of times YOU have been here over the last 9 years!” 

“Well I’m going to come down tomorrow and see for myself.” 

“See what for yourself?!  Do you think I’m lying?!  Only I know how dire Mom’s condition is and you are 

questioning me?  You are a piece of work.  You have done absolutely NOTHING to help me in this 

situation but TALK.  You wouldn’t even stop sending the newspapers after I told you she wasn’t reading 

them or throwing them away, and I even sent you a picture of how they are piling up.  And you wouldn’t 

stop because you ‘made a promise’ to make sure Mom got the New York Times because of some non-

descript incident where Mom mentioned she liked that publication.  You were not only inconsiderate of 

me, but Mom’s housekeeper as well because Mom won’t let her throw them away.  If she were to read 
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one a day for 30 days she will still be behind because you keep sending them!  Wasting your money and 

Bev’s time trying to clean around them.    Ultimately, I just had to throw them away myself against 

Mom’s protests.  But you go ahead and come see about MY mother for yourself if that will help you 

sleep better at night.” 

 

Shala arrives the next day which happens to be our birthday (Mom and I) and sees that everything I said 

was the total truth from the stink of mom and her house to her physical condition.  Shala was so 

concerned she called the paramedics.  When they arrived, once again Susie talked mom out of getting 

medical treatment.  I am so sick of this stank ho fuck bitch!  She’s not even here and she has the nerve 

to ignore the advice and recommendations of medical professionals yet again.   

Later that day I arrive with a salmon dinner for Mom and a Ribeye for me from Smokey Bones to 

celebrate our birthday.  I ask Mom why she didn’t go to the hospital and she says,  

“I’ll manage on my own.”   

I just shake my head, leave her dinner, and go have dinner with my Dad.  It’s so funky in that house I 

cannot eat in that environment.  I can barely breathe.   
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Sunday, November 5th Good Samaritan Hospital (now closed after almost 100 years) calls to tell me that 

Mom is in ICU and asks me where I want her to go upon her release.  It appears that sometime Friday or 

Saturday Mom fell in the bathroom and was not found until 20 hours later when she was taken to the 

hospital.  She was lethargic, weak, and dehydrated.  After I get over the initial shock of the reason for 

the phone call I say a prayer thanking God that Mom is finally getting the help she needs; and I tell the 

Social Worker I want Mom taken to Shiloh Springs Care Center upon her release from the hospital. 

 

Monday, November 6th I call the hospital to check on Mom’s condition and was happy to hear she had 

been downgraded from ICU to a regular unit on the 2nd floor.  The ICU nurse transfers me to the 2nd floor 

nurses station and I ask to speak to the doctor in charge of Mom’s care.  This is where it gets dumb as 

fuck. 

“Hi, I’m Cecelia Morris, Hattie Morris’s daughter and I’m calling to check on her and get her room 

number.” 

“I’m sorry Ms. Morris but I cannot confirm or deny that Hattie Morris is in the building.” 

“What did you just say to me?!  I know she’s in the building ICU just told me she was transferred to your 

floor.  What is this shit about?!” 

“Ma’am I’m so sorry again but I cannot confirm or deny that Hattie Morris is in the building.” 

“Well who’s the social worker for this floor.  Transfer me to them or give me their number.” 

“Again, I’m sorry but I cannot do that either, because I cannot confirm or deny that Hattie Morris is in 

the building.”   

If I could reach through this phone I would choke the life out of this motha fucking son of a bitch! 

“Look, I know where you are getting your marching orders, but the person you are talking to does not 

have my mother’s best interest at heart.  The person you are talking to is in Vegas and she will not see 
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that my mother gets the care she needs.  Now I’m going to ask you again, who is the social worker for 

this floor?”   

“Ma’am I cannot not give you any information.”  And then he hangs up on me, so I call the information 

desk and ask for Hattie Morris where I am told, 

“We do not have anyone in this facility by the name of Hattie Morris.” 

“Are you fucking kidding me?!  I know she’s there!  ICU told me she’s there!” 

“I’m sorry ma’am but this is the information desk, and we do not have anyone listed under that name.” 

I am livid.  This bitch has blocked me from seeing my mother in the damn hospital.  Listed under an alias 

like she’s Beyoncé having twins.  I think about going up to the hospital and roaming the 2nd floor until I 

find Mom but decide against it.  I’ve got a job.  I cannot afford to be going to jail over some bullshit that 

Mom cosigned for.  I’ll just wait until she gets to the nursing home.   

 

Since The Dr. Phil Show reached out to me 3 days earlier I decide to send them a video update of my 

situation hoping to expedite an appearance on the show so I can get some help for Mom.  This is the 

video link: https://youtu.be/2kfqn8tpdCw 

Two days after the hospital incident I stop by Mom’s house after work to get her mail.  Low and behold 

she’s home, NOT in the nursing home.  Here’s a video snippet of our conversation:  

https://youtu.be/5c7922PzJGo  

Basically, Mom’s vitals were good, so the hospital had no reason to keep her in the facility.  And since 

that competency bullshit reared its ugly head again, the hospital was forced to send Mom home instead 

of to the nursing home as both the social worker and I suggested.  This marks the 3rd time in less than 2 

months that the stank ho cum bucket fuck bitch has ignored the advice and recommendations of 

medical professionals regarding the care and treatment of our mother needs.   

https://youtu.be/2kfqn8tpdCw
https://youtu.be/5c7922PzJGo
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I noticed that Mom didn’t eat the birthday dinner I bought her, so I warm it up and start looking through 

her things for the discharge orders.  Instead, I find Mom’s banks statements for July and August.  This 

shit blows my mind.  Now that Susie oversees Mom’s finances, this bitch is going to town.  Mom’s 

transactions are highlighted yellow.   

Date Description Amount 

7/17 PURCHASE WHOLEFDS LVB 10 WHOLEFDS LVB 16689 LAS VE LAS VEGAS NV $11.42 

7/17 PURCHASE CHURCH'S CHICKEN 48B0 SPRING MOUNTA LAS VEGAS NV $9.61 

7/17 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV $26.96 

7/17 PURCHASE CVS/PHARMACY #0 CVS/PHARMACY #05043-9695 LAS VEGAS NV $6.48 

7/17 PURCHASE NETFLIX.COM 100 Winchester Circle NETFLIX.COM CA $9.99 

7/17 PURCHASE CHEVRON/TERRIBLE HERBS CHEVRON/TERRIBLE HEABSCHE LAS VEGAS NV $20.00 

7/19 PURCHASE STARBUCKS STORE 8150 S. Maryland Pkw LAS VEGAS NV $8.33 

7/19 PURCHASE CVS/PHARMACY 1/0 CVS/PHARMACY #08784-8116 LAS VEGAS NV $46.73 

7/19 PURCHASE CVS/PHARMACY 110 CVS/PHARMACY #08784-8116 LAS VEGAS NV $41.25 

7/21 NV ENERGY SOUTH NPC PYMT   $44.17 

7/24 PURCHASE KUNG FU THAI & 3505 S Valley View LAS VEGAS NV $28.58 

7/24 PURCHASE CHEVRON/SHORT L CHEVRON/SHORT L LAS VEGAS NV $27.00 

7/24 PURCHASE WHOLEFDS LV8 10 WHOLEFDS LVB 16689 LAS VE LAS VEGAS NV $1.32 

7/24 PURCHASE AMC TOWN SQUARE 6587 LAS VEGAS BLVD LAS VEGAS NV $10.49 

7/24 PURCHASE CVS/PHARMACY 1/0 CVS/PHARMACY //08784-8116 LAS VEGAS NV $10.15 

7/26 PURCHASE Wal-Mart Super Center Wal-Marl Super Center LAS VEGAS NV $25.29 

7/26 PURCHASE U-HAUL MO 8620 LAS VEG U-HAUL MO 8620 LAS VEG LAS VEGAS NV $16.05 

7/27 PURCHASE WM SUPERC Wal-Marl Sup WM SUPERC Wal-Mart Sup LAS VEGAS NV              $24.86 
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7/28 PURCHASE CHICK-FIL-A 1103 9925 S. EASTERN AVE. HENDERSON NV $6.70 

8/2 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE MO 548 MARKET ST8552800278 CA $6.31 

8/2 PUnCHASE LYFT 'CANCEL 548 MARKET ST 8552800278 CA $5.00 

8/2 PURCHASE SMITHS SMITHS LAS VEGAS NV $80.79 

8/3 PURCHASE BSW 2 BSW2 LAS VEGAS NV $33.51 

8/7 PURCHASE PAPA JOHN'S l/02401 PAPA JOHN'S 1/02401 702-385-7272 NV $10.81 

8/7 PURCHASE POPEYES LUCASIANA KITC POPEYES LUCASIANA K/TC LAS VEGAS NV $1.40 

8/7 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE SUN 2PM LYFT 'RIDE SUN 2PM 8552800278 CA $7.07 

8/8 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE SUN 3PM LYFT 'RIDE SUN 3PM 8552800278 CA $1.94 

8/9 PURCHASE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE LAS VEGAS NV $1.99 

8/10 PURCHASE CHEVRON 0357593 CHEVRON 0357593 LAS VEGAS NV $8.00 

8/11 PURCHASE WALMARTCOM WALMART.COM 800-966-6546AR  $24.87 

8/11 PURCHASE SAMMY'S WOODFIRE PIZZA SAMMY'S WOODFIRE PIZZA LAS VEGAS NV $14.61 

8/11 PURCHASE KROGER /5938 KROGER 115938 866-611-1979 OH  $137.18 

8/11 PURCHASE RAINBOW// 4471 WC RAINBOW I/ 4471 WC LAS VEGAS NV $55.19 

8/11 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV $20.00 

8/14 PURCHASE SKECHERS-USA 1/746 SKECHERS-USA 1/746 LAS VEGAS NV $48.70 

8/14 PURCHASE JAMBA JUICE JAMBA JUICE LAS VEGAS NV $15.88 

8/14 PURCHASE RAISING CANES- RC1 RAISING CANES-RC1 LAS VEGAS NV $9.84 

8/14 PURCHASE NEVADA CHICKEN CAFE NEVADA CHICKEN CAFE LAS VEGAS NV $22.62 

8/14 PURCHASE WALMART COM WALMART COM 08009066546 AR  $28.46 

8/14 PURCHASE Wal-Mart Super Wal-Mart Super LAS VEGAS NV $60.00 

8/16 PURCHASE NETFLIX.COM NETFLIX.COM NETFLIX.COM CA $9.99 
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8/16 PURCHASE METROPCS MOBILE METROPCS MOBILE 888-863-8768 WA $66.00 

8/16 PURCHASE MOMS TERIYAKI MOMS TERIYAKI LAS VEGAS NV $18.94 

8/16 PURCHASE 99-CENTS-7239 SPR 99-CENTS-7239 SPR LAS VEGAS NV $21.61 

8/16 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV $20.00 

8/17 PURCHASE 'HOUSE OF MANCH 'HOUSE OF MANCH LAS VEGAS NV $10.76 

8/17 PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV  $20.00 

8/18 PURCHASE AMAZON.COM AMAZON.COM AMZN.COM/BILL WA  $46.22 

8/18 PURCHASE PANDA EXPRESS 851 PANDA EXPRESS 851 LAS VEGAS NV  $9.80 

8/21 PURCHASE SURVIVAL ENTERPRISES SURVIVAL ENTERPRISES 31 29 9686ID $20.00 

8/21 PURCHASE IHERB INC. IHERB INC. IRVINE CA $18.33 

8/21 PURCHASE BSW 4 BSW 4 LAS VEGAS NV $18.23 

8/22 PURCHASE LUNA LOUNGE LUNA LOUNGE LAS VEGAS NV $63.87 

8/23 PURCHASE KROGER 115938 KROGER /15938 866-611-1979 OH $170.59 

8/23 PURCHASE WALGREENS 111548 WALGREENS 111548 TROTWOOD OH $27.49 

8/23 PURCHASE Wal-Mart Super Wal-Mart Super LAS VEGAS NV  $50.00 

8/23 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV $17.21 

8/23 PURCHASE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE LAS VEGAS NV $1.99 

8/24 PURCHASE SUBWAY 00048553 SUBWAY 00048553 LAS VEGAS NV $7.79 

8/24 PURCHASE 99-CENTS-ONLY #0120 99-CENTS-ONLY 110120 LAS VEGAS NV $6.41 

8/28 PURCHASE LITTLE CAESARS 113383 LITTLE CAESARS 113383 800-722-3727 NV $15.24 

8/28 PURCHASE STARBUCKS STORE 05215 STARBUCKS STORE 05215 LAS VEGAS NV $2.71 

8/28 PURCHASE LAZY DOG RESTAURANT LAZY DOG RESTAURANT LAS VEGAS NV $5.68 

8/28 PURCHASE WENDY S 7441 WENDY S 7441 HENDERSON NV $14.29 
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8/28 PURCHASE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE CHEVRON/RHINO INVE LAS VEGAS NV $1.99 

8/28  PURCHASE WHOLEFDS LVB 1 WHOLEFDS LVB 1 LAS VEGAS NV $4.23 

8/28 PURCHASE MOMS TERIYAKI MOMS TERIYAKI LAS VEGAS NV $11.10 

8/28 PURCHASE BIG LOTS STORE BIG LOTS STORE LAS VEGAS NV $8.86 

8/28 PURCHASE SMITHS SMITHS LAS VEGAS NV $14.95 

8/30 PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV $3.68 

8/31 PURCHASE WALMART.COM WALMART.COM 08009666546 AR $28.46 

8/31 PURCHASE SURVIVAL ENTERPRISES SURVIVAL ENTERPRISES 310-295-9686 $20.00 

8/31 PURCHASE PANDA EXPRESS 851 PANDA EXPRESS 851 LAS VEGAS NV  $7.69 

9/1 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE THU 12PM LYFT 'RIDE THU 12PM 8552800278 CA  $10.40 

9/1 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE THU 12PM LYFT "RIDE THU 12PM 8552800278 CA  $2.00 

9/1 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE THU 3PM LYFT 'RIDE THU 3PM 8552800278 CA  $10.24 

9/5  PURCHASE MOMS TERIYAKI MOMS TERIYAKI LAS VEGAS NV  $30.04 

9/5 PURCHASE TURD TURD 8667352901 CA   $223.30 

9/6 PURCHASE STATE OF CALIF OMV INT STATE OF CALIF OMV INT 800-7770133 CA  $2.00 

9/11 PURCHASE TURD TURD 8667352901 CA  $145.20 

9/12 PURCHASE MOMS TERIYAKI MOMS TERIYAKI LAS VEGAS NV  $11.10 

9/12 PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV                                $1.99 

9/13 PURCHASE COLLEGE TRANSCRIPT COLLEGE TRANSCRIPT 703-742-4200 VA $8.25 

9/13 PURCHASE 99-CENTS-ONLY 110120 99-CENTS-ONLY #0120 LAS VEGAS NV $4.33 

9/13 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV 5175461450120854 $17.00 

9/14 PURCHASE 5990 EL POLLO LOCO 5990 EL POLLO LOCO LAS VEGAS NV $1.50 

9/14 PURCHASE RAISING CANES - RC1 RAISING CANES- RC1 LAS VEGAS NV $16.87 
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  GRAND TOTAL $2,217.88 

  MOM'S TOTAL $463.27 

  SUSIE'S TOTAL $1,754.61 

 

According to my attorney as messed up as this is, there is no legal action I can take because Mom is 

competent and allowing Susie to take her money to feed her Steak-N-Shake hamburgers, hot dogs, jello 

fruit cups, Nestle chocolate milk, and Hawaiian Bread.  That’s why I believe the competency requirement 

is a bunch of crap.  No person in their right would allow themselves to be treated like this, and not get 

the medical treatment they so desperately need if they were genuinely competent.  Maybe now Mom 

and Susie will get Life Alert installed in case Mom falls again and can’t get up.  SMDH!!! 

I am so disgusted by these bank transactions I contact Huntington and ask the bank manager is she 

aware of what is going on with Mom’s financial affairs.  I only have two month’s work of bank 

statements, but I imagine the others are quite similar. 

“Hi Cecelia.  I haven’t checked your Mom’s account since I talked with the investigator.  I will look into it 

and let them know if I see anything suspicious.  I’m sorry I can’t tell you more because you are not her 

POA.  I can tell you we informed your Mom that she needs to get another POA because we do not allow 

someone that far away to be a POA on our client accounts.” 

So now things start to get very interesting.  Tuesday November 14th at 3:07pm the criminal investigator, 

Jessie Simpson, calls my house and leaves this message,  

 

"Hey Cecelia, it’s Jessie Simpson from the Montgomery County Prosecutor’s Office I just wanted to 

touch base with you basically because I said I would when we got to this point.  Um I had a meeting with 

the prosecutor this afternoon and he is inclined to approve the charges, but I asked him to hold off a 
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minute, so I can touch base with you and let you know.  I understand that you have mentioned in the 

interview that we had that you spoke about that you want a judge to basically look at you and tell you 

that what you did was wrong, and I can appreciate that.  However, given the circumstances you are 

diversion eligible.  Um and I can give you more information on that if you still with to um hear those 

options.  Other than that, I just kind of wanted to give you this like last minute um update that you know 

that this is going to be going forward.  So, I just wanted to kind of keep you in the loop because I told 

you that I would.  So, um if you can call me back um I’d appreciate it at 225-3444.  Thanks bye.” 

 

Jessie Simpson, you bitch, why would I accept diversion when I told you in person and via email,  

“After litigation, I am prepared to accept whatever ruling is handed down by the court.”   

What kind of new fool does she think I am?  How dare you interrupt my life with this bullshit.  You 

should have told the prosecutor to go straight to the grand jury instead of wasting your time, your 

breath, and my time leaving that bullshit message on my answering machine.  

I’m like Bernie Mac in his Def Comedy Jam debut, “I ain’t scared of you motha fuckers.  If I pull my dick 

out this whole room with get dark!”   

Does the prosecutor’s office really not have anything else to do except fuck with me?  Is there no real 

crime in the city of Dayton and Montgomery County Ohio right now?   

That Jessie bitch can kick rocks and, in the process, kiss my ass.  She is a horrible investigator and needs 

to be busted down to a meter maid.  I ain’t saying I did shit I didn’t do.  Since my sister has taken over 

our mother’s care, mom has not had any regular doctor’s visits since April, has not had any professional 

wound care since June, AND Sunday November 5th Mom was found lying on her bathroom floor after 

being there for 20 hours from falling off the toilet.  AND my bitch sister blocked me from seeing mom in 
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the hospital and didn’t even arrange for mom to have any after care from the hospital since she did not 

follow hospital recommendations and send Mom to the nursing home.  

Jessie Simpson’s investigation in no way deals with the well-being of my mother who she said in the 

August interview is ‘such a sweet lady’.  If she really gave a damn about my mother she would have 

called and said,  

“Hey Cecelia, we haven’t talked since August and I am really concerned about your Mom.  How can we 

work together to get her the care she needs?”   

Instead of being on the same stupid money chase bullshit with my dumb ass sister.  And Jessie damn 

sure doesn’t know my evidence of where the money went.  Plus, I have the fact that Mom filed a false 

police report with the purpose of incriminating another individual.  Lastly, the only way she or the 

prosecutor will find out what I have is if they want to waste tax payer dollars and have a judge order me 

to give it to them.  Until then, “Bye Felicia!”  You will never talk to me again, but you will hear from my 

attorney.   

I still visit Mom to say hello and take her food that I know she will eat even though everyone, including 

my attorney, says I shouldn’t.  At the end of the day she’s still my mother, and it’s not like anyone else is 

regularly checking on her in person; except the idiot bitch that Susie has delivering her hot dogs and 

other groceries.  Whoever Susie has taking groceries to Mom has got to be dumb as fuck.  Even Stevie 

Wonder can see that people are not meant to eat Hormel hot dogs, jello fruit cups, fiber one bars, 

Ensure, and all the Nestle chocolate milk and Ocean Spray they can drink as a daily diet.  Especially not 

80-yer-old people.  Mom is just brainwashed, manipulated and unable to see the truth for what it is.  At 

this point I am just waiting on Mom to die so this situation goes away.   

As a last-ditch effort to get Mom back on our previous program I take Dad over to her house with me.  It 

was the Sunday before Thanksgiving.   
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“Hattie, you have a nice house.  What does it cost to live here? 

“Well it’s $900 a month before utilities and they do all the maintenance, housekeeping, and take out the 

trash.” 

“Not a bad deal.  You know we are less than a block away from each other and we are all we’ve got left 

we should visit more often.  Maybe I can come over and we can have dinner sometime.” 

“Yes, well it’s hard for me to get out or socialize because I’m so busy doing things around the house.” 

“You said you have a housekeeper, so what do you have to do?” 

“Well there’s bathing, laundry, meals, and I have to take care of my legs.  I’m 80 now so it takes a lot of 

time to get these things done and I have to rest in-between.” 

“Why don’t you get some help, especially for your legs?” 

“I can’t afford it.” 

“Mom, you can afford anything you want if you will cut off the head of the snake.” 

“Hattie, what does Susie do for you?” 

“Well she can’t do much because she has all those children.” 

“They’re not kids anymore Hattie.” 

“Well Susie’s sick and has health issues so she can only do so much.” 

“Well it seems to me like you need to let Celia help you like she does me since Susie’s not here and she 

can’t help you at all.  That way you can get some help with the things you can’t do anymore.” 

“I manage the best I can.” 

At this point I step out because I need a cigarette and a ‘sip’.  While I’m outside I notice Mom’s mailbox 

is full and overflowing, so I get her mail and take it in to give to her.  When I enter they are in the middle 

of a conversation about me. 
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“You need to stop stressing Celia out.  She is very concerned about you and I am too.  Susie doesn’t care 

about you, she cares about your money.  That’s why she doesn’t talk to me, because I don’t have any 

money for her to get.”   

“I don’t think that’s it at all.” 

I’m over it so I give Mom her mail and start questioning her about Chase and the police report she filed 

with Susie as her representative. 

“Mom that’s exactly what it is.  Susie came to see you after 10 years and all she did was get you kicked 

out of Chase and file a false report.” 

“You got me kicked out of Chase with those documents your forged.” 

“Now you spitting the same rhetoric as that bitch?!  You know good and damn well I did not forge any 

documents!  And if I did why didn’t Chase kick me out?!  My paycheck still goes there every two weeks!” 

“Well maybe you made a deal with them.”  Jesus just take us all!  This is too much! 

“Whatever, well why would you tell the police that I forged checks and tried to get credit in your name?  

You can’t even get a Big Mac on loan.  And why did you say I took vacations that you did not authorize?  

Have you ever seen me in furs or expensive jewelry?  And why would you say I remolded my house 

when you’ve been over my house and my dining room table is your dining room table from the house at 

1770?”  I’m so mad I can’t help but shotgun Mom with questions.   

“I didn’t say that.  I said I never saw the check from Uncle Lucas and you didn’t give me the $5,000 we 

agreed on after you paid my bills.” 

“That’s not what the police report says.  You know it’s a crime to file a false report, right?” 

“But I didn’t say all those things.” 

“According to the police report, yes you did; and if you continue to pursue this course of action you will 

have to answer for the lies you told.” 
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“But I didn’t say that.” 

“Unfortunately, the police report says you did.  Well look, you do what you think is best and so will I.  I 

think we should all pray together before I take Dad back to the nursing home.” 

We all hold hands and Dad leads the prayer.  This is the last time my biological mother and father ever 

see each other again.  Thank God for this moment.   

Mom puts her mail on the table and as I’m walking Dad out I notice another Huntington Bank 

Statement.  I take it and tell her I will bring it back tomorrow after I make a copy.  She tells me to leave 

and I take it anyway, reminding her I will bring it back tomorrow after I make a copy.  I ask Mom if she 

want’s anything from TJ Chumps and she said a salmon sandwich.  Dad and I leave, pick up Mom’s food, 

and get him KFC.  I drop off Dad and Mom’s food, get me some cocktails and go home.  I have a 

headache.   

 

The Next Day 

“Hello.” 

“Can I speak to Cecelia Morris? 

“This is she.” 

“This is officer so-and-so from the Trotwood Police Department and we called because you stole your 

mother’s mail.” 

“Wait a minute, are you calling me from your job at my job about some pieces of paper?” 

“Yes ma’am.  Your mother wants to file charges against you for taking her mail.  You are not her POA 

and you can be charged with theft.” 
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“I did not take her mail.  Her mailbox was full, so I brought ALL her mail inside and gave it to her.  I did 

take 1 piece of her mail, after she opened it and put it on the table; and told her I would bring it back 

today.” 

“Well ma’am you need to return your mothers property or else we will have to file formal charges 

against you.” 

“Again, are you calling me from your job at my job over some pieces of paper?  I told her yesterday I will 

bring it to her today after I make a copy.”  Where do these Keystone Kops come from? 

By now we know this is all coming from that stank bitch Susie, and she didn’t want me to have that bank 

statement.  Neither of them has any idea I already have two more statements.  Check this out, again 

Mom’s transactions are highlighted yellow… 

Date Description Amount 

10/18 PURCHASE PAYPAL DEDNTAE323 PAYPAL DEONTAE323 4029357733 CA $26.03 

10/19 PURCHASE WALMART.COM WALMART.COM 800-966-6546 AR  $28.46 

10/19 PURCHASE MOMS TERIYAKI MOMS TERIYAKI LAS VEGAS NV $18.94 

10/23 PURCHASE WHITE CASTLE WHITE CASTLE LAS VEGAS NV  $16.09 

10/23 PURCHASE PF CHANGS 119945 PF CHANGS 119945 HENDERSON NV  $14.19 

10/23 PURCHASE PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 4029357733 CA  $31.17 

10/23 PUHCHASE ARBY'S 115277 ARBY'S 116277 LAS VEGAS NV $9.29 

10/23 PURCHASE CAFE ZUPAS • RAINBOW CAFE ZUPAS • RAINBOW LAS VEGAS NV $10.16 

10/23  PURCHASE PANDA EXPRESS 851 PANDA EXPRESS 851 LAS VEGAS NV  $12.99 

10/23 PURCHASE WHOLEFOS LVB 1 WHOLEFDS I.VB 1 LAS VEGAS NV $31.63 

10/23 PURCHASE WHOLEFDS LVB 1 WHOLEFDS LVB 1 LAS VEGAS NV  $48.29 

10/23 PURCHASE SMITHS SMITHS LAS VEGAS NV  $26.22 
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10/23 PURCHASE ARBY'S 115277 ARBY'S #5277 LAS VEGAS NV  $6.81 

10/23 PURCHASE BSW 4 BSW 4 LAS VEGAS NV  $17.26 

10/23 PURCHASE PAYPAL 'THUNTER9941 PAYPAL 'THUNTER99414029357733 CA   $103.20 

10/23 PURCHASE BIG LOTSSTORE BIG LOTS STORE LAS VEGAS NV $6.50 

10/23 PURCHASE PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 PAYPAL 'OEONTAE323 4029357733 CA $46.61 

10/23  PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV  $1.99 

10/23 PURCHASE SHELL Service S SHELL Service S LAS VEGAS NV  $20.00 

10/23 PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV  $5.18 

10/23 PURCHASE SMITHS SMITHS LAS VEGAS NV  $39.50 

10/24 PURCHASE EINSTEIN BROS BAGELS28 EINSTEIN BROS BAGELS28 LAS VEGAS NV $7.00 

10/24 PURCHASE TURO TURO 8667352901 CA  $169.40 

10/24 PURCHASE 99-CENTS-ONLY 110120 99-CENTS.-ONLY #0120 LAS VEGAS NV  $3.25 

10/24 PURCHASE SMITHS SMITHS LAS VEGAS NV $4.44 

10/24 PURCHASE DD'S DISCOUNT #534 OD'S DISCOUNT 11534 LAS VEGAS NV  $14.05 

10/25 PURCHASE CHEVRON/GORILLA IN CHEVRON/GORILLA IN LAS VEGAS NV  $1.99 

10/25 PURCHASE Wal-Mart Super Wal-Mart Super LAS VEGAS NV $9.45 

10/26 PURCHASE 5990 EL POLLO LOCO 5990 EL POLLO LOCO LAS VEGAS NV $3.22 

10/26 PURCHASE STARBUCKS STORE 05215 STARBUCKS STORE 05215 LAS VEGAS NV $3.25 

10/26 PURCHASE PANDA EXPRESS 851 PANDA EXPRESS 851 LAS VEGAS NV $6.50 

10/26 PURCHASE WAL-MART 111584 WAL-MART 111584 LAS VEGAS NV $11.32 

10/26 PURCHASE BIG LOTS STORE BIG LOTS STORE LAS VEGAS NV  $5.41 

10/26 PURCHASE KRISPY KREME RAINS KRISPY KREME RAINS I.AS VEGAS NV $3.01 

10/27 PURCHASE KRISPY KREME RAINS KRISPY KREME RAINS LAS VEGAS NV $1.50 
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10/27 PURCHASE STARBUCKS STORE 05215 STARBUCKS STORE 05215 LAS VEGAS NV $3.25 

10/30 PURCHASE CHICK-FIL-A 1103729 CHICK-FIL-A 1/03729 LAS VEGAS NV $19.13 

10/30 PURCHASE LYFT 'RIDE SAT 8AM LYFT 'AIDE SAT BAM 8552800278 CA $41.11 

10/30 PURCHASE WALMART.COM WALMART.COM 800-966-6546 AR $28.46 

30-Oct PURCHASE ARCO #66140 ARCO #66140 LAS VEGAS NV  $39.86 

30-Oct PURCHASE USPS PO 3 3375 SR USPS PO 3 3375 SR LAS VEGAS NV  $10.95 

31-Oct PURCHASE 0410 /102110 SEES 0410 /102110 SEES LAS VEGAS NV $1.89 

1-Nov PURCHASE EINSTEIN BROS BAGELS2B EINSTEIN BROS BAGELS28 LAS VEGAS NV $1.99 

1-Nov PURCHASE PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 4029367733 CA  $20.88 

2-Nov PURCHASE TURO TURO 8667352901 CA $48.40 

2-Nov PURCHASE Wal-Mart Super Wal-Mart Super LAS VEGAS NV $1.05 

3-Nov PURCHASE KUNG FU THAI RESTAURAN KUNG FU THAI RESTAURAN LAS VEGAS NV $21.87 

6-Nov PURCHASE TURO TURO 8667352901 CA $242.00 

6-Nov PURCHASE WU •5448752518 WU '5448752518 877-989-3268 CA $112.99 

6-Nov PURCHASE BIG LOTS STORE BIG LOTS STORE LAS VEGAS NV $30.84 

6-Nov PURCHASE THE UPS STORE #165 THE UPS STORE #165 LAS VEGAS NV $26.54 

10-Nov PURCHASE WU '1181395983 WU '1181395983 877-989-3268 CA $112.99 

13-Nov PURCHASE 4TE'MEDICAL ALERT CONN 4TE'MEDICALALERT CONN BALA CYNWY PA $52.98 

13-Nov PURCHASE RAISING CANES- RC9 RAISING CANES- RC9 LAS VEGAS NV  $9.84 

14-Nov PURCHASE TURO TURO 8667352901 CA 5175461450120854        $72.60 

14-Nov PURCHASE PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 PAYPAL 'DEONTAE323 4029357733 CA $41.46 

14-Nov PURCHASE THE UPS STORE #765 THE UPS STORE #165 LAS VEGAS NV $5.42 

14-Nov PURCHASE THE UPS STORE #165 THE UPS STORE #165 LAS VEGAS NV $5.42 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 282 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

  GRAND TOTAL $1,716.22 

  MOM'S TOTAL $147.39 

  SUSIE'S TOTAL $1,568.83 

 

I don’t know about you, but it seems to me a competent person would not be eating hotdogs while 

allowing someone to spend their money Whole Foods and many other places.  That’s why I believe the 

competency requirement is not sufficient to really gauge someone’s ability to properly care for 

themselves. 

The total tally for the July, August and October bank statements are… 

GRAND TOTAL $3,934.10 

MOM'S TOTAL $610.66 

SUSIE'S TOTAL $3,323.44 

 

A few days later… 

“Cecelia, it’s Chuck (my attorney).  Did you go over your mother’s house?  

“Yes, I went over there with Dad to talk to Mom.” 

“Did you take your mother’s mail?” 

“No, I got her mail out of the mailbox because it was full and overflowing, and I gave it to her.  After she 

opened it and put it on the table I took her bank statement and told her I would bring it back the next 

day and I did.” 

“Well that’s not what you sister told the prosecutor.  Stop going over your mother’s house.  She and 

your sister are trying to ruin you!” 
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Since 2009 this is the first holiday season that Mom and I did not spend together; and it’s my first set of 

holidays without my Arthur’s Number 2 and 3.  Thank God I still have my Arthur Number 1.  Mom spent 

her holiday’s alone eating hotdogs, no me or Pepper.  I don’t even know if she got her ritual Christmas 

Edible Arrangement, but I hope she did.    

That’s the least the stank ho cum bucket fuck bitch can do since she literally isolated Mom from the rest 

of the outside world; and is spending Mom’s money.  I spent my holidays with people that don’t lie or 

steal; and love me unconditionally.   But I am still so sad right now.  Who knew it would get so much 

worse… 

 

Mom’s Dead 

January 5th, 2018  

Hey Brenda (Mom’s housekeeper), what’s up, is everything okay?” 

“Yeah, I’m just checking on you.” 

“I’m in a meeting at work.  Can I call you back?” 

“Make sure you do.” 

That was odd, but whatever. 

“Hey Brenda, it’s Celia, what going on?” 

“You don’t know do you?” 

“Know what?” 

“Your mom passed away this morning.” 

“No, she didn’t!” 

“Yes, she did and I’m so sorry.  Your sister didn’t call you?” 

“That bitch!  I swear to God if I ever see her I’m going to kill her!” 
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“I didn’t think she did, that’s why I wanted to call you myself.  That girl is just pure evil.  Whoever that 

lady is your sister has getting her groceries found her this morning in the bathroom.” 

I knew Mom was going to die butt naked on the floor in the bathroom.  I’m just glad I wasn’t the one to 

find her.  Mom is so weird that when she uses the bathroom she strips down butt naked, so I know how 

she looked when she was found.   

“Thank you, Brenda.  We’ll talk later.” 

“Annette, did Susie call you about Mom.” 

“No, she didn’t what’s going on?” 

“Mom’s dead.” 

“OH!” 

“I just wanted to let you know.   I’ll give your more info when I get it.” 

“Okay, bye.” 

My first stop is the nursing home. 

“Dad, Mom’s dead.” 

“She is?” 

“Yup.” 

We just sit there in silence while I cry uncontrollably, and then I leave.   

“Hello, can you connect me to the coroner’s office.” 

“Just one moment.” 

“Hello.” 

“Hi, my name is Cecelia Morris and I understand that you have my mother’s body.  Her name is Hattie 

Morris.” 

“Yes, you mother is here, and I am sorry for your loss.  Do you know who will pick up her body?” 
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“No, not yet.  Are you going to perform an autopsy?” 

“No, due to her age and medical condition we will do the bare minimum.  Not a formal autopsy.” 

“So, you’re not going to cut her open?” 

“No, that’s not necessary in this situation.” 

Can I come see her?” 

“No ma’am we don’t allow visitors here.  You can see her at the funeral home.” 

“Okay, I will call you back.  When will she be ready to be transferred?” 

“She will be ready by tomorrow afternoon.  Once again, I’m sorry for your loss.” 

“Hello, this is Thomas Funeral Home.” 

“Hi there.  My name is Cecelia Morris and my mother passed away today.  I would like you to pick her up 

from the coroner’s office.  We have pre-paid funeral arrangements at Crown Hill Funeral Home in 

Indianapolis, Indiana.  She should be ready for pick up at the coroner’s office tomorrow afternoon.  Can 

you get her ready for transport to Indiana?” 

“Yes we can Ms. Morris and I’m sorry for you loss.  I just need to get some information from you.” 

“Can you call the coroner’s office and tell them we have talked and that you are the funeral home of 

record, so I don’t have to call them back?” 

“Yes we can Ms. Morris.  You are in very good hands and we will take very good care of you and your 

mother.” 

“Thank you.” 

“Hello, Crown Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery, how can I help you? 

“Hello, My name is Cecelia Morris and my mother passed away today.  We have pre-paid for funeral 

services.  I live in Ohio and I need to have my mother transferred to you.  I have talked with Thomas 
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Funeral home in my city and they will get her body ready for transport.  I just need to coordinate with 

you for final transfer arrangements.” 

“That’s not a problem Ms. Morris.  We will get in contact with them for you and take care of everything.  

I just need some information from you.” 

“Thank you very much.” 

 

Saturday January 5th 

“What do you mean you have not picked up my mother?!  You said I was in very good hands and you 

would take care of everything.” 

“Ms. Morris, you need to call the coroner’s office as they will not release your mother to us.  

Furthermore, due to family issues we cannot be involved in this matter.  I wish you the best and I’m 

sorry for your loss.” 

“What do you mean I need to call the coroner’s office and you can’t be involved?!  I talked to you 

yesterday and you told me I was in good hands!” 

“Ms. Morris please call the coroner’s office as this is out of our control.  We wish you the best.” 

 

Lord Jesus please take me now!  Damnit, I can’t go to Jesus right now, I’ve still got Dad.  Who will take 

care of him?  Well Jesus take us both because I’m done!  Forgive Lord but I’m spent.  I can’t fight this 

bitch in Mom’s death.  Mom’s dead, the fight should be over.  I guess it will only end with my death.  I’m 

ready Lord.  Take me to be with You.  This world has nothing left for me.  Whoever is next on the list let 

me take their place and bring Dad with me!  I just can’t do this anymore.  I fought for Mom in life.  Don’t 

make me fight for her in death too.  Please God don’t let this be happening. 

God said to me, in my Celia voice, 
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“Guess what bitch it’s happening.  Suck it up buttercup and put your big girl panties on!  You are going 

to make this happen the way your mother wanted, and I will help you.  You have the whole armor of Me 

with you so don’t fret.  Not only am I going to leave you on this earth for now, but your Dad is going to 

ride it out with you.  Get your hip boots on and let’s wade through the water together!” 

“Hello, can you connect me to the coroner’s office please?” 

“Sure, hold on.”  Short pause, “Hello? ” 

“My name is Cecelia Morris and my mother, Hattie Morris, is there.  I talked with someone yesterday 

and they told me my mother would be released today.  What happened?” 

“Your sister called and said you have an Order of Protection against you regarding your mother and that 

she is the authorized representative.   We cannot do anything until this matter is resolved.” 

“There is not an Order Of Protection against me!  I have been my mother’s sole care giver and provider 

for 9 years.  This is straight lies and bullshit!” 

“I’m so sorry Ms. Morris, but since it is the weekend and we cannot contact anyone regarding the Order 

of Protection; and your sister said you have charges filed against you for elderly abuse.  We must eer on 

the side of caution.  I’m sure you understand our position; and the funeral home in Indiana will not 

accept your mother under these circumstances.  Your sister said she will be here Monday.  Maybe you 

and she can discuss this matter at that time.” 

“It’s lies!  It’s all lies!  I have never been charged with anything and I have never been to court about an 

Order of Protection.  My sister has no right to halt the transfer of my mother to Crown Hill Funeral 

Home.  My family paid close to $15,000 to make sure my mother had a proper burial.  You cannot do 

this to me or my mother!” 

“Ms. Morris we will have to wait until Monday to get this matter resolved.” 

“Hello, Crown Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery, how can I help you? 
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“Can I speak to the funeral director assigned to Hattie Morris?” 

“Sure, one moment please.” 

“Hello, this is Gerald, how can I help you?” 

“My name is Cecelia Morris and I called yesterday about my mother’s passing, but today I am told you 

will not take the body.” 

“Ms. Morris in the state of Indiana we cannot move forward with funeral and burial proceedings if the 

heirs do not agree on the final arrangements.” 

“What is there to agree on?!  My mother and her siblings have already taken care of her final 

arrangements.  All you have to do is honor her wishes that are paid for.  And I have her will where I am 

named as executor.” 

“I understand what you are saying Ms. Morris, but it’s not that simple.  The law is such that the heirs 

must agree unless there are legal documents in place stating otherwise; and a will must go through 

probate.  I wish I could help you, but I cannot.  I understand your sister will be in Ohio Monday.  

Hopefully, the two of you can work things out on your mother’s behalf.  I wish you the best and we at 

Crown Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery are here for you.” 

“But I have her will and I am the Executor; and everything is already paid for.” 

“Unless it explicitly states her wishes regarding her final arrangements, and it goes through probate, we 

cannot use that document.  I hope you get this matter resolved most expeditiously for the sake of your 

mother.” 

 

Tuesday January 9th 

Our very, very, very old neighborhood friend Cyndy calls me on 3-way with Susie.  I haven’t seen this girl 

in over 30 years and no longer Facebook friends, but whatever. 
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“Are you going to pay the $500 to send her to Indianapolis?” asks Susie. 

“Everything is covered so I don’t know why you are worried about it.” 

“No it’s not!  The lady just called me and said it’s $4 a mile and they only cover a 25-mile radius in 

Indianapolis.” 

“So, what’s the problem?  I’m not asking you for the money.  So, what’s the problem?”   

“Are you going to pay for that?” 

“I don’t need to have this conversation with you.  I’ll have it with the funeral home.  What’s your 

problem?” 

“You a fucking bitch, BITCH!”  And Susie hangs up.   

Cyndy and I continue to talk for close to 15 minutes where I explain to her… 

1. Mom’s funeral arrangements are paid in full 

2. Susie and I have 4 jobs to send Mom to her final resting place 

a. Pick the Date 

b. Pick the Time 

c. Pick the Flowers 

d. Write the Program 

What more could Mom, Aunt Sharon, and Uncle Lucas have done to make this process easy peasy for 

us? 

During the conversation with Cyndy after Susie drops off I find out that she is unaware that… 

1. Susie has only seen our mom 3 times in 20 years 

2. The last time Mom saw her grandkids was when #4 was 6 months and Mom has never seen #5 

3. She has been taking Mom’s money under the guise of ‘Woe Is Me’ for over 20 years 

4. She is the reason Mom is dead because she did not act in Mom’s best interests as her POA 
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Cyndy is floored because she has been drinking the Susie Kool-aid for all these years only to find out The 

Devils Is A Liar.     

 

Wednesday January 10th – The Conversation With The Coroner 

“Basically, from the coroner’s perspective we have pre-arrangements that y’all have agreed exist.  I 

confirmed those with Crown Hill.  Basically, I need to know from my perspective, I know you have other 

issues and independent differences that I cannot get into but I need both of you to agree on which 

funeral home that I am sending your mother to from here okay, so she can get to her final resting place. 

So, my understanding is that we’re are looking at using one of our funeral homes, Tobias which is a very 

well-known funeral home.  Cecelia do agree with using Tobias Funeral Home?” 

“Yes, I do.” 

“Tirzah do you agree?” 

“That’s not the issue.  No, No, No, this is not what this is about.  And we already had this conversation.  

Is this the gentlemen at the coroner’s office that I spoke with when I arrived Monday?” 

“This is Bob, Yes.  I sat down with you for a couple of hours.  Okay what’s your problem, yes ma’am?” 

“Okay, so this is not about – I understand you have a job to remove my mother’s remans from your 

morgue.  I understand that process.  However, I have already spoken to Crown Hill and they told me that 

even if you remove my mother’s body from your morgue they are not gonna go get her body until there 

is an agreement between my sister and I about how to proceed.  Although the arrangement are paid for 

and they are pre-paid arrangements there are other arrangements that have to be made in regard to 

carrying out my mother’s final arrangements.  Everything is paid for in regards to the logistics of the 

service but when it comes down to the obituary, and the date and the time, and the viewing, those are 

still things that my sister and I have to agree on.  And if we’re not in agreeance on those they are not 
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going not going to move forward.  So that just means that my Mom’s going to be moved from your 

morgue to whatever funeral home and then she gets to sit there while we continue to disagree.  So, this 

is bigger than what you’re trying to accomplish because you have a drawer that you need emptied.  I 

understand your position in this.”   

“Well it’s not…”  Susie cut the coroner off. 

“However…”  The coroner cut Susie off, “It’s the respectful transition of someone to their final resting 

place.”   

“I understand that, but your office has already made me super aware of the condition of my mother’s 

body.  That’s why I suggested cremation.  However, those were not my mother’s wishes.  And people 

have different viewpoints on cremation regardless of the condition of the body.  So, I have to respect 

that.  However…”  The coroner cuts Susie off again. 

“What are the things that are disagreed upon?”  

“Okay, um, I need to talk to the funeral home.  I’ve already contacted them and the gentlemen is with 

another family right now, as a matter of fact this is them.  Let me talk to the funeral home real quick and 

then I’ll call you back.” 

Finally, I can talk, “Bob if I can say one thing before we go, there is no confusion with the funeral home 

regarding the obituary, date, and arrangements.  What needs to happen at this point is she needs to be 

removed from the coroner’s office, embalmed, and transferred.  And at that point the family will sit with 

the funeral home and work out the obituary and work out the dates.  That’s no issue regarding what 

needs to happen with your office.  The transition is covered.  The funeral arrangements are covered.  

Simple things such as what the obituary says and the date and time of the arrangements, those are 

things that can be handled outside of your office.   
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“Tirzah are you still on the line?”, asks the coroner. “Okay so she’s off the line.  Okay, so are you, 

obviously you are both two strong people do you think that you two can talk here in a few minutes and 

go through these concerns and then call me back?  I mean is that something we can accomplish?” 

“Yeah, I don’t have a problem with anything except for the fact that my mother is still there.” 

“Right.  My goal is to make sure she gets to where she needs to go.” 

“Exactly.  The other stuff, the obituary, and the date and time those are things that are coordinated with 

the family, not the corner’s off is my understanding.” 

“Well that’s definitely correct.  So let’s do this, because really that’s a conversation that more private.” 

“Right.” 

“That’s something that I don’t need to be involved with.  That’s a family preference.” 

“Exactly.” 

“Do you think that you can talk and kind of spend a few minutes together and hopefully agree I guess.  

I’m not sure why and obituary is a sticking point for removing Mrs. Morris.  But evidently and apparently 

it is.” 

“Me either.” 

“Maybe you two can talk and relieve some of the pressure.  There seems to be a lot of pressure on this 

for some reason.” 

“Well as you’ve heard her concerns are irrelevant to your office.” 

“That is true.  Yes, that is very true.” 

“In the event she calls ether of us back, I don’t trust her and the conversation that we are having has 

nothing to do with the care of my mother.  So, in the event she calls you back if you can do a conference 

call I’m comfortable with that, and in the event she calls me back I will try to do a conference call 

because you need confirmation that we are in agreement.  But the agreement that we need to have is 
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what to do with my mother’s body these other things that she’s referring to are irrelevant.  All we need 

to do is release the body?” 

“Correct, and she’s evidently holding it up.  I don’t know, I’m a little confused why the body is even 

being held up at this point; but evidently…I would just love to hear from both of you that Mrs. Morris 

can be transferred to the funeral home and then you guys can work out the details including each other 

in the process.” 

“Perfect.  That is what needs to happen.   

“That’s all we need.  And then afterwards you both can go your separate ways even if you have to fake 

it.  I’m just worried that your Mom is in the middle of this.  If she calls me back I will ask her to call you 

and I just need a phone call back that you both are in agreement so that way we can do what’s right by 

your mom.” 

Susie never called me or the coroner back.   

 

Wednesday January 10th – Me And The Retirement Community 

This is my first day back and work and it’s not good for me.  I can’t make it the whole 8 hours with all I 

have going on in my other life.  I keep thinking of Mom as a dried-up chicken laying on a slab in the 

morgue.  After I leave work I call Sue (retirement community manager) and ask her if I can go to Mom’s 

apartment and start cleaning it out since I’m off work and my time is limited. 

“Well Celia, your Mom’s rent hasn’t’ been paid for January.  You sister called and said she would come 

by and pay it, but I haven’t seen her or gotten any payment from her.” 

“Sue, how about I pay it, so I can get access to her home and get this process started?  I only get so 

much time off work.” 
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“Well Celia, I’ve never been in this situation before, so I will have to call my manager to see how to 

handle this.” 

“Okay Sue and thank you.  Call me back.” 

Technically I can get into Mom’s house if I want to.  I got the garage door remote, the house key, and 

the key to the screen door.  But because my sister is so sinister I want to keep everything copasetic on 

my end. 

Furthermore, Mom’s SSI check was direct deposited to her bank account on the 3rd.  She died on the 5th.  

I am sure Mom had every intention of calling Brenda and asking her to pick up the rent check, but she 

died before that could happen.  I bet you dollars to donuts that Susie bitch used that money to pay for 

her plane ticket, rental car, and hotel to hot-foot-it to Dayton real-quick-fast since she’s never paid her 

own way to be here before.  Susie never paid January’s rent, but she did clean out Mom’s apartment.  I 

never heard back from Sue.   

The only things I wanted out of Mom’s house are… 

• Our grandmother’s handmade quilt. 

• Mom’s high school signature book.  When she pseudo-graduated they did not have picture year 

books, just signature books so people could write nice things about you. 

• The original paperwork from the estate planning law firm, but that’s okay I have it scanned and 

saved the cloud. 

Susie can have everything else.  Actually, little does Susie know she saved me the work and expense of 

having someone help me get rid of Mom’s stuff.  Most of it I purchased anyway.   

 

Thursday January 11th – One of my last conversations with Trizah/Susie about getting Mom 

transferred out of the morgue and to Indiana 
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Trizah, “Okay well if she goes to the funeral home, I know you didn’t ask me for any money I’m aware of 

that.  So, I’m not saying that you are asking me for money.  What I am asking you is when she goes to 

the other funeral home there are fees that are not covered in what she already paid for.” 

“What fees are not covered?” 

“There’s no monetary value to what she paid for.” 

“Okay so what fees are you talking about that need to be covered?” 

“There’s a $4 a mile fee.” 

“That’s fine, that’s covered.” 

“There’s a $4 a mile fee.” 

“That’s covered.  So what else are you talking about?” 

“It’s not covered.   

“It is covered.” 

“The $4 per mile fee…” 

“Okay, STOP.  I’m asking you to STOP.  It’s only $500 so don’t worry about it.  It’s covered.  I got it, my 

family got it, my friends got it.  So, don’t worry about that.  So now what’s your problem?” 

“Secondly, when she goes to the funeral home are you going to take pictures and post them on 

Facebook?” 

“Because of the fact that she has been dead for 7 days I don’t think that’s appropriate.  So now what?” 

“It wasn’t appropriate, none of the shit you do is appropriate!  So let’s not act like you’ve been 

appropriate this whole time because you haven’t.  You’ve been very inappropriate.” 

“STOP!  There’s no pictures.  So we talked about the money, that’s a non-issue.  We talked about the 

pictures, that’s a non-issue.  What’s your…”  Susie cuts me off. 
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“Are you, because I need to make sure that my Mom’s dead corpse ain’t gonna end up on your 

Facebook page.” 

“I just said that is not an issue.  I said I’m not doing that because I don’t want people to see her ugly 

either so that’s a non-issue.” 

“But you always post stuff about her so let’s not act like you don’t have a history of posting bullshit on 

the internet!  Cuz you do it!  You do it!  You do it!  You’ve posted fucked up ass pictures and she doesn’t 

like it.  And even though she’s dead she still would not appreciate it.  She didn’t appreciate it when she 

was living when you was doing it.  So why would she want that to happen when she’s dead.” 

“Jesus, Jesus!  The pictures are a non-issue.  I’m saying there’s no pictures.  I don’t want people to see 

her like that either.  The money, you don’t have it…”  Susie cuts me off again. 

“How do I know that you’re not gonna take no pictures and put them on Facebook like you been doing?  

Ever since you stole her money you been fucking ignorant and posting pictures and stuff of her.  You 

can’t do that.  That’s not cool and she don’t like it.” 

“Look, shut up you talk to much!  Nobody wants to hear what you have to say.” 

“You talk to much bitch!  And don’t nobody want to hear what your thieving ass has to say!  You stole 

$22,000 from you fucking mamma and left her to live in a fucking hubble.  You never cleaned her house, 

you never hired no maid, you bought a fucking motorcycle and didn’t even buy her a motor chair.  You 

fucking thieving ass fat funky bitch!  So don’t sit up and try to act like you ain’t never did nothing fucked 

up to my mamma because you did.  She’s dead because of yo motha fucking ass.  Why you don’t just 

bury yo daddy why you going around telling the maid that me and you got different daddies and that’s 

why you don’t like me.  Why don’t you bury Arthur and let me worry about Hattie cuz you ain’t gave a 

fuck about her since you stole all her fucking money!” 

“Do you realize…”  I just can’t get a word in edgewise.   



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 297 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

“Why you can’t do that?!  You told her to go fuck herself, you told her don’t call you.  Why you trying to 

step up and do a funeral for a motha fucka you robbed blind and left out to die by herself.  Why do you 

even want to be bothered?  You didn’t want to be bothered with her after you stole all her money!” 

“Are you done?” 

“Fuck what you got!  Fuck what your friends got!  And you talking about all this family shit.  Bitch ain’t 

nobody help take care of her!  Didn’t nobody do shit for her!” 

Heavy sign, “Are you done?” 

“You turned yo back on yo own mamma, fucking murderer!” 

“Are you done?” 

“Yeah I’m done!  Yeah Killa, Yeah Killa!  I’m done killa!  Yeah Killa, I’m done!” 

“Okay are you sure?  I’m tired of you interrupting me.  Is there anything else you want to say?” 

“Don’t come at with that are you done shit!”   

“I mean…” 

“Don’t even talk to me like that.  You wrong and you know it!  And you really should just let this shit go 

and let her get buried in peace without yo fucking circus you trying to get off.  Everybody that she 

wanted to be at her funeral is dead.  Sharon is gone.  Uncle Lucas is gone.  And she really didn’t fuck 

with Sharon like that either.  You know what I’m saying?!  I talked to that woman every day, several 

times a day for 20 years.  I know what the fuck she thought about you, Shala, and Lauren, and every 

motha fucking body.  So don’t sit up and try to act like you this prodigal daughter because you shitted on 

you mamma, and now she’s dead.” 

“Can I talk?” 

“Don’t fuck with me and the ‘Are you done’ shit!  Nigga you need to just back the fuck up.  You can bury 

Arthur.  Why can’t you just take care of his shit?  Why you so involved in a motha fucka you told don’t 
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bug you for nothing and you ain’t going to the grocery store.  You charging a motha fucka $700 a month 

to go grocery shopping and shit.  Nigga you scandalous and you know it.  So why you don’t just, why you 

trying to orchestrate this shit?!”  And then I just hang up.   

I can’t with her anymore.  Nothing she was talking about has anything to do with Mom being released 

from the morgue to the funeral home.  Susie must live in a parallel universe where up is down and right 

is left.  For the life of me I cannot understand how she can think I was complicit in Mom’s death.  For 

over 8 years Mom and I had a good run.  After Susie takes over, 8 months later Mom is dead.  I gave her 

6 and it probably would have been if I didn’t continue to intervene.   

 

Thursday January 18th 

I’m at my wits end so I am going to reach out one last time to the The Dr. Phil Show.  I haven’t heard 

from them since they called me November 2nd, 2017.  I’ve been watching his shows and nothing he has 

had on except maybe a handful of shows reach the level of urgency or depravity compared to what I 

have going on right now.  If I don’t here back I’m going to start thinking, Dr. Phil doesn’t care about black 

people problems unless they are already famous in some way.  Where are Oprah and Iylana when you 

need them?  Here is the video link:  https://youtu.be/8kjrvN0fFBQ 

 

Monday January 22nd – Our Conversation With Crown Hill’s Funeral Home Director 

It’s been 17 days, and our mother is still in the morgue in Ohio.  This situation has been escalated to the 

Director of Funeral Directors at the Crown Hill Funeral Home and Cemetery.   My sister will not agree to 

honor the $15,000 funeral arrangements paid by our mother and our family; and I’m sure she has been 

giving them and earful.     

https://youtu.be/8kjrvN0fFBQ
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I think Susie’s biggest issue is that Mom did not put her name on any of the paperwork with the funeral 

home.  Mom has placated Susie for so many years that Susie is finding it hard to believe at the end of 

the day Mom trusted me over Susie to take care of her final arrangements.  She is burning up on the 

inside because not only did she lose out on Mom’s inheritance, which she did not deserve; Susie has no 

rights to change Mom’s final arrangements either.  Because Susie is so evil she can’t concede to Mom’s 

wishes and do what’s right by Mom even in death.  How clear does approximately $15,000 have to be.   

 

If Mom really thought if I was untrustworthy, or Mom felt as though I would not honor her final wishes, 

she had an ample amount of time to change these documents.  From October 2016 until March 2017, 

Mom had her cell phone on my plan, a home phone, pen, paper and stamps if she wanted to update her 

final arrangements to replace me with Susie; or take me off and put Susie on her documents.  I’d like to 

think that Mom didn’t do that because she knew who would make things happen the way she wanted. 

 

Susie is so stupid that she focused on the paper chase and not the aftermath.  And Mom didn’t say 

anything to her about it.  In the end, I’d like to think Mom wasn’t as stupid or naïve as I thought she was.  

Mom knew deep down Susie is all about the LOVE OF MONEY, so she gave it to her thinking it would 

shut her down!  No such luck.   

According to Dr. Susie neither of them thought that far in advance and if Susie had put on her thinking 

cap, she would have convinced Mom to change those documents too.  Oh well, it is what it is at this 

point.   

“Hello Susie, it’s me and Celeste from Crown Hill on the line.   

“Hi, how are you?”  Susie replies. 

”Celeste, are you there?”  I ask. 
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“Hi there.”  Says Celeste.   

“Hi Celeste, how are you?” 

“I’m good Trizah, and yourself?” 

“I’m alright.” 

“Okay, so guys I talked with Bob at the coroner’s office for a while this morning and we are doing 

everything that we can to try and get this taken care of.  So, we need to make sure that everybody is on 

the same page before we take Mom into our care.  There really should be an Ohio funeral firm to step in 

and do the embalming before we pick her up or a tech can do the embalming.  Honestly, at this point, I 

don’t know if she’s even embalmable.” 

“I was told that she’s not.”  Says Susie. 

“Okay.” 

“He said that Friday when I talked to him.  He said she was unable to be embalmed.” 

“Okay, so if she’s unable to be embalmed I can guarantee you that she’s going to be unable to be 

viewed.” 

“Yes ma’am.”  Says Susie.  I still haven’t said a word. 

“Okay are you both in agreement with that?” 

“Yes, ma’am.”  Susie still talking. 

“Cecelia?” 

“Yes, this is Cecelia and that is my understanding from Bob on Friday as well.  And I think when you and I 

talked Friday you told me it would need to be closed casket, and I was okay with that.” 

“Cecelia, I’m sorry are you on a speaker phone because I can hardly hear you?” 

“Yes.  You said that when we talked on Friday that she would have to be closed casket and I told you I 

was okay with that.” 
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“Okay, okay.  So, I guess the next thing that we need to go through is just to make sure what is going 

happen once she comes into our care.  Are you both coming in to make the final arrangements?” 

Susie says, “I’d like to be on a conference call when she arrives at your place of business, you know, to 

do the arrangements, I would like to be in on a conference call. “ 

“Okay.”  Replies Celeste. 

“Because I’m not able…”  Celeste cuts Susie off. 

“All the arrangements that we have and that you have agreed to are exactly what your mother’s wishes 

were.  So, there really isn’t, I mean we are not changing anything, right?” 

“Yes ma’am.  This is Trizah saying ‘Yes ma’am.” 

“I have no intentions of changing anything.  This is Cecelia.  My understanding when we last talked, I 

know we have talked many times, but my understand is the only arrangements per se that we need to 

make are picking out the flowers, what to say in the program and deciding on a date and time.” 

“Okay.  That’s fine.”  Says Celeste.   

Susie just must run her mouth, “And I was told that I can conference in on Skype or conference call in 

that meeting when you have that meeting with her.” 

“Okay well here’s my only issue about doing that.  And I have no problems doing that, but that will be up 

to Cecelia to conference call you in.  Cecelia if you are coming to Indianapolis to make these 

arrangements.  But I want to let you guys know I am strictly making the arrangements that are on the 

pre-arrangements, okay.  And then you know I just don’t want to take her into our care and then we 

start getting into the pettiness of things like obituaries and exactly what the program says and you know 

the color of the flower and you know I mean with what I’ve experienced with your family so far I just 

want to make sure that once we take your Mom into our care the services are going to happen as soon 

as possible.” 
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“I agree.  This is Trizah saying I agree.  However, I do need to know, your um, when you are sitting at a 

desk with someone your telephone system at Crown Hill don’t have a speaker option on the phone at 

Crown Hill?”   

“Well here’s my issue, problem is that we are all displaced at Crown Hill right now because we had a 

flood.  We had a water main break, and so we are not in our normal arrangement conference room.”  

Explains Celeste. 

“Okay, I understand.” 

“Yeah, so I mean if we go according to your Mom’s wishes that she signed I am not really sure what 

needs to be decided.” 

Susie still, “Well like you saying, the flowers, the obituary, and the program.  Is the obituary and the 

program two different items or is that one item?” 

I’m sure Celeste is rolling her eyes, “The obituary is one item and the program is a separate item.” 

“So that’s what I’m saying.  I don’t want to be excluded from that process.  However, I forgot about the 

water main break that you guys mentioned a couple of week ago.  So, if you don’t have a regular 

conference room is there a representative from Crown Hill that can ensure that a conference call takes 

place without her making arrangements and pretending that she cannot get in contact with me?” 

Finally, I can get a word in, “Well I can make this easy for everybody.  I’m not really concerned about 

what type of flowers, so Celeste if you want to send Susie the flowers that are available per the 

arrangements that my Mom has made she can pick out the flowers.  That is not a concern of mine.  

Regarding the program, because the obituary is separate, that’s what goes in the newspaper if the 

family chooses, or not, to do the obituary.  Regarding the program, Susie she can write up what it is that 

she would like the program to say on her behalf or whatever.  And I will give you a write up as well and 
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you can put those two together, send us the proof, and if we agree with the proof then we can go from 

there.  Is that an option?  This is Cecelia.” 

“Well I mean that’s an option, but what I would like for you guys to do is get together and do a program 

together.  I mean, you know with all due respect I have put a ton of time into this and really gotten 

nowhere.  So, I mean at this point, and again, as respectfully as I can be, I’m sure that you both can 

understand this, is that you know I mean I should not have to put these programs together.  You guys 

should be able to do this on your own via email, or however you guys want to do it.  I understand that 

you’re not in the same state.” 

I respond, “I totally agree, and I don’t have a problem with that either.  However, I know that Susie has 

some concerns regarding the spelling of her children’s names and some other things that she had 

mentioned.  I don’t have a problem with any of that.  As you know, from the very beginning all I wanted 

to do is honor my mother’s wishes, and I did not expect it to take this long; and I appreciate the time 

that you’ve put in.  So that to me, is not a problem.” 

“Okay, so we agree, are we agreeing to say that between the two of you, you can come together via 

email with each other and decide exactly what you want this program to look like?” 

“Yes, I am faxing my email address and she can email me whatever proof or whatever she wants to add 

in there and then we can agree on a final decision.”  Says the dumb bitch.   

“Okay and then you guys will hash it out together to what you want it to look like, right?” 

The dumb bitch again, “Do you have any type of templates that she has to select from, in regard to the 

flowers, the obituary, or the program?  Do you guys have any type of format that you guys can send like 

if we were to come in is there like a brochure or something that we would look through that you can 

email me?  Or is that an option?” 

“I can email you a sample program.” 
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“No, I’m saying like a price range that she can pick from.  Like say like the flowers, can she pick a flower 

package that she has ‘X’ amount of dollars on flowers do you have something you can send me so I can 

know what to select from?  And as far as the program and the obituary, is there something that she paid 

for that I have to select from that you can send me something that I can select?” 

“Right, so as far as the flowers, we have a flower book, so I mean it would be impossible for me to send 

you that.” 

“In the flower book is there like, I think on the list you said like $350 on flowers so is there is an 

arrangement in that price range that has to be selected from.  So, like for $0 to $200 and $200-$500?  

How does the pricing for the flowers work?  And I’m going on your website right now.  Is any of the 

information or is what I’m asking you, is any of this available on your site?”   

Dumb Bitch it’s a funeral home not Amazon!  I just want to scream.   

“No.  It’s not on the website.  So, let’s just, and I don’t have her contract with me because I’m at home 

today, so I mean if one of you have her contract with you I’m not sure if she paid for actual programs or 

what the memorial package is.” 

Dear God, will this bitch ever shut up.  “I believe it said obituary.  I’m pulling it out right now so that we 

can see exactly what she paid for in regard to everything.  Everything was done like she went and did 

everything down to the letter (expect put your name on it bitch).  So, let me, let’s see, we got $350 on 

flowers, printed materials $245 and a personal memorial package $275.  So, what is the personalized 

memorial pack?”   

Jesus, I should have went over Mom’s and got the estate planning book from her house even though the 

community manager said I couldn’t go since the rent wasn’t paid.  I know there had to be something in 

there that made sure I didn’t have to go through this.   
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“Okay, so she does have the money in there for programs.  That’s the personalized memorial package.  

We take part of what she paid in the first, wait, the $275 did she pay that twice?” 

“No, the memorial pack was $275 and the printed materials were $245.” 

“Right so in order to get programs we just blend those two things together to do programs instead of 

the small memorial folders and that will also include her register book.” 

“Okay, okay.” 

“As far as the flowers, she has a $350 allowance and we can do any arrangement that we wants.  If she 

has a favorite flower or you want to use a certain color, if you want to add baby’s breath, if you know…”  

Once again Susie is interrupting.   

“These are things that are in the book but there’s not like a pdf that you can email me to look at?” 

“There is not.” 

“Okay.” 

“Since she’s said she’s not concerned about the flowers, is there a representative that can contact me 

and I can let them know her favorite color, like you said what kind of flowers she liked; and then we can 

make kind of an assortment or an arrangement?  Or can I go to the local flower shop out here and make 

like a simple arrangement, send you a picture of that, and then you guys can go off of that?  Which 

would be easier?”   

The easiest thing dummy, is to let these people do their job! 

Susie again, “Cuz there is a flower shop around the corner from my house.” 

“What casket is listed on that contract?  What’s the name of the casket?” 

“The casket says Gemini and it says $1,580.” 
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“Okay, so that is a silver casket.  So, I mean that will give you a good idea on what colors you want to use 

on top of the casket.  I mean our florist is amazing.  I don’t think it’s really necessary to actually send 

pictures and all of that.” 

“So, I can just send you the colors and the flowers and she will just kind of take it from there?” 

“That’s right.” 

“That’s fine.” 

“Okay?” 

“Um hum, that’s great!  I don’t have a problem with that at all.” 

“Okay, who is going to pay the fee to take her from Ohio and bring her back to our care?” 

“She said she was going to pay.  This is Trizah saying Celia told me she is going to pay.” 

“I can speak for myself.  Celeste as we talked last week I told you I would take care of that charge.” 

“Okay.  My next question, do you guys need to talk to each other and kind of get a date in mind.  I will 

let you know that we are booked for the next two Saturday’s, the 27th and the 3rd of February.” 

“Does it have to be on a Saturday?”  Asks the mouth from the South. 

“No, I would suggest a weekday.” 

“Okay.” 

“So, you do have weekdays available between now and the 3rd but you don’t have any Saturday’s 

available?”   

Bitch are you listening?  She just told you the availability.  Dumb Ass!   

“Do you do services on Sunday?” 

“We do but you can’t be, well you can be buried on a Sunday but it’s three times the amount for the 

cemetery.  Our cemetery is not open for burials on Sunday.”   

Are you serious?  A Sunday? 
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“I understand.” 

“So, if we want it on a Saturday, the next two Saturday’s are taken; but if we want it on a weekday then 

those days are available?”   

Oh my God somebody put #2 pencils in both my ears so I don’t have to listen to any more of this idiots 

lack of common sense!  Susie’s good ole GED education is working overtime and extra hard today, and if 

I could see Celeste through the phone I bet she’s working on her 2nd bottle of wine just like I am.     

“That’ right.  I don’t know, have you guys talked to Crown Hill Cemetery at all, to a cemetery 

representative to pull your Mom’s file make sure everything is paid in full on the cemetery side?” 

“I’m looking at that and the cemetery says paid in full as well.  The contract for the cemetery it says 

status paid in full.” 

“Okay, does it have any opening and closing charges on it?” 

“It says, the sublot, the space, the property, the vault, the granite, the pre-needs increment, the 

foundation fee, a consumer protection fund, and a freight or memorial.” 

“Okay. Alright.  I will talk to the cemetery in the morning to make sure everting is on that contract that 

needs to be on there.” 

“What was the other fee you just mentioned?  What was that called?” 

“The opening and closing of the grave.”   

“Would it actually say opening and closing or do you guys call it something else? 

Why is Susie asking this question or even care?  It’s not like she’s got the money if it not covered!  Can 

we end this call already?! 

“It may say ONC.”     

“It says pre-need internment, no there’s noting that say ONC.” 

“Okay well, I’ll double check with them and check on that.” 
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“But I thought you said it was sealed.  I thought you said the casket that she ordered was sealed.  Are 

you saying the opening and closing of the actual grave?” 

What else would it be you buffoon?! 

“Yes.  I’m saying there is a charge to open and close the grave.  To dig the grave and cover it back up.” 

“Okay.  I don’t see that on here, but there was something a pre-need internment that was $945.  What 

is that?  And what does flush granite mean?  2’x2’x11”?   

Oh, God her level of ignorance always exceed my expectations! 

“That’s her gravestone.” 

“Oh she ordered that.  Okay good.  So, we have to decide what will go on there as well?” 

“You will deal with the cemetery staff on that a little bit later once we get to that point.  This isn’t a good 

time of year to have that set anyway.  Spring is the best time.” 

“I was thinking that about the ground, yeah.” 

“Yeah, once the ground settles again from the winter we will do that.  Do you guys have any other 

questions for me right now?”   

I never had any questions, I just want this settled so we can get Mom’s body out of the morgue.  But this 

Susie bitch won’t shut the fuck up! 

“No, I would just, so um, you are going to wait until you actually receive her, we can do the obituary part 

now so that will done and out the way; but as far as the flowers and stuff is somebody going to contact 

me about that, or do I just need to call in and let somebody know?  How does that work?” 

“Right.  So, you can just call me.  I mean you can send a picture if see something that you really like.” 

“No, No, No!  What I was going to do was I was just gonna go look at some flowers here and just kind of 

see what the different kind of flowers you know there are and whatever and then cuz I already know her 

favorite color was blue and then you said that the casket was silver so I mean that’s kind of self-
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explanatory but I just wanted to know the different kinds of flowers is what I was looking into.  I know 

you said your florist just kind of freestyles and does what she do, but I still want to see what kind of 

flowers were I can pick to use.” 

“Right so here’s a suggestion, if her favorite color was blue what you might want to see about doing is 

doing a nice spay that maybe has with roses, blue carnations, and maybe baby’s breath, and some 

greenery.  That’s just a thought.  You know some flowers aren’t in season right now so go with 

something basic.  That would work.” 

“Do you have and email address?” 

“Yes.  It’s _________________” 

“Well that will save a lot of these phone calls cuz now I can just email you.”   

How many phone calls has the bitch made, and mom is still at the morgue 17 days later?! 

“Okay so everything is agreed upon and so do you know how soon they are going to do the 

transportation situation or is that going to take a few more days to figure out?” 

Bitch we’ve been ready to go!  You’re the one holding up the process! 

“It’s going to take a couple of more days to figure out.  I’ll touch base with you Cecelia on payment for 

that.  And then hopefully you guys can get together in the next couple of days and at least set your 

dates.”   

Me again finally, “I am good with any date because I’m here.  Susie you need to let her know the date 

because you are the one that has to come the furthest.  This has gone on long enough, so the sooner the 

better.  I did, Celeste, talk with Tobias funeral home and they said that you will have to contact them to 

get the body from the morgue.  I cannot contact them, it has to come from the funeral home.” 
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“Okay.  So, I talked with Tobias and they don’t want to be involved in this.  So, I’m just letting you guys 

know that in good faith we will go pick her up.  So, with that being said, I want get this all sealed up and 

wrapped up and get this burial done.” 

Are you fucking kidding me!  This bitch has called the 2nd funeral home I have arranged to pick up Mom’s 

body talking 10 pounds of shit putting it in a 5-pound bag, and now they won’t pick up Mom either.  

How does she think Mom’s going to get to Indiana, in my trunk or laid out in my back seat, or maybe 

we’ll sit he up in the front seat so Mom looks like she’s alive and enjoying the ride?!  This stank ho cum 

bucket fuck bitch is a piece of work.  Dirty work at that! 

Me, “I agree.”  Trying to stay as calm as possible.   

“Like I said I don’t have the contract in front of me, so I don’t know if any clergy has been paid for.  I 

don’t know…”  The interrupter kicks in again. 

“It doesn’t say anything about clergy on here.  And I’m looking at both contracts together.  It doesn’t 

mention anything about that unless it falls under the memorial service fee that she paid for at $595.  

Would that include clergy?” 

“No.  That would be to rent the area where she was going to be, going to have the services.  So, if she 

doesn’t have, I mean you guys can decide what you want to do.  Maybe you decide to do a graveside 

service, instead of a whole big service.  I mean who will really be here?  Just family?” 

Hold up Celeste, don’t get presumptuous, “Family and friends.”  I respond.   

“Okay, I’m assuming that she lived in Indianapolis at some point?” 

“Yes, she did live there from the time she was 4 years old up until 2009 when she was 72 and moved to 

Ohio with me.” 
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“Okay.  So, the last thing I would like to say so that everybody is on the same page as well is that the day 

of the service, I understand there is a lot of family dynamics, but we have to get through the service 

without conflict.” 

“I agree 100%.”  Says the person who has held this up for 17 days. 

“Well there has never been any conflict on my end as you know I have been trying to get this resolved 

for going on 3 weeks now.  So that will not be a problem.  The date and time you will need to get from 

Trizah.  When you are ready to do the transfer please just call me and I will give you payment 

information.  That’s no problem there.  And the only other thing that I can think of on my end is that 

Susie you can email me…”  As expected, the bitch wouldn’t let me finish my sentence.   

“I just sent you my email address!” 

“I don’t have it because you cannot send anything to my cell phone, so you can use the email address 

that was sent to us from the life insurance company.  Send me your information there and I will…” 

“Well my information is on there too!  So you can send me the information you want on the program 

and I will add my stuff!” 

“That’s fine, no problem.” 

“You got my email address too!  It’s the same email address you blocked!”   

“I didn’t block my email, I blocked you from my cell phone.”  

“So, the same email address on the life insurance policy you telling me to look at is the same email you 

can look at!  You have it too!” 

“That’s fine.” 

“Hey guys!  Listen, look, this is what we are trying to avoid.” 
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“She knows the email address so why do I have to contact her first with my stuff?!  If she blocked my 

text she knows where the email address is on the policy, so she can send me her stuff and I will add my 

information!”   

“Alright Celeste, this is done.  I thank you for your time.  I think we have everything we need, and I think 

we are good to go.” 

After that fiasco all remaining conversations from this point forward with Trizah/Susie and myself are via 

email.   

 

This is how the rest of the story goes… 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 12:08 am 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To trizah5 trizah5@gmail.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

Susie/Trizah, 

Attached is what I have put together from what I know about Mom for her program.  I am getting a 

recent picture of Mom edited so she is by herself on the cover.   

If you have a recent picture of Mom by herself or a recent picture you can edit forward it to be placed 

on the cover of program.  Also, if you have any pictures of Mom for the inside of the program those can 

be added as well.   

Feel free to add any relevant verbiage that you feel I missed. 

Celeste, 

To be sure that we do not have an issue expediting the funeral I think it is best to wait until the content 

of program is finalized; and you have a confirmed date/time from Trizah before you arrange the 
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transfer.  I do not want to put you the situation you mentioned today (1/22) of having Mom's body but 

unable to proceed. 

-Cecelia Morris 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 3:35 am 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

celia/celia I am so relieved that you received my email address as I went to great lengths to assure you 

could contact me since you blocked me and I was unable to contact you. 

I will review your program suggestions and submit mine in a timely manner.  However, Celeste 

mentioned yesterday that we could have a graveside ceremony so we can view the casket being 

lowered instead of being left by the grave until the grounds men get scheduled to lower it.  I think this 

would more respectful of my mother finally being laid to rest and provide closure until we can lay the 

gravestone in the spring. 

Celeste, in the spirit of conducting my mother's service peacefully.  Many of my mother's dear friends 

have past away and the few family members that remain were not involved in her life or have criminal 

charges pending against them for theft, elderly neglect, and financial abuse, hence the reason she died.  

Aside from her nurse, wound care specialist, and housekeeper, the only constant contact my mother for 

the last year has been from me and my children.  My mother was a dear, sweet, private woman and 

should be respected as such.  

I agree to a graveside ceremony.  This should be discussed with the other party before we move forward 

so as to comply with everyone's wishes to lay my beloved mother to rest. 
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My editorial:  You bitch do you really think I’m going to agree to a graveside ceremony in January in 

Indiana when we have a paid in house contract worth close to $15,000.  Damn, you dumb as fuck! 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 8:55 am  

allaboutce@aol.com 

To trizah5@gmail.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

Hello, 

I do not agree to a graveside ceremony. There and friends and extended family that wish to pay their 

respects. And my mother paid for a service/funeral ceremony. There are no criminal charges in place 

against anyone regarding Hattie Morris.  That is a flat out lie.  

 

As mentioned throughout this arduous process I will agree and honor the arrangements paid for by my 

family for my mother’s final wishes.  

Trizah, 

There were no lengths you had to go through to give me your info. It was attached to the life insurance 

email delivered 1/16/18.  In the event you need to contact me you have always had my email and 

landline number.  

-Cecelia 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 1:43 pm  

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 
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You blocked me, and you said that on the phone with Celeste yesterday when I told you that I text you 

my email address...Clearly you had my info all along.  Montgomery County prosecutor’s office is 

investigating you for stealing mommy's $22,464 check you stole out of her mailbox...I have texts, emails, 

and documents to prove it and you know it. 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 1:43 pm  

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

I want a list of everyone she is inviting 

 

My editorial:  It’s a funeral not a party.  There will not be a guest list.  Good gracious alive this bitch 

wears her stupid on her sleeve. 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 1:43 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

She is not going to make a circus out of my mother's services 

 

My editorial:  Susie is doing a great job of performing a show all by herself.  She doesn’t even realize 

that she’s not sending this to anybody but me, unless she’s using the BCC option. 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 2:54 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 
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Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

Will the casket be lowered at graveside if we don't have the ceremony graveside? 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 3:48 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors, allaboutce@aol.com 

Look, this has gone on way too long.  I talked to Mommy everyday, several times a day for over 20 years.  

No one came to see her, took care of her, or helped her.  I say that to say this you know what you did 

and how you did her and why she is dead.  I knew when you were treating her well and the moment you 

started neglecting her.   

Why can't we just have a small graveside ceremony and let it be over with so she can be laid to rest. 

I beg you for peace and dignity.  Why is it when I say up you say down.  You and I both know that when 

mommy made those arrangements way before everyone passed away and before you stole her money.   

How can post pictures of dad when you take him out to eat and then go to mommy's house and post 

pictures of her with little or no food.  She starved to death and you let her. 

Please be respectful of a small intimate graveside ceremony where she will be free and we can release 

doves and balloons and it can be beautiful.  Please stop calling me bitches and fighting with me.  I have 

five children that have lost their granny.  You lived 10 minutes away from her, I live 2,000 miles.  You 

had so much time to love her and take care of her, but instead you stopped taking care of her when she 

asked you to give her back the money you stole from her.  You could have been over there doing her 

laundry and dishes and washing her hair since you robbed her of any means to hire a caregiver which is 

what Uncle Lucas gave it to her for. 
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Why do you need an audience to say good bye to mommy?  Can we please do this quietly and 

respectfully.  Since you have so much friends and family why don't you have a separate ceremony 

without me and my children.    

 

My editorial:  Of course, Susie talked to Mom several times a day.  She had to keep tabs on her ATM 

and make sure Mom knew her life was shit and she can’t make it on her own.  Susie will not take 

responsibility for starving Mom to death buying her hot dogs, Hawaiian Bread and fruit cups.  I can’t 

buy her food if I don’t have her money.  She took over as POA so Mom’s quality of life became her 

responsibility.  Mom made her final arrangements with her brother and sister after she got well in 

2009; and Mom never changed it because that’s what she wanted.  Susie can’t admit to herself that in 

the end, Mom did not trust Susie to do right her.  We will have a separate ceremony with friends and 

family using the arrangements Mom paid for.  If Susie wants something different for her and her kids, 

she doesn’t need me to do it.   

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 4:06 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors, allaboutce@aol.com 

Who is Darren Robinson?  Please have him contact me 725-200-7776. 

Celeste, clearly we have more negotiating I will continue to try to come to common ground with her 

before the week and keep you abreast via email 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 5:01 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 
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To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

1. Please have pastor that you mentioned on your draft to contact me at 725-200-7776 

2. Shala and Lauren are not necessary as we were not on Sharon you can replace them with pepper 

3. My concern is about mommy being left outside and not lowered into the ground I do not want to walk 

away from her casket and she not be in the ground.  Does that not bother you? 

4. Your dislike for me is very apparant. Please try to see that you do not have to disagree with me just 

because you don't like me. Let's come to some sort of agreement and quit worrying about everyone 

else. There is nothing wrong with having small respectful ceremony 

 

My editorial:  The information Susie is referring to is what I provided in my version of the program.  

After Susie fucked off two funeral homes does she really think that I’m going to put her in touch with 

our cousin, Pastor Robinson, so she can try to poison him with her lies?  This bitch is really plum dumb 

crazy if she thinks I’m going to let that happen.  It’s not like she has anyone else to perform the 

services.  She is so petty that she would rather have my dog listed on the program instead of our 

blood cousins because they didn’t list us individually on Aunt Sharon’s program.  I’m more upset that 

Mom is still in the morgue in Ohio, 18 days after her death than I am about watching her casket go in 

the ground; and she should be too.  The agreement is the pre-paid arrangements, nothing less! 

 

I’m over it.  After all her rhetoric I finally respond… 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 5:45 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors 
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Cc trizah5 trizah5@gmail.com 

Celeste, 

At this point I will let this sit until the courts take over.   

There is no need for further communication unless we are going to honor my mother's wishes as 

specified in the contract she signed with Crown Hill.   

I can remove my cousin’s names, no issue.  If I wanted to list my dog, I would have.   

The pastor is my cousin on my father's side and he has his own church in Indianapolis.  If Trizah has 

someone else she would like to officiate that will be fine.  If she doesn’t, there is no need for him to 

contact her.   

I will only agree to what was paid for by my family and agreed upon by my mother which includes a 

complete funeral service not a graveside service.  My mother had friends and extended family, as do I, 

that want to pay their respects.   

Once again, I will not agree to any major deviations from what was purchased in the contract.  If my 

mother wanted a "small respectful ceremony" that would have been specified in the contract she 

signed.   

This is my final word on this issue.   

I thank you for all the extended time and effort you have put into this situation.   

Sincerely, 

Cecelia Morris 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 6:14 pm 

Funeral Home Director of Directors  

To allaboutce@aol.com 
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Cc trizah5@gmail.com 

You are welcome. I will wait to hear from you as far as a court order. 

Take Care, 

Celeste 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 6:23 pm 

Funeral Home Director of Directors  

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc trizah5@gmail.com 

Per your request the transfer of Ms. Hattie Morris will not take place WITHOUT a court order with 

specific details regarding the services and burial of Ms. Hattie. 

Our funeral home will require a court order to move forward with funeral arrangements. 

Take care, 

Celeste 

 

Tue, Jan 23, 2018 7:08 pm 

trizah5@gmail.comHide 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors  

The pastor needs to contact me, as I do not know him and would like to know who is speaking at 

mommy's funeral.  If he is your cousin, then he is my cousin too. 

Yes omit Shala and Lauren. 
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I will add our input and information to the program as several of her accomplishments and personal 

interest were left out and it does not speak to who she really was 

Thank you for everything Celeste and please inform me when you receive the court order. 

 

My editorial:  Bitch don’t even know her own damn family.  And I’ve changed my mind.  I will not omit 

Shala and Lauren.  They have done more for mom than Susie every did.  Game over bitch! 

 

Wed, Jan 24, 2018 8:42 am 

trizah5@gmail.comHide 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

you mad because she helped me get groceries and you stole her money and bought a fucking 

motorcycle 6948 rushleigh road englewood bitch 

 

My editorial:  I haven’t had my motorcycle since at least 2003 but I did look good on my bike, Mystic 

Blue was my name.  Facebook stalking will get you nowhere.  That girl will lie to Jesus.   
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Wed, Jan 24, 2018 8:44 am 

trizah5@gmail.comHide 

To allaboutce@aol.com, Funeral Home Director of Directors 

If the pastor you have selected chooses not to contact me I do not want to use him 

 

My editorial:  Susie doesn’t have a backup, so she doesn’t have a choice.   

 

Wed, Jan 24, 2018 1:47 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Coroner’s Office 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 
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Hello Bill, 

 Due to Trizah’s unwillingness to abide by the funeral/burial contract my mother purchased I am seeking 

a Declaratory Judgment with the probate court to allow me to proceed with my mother’s wishes as 

outlined in her funeral/burial contract.  I plan to file papers with the probate court by the end of the 

week. 

Thank you 

Cecelia Morris 

 

Wed, Jan 24, 2018 6:06 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors 

Celeste, 

I haven't had a chance to share with you how deeply sorry I am this process did not go as smoothly as 

my mother and family had planned.   

I explained to my mom that this very situation might happen and that is why we went to a law firm to 

prepare a will.  I had no idea what the verbiage was supposed to say, and we thought that we had 

everything in place to move forward as my mother desired.  I am very disappointed in that law firm.   

This has been an experience like no other and I truly respect you for the time, energy, and patience you 

have shown throughout this whole ordeal.  I see why you are the Director of the Funeral Directors and 

you aptly deserve that title. 

Once again please accept my heartfelt apology and deepest appreciation for all you have done to help 

get my mother to her final resting place.   

Genuinely and Sincerely, 
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Cecelia Morris - daughter of Hattie Morris 

 

Thu, Jan 25, 2018 12:46 pm 

 Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

To allaboutce@aol.com, trizah5@gmail.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors 

To:  Cecelia Morris and Trizah Morris, 

As I have discussed with each of you previously, the Montgomery County Coroner’s Office will need to 

start charging storage fees for Ms. Hattie Morris.  Tomorrow starts the third week in our facility.  

The fees will begin tomorrow, Friday 1/26/18, in the amount of $30 per day. 

I will need a response on who will be paying the invoice and where to send the invoice. 

Thank you both, 

Very Respectfully, 

Bill 

 

Thu, Jan 25, 2018 12:20 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors, Cecelia Morris allaboutce@aol.com 

Will you have time to go to court and file the paperwork today?  I called and checked on mommy this 

morning and they said that they are going to start charging $30 per day until this is resolved.  This may 

not be an issue for you, but for me it's not about the money it's about the principle.   
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Mommy paid for everything, but there are still things that we should have been able to work out.  You 

knew when she passed away that you would have to interact with me and I feel that given the 

circumstances, you should have put on your big girl panties and made it work.   

You demanded a court order in the middle of negotiations and I regret that you were not able to work 

through this with me and hope that you file the paperwork in a timely manner so that mommy can rest 

in peace. 

Thank you 

 

My editorial:  I guess Susie forgot that she asked for a graveside ceremony or me to have my own 

ceremony without her and her kids just 2 days ago.  That is not agreeing to go by the contract.  Susie 

needs to put on her big girl panties and do what the fuck our mother wanted and paid for.  The weed 

has got her brain fried.    

 

Thu, Jan 25, 2018 4:15 pm 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

Cc allaboutce@aol.com allaboutce@aol.com, Funeral Home Director of Directors, Cousin Julia, 

Estate Planning Attorney 

Celeste was ready and willing to arrange transportation for my mother after some minor details were 

decided upon so that the processing of services could begin without a court order.   

No one ever tried to change anything.  Asking questions about options that have to be decided upon 

should not be forbidden.  Even though everything is paid for, there are decisions that have to be made 
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that we have to agree on ie. the pastor, eulogy, obituary, pictures and so on.  celia decided not to 

communicate with me on these matters and opted to get a court order.   

As a result of her decision, fees that will begin to incur on 01/26/2018 will be billed to: 

celia Morris 

Home address:   XXX 

Work address:   XXX 

If at any time celia wishes to work on the additional details of the service, I am readily available.  She can 

contact me whenever she is willing to communicate at: 

trizah5@gmail.com or 725-200-7776 

 

My editorial:  All I can say is that bitch lies just like her fake ass name.  And these are questions Susie 

should have asked in the 30-minute call we had with Funeral Director of Directors January 22nd.   I 

gave her responsibility for the date, time, and flowers.  Bitch, do the jobs I gave you and shut the fuck 

up! 

 

Fri, Jan 26, 2018 12:26 am 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org, trizah5@gmail.com 

Cc Funural Home, Director of Directors 

Hello Bill, 

Thank you for confirming what the cost will be for storage of Hattie Morris.  This information will be 

included with the documentation provided to the court.  Once this case is on the court docket I will ask 

them to assign responsibility for these charges.  
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To outline this laborious process of trying to get my mother to her final resting place I have created the 

following timeline: 

• January 6,2018 - Trizah Morris stopped the transfer that I arranged of Hattie Morris to Thomas 

Funeral Home.    

o I was informed by your office that Trizah told your office there was an order of 

protection against me regarding Hattie Morris; and I was being charged with elderly 

abuse.  Your office said I could not make any transfer arrangements.  This was untrue.  

• January 8, 2018 – I talked with you and told you there was NOT an order of protection against 

me for Hattie Morris.    

o You told me that you were not holding her due to the order of protection (that does not 

exist), but because there was not family agreement regarding the “next steps” for Hattie 

Morris; and by law if the family did not agree your office could not move forward.   

o It was my understanding at that time Trizah was requesting cremation even though we 

had a paid funeral/burial contract in place with Crown Hill Funeral Home in Indiana.  

• January 10, 2018 – On a 3-way call with me, you, and Trizah she would NOT agree to transfer 

Hattie Morris to Tobias Funeral Home.   

o During that conversation she hung up on the both of us stating the funeral home was 

calling her and she never called you back that day. 

• January 19, 2018 - You and I were both of the understanding that Trizah agreed to honor 

Hattie’s final wishes in her funeral/burial contract and release Hattie Morris to a local funeral 

home for embalming and transfer to Indiana.   

o I talked with Adam Thomas at Tobias Funeral Home to arrange the transfer who later 

called me back to tell me that your office would not release the body.  You informed me 
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you stopped the transfer to Tobias because you were waiting for information from 

Crown Hill to see if it would be a straight transfer to Indiana or if we would use an 

intermediary due to the condition of Hattie's body.   

o The agreement to release Hattie was still in place. 

• January 22, 2018 - You called me to ask that Trizah and I have a 3-way conversation with Celeste 

Naughton at Crown Hill Cemetery and Funeral Home which she and I both agreed to. 

o I asked you what happened since January 19, 2018 and you stated that Tobias Funeral 

Home would not take Hattie as an intermediary and that Trizah and I needed to talk 

with the Indiana funeral home director together.  You could not tell me what happened 

with Tobias.   

o I talked with Tobias Funeral Home and was told that they were informed by Trizah that 

there was legal issued pending between Trizah and I, which is untrue, but they declined 

to be involved in the process.   

o During the conversation with Ms. Naughton it was agreed that Hattie's final wishes as 

outlined in her contract with Crown Hill Funeral Home would be honored.  Trizah Morris 

would pick the date, time, and flowers.  I would provide an outline of the program to 

Trizah which I sent her via email January 23, 2018 at 12:08 am. 

• January 23, 2018 - Trizah Morris sent at least 3 separate emails asking for a small intimate 

graveside ceremony (in the winter in Indiana), a small respectful ceremony, the release of doves 

and balloons at the grave site, or for me to have a separate ceremony.   

o I replied to stating that I will let the court settle this issue as it is clear Trizah has no 

inclination or intention to honor Hattie's final wishes as outlined in the funeral/burial 

contract Hattie signed.    
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I have discontinued communication with Trizah Morris as there is nothing left to discuss since she could 

not honor the agreement she made just 24 hours before to abide by the contract Hattie made with the 

Indiana funeral home.   As of this email she still has not even provided her additions to the program or 

any usable pictures.   

Please note you were not copied on any of the January 23, 2018 emails mentioned, but Celeste is, and I 

have them for submission to the courts.  If any of the facts I have stated above are incorrect or 

inaccurate, please advise.   

Because of Trizah’s obstinance regarding the request of our mother for her final arrangements in the 

contract Hattie initiated and signed with the Indiana funeral home, and since I am moving forward to 

ask the court to intervene, Crown Hill Funeral Home in Indiana will not move forward without a court 

order.  

 I have been clear with you from January 8, 2018 that I will agree to, adhere, and abide by my mother's 

final wishes as initiated, outlined and signed by her in the funeral/burial contract; and paid in full by my 

family since 2015.  Any major deviations are unacceptable.  

 Trizah has been unwilling to do so as shown by her action and emails.  Therefore, the courts will need to 

decide final disposition of Hattie's final arrangements, and who is responsible for storage fee payment 

to your office.   

I really apologize that this situation could not be resolved amicably and in a timely mAnnetteer; and that 

your office has had to expend so much time, energy, and effort trying to settle this matter.  Especially 

since we have a paid funeral/burial contract from 2015 that clearly outlines the final wishes Hattie 

desired.  

I will contact you once I have a court date and when I have disposition from the court.   

Genuinely and Sincerely, 
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Cecelia Morris - Daughter of Hattie Morris 

 

Fri, Jan 26, 2018 9:41 am 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org, Funeral Home Director of Directors 

I have to travel over 2,000 miles and I have the right to ask questions about the funeral arrangements.  

Asking questions is not changing final arrangements...when someone is responsible for the death of 

your mother it is difficult top plan final arrangements.   

The Montgomery county prosecutor’s office is investigating celia for stealing Hatties money and she has 

delayed a meeting with the prosecutor's office  to show information as to why she should not be 

charged..she still has yet to attend that meeting. 

Hattie's final arrangements do not include flowers pastor eulogy or obituary..these arrangements were 

go be agreed upon between us before Crown Hill will pick her up...celia got upset because she did not to 

collaborate or negotiate with.  She began this entire situation with "I don't have to speak to you" and 

communication with her went downhill after that. 

I knew this would be a difficult process and I welcome the opportunity to show just cause in court so 

that my mother may finally be laid to rest. 

 celia is a liar a thief and a master manipulator. 

I have spoken to Hatties attorney who is also aware of celia criminal activity as well as the prosecutor's 

office. 

I was informed that this court may very well be the best situation to settle this once and for all. 

I await information on the court order and am formatting the information from Hattie's grandchildren.  
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celia has been this way all her life and is trying to save face because she knows she is guilty. 

 

My editorial:  Susie is sole and completely responsible for Mom’s death.  As her POA that designation 

lays squarely on Susie’s her shoulders.  Mom only got 8 months of life after Susie took over her care.  

In all actuality Mom only lived 6 weeks after the issue about her mail with the Trotwood Police.  That 

was when my attorney suggested I stay away from her.  Even though I didn’t, I did not bring her any 

food; I just stopped by to say ‘Hello’ and occasionally took Pepper to visit as well.   

 

Fri, Jan 26, 2018 12:59 pm 

Coroner’s Office.org 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Ma’am, 

I received a call from your nephew, Antonio Thomas.  He was concerned about his grandmother and 

offered to serve as an intermediary between you and his mother.  He asked me to give you his phone 

number.  If you wish to talk with him, his number is   424-XXX-XXXX. 

Very Respectfully, 

Bill 

 

My editorial:  I have not talked to or seen my oldest nephew since the summer of 2008.  When we 

finally do talk he wants to know how he can intercede on his grandmother’s behalf.  I explain to him 

how his mother has mucked this up so much that the funeral home wants legal documents because 

she is untrustworthy and keeps resending on our agreements.    He said he will see he can do.  I never 
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hear from him again until the Fall of 2018.  He called to ask for Mom’s funeral program and when I 

asked for his address, he hung up on me and never called back.   

 

Fri, Jan 26, 2018 2:03 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

Hello Bob, 

I am starting to feel like you are part of the family :-) 

I appreciate your continued assistance.  However, at this point Crown Hill will not proceed without a 

court order.  Because Trizah has tried to deviate from the contract my mother has in place so many 

times neither the funeral home nor I feel comfortable taking her at word. 

I am submitting my paperwork to the court today in person with a plea to get it on the docket as soon as 

possible. 

Thank you again! 

-Cecelia Morris 

 

Fri, Jan 26, 2018 10:10 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Funeral Home Director of Directors, Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

Cc trizah5@gmail.com 

Hello All, 

As you know we are all in a very difficult position dealing with a difficult situation due to the inability to 

agree to honor the contact in place.  Today I delivered my paperwork to the court and was told that the 
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paperwork submitted was not sufficient.  It was federal paperwork and as such will need to be rewritten 

for state submission.  I will be meeting with my attorney next week to discuss next steps. 

I have met with multiple attorneys and all have told me they have never in their entire career had to 

deal with a situation like this.  Interesting... 

I will keep you posted on how this progresses. 

Sincerely, 

Cecelia Morris 

 

Sat, Jan 27, 2018 11:06 am 

trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Funeral Directors of Directors, Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

The was never a disagreement on the actual contract. The particulars that have nothing to do with what 

was paid for, but rather what needed to be decided is service proceedings, obituary, pastor etc. That is 

where communications broke down. 

I would have continued negotiating until we reached an agreement...however celia requested a court 

order and here we are. 

Again, I have the right to ask questions about my beloved mommy's service and how it will be 

conducted.  

I even offered the option of a split service because I do not need an audience to say goodbye. Asking 

questions is not altering the contract.  

I have spoken to my mother's attorney he too said he has never dealt with anything like this in his career 

and we readily await the court date. 
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Thu, Feb 1, 2018 10:26 am 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Funeral Director of Directors, Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

Cc trizah5@gmail.com 

Hello, 

I met with my attorney yesterday and as you know this is a very odd case.  And when you factor in the 

out-of-state funeral home that makes it especially difficult as there is no case law my attorney is aware 

of for this situation. 

Trizah has also contacted my attorney to give him her attorney's information.  My attorney will make an 

attempt to reach her attorney to see if we can come to an amicable resolution to this situation that 

involves honoring the funeral and burial contract we have in place with Crown Hill Funeral Home in 

Indiana. 

Sincerely, 

Cecelia Morris 

 

Thu, Feb 1, 2018 3:05 pm 

allaboutce@aol.com 

To Coroner’s Office, Funeral Director of Directors 

Cc trizah5@gmail.com 

Hello Mr. Hunkeler, 

I shared this information with my attorney and it appears that Trizah has an estate attorney not a family 

law attorney so there will not be a conversation between attorneys.   
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As stated and not disputed in earlier correspondence, on 3 distinct occasions Trizah has stopped or not 

agreed to the transfer of Hattie Morris to Indiana.   

Also, there are 3 documented occurrences where Trizah has asked for a ceremony that was not outlined 

in the contract initiated and signed by Hattie.  Due to Trizah's inability keep her word to abide by 

Hattie's funeral/burial contract, and then requesting ceremonies outside of the scope of the contract, 

we are in this situation.   

This information, along with the accruing charges will be addressed by the court when that time comes.   

As always, Thank You 

-Cecelia Morris 

 

Fri, Feb 2, 2018 7:04 pm 

 trizah5@gmail.com 

To allaboutce@aol.com 

Cc Funeral Home Director of Directors, Coroner’s Office@mcohio.org 

My tour beings this month...some of the shows are already sold out and I am contractually obligated to 

perform.  Hattie's oldest grandson will receive the court papers for me at his place of residence. 

 Please have attorney send all court appearance documents to: 

Trizah Morris  

c/o Antonio Thomas 

53XX1 XXXXX 

Las Vegas NV 89146 

I can still be contacted via email or at 725-XXX-XXXX 
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My editorial:  Remember Trizah/Susie thinks she’s going the be the next Tiffany Haddish.   

 

February 5th, I found a new attorney that is familiar with this type of family discord.  Unfortunately, the 

attorney I hired for my case with the prosecutor’s office is a fish out of water for this situation.  Plus, my 

stupid ass sister has started to harass is office.  The only way she could have gotten his number is by 

harassing the prosecutor’s office.   

If Susie was able to annoy/con/cajole the prosecutor’s office to give her my attorney’s number, who has 

nothing to do with the burial arrangements for mom; and just wanted her to go away.  How do you 

think she treated her own mother trying to get her grimy hands on mom’s inheritance?   

 

Now all I need is Mom’s death certificate and we can go to court.  But then I run into another snag.  

Indiana does not have access to Ohio Electronic Death Registration System.  So now I must pay an Ohio 

funeral home to get mom’s death into the database and so I can get her death certificate.  Lord, when 

will it end?  Susie is all out of the loop this time, so she can’t spew her venom to yet another funeral 

home.   

Mom’s death certificate says she died from Hypersensitive Arteriosclerotic Cardiovascular Disease with a 

significant condition contributing to death listed as MALNUTRITION.  Who the fuck dies of malnutrition 

in 2018?!  Even homeless people eat!  We all feel it and think it; but Brenda, Mom’s housekeeper says it 

out loud, 

“You sister need to be charged with Murder!”   

In August, or whenever the prosecutor’s office joined in on Susie’s money chase, Brenda told the 

prosecutor’s investigator, Jessie Simson, that Mom had not been very well taken care of since Susie took 

over; but Jessie couldn’t find any real crime in the city of Dayton.  So instead of Jessie Simpson helping 
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me get my mother well again, she decided to fuck with me.  I love how she put tax payer dollars to work.  

And now Mom is dead, of malnutrition as a contributing factor.  Good investigating Jessie! 

Praise God and Glory Be to Jesus!  February 12th, while going through all Mom’s electronic files I found 

my silver bullet to take my bitch sister down.  During this harrowing process I overlooked it, but I knew I 

had to have something and I did.  I found my version of Mom’s Holy Grail signed by Mom December 3rd, 

2015.   

Appointment of Representative for Disposition of Bodily Remains, Funeral Arrangements 

and Burial or Cremation Goods and Services 

(As Authorized by Section 2108.70 of the Ohio Revised Code) 

I, Hattie Morris of 650 Tapestry Lane, Trotwood, Ohio, 45426, an adult being of sound mind, 

willfully and voluntarily appoint my representative, named below, to have the right of 

disposition, as defined in Section 2108.70 of the Revised Code, for my body upon my death. All 

decisions made by my representative with respect to the right of disposition shall be binding. 

Section 1. Representative 

I appoint the following person to serve as my representative: Name: 

Celia Morris 

Address: 6948 Rushleigh Rd., Englewood,Ohio 45322 

Telephone: (937) 836-1089 

Section 2. Successor Representative 

If my representative is disqualified from serving as my representative as described in Section 

2108.75 of the Revised Code, then I hereby appoint the following person to serve as my 

successor representative. 

Name: Trizah Morris 
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Address: 6334 Angelita View Ave., Las Vegas, Nevada 89142 Telephone: (702) 769-

2115 

 

I’ve had this document the whole time I have been going through this mess, but because of the 

enormous amount of stress I have been under, and trying to maintain some professionalism at my job, I 

didn’t even know this file was in my arsenal.  The crazy part is Susie had it.  She cleaned out Mom’s 

apartment, so she had the binder from the estate planning law firm this whole time.  I don’t expect 

Susie to give me the bullets for the gun I’m going to shoot her with; but damn, to leave you own mother 

in the morgue for over 5 weeks knowing you had no right to hold things up, is just dirty.  She is going to 

have hell to pay one day.   

The real madness of this entire funeral mess is that in October of 2016 when Susie was heavy into the 

money chase, she forced Mom to go back to the estate planning law firm that I had complete Mom’s 

original documents.  She harassed this 79-year-old lady, her own mother, to the point Mom hobbled out 

of her house to the law firm and shuffled on back.   

In the meantime, Mom was very much aware of the other documents prepared by the law firm outside 

of her POA documents.  These include for example:  funeral arrangements and Mom’s will, both of 

which listed me as the primary.  Mom could have also requested these documents be changed and 

updated at the time, but she didn’t.  Mom could have called Crown Hill Funeral Home and removed me 

as the primary contact, but she didn’t.  You can’t call Mom competent when she bends to your will and 

in the next breath say she made those documents years ago and didn’t remember them.  If Mom didn’t 

remember, you would think the law firm that called me untrustworthy, was cognizant of these papers 

because they put Mom’s estate plan together in 2015; and I would think they had an ethical obligation 

to ask Mom if she wanted to change them at her visit.   
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Only Mom and Gurdof Law Group, the law firm representative, and God know the gist of the 

conversation regarding what documents to change and conversely, not change.  But we ALL know what 

did not get changed and that’s what matters in the final hours.   

Once the funeral home verified the legitimacy of my document we are finally able to proceed with 

Mom’s funeral.  Without Susie’s interference 

Finally, I can pay the funeral home for Mom’s transport and storage fees at the morgue.  That cost close 

to $2,000.  Next, I met with Celeste and planned EVERYTHING for Mom’s going home ceremony; and 

paid another $200 for Mom’s obituary.  I also called Susie and let her know the funeral will be March 1st.  

Celeste was very concerned that Susie would show up and cause a scene.  I assured Celeste I had people 

for that.   

So much time has passed since Mom died; and the newspaper messed up the obituary saying Mom was 

from Albany, Georgia and not Indianapolis.  So along with people forgetting or thinking we weren’t 

having a funeral that could by why more people did not show up; but it was a nice turn-out.  The people 

who could attend, showed up to say their final goodbyes to my mother.  It was so nice to see everyone, 

especially my other Ms. Shelton, high school friends, and Mr. and Mrs. Fields our neighbors from 

Horizon Lane.  Susie never showed up.  I was super thankful to have my newly found family on Dad’s 

side to support me as well.   

It rained every day the week of Mom’s funeral.  On the day of the funeral it just kind of drizzled.  I drove 

to Indiana alone that morning.  The longest drive of my life.   

Because I had already burned up so much time off from work for this mess, and other situations, in 

addition to my own mental and physical health issues; I did not have any extra time off from work, or 

the money for a repass.  My cousin offered to have one for me, but I had to be back at work the next 

day.   
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And I didn’t want to stick around once everything was over.  Coupled with the fact that the limo would 

only take us back to the pick-up point.  For us (my Dad’s side of the family) to attend a repass we would 

have to drive 40-50 minutes one way just to be there.  I just want to go back home, get in the bed, thank 

God for this day; and get my mind right to be at work tomorrow.   

My cousins Kasey and Ben had me cracking up to take my mind off the reality and depth of my situation.  

I thought I was going to fall on the floor when Kasey said, “I knew Susie wasn’t coming.  Nobody wants 

to watch their ATM get lowered into the ground.” 

My cousin-in-law told me that he was my husband for the day, and if Susie showed up to make an 

‘entrance’ he would ‘handle it’ for me.  My cousin Darren officiated, and he provided a pianist.  To think 

I just re-met this side of the family less than 3 years ago, and they are here for me at a time like this 

makes me want to cry as I write this in appreciation of their love for me.   

There were only 3 set of flowers, the spray on the casket, and 2 comfort planters; one from my job and 

one from Annette, Shala, and Lauren.  Annette decided not to show up for her last siblings funeral 

because she didn’t want to take a chance of being part of the chaos and disorder called Susie that has us 

all on high alert.  Julial, Uncle Lucas’s daughter, only sent me a condolence text.  Susie was even able to 

poison that relationship.   

We did not follow Mom’s casket to the gravesite because the ground was just too wet.  And I was okay 

with that.  And I never got to see Mom one last time.  I’m not okay with that too, but I have to be.  I 

must be happy that we finally made it to this point; but in my head I still picture Mom laying in that 

casket looking like dried up chicken.   

Susie cleaned out Mom’s apartment within the week after Mom’s death and didn’t leave me anything 

but a lamp that Mom would never let me get rid of; and the picture of me and Mom celebrating our 

birthday 2009 at the Mexican restaurant.   Every time I tried to get rid of that lamp she kept in the 
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closet, Mom would remind me that she paid $300 for that lamp from JC Penny in 1974.  That was like 

thousands back then.  Mom does not have on any clothes in her casket, which both saddens and 

disgusts me. 
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The Funeral Contract 
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My Version of Mom’s Program  

Cover Page 

In Loving Memory 

Of 

Hattie Lee Roberts Morris 

 

Sunrise November 3, 1937 ~ Sunset January 5, 2018 

(Date) 

(Time) 

(Location) 

Officiant & Eulogist – Pastor Darren Robinson 

 

Left Side Inside 

HATTIE LEE ROBERTS MORRIS was born in Albany, GA November 3, 1937 to Willie C. Roberts and Luella 

Fowler Roberts.  At an early age, the family relocated to Indianapolis, IN where Hattie attended and 
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excelled at IPS School #4.  The faculty and PTA at IPS School #4 noticed Hattie’s academic talent and 

followed her career through college. 

HATTIE left Attucks High School in 1954 after her junior year.  Due to her educational excellence, she 

was awarded a Ford Foundation Scholarship to attend historically black college and university, Fisk 

University in Nashville, TN.  While a student at Fisk University Hattie rewrote the scholastic record 

books, majored in mathematics, and minored in physics and chemistry along with learning to converse 

in both Latin and French.  She graduated magna cum laude receiving the departmental Stage Crafters 

Honors in mathematics.  Hattie also received formal congratulations in Indianapolis, IN from the Turning 

Leaves Book club, Gaillard Unit 107 of the American Legion Auxiliary, the Attucks faculty, and Dr. and 

Mrs. Russell A. Lane. 

Upon graduation, Hattie continued her education by taking classes at both Syracuse University and 

Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute.  While at the Institute Hattie studied Nuclear Engineering, which was 

very progressive for an African American woman at that time.  Hattie then worked for General Electric in 

Albany, NY before relocating back to Indianapolis, IN where she worked for Indianapolis Public Schools 

as a Programmer/Analyst until her retirement in 2000. 

In 2009 Hattie was blessed again when God intervened in her life to deliver her from her illness and two 

separate hospice facilities.  It was at that time that she relocated to Trotwood, OH.  While in Ohio she 

made several good friends though her caregivers, neighbors, and those that cared for her.   

HATTIE departed this life on Friday, January 5, 2018 at the age of 80.  She was preceded in death by her 

father, Willie C. Roberts; mother, Luella Fowler Roberts; first cousin once removed, Dora Oldham; 

brother, Lucas Roberts; sister, Sharon Dandridge.  She leaves to cherish her memory daughters, Cecelia 

and Trizah Morris; her grandsons Antonio Thomas, Deontae Morris, Ontorio Morris, and Lorenzo Morris, 

her granddaughter Keontae Morris; sister, Annettea Roberts; half-sister, Martie Cummingham; nieces, 
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Shala and Lauren Dandridge, Julia Roberts Magwood, Davida Roberts Wiseman; nephew, Lucas Carl 

Roberts; and a host of extended Fowler, Roberts, and Morris relatives; and friends in both Indianapolis, 

IN and Dayton, OH.   

 

Right Side Inside or the back if her obituary takes more than one page 

Order of Service 

Prayer 

Remarks 

Acknowledgements 

Reading of Obituary 

Prayer 

Recessional 

 

Family Acknowledgement 

The family of Hattie Lee Roberts Morris wishes to acknowledge with deep appreciation all acts of 

kindness, calls, cards, condolences, prayers and any other expression of kindness in our time of sorrow.  

May God Bless you all.   

 

The Lord’s Prayer 

(enter The Lord’s Prayer) 

 

Susie’s Version of Mom’s Program – Front and Back Page  
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So now Susie is a funeral program designer when the funeral home has people for that.  Why can’t she 

just let these people do their jobs.  Then she provides a picture that was taken before my mother even 

met Dad, let alone even thought about having kids.  That’s the most recent picture Susie has of our 

mother that she didn’t get from my Facebook page.  And where are the grammar police?  That sentence 

of gratitude is incomprehensible and shows no gratitude.   

 

Trizah/Susie’s Version of Mom’s Program – Inside Pages 
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I don’t know where to start with this, so I will just make a list: 

1. The family didn’t migrate, they moved.  We’re not slaves anymore. 

2. Mom wasn’t promoted to Fisk University, it wasn’t a job.  Mom earned that scholarship. 
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3. The only underprivileged child my mother ever worked with was Susie’s ass.  She didn’t have 

time to work with other kids, since she had to attend juvenile court so often on Susie’s behalf.  

In one year alone, Mom spent all 20 of her vacation days is juvenile court.   

4. I could not find any listing for the Council on Corporate Innovation on Google. 

5. According to AAUW, Mom was never a member, or active in that organization.  She might have 

made some donations at some point in her life, but that’ it and questionable.   

6. A “Certificate of Appreciation Award For Mindless Activity”.  That’s a doozy.  IPS said they do not 

know of such a certificate.  And who would want that type of acknowledgement if they did? 

7. In my whole life I never saw Mom play bridge or tennis.  I’ve never even seen her with 3 other 

ladies at the same time in any sort of intimate setting if it wasn’t family.   

8. The only new furniture Mom has had since she and Dad built their house is what I bought for 

her.   

9. I’ll give Susie the word games, even though when I cleaned out Mom’s Indianapolis apartment I 

never found any.   

Who was this girl’s mother?  Susie damn sure wasn’t writing about Hattie Lee Roberts Morris. 

 

Trizah/Susie’s Version of Mom’s Program – Final Pages 

 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 350 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

 

Susie came up with a whole Order of Service but doesn’t even have an officiant in mind to do the 

services, a musician, or songs of choice.  In order for mom to have a deceased great-granddaughter that 

would mean one of Susie’s 4 sons had a child that died.  Okay that didn’t happen.  Mom had more close 

friends besides Dr. Frankie Cooper.  Maria Namawas was not a nurse.  She was barely a STNA, and she 

was the lady delivering groceries; and thought it was okay that an 80-year eat hot dogs for protein and 

didn’t call Susie out on that shit because in her home country that is considered acceptable.  Susie met 

Ms. Mamawas when she was hired by Charles to be part of the home aid health care team I paid for.  

She has no idea of familial relationships because Cousin Dora was our grandmother’s cousin, not Mom’s 
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first cousin.  All told, as I have said before, Susie is truly certifiable.  Especially since she raised all this 

hell about a funeral she didn’t even attend.  Lastly, Mom’s life does not require a 6-page program. 

 

The Final Fight 
After the funeral my depression, stress, anxiety, diarrhea, nausea, and headaches kick into high gear BIG 

TIME.  I’ve started taking an anti-depressant just to help me sleep.  Mom may have made it to her final 

resting place, but my fight wasn’t over.  The first thing to happen was that my new attorney told me to 

see if Mom had any money in her accounts to pay his fees or my fees for storage and transport.  Since I 

was the executor of Mom’s estate in order for me to exercise my final duties and responsibilities to my 

mother, I would need to file in Probate Court to exert my executorship.   

Imagine my surprise when not only was I told the combined total of all Mom’s accounts was less than 

$50, but Susie has been spending Mom’s retirement income even after her death.  I’m not touching this 

probate disaster with a 10-foot pole.  Mom didn’t even have enough money to make a difference at the 

time of her death.   Mom’s POA of less than one year has taken everything Mom has left on this earth, in 

death, and even stuff she didn’t deserve or have a right to take from Mom’s estate.  Remember when I 

said earlier, “I bet if Mom had a dollar at her death and Susie was there she would pry it out of Mom’s 

cold dead hand.” in Chapter 5, well I was right! 

 

The Week Of March 19th 

4 things happened to me in a span of 5 days… 

1.  The company that handles Mom’s pension fund is still sending money to the joint account she 

shares with Susie, and she is still spending the money.  Not my problem. 

2. My HR manager at my job is staking me on social media. 
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3. My stank ho cum bucket fuck bitch sister is still contacting my attorney that is dealing with the 

prosecutor’s office on my behalf, stating that her attorney (in Ohio) is going to give them notice 

they are moving forward with wrongful death charges or something like that.   

a. I don’t have the bandwidth in my brain to fully understand what they are saying Susie is 

up to; but in the end, they tell me don’t worry about it because that’s not how attorneys 

operate.  I am so sick of this bitch thinking she’s the smartest person in the room with 

her GED and online degrees – and who knows if those are even legit!   

4. I am fired from my job for posting on Social Media.   

The words used by the HR manager (paraphrased) “I am working my 2nd ‘job’, (posting on Social 

Media for my home business) while on approved FML, which is FML Fraud”.  But it was okay for 

me to work for them when I was on approved FML.   

My world has just imploded but I am too tired, too drained, too spent, and too weak to deal with this.  

So, after the accusatory meeting with HR, I pack up my desk and leave even though I didn’t get my 

official termination notice, by phone, until the next day. 

 

April 

I finally get a well needed break.  I planned a trip to Scottsdale, Arizona, before I knew I was going to be 

unemployed, to get more education on how to thrive in my home-based business.  While there, I get to 

spend time with my 2 cousins, and my one of my last two living aunts on my Dad’s side.  I learned a lot, 

ate a lot, drank a lot, and socialized a lot.  I really needed this escape from my real life, even if just for a 

short while.   

The weather was great, and the fellowship was amazing.  I really feel like my home business is saving my 

life right now.  I am not in a head space where I can function in a traditional work environment.  I don’t 
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know when I will ever be able to again, especially since I am unable to see my psychologist due to ‘no 

insurance’.   

Even on unemployment I am above the minimum income requirement to qualify for Medicaid.  I 

thought the nursing home was a mess, try doing it on your own for yourself, on unemployment, and be 

told ‘you make too much money’.  Is that not a head spinner? 

I cry uncontrollably over stuff seemingly irrelevant and inconsequential to my life.  I was in the car 

getting breakfast one random morning when I heard on the radio some rapper proposed to his girlfriend 

at The Met Gala and I started crying uncontrollable thinking to myself, ‘What the fuck is wrong with 

you?!  Not only do you NOT know these people, you don’t even know what songs this rapper has out.  

And you’re a rap girl so he must not be hot.’  But I couldn’t stop crying.   

The slightest thing can piss me the fuck off and take me to 100 in no time flat.  I’m just one wrong or 

misplaced incident away from taking anybody’s head off their shoulders.  I remember a situation where 

it was raining, and I went to the doctor for chest pains, post job.  After my exam, I placed my umbrella 

under a chair in the waiting area to use the restroom, since now I have uncontrollable IBS.  When I get 

back, my umbrella is gone. 

“Toni, did anybody come through here while I was away? 

“Just a lady in a wheelchair.” 

I immediately storm out of the office, without paying, on the hunt for the lady in a wheelchair who stole 

my designer umbrella.  I never find her, so I go back to my doctor’s office.   

“Toni, I can’t believe somebody stole my umbrella and it’s raining!” 

“I’m so sorry Cecelia, I stepped away for a minute, and the lady in the wheelchair gave it to the other 

receptionist thinking somebody had accidentally left it here.”   
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I was heated and felt like a sucka busta motha fucka.  I don’t know what I would have done if I found the 

thieving lady in the wheelchair with my umbrella.  I’d probably would have ended up in jail and on the 

news.  I cried all the way home for acting so stupid over a designer umbrella.   

But…When I told my friend about what happened she said, 

“Why were you tripping over an umbrella?”  So, now I’m back on 100 and I chop, slice and dice her ass 

down to size. 

“It wasn’t just an umbrella!  It was my designer umbrella with a push button open and close.  Purple on 

the outside, with black and white stars on the inside.  IT WAS MY PRINCE UMBELLA IN HONOR OF HIS 

LIFE AND DEATH!!!”   

All she could say was, “Oh, okay.”  Some people just don’t understand.   

I’m drinking more than I want to; and whole days go by where I don’t even get out of bed except to do a 

video for my business, eat and use the bathroom.  Did you notice I didn’t mention wash my butt?  Ever 

since Jessie Simpson told me they prosecutor was ‘inclined to move forward’ I started to lose my true 

self.  I have been dead inside for a very long time.  It wasn’t just Jessie’s stupid ass.  This shit has been 

building up for a very long time.   

The difference is now, I don’t care anymore.  The only time I had to leave the house and interact with 

other people besides Dad was for work.  Then, I would just put water on the hot spots, brush my death, 

and put in my eight hours.   

Now, since I don’t have a ‘traditional job’, and Mom’s gone for real, I don’t give a shit.  In a lot of my 

videos I haven’t had a full shower, or brushed my teeth, and I’m not wearing pants.  Once the video is 

done I just get back in bed and let the depression, anxiety, stress, nausea, headaches, and meds wash 

over me.   
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Arizona is good for me for at this time in my life.  The best part was I got to meet the cousin that Susie 

befriended.  We all meet up for dinner at The Cheesecake Factory and she said, 

“You are nothing like what I thought you were.” 

“What do you mean?” 

“You sister is a piece of work.”   

“Say no more.” 

  

Just when I think I’m on my way to a comeback this shows up in my email… 

 

May 

Hattie: Is this new account yours?     

Fri, May 11, 2018 11:29 am 

Credit Karma (notifications@creditkarma.com) 
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To:  allaboutce@aol.com 

There’s a new account under your name 

Hi Hattie, 

It looks like a new GATESTONE & CO. INTERNAT account was added to your TransUnion credit report. 

A new account could definitely impact your credit score (like by lowering your average age of open 

accounts or increasing your total number of accounts). 

Don’t recognize this account? You can file a dispute with the credit bureau. 

Verify the Details 

Best,  

The Credit Karma Team 

 

My editorial:  When Mom moved with me I brought all her accounts into the 20th century; and when I 

had to deal with her bankruptcy I monitored her credit reports like a hawk.  Initially, when I get this 

email, I think that Susie is getting credit in Mom’s name; but when I do my due diligence I find it’s just 

a matter of Susie not paying Mom’s bills.  GATESTONE & CO. INTERNAT is a collection agency.  Like 

mother, like daughter, right.  Not my problem; but it still sets me off.   

 

May is the month I lose my very best friend of my whole life.  Mia Renee Shorts and I met when I was 14 

years old, the year after my parent’s divorce was final; and Dad remarried.   We have been together 

thick as thieves through high school graduation, 1st, 2nd, 3rd, and 6th cars, parties – hood and upper 

echelon, Purdue, money moves, house moves, job moves.  ALL our boyfriends, pregnancies, abortions, 

heartaches and heartbreaks, white collar crime, black collar crime, and international travels.  Before 
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college and before I even knew I would live in Ohio Mia came with me to my 2nd Cincinnati Jazz Festival; 

and we’ve been city hopping ever since.   

Her and Mama Kym even spent my 30th birthday with me in Cancun and Playa del Carmen Mexico.  We 3 

went to the Essence Festive in New Orleans, pre-Katrina.  Mia was my fashionista and fashion designer, 

consult and cohort.  Mia even saved me from a life of prostitution by rescuing my weed head ass from a 

pimp in Vegas on our first trip to Vegas with my real little sister Missy and Mama Kym.  That was when 

we won big on the slots, IN NICKLES!  We were supposed to be Romy and Michele at our high school 

reunion.  Now I’m the only one that knows where the bodies are buried.   

 

I knew when we lost Mama Kym Mia was depressed; but I had no idea depression would take her out 

and away from us forever.  As much as a mother Mama Kym was to me, she was 1,000,000 times that to 

Mia.  Mama Kym was Mia’s best friend, consultant, road dog, accountant, financier, landlord, and the 

list goes on.  But most importantly, Mama Kym was Mia’s mother.   

Believe me when I say DEPRESSION KILLS!  Depression killed my sister from another mother; and took a 

huge part of me with her.  Depression can very well take me too if I don’t get the help I need when my 

Dad says his final goodbye.   

I couldn’t make it to Mia’s memorial.  I couldn’t make that drive to Indy and back for her by myself.  It 

was hard enough for Mom.  That drive is just too long to go it alone under those circumstances.  Hell, 

Mama Kym and Mia visited me more times in Ohio than my own damn family, or any other friend for 

that matter.  I went home for Mama Kym to support Mia.  I stayed home for Mia to support me.   
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June 

Since I have been unemployed I have tried to focus on my business full time.  Spending the time I would 

be at a J-O-B working my hustle.  I have another training event scheduled for the end of this month.   

“Dad, don’t forget I’m leaving next week headed to Vegas.” 

“How long will you be gone this time?” 

“About a week.” 

“Are you going for work again.” 

My business is work so I say, “Yes.”  I’ve told him more than once or twice that I no longer have a 

traditional job, but I think he gets confused when I talk about ‘work’.   

“Did you work today?”  And I say, “Yes.” 
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It doesn’t register that I come by to visit at random times on random days, but that’s okay because 

almost every time I show up at the nursing home Dad greets me with, ‘Hey Kid!’ and we always laugh 

and enjoy our time together.  Then Dad hits me with a curve ball, 

“Are you going to see your sister?” 

“Not without a police escort.” 

Man, I should have trusted my gut and my 1st mind. 

I love Vegas and I have a lot of activities planned for my trip.  I have a photo shoot scheduled to officially 

launch my Personal Online Business Coaching Program.  I have been doing it unofficially since January, 

but now it’s time for a formal promotion and launch.  I have booked time with a make-up artist at the 

resort to give me face for my professional photos, and then of course I have my training event.  I must 

see my West Coast Bestie while I here.  And I definite must eat at my two favorite Vegas restaurants, 

Hot-N-Juicy Crawfish and M&M Soul Food Café. 

When I touch down and get settled in my resort, I call my photographer and start to get concerned 

when I don’t hear from him after about 5 hours.  This is after I have already paid half his fee.  Plus, I 

thought the resort where I was staying would have good scenery where I could get both indoor and 

outdoor shots.  Um, not so much.  As an ID Discovery Channel addict, I no longer feel comfortable going 

to a secondary location by myself with a stranger who doesn’t consider me important enough as a client 

to return my calls.  I cancel the shoot and decide to spend the day on me.   

After a few drinks I get the stupid idea of going to visit my oldest nephew at the address Susie provided 

to the funeral home when she said we could reach him with court documents about Mom since Susie 

was going on tour.  First, I call my ex-common-law to see if he can talk me out of it.  To kind of ease into 

the conversation I start with, 

“Hey, how’s it going?” 
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“Hey, how are you?” 

“Did you know Mom passed away?”  Why did I ask that?  I think when Arthur Number 2 died he took 

Arthur Number 3’s heart and his brain. 

“Yeah, I sent you a text message.” 

“You did what?” 

“I sent you a text.” 

“Are you telling me you sent me a text about my mother’s passing?!  The same mother of 6 years that 

you helped me care for, and at one point said you thought she loved you more than your own mother?  

The mother that you called ‘Ma’ just like I did.  You sent me a text about that mother?  MY MOTHER?!  

The same mother that loaned you money to see the 1st round of the NCAA for the first time in your life 

in the city you were born and raised in?!  YOU SENT ME A TEXT ABOUT THAT MOTHER?!” 

“Well I guess you blocked my number, so I couldn’t call you.” 

“Bitch!  Are you fucking serious?!  What if I sent you a text about yo Daddy when he died?!  I had just 

put you out AGAIN the night before he died for being irresponsible AGAIN!  What if I told you get it how 

you live since you were too stupid, or scared, to have the conversation about life insurance with you 

own damn Daddy?!  My address is on your ID.  You didn’t think my mother’s death warranted a visit 

from you with flowers and condolences?!   ESPECIALLY SINCE YOU STILL OWE ME THE MONEY YOU 

STOLE A YEAR AGO?!!!  Oh, I’m so glad were done!”   

And I hang up, or maybe he did.  I don’t remember.   

That should have been an omen that things were about to go from bad worse.   

I schedule an Uber to pick me up.  My driver is a corn-fed white guy from Kentucky, about 6’-2”, and 

over 300 pounds.  His name is Big Country.  He asks why I’m going to this part of town from my luxury 

resort and tell him, 
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“I’m going to see some family, my sister and her kids; and I am not sure how it’s going to go.  Don’t leave 

until I say it’s okay.” 

Imagine my surprise when I arrive in the concrete jungle, and instead of Tony it’s the other 2 oldest boys 

that open the door.  Looking like goons, not thugs.  Unfortunately, at the time, I don’t remember their 

names.  We’ve only seen each other once in their lives, and that was 10 years ago; what should they 

expect.  The only way I can remember their names is to name them off in the order they were born and 

see what they answer to.  And that’s thanks to Aunt Sharon.   

Instead I say “Hi, I’m your auntie, where’s your mother?”  Very pleasant and cordial like.   

There was a little pause, then some back and forth before I ask them to let me in, the one who I now 

know is Ontario says, 

“We don’t know you.”  and shuts the door in my face. 

Blame it on the alcohol, but I’m not leaving because I want to see this bitch face to face.  Susie has put 

10 pounds of shit in a five-pound bag long enough.  Calling me a drunk, staying I used my kids for stem 

cell research and I hated my job, that I wasted my education, stole my mother’s money, and I was an 

unhappy bitch getting pimped by my boyfriend, partying and living the luxury life off Mom’s money.  

Lying about our parentage; and telling the world of Facebook, and her kids, that I killed our mother. 

When Susie finally comes down she looks like shit.  Complexion all messed up, dark around the eyes and 

her lips are chapped.  Then I say, 

“Hey Susie, how’s it going?  I came by to see if y’all wanted to go out to eat and hash things out.” 

“You can’t be randomly just showing up over people’s house uninvited.” 

“Well I’m here now and I’m your sister; and I’m all the family you got left since Mom is gone.” 

There was more back and forth but she never left just inside her front door and the two boys stood in 

front of her, like goons, on the porch.  When Susie finally steps outside she loses her damn mind! 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 362 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

“You stole all Mommy’s money you drunk bitch and wouldn’t do shit for her!  Then you want to come up 

over to my house acting like we gonna break bread.  Boys, she killed Granny!” 

“Bitch!  You don’t know what I did with Mom’s money and that still does not excuse all lies and bullshit 

you put on Facebook, including my address.  Kids, that’s not what happened and if you want to know 

the real story we can go out to eat and talk about it like normal rational adults.  You can ask me anything 

you want, I have no reason to lie.” 

“She’s drunk now, that’s why she got her sunglasses on!” 

How stupid is this bitch?  It’s Vegas, we outside, the sun is out, you didn’t invite me in your house!  Why 

wouldn’t I have my sunglasses on?  And why shouldn’t I be a little tipsy?  I’m in Vegas on a business 

vacation.  But her kids proved there is really no depth to their level of dissoluteness.   

Child number 3 is quiet the entire time from what I can remember, but child number 2 gets in my face 

talking about, “Let me see yo eyes!”  So, I say. 

“Look here little boy which one are you?  Let me see Antiono…Deontae, yeah that’s you right?” 

The next thing I know that little mother fucker jumps even closer in my face, takes my Isaac Mizrahi 

sunglasses off my face, and stomps them in the ground until they are almost dust.  That’s when Big 

Country got out of his car and said, “Get in the car now!” 

When Susie and her family see Big Country they all take a step back.  We leave, and I cry the entire way 

back to the resort and into the next day.  I wasn’t upset about Susie.  I don’t care about her.  She and I 

have wounds that run deep and go back decades.  But those kids.  They only know me from what they 

mamma told them.  And if she said anything remotely close to what she put on Facebook, I can’t blame 

them.  I just have to pray for them and whatever relationship God allows us to have in the future.  But… 

I CAN blame them for not seeking the truth when it’s right there in their face.  They didn’t even have the 

brain bandwidth to think… 
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’If my auntie did all the things my mother said she did, why would she show up over our house?’   

They weren’t even smart enough to think,  

‘My auntie had been taking care of Granny all these years since mamma (Susie) got back in 2009, but 

now auntie wants to kill her own mother damn near 10 years later?  That seems odd.’   

It’s like do the math you fucking idiots!  How can anyone not question the validity of what they’ve been 

told about a stranger their whole lives when it makes absolutely no sense?  And that person is right 

there, live and in the flesh.   

The last memory they have of me, before this, is me spending my money taking them shopping for 

school clothes and sharing dinner at a Chinese restaurant.  What negative impression could I have left 

on them? 

And in that moment, I had to leave.  As an ID Discovery Channel addict, I’ve seen crazy on TV and its 

bananas.  Once false move in a simple exchange like what we had, and I could have fell in the concrete 

jungle, busted my head open to the white meat, called the paramedics and got the police involved.  And 

depending on how I fell I might not be sharing my story with your right now.  Like Big Kountry said when 

he dropped me off at my luxury Las Vegas resort, 

“I hope you have closure.  Trust me they have either already seen a man put his hands on their mother; 

or they have already put their hands on a woman.  Either way, I don’t care if they don’t know you as 

their aunt.  They know you as an adult and a woman, and that kid should have never invaded your 

personal space.  If I was you, I would never see them in again in life.  Let God sort it out.  Those kids 

come from the fruit of a rotten tree.”   

I never got to see children numbers 1, 4, or 5. 

When I get back to Ohio and visit Dad in the nursing home he asks about my trip.  Not wanting to upset 

him I tell him that I learned a lot, but then he asks the dreaded question, 
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“Did you see you sister?” 

“Yeah.” 

“How did it go?” 

“Not too good.” 

“Did she invite in to sit down?” 

“Nope, not so much.” 

“Did you see the kids.” 

“Two of them.” 

“What happened?”   

So, I told him.  Dad just closed his eyes, lowered his head, and said… 

“I’m sorry for asking you to go over there.” 

“Don’t worry about it.  It’s okay.  I had Uber security.  Susie’s just not in a good place.  Maybe she’ll 

come around one day.” 

Dad just kept his head down and started to shake it from left to right.  I left him in his thoughts to see 

him another day.   

 

The Last of Susie/Trizah’s Facebook Posts (That I know of) 
At the end of the day all I can say is my blood sister is a psychopath and a sociopath.   
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10. EPILOUGE 

Susie’s Kids 
I have only ever gotten one gift from the direct blood descendants in my immediate family.  I kept this 

one gift all these years.  Even though Mom and I share the same birthday, they have only acknowledged 

me, thanked me, or recognized me this one time.  I guess they forgot it’s my birthday too.  This arrived 

by mail in 2009 after mom came to live in Ohio with me.  I don’t know their individual ages at this time, 

but I do know that child #4 was 8 or 9 years old.  Thank you Kids for thinking positively of me at least 

once in your lives.   
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Dad 
July 17th, 2018 marked the official launch of my company’s Online Business Coaching Program.  My 

company, Taking Charge Inc. made their first online sale for this program 12 days after the launch.  My 

company portfolio now includes, published author, digital products and coaching programs, affiliate 

programs, and a financial literacy business.  In my personal portfolio I will always have my Industrial 

Engineering Degree, my MBA, and my Lean Six Sigma Green Belt.  With the open opportunity to attain 

certification as a Project Management Professional when I feel like it.  God is Good! 

Wednesday September 5th Dad saw his 81st birthday.  For his birthday we ate pork ribs, bbq chicken, 

collard greens, baked beans, potato salad, mac and cheese, and banana pudding at the nursing home to 

celebrate. This is compliments of my Mom’s neighbor Ms. Belinda and her Labor Day feast.  She is 
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another one of my other mother’s that has adopted me; and looks out for me.  Even though Dad’s is a 

Jehovah Witness he lets me celebrate him and he really enjoys the food.   

 

I really enjoy our time together and I appreciate every day God gives us as father and daughter.  I was 

such a horrible child to him after the divorce.  I’m glad I get to make up for all my bad behavior.   
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Saturday, September 15th, 2018, Dad came over to the house that he helped me pick out almost 20 

years ago for another one of our summer dinner and movie dates.  I made Dad’s favorite, northern 

beans and Jiffy cornbread; and he made himself some jowl bacon.  He joked about how long it’s been 

since he’s cooked his own food.  Back in the day he would run the entire kitchen at the Jehovah Witness 

conventions in Indy when were kids and lived as a family.  Those days seem like a whole other lifetime. 
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When our date was over we sat in the driveway and waited on his ride.  Me in my lawn chair, and Dad in 

his wheelchair.  The weather was very pleasant.  The sun was still up but not beaming down to hot.  

While we sat listening to wind and the crickets Dad started to talk about how peaceful my neighborhood 

is, and how I am lucky to live around people who care about their property.   

“Yeah Dad, we picked out some nice projects.” 

“These ain’t no projects!”  We laughed and then Dad started reminiscing about his tree cutting days.  

Then out of the blue Dad’s expression changes, he gets real quiet, and when he spoke it was very slow, 

deliberate, and painstaking about Mom, Susie and her kids…  

“I can’t believe after all these years Hattie held my had and let me lead a prayer for us.” 

“Me either.  That was really nice.” 

“I just don’t know why Susie’s kids don’t want to know their grandfather.  We all we got left.” 
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“Dad, it’s not their fault.  They only know us from what Susie has told them about us.” 

“I know, Kid.”  And then his ride comes, and Dad goes back to the nursing home.   

As for me, I sit in the driveway a while longer listening to wind and the crickets. 

 

November 5th, 2018, I allowed hospice to take over Dad’s care in the nursing home.  He said his final 

goodbye November 19th.   

In true cult fashion, the Jehovah Witnesses didn’t even wait 48 hours before they started to harass me 

about Dad’s memorial arrangements.  In the end they held their own memorial for him outside of his 

wishes.  Lawrence had the nerve to say to me via text,  

“I know what Morris would have wanted.”   

In the end Lawrence had NO CLUE what My Dad wanted.  All Lawrence knew was to use my Dad’s 

memorial as a recruitment meeting for more Jehovah’s witnesses like they do for all their memorials.  

My Dad did not want that.  He wanted his memorial to be a joyous celebration of his life, not a focus on 

his faith and a JDub membership drive.  Being a JDub was only one dimension of my Dad, not all of him.  

You can read Dad’s obituary here:  http://bit.ly/ArthurMorris  

Then Lawrence further went on to text me that no one from Dad’s home congregation in Indianapolis 

would attend a memorial I planned for Dad, but he would like two.  Like I would want his lying thieving 

ass to be there.   

Aunt Jessie’s former daughter-in-law paid for Aunt Jessie to fly from Phoenix, AZ to Indy, stay in a hotel, 

get a rental, and attend the Jehovah Witness memorial.  Aunt Jessie is a kool-aid drinking JDub cult 

member too.  I am pissed that she cared so much about attending a memorial where neither Dad nor I 

would be in present, but in the last 14 days Dad spent on this earth she didn’t make any arrangements 

http://bit.ly/ArthurMorris
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to see him above ground.    She was already being funded, so she should have used those funds to see 

him in life, not death.   

The JDubs in Ohio pestered me for 3 days trying to get me to let them have a farce of a memorial for 

Dad her in their fashion.  They even had the nerve to insinuate that we (Dad and I) should have talked to 

them about his final arrangements so we would know how they operate.   

I made it clear we knew exactly how they operate and WE DID NOT WANT ANY PART OF THOSE 

SHENNIGANS!!!  And they still had 3 more people call me trying to change my mind.  People that had no 

business having my phone number.   

Now I really know what Dad meant when he said about his 2-day notice to move with me, “Because I 

didn’t want them to talk me out of leaving to stay with you.”   

If you are not a strong-minded independent thinking person those mofo’s will badger you until you have 

no other choice but to bend to their will.  They got the right one with me though.  I will go toe-to-toe 

with yo ass bout My Dad!   

 

Lessons I Learned 

• God is the ultimate healer. 

• Some people are so heavenly bound they are no earthly good. 

• You can hope for, wish for, pray for, and desperately want someone to change.  But you can’t 

make them change.   

• My sister is the same evil conniving person she was when I disassociated myself from her in 

1996.   

• Aunt Sharon is my rock as are my friends are my family.  Those I talk to and those I don’t want.  

Without their love and support during this time I would have had a nervous breakdown; lost my 
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house and be in a rubber room taken care of by the state.  They listened to me, cried with me, 

advised me, laugh with me and at times curse my sister with me as well.  They helped me clean 

mom’s apartment in Indy, pack her stuff, drive the U-haul from Indy, unpack in storage in Ohio, 

repack from storage, and then clean and unpack in her Ohio apartment.  The assistance they 

provided allowed me to keep my sanity.    

o Thank you to:  Mama Kym, Mia, Ms. Shelton, Ms. Lewis, Ms. Belinda, Shawana, Bev, 

Patrice, Missy, Cindy, NaNa, Gwen, Veronica, Chelle, Aimee and Luette, Georgette, Jan, 

Raymond, Adrienne, Mo and Andy, Rhonda, both Jackie’s, Jerry, Jamara, Peezy, my 

other Dad’s, and my internet friends.  If I missed you, I’m sorry, it’s not intentional.   

• The nursing home staff will treat your family the way you treat your family.  Your level of 

involvement in their care will determine their level of involvement in their care.  Sad but true. 

• My mother is genuinely book smart, but she lacked common sense.    

o I found it is easier for me and my sanity to placate her delusions than to try and 

convince her she’s borderline certifiable.   

• Most families do not want or like to address the elephant in the room especially when it deals 

with other family members.  I cannot say if mine addressed the issues between Mom and Susie.  

Whether they did or not, nothing changed.   

• Don’t accept something just because you don’t understand it.  But learn how to live with it and 

move on.   

• My sister is stupid, dumb, and evil. 

o What kind of stupid do you have to be to call a $20 Billion world-wide organization and 

think you talk to the legal department on that phone call? 
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o What kind of plumb dumb do you have to be to think you can intimidate and threaten 

Human Resources of said organization? 

o What kind of evil do you have to be to call my job and try to get my fired? 

• My mother and my sister have some deep seeded co-dependent relationship that I will never 

understand.  If Mom wasn’t with me in Ohio she would be living like someone that is a true and 

genuine Medicaid recipient, without the benefits of being a Medicaid recipient, and my sister 

would allow her to live life like that.  She would be that same lady washing her clothes by hand, 

making her own bread, and storing water and toilet paper like we are headed for the last days.  

o  One is abused and the other is the abuser and they both accept and play their role. 

• Who knew I had an extra $45,000 available to me between 2009 and 2017.  It is amazing to me 

how God makes a way out of no way. 

o All the while I’m pissing and moaning about the extra money I spent on Mom when I 

had plenty left to pay my own bills, take vacations, and eat out quite often.   

• You can’t want more for somebody than they want for themselves.   

o Mom lived a good life with me in Ohio when I was running the show.  She decided to go 

back to depravity instead of putting herself and her health first.   

o At the time of Mom’s death she was living in squalor…Everything I spent 9 years putting 

in place she let it go and said, “I’ll manage.” 

 No nurse visits for her legs 

 No home aide for help around the house 

 No cortisone shots for the arthritis in her knees 

 No regular primary care physician visits 

 No decent food 
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• It’s okay to put yourself first when someone else puts you last. 

 

My Money and My FML 

Date FML Cost Other Costs 
2009 ($3,011.54)  
2010  ($2,781.39) 
2011  ($8,040.92) 
2012  ($8,233.96) 
2013 ($5,049.06) ($624.16) 
2014 ($2,681.88) ($7,909.10) 
2015 ($2,361.99) $855.12 
2016 ($6,902.39) $4895.29 
2017 ($3,900) $365.00 

TOTAL ($23,906.86) ($21,474.12) 
GRAND TOTAL ($45,380.98) 

 

Drop the mic.  Until I started the process of writing this book I had no idea how much I was able to 

provide for Mom finically without effecting my own lifestyle by the love of God and the grace of Jesus.   

 

The Money Between Mom and Susie 

Even though I can go back and account for the money Susie received from April 2009 through November 

2012, I will start with 2012 since that is when Susie talked Mom into getting her an ATM card for the 

bank account Mom created for her; and this doesn’t include the balance of 2017 when Susie took over 

Mom’s bank accounts.  From the 3 bank statements I have you can tack on another $3,300.   

Date Deposits Withdrawals 
2012 $3,172.48  ($3,117.23) 
2013 $4,135.00  ($4,180.00) 
2014 $5,689.00  ($5,627.84) 
2015 $4,410.00  ($4,469.75) 
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2016 $4,597.00  ($4,590.50) 
2.5 months of 2017 $2009.72  ($2,019.72) 

TOTAL $24,013.20  ($24,005.04) 
 

 

Bible Scriptures from Aunt Sharon 

Aunt Sharon went home to glory of God April 5, 2015.  I miss her so much.  There are times I believe love 

her more than I do my Own Mother.  My whole life we often talked, worshiped, and prayed together.  

The frequency increased after Mom became my responsibility.  Aunt Sharon always sent me cards with 

words of encouragement with scriptures to help me during difficult times.  I kept ALL of them.  From 

2015 on, I used her cards and the scriptures she wrote in them to help me during times of difficulty, 

anger, madness, sadness, and sorrow:  

• The LORD turn his face toward you and give you peace.” Numbers 6:26 

• He will guard the feet of his faithful servants, but the wicked will be silenced in the place of 

darkness. “It is not by strength that one prevails;  1 Samuel 2:9 

• You, LORD, are my lamp; the LORD turns my darkness into light.  2 Samuel 22:29 

• For now I would be lying down in peace; I would be asleep and at rest Job 3:13 

• “Submit to God and be at peace with him; in this way prosperity will come to you.  Job 22:21 

• There is no deep shadow, no utter darkness, where evildoers can hide.  Job 34:22 

• The LORD gives strength to his people; the LORD blesses his people with peace.  Psalm 29:11 

• Turn from evil and do good; seek peace and pursue it.  Psalm 34:14 

• Do not fret because of those who are evil or be envious of those who do wrong; for like the 

grass they will soon wither, like green plants they will soon die away. Trust in the LORD and do 
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good; dwell in the land and enjoy safe pasture.  But Take delight in the LORD, and he will give 

you the desires of your heart.  Psalm 37:14 

• You, God, will bring down the wicked into the pit of decay; the bloodthirsty and deceitful will 

not live out half their days. But as for me, I trust in you.  Psalm 55:23 

• In God I trust and am not afraid. What can man do to me?  Psalm 56:11 

• Deliver me from evildoers and save me from those who are after my blood.  Psalm 59:2 

• Trust in him at all times, you people; pour out your hearts to him, for God is our refuge.  Psalm 

62:8 

• I will say of the LORD, “He is my refuge and my fortress, my God, in whom I trust.”  Psalm 91:2 

• They pour out arrogant words; all the evildoers are full of boasting.  Psalm 94:4 

• Who will rise up for me against the wicked? Who will take a stand for me against evildoers?  

Psalm 94:16 

• I am for peace; but when I speak, they are for war. Psalm 120:7 

• But the way of the wicked is like deep darkness; they do not know what makes them stumble.  

Proverbs 4:19 

• Deceit is in the hearts of those who plot evil, but those who promote peace have joy.  Proverbs 

12:20  

• When justice is done, it brings joy to the righteous but terror to evildoers.  Proverbs 21:15 

• A good name is more desirable than great riches; to be esteemed is better than silver or gold.  

Proverbs 22:1 

• Humility is the fear of the LORD; its wages are riches and honor and life.  Proverbs 22:4 

• I saw that wisdom is better than folly, just as light is better than darkness.  Ecclesiastes 2:13 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 378 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

• Wisdom is a shelter as money is a shelter, but the advantage of knowledge is this: Wisdom 

preserves those who have it.  Ecclesiastes 7:12 

• Woe to those who call evil good and good evil, who put darkness for light and light for darkness, 

who put bitter for sweet and sweet for bitter.  Isaiah 5:20 

• You will keep in perfect peace those whose minds are steadfast, because they trust in you.  

Isaiah 26:3 

• Woe to those who go to great depths to hide their plans from the LORD, who do their work in 

darkness and think, “Who sees us? Who will know?”  Isaiah 29:15 

• The way of peace they do not know; there is no justice in their paths. They have turned them 

into crooked roads; no one who walks along them will know peace.  Isaiah 59:8 

• But let the one who boasts boast about this: that they have the understanding to know me, that 

I am the LORD, who exercises kindness, justice and righteousness on earth, for in these I 

delight,” declares the LORD.  Jeremiah 9:24 

• “Therefore their path will become slippery; they will be banished to darkness and there they will 

fall. I will bring disaster on them in the year they are punished,” declares the LORD.  Jeremiah 

23:12 

• For I will restore health to you, and your wounds I will heal, declares the Lord.  Jeremiah 30:17 

• I have been deprived of peace; I have forgotten what prosperity is.  Lamentations 3:17 

• Because of the LORD’s great love we are not consumed, for his compassions never fail.  

Lamentations 3:22 

• The LORD is good to those whose hope is in him, to the one who seeks him; 26 it is good to wait 

quietly for the salvation of the LORD.  Lamentations 3:25,26 
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• He said to her, “Daughter, your faith has healed you. Go in peace and be freed from your 

suffering.”  Mark 5:34 

• And when you stand praying, if you hold anything against anyone, forgive them, so that your 

Father in heaven may forgive you your sins.”  Mark 11:25 

• So watch yourselves. “If your brother or sister sins against you, rebuke them; and if they repent, 

forgive them.  Even if they sin against you seven times in a day and seven times come back to 

you saying ‘I repent,’ you must forgive them.”  Luke 17:3-4 

• Peace I leave with you; my peace I give you. I do not give to you as the world gives. Do not let 

your hearts be troubled and do not be afraid.  John 14:27 

• Therefore, since we have been justified through faith, we have peace with God through our Lord 

Jesus Christ, Romans 5:1 

• And we know that in all things God works for the good of those who love him, who have been 

called according to his purpose.  Romans 8:28 

• May the God of hope fill you with all joy and peace as you trust in him, so that you may overflow 

with hope by the power of the Holy Spirit.  Romans 15:13 

• The God of peace will soon crush Satan under your feet. The grace of our Lord Jesus be with you.  

Romans 16:20 

• No temptation has overtaken you except what is common to mankind. And God is faithful; he 

will not let you be tempted beyond what you can bear. But when you are tempted, he will also 

provide a way out so that you can endure it.  1 Corinthians 10:13 

• Therefore we do not lose heart. Though outwardly we are wasting away, yet inwardly we are 

being renewed day by day.  For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal 



Family, Can’t Pick ‘Em Or Kill ‘Em – But Be Careful If You Do 

937-422-6440 Start 7/13/17 End 12/25/2018         Page 380 of 381         ©2017 Taking Charge Inc. 

glory that far outweighs them all.  So we fix our eyes not on what is seen, but on what is unseen, 

since what is seen is temporary, but what is unseen is eternal.  2 Corinthians 4:16-18 

• Have nothing to do with the fruitless deeds of darkness, but rather expose them.  Ephesians 

5:11 

• Do not be anxious about anything, but in every situation, by prayer and petition, with 

thanksgiving, present your requests to God. And the peace of God, which transcends all 

understanding, will guard your hearts and your minds in Christ Jesus. Finally, brothers and 

sisters, whatever is true, whatever is noble, whatever is right, whatever is pure, whatever is 

lovely, whatever is admirable—if anything is excellent or praiseworthy—think about such things.  

Philippians 4:6-8 

• And my God will meet all your needs according to the riches of his glory in Christ Jesus.  

Philippians 4:19 

• In everything give thanks: for this is the will of God in Christ Jesus concerning you.  1 

Thessalonians 5:18 

• Anyone who does not provide for their relatives, and especially for their own household, has 

denied the faith and is worse than an unbeliever.  1 Timothy 5:8 

• For the love of money is a root of all kinds of evil. Some people, eager for money, have 

wandered from the faith and pierced themselves with many griefs.  1 Timothy 6:10 

• While evildoers and impostors will go from bad to worse, deceiving and being deceived.  2 

Timothy 3:13 

• Our people must learn to devote themselves to doing what is good, in order to provide for 

urgent needs and not live unproductive lives.  Titus 3:14 
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• Let us hold unswervingly to the hope we profess, for he who promised is faithful.  Hebrews 

10:23 

• Fixing our eyes on Jesus, the pioneer and perfecter of faith. For the joy set before him he 

endured the cross, scorning its shame, and sat down at the right hand of the throne of God.  

Consider him who endured such opposition from sinners, so that you will not grow weary and 

lose heart.  Hebrews 12:2-3 

• Keep your lives free from the love of money and be content with what you have, because God 

has said, “Never will I leave you; never will I forsake you.  Hebrews 13:5 

• Grace and peace be yours in abundance through the knowledge of God and of Jesus our Lord.  2 

Peter 1:2 

• This is the message we have heard from him and declare to you: God is light; in him there is no 

darkness at all.  1 John 1:5 

• Anyone who claims to be in the light but hates a brother or sister is still in the darkness.  1 John 

2:9 

• But anyone who hates a brother or sister is in the darkness and walks around in the darkness. 

They do not know where they are going, because the darkness has blinded them.  1 John 2:11 

• But the cowardly, the unbelieving, the vile, the murderers, the sexually immoral, those who 

practice magic arts, the idolaters and all liars—they will be consigned to the fiery lake of burning 

sulfur. This is the second death.”  Revelation 21:8 
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	“Is she still waiting until all her appointments are done before she eats?”
	“According to Crystal, Yes.  I think if she had someone there more often she would not be able to put off her meals.”
	“If you can get it approved by her doctor then I’ll pay for it.”
	Charles wrote a letter and sent it to Mom’s doctor.
	The additional hours are approved.  Praise God!  But now we have another problem…
	“Hey Cecelia, it’s Charles, how are you?”  This is an after-hours call, so I know it can’t be too serious.
	“I’m good, what up?”
	“Your sister is harassing the home aides asking them how they are getting paid.”
	“They are getting paid through you and that’s all they need to know and all she needs to know.”
	“I know, and I have told them that, but now she is calling me.  She wants to know if I can send her copies of your checks or copies of my bills to you.”
	“HELL NO you cannot!  We are private pay clients and your only concern is that I pay you.  The contract is between me and you, not you and mom or you and my sister!”
	“I know, I know.  And I won’t.  I just wanted to let you know what she is up to.  It is very apparent to me she is only concerned about money.  She has never asked me about your mom’s health.  I have family back home (he’s from Africa) that do the sam...
	“Thank you Charles.  When that time comes, I will.”   Everybody sees what coming down the tracks but me unfortunately.
	I am so frustrated and overwhelmed I am reaching out for support from my Facebook friends; but mostly I am reaching out to those that are Facebook friends with of both Susie and I.  I hope that maybe they can shame Susie into doing right by her mother...
	My Facebook Post
	Cecelia Fay Morris
	February 5, 2017 near Dayton
	When you condone bad behavior, you accept it. When you don't call a spade a spade or a duck a duck you let the perpetrator think you are their friend.  And if that's your road to travel, you are truly NOT my friend.  For every friend that is a friend ...
	I could put her in a nursing home. I could take guardianship over her. A nursing home would alleviate my care burden and a guardianship would make sure her money doesn't go to the Bottomless Pit Called Susie. BUT what would that do for Hattie's qualit...
	February
	I knew it, I Knew It, I KNEW IT!  Mom is back in the hospital.  Initially I took Mom to the hospital because I had the grand plan of getting her in the hospital, so I can get social services involved; and we can work on getting Medicaid to pay for hom...
	“May I speak to Cecelia Morris please?”
	“This is she.”
	“Hi, this is Cheryl at Good Samaritan North Hospital, are you coming back soon?”
	“Yes, actually I’m on my way back now.”
	“Good because your Mom has gone into septic shock and we are transferring her to the main campus.”
	“I’ll be there in 10 minutes!”
	March
	Once Mom is released to the nursing home I contact the Area Agency on Aging and arrange a meeting at the nursing home for yet another assessment.  This time I have the Miller Trust set up.  Ashley and I go over the usual income and expense information...
	I make sure Mom hears, understands, and acknowledges what Ashley said.  Ashley finishes by telling me to contact her when it is close for Mom to be released from the nursing home so she can get another assessment of how much care Mom will need once sh...
	Just for good measure I again ask Mom to acknowledge she understands the financial requirements as Ashley laid them out, and Mom says she does.  But then the very next day Mom gives Susie another $100.  It’s like an addiction and they both must get th...
	Mom went to the hospital February 26th and by March 14th she has given Susie a total of $400.  I close that account associated to the ATM card the next day and all hell breaks loose.
	Mom’s SSI check is deposited on the 3rd and her pension the 15th of each month.  So, when Mom tries to transfer more money to Susie on March 15th, just 2 days after Ashley tells her to STOP sending Susie money if she wants help in the community, they ...
	Susie calls Chase bank and gives them the business telling them she’s the POA of record and I’m not.  She sends them her paperwork and they tell her she can’t be POA by phone because there is paperwork she needs to sign at the bank to be added to the ...
	Because of all the confusion Susie is causing the bank manager tells me that they have internal POA paperwork that is good for Chase only, and it will allow me to continue to manage Mom’s affairs as I have done for the last 9 years.  They understand t...
	 Why is Mom letting this money come between us after all I have done for her?
	 Why does Mom let Susie convince her that I don’t have her best interests at heart after all I have done for her?
	 How can Mom treat me like this when I changed my whole life I had built for 13 years to accommodate her these last 9 years?
	 Why is Mom now concerned that I am providing her with fraudulent documents when this was never a problem pre-inheritance?  Hell, I write her check for Christs sake!
	When I get to the bank I tell Ashley I want to sleep on it for 24 hours.  The next day I call Abbey to let her know I have changed my mind.  I’m not going to fight with Mom over who she is going to put in charge of her care and affairs.  This is stupi...
	Dr. Susie agrees to meet me at the nursing home Monday morning.
	“Hi, Dr. Susie, this is Karen, she’s the head nurse for the facility.  Karen, I asked Dr. Susie to meet us here because I wanted another witness to this conversation with Mom.  Mom has finally informed me that she changed her POA paperwork to complete...
	Karen asks, “When did she do that?”
	“Mom and my sister made the changes in last October and never told me.  She continued to let me care for her as if nothing had changed.  She is only telling me now because I have shut down the account that she uses to send my sister money.  To get the...
	“Wow, I was there when you and Natalie had that conversation with her.”
	“I know.  And if she doesn’t stop this cash flow to get the help she needs, and she doesn’t fix her legal paperwork once and for all, then I will no longer care for her like I have been.  Also, if Mom doesn’t want to follow these rules it’s best for m...
	“I understand Cecelia, and I’m so sorry you are going through this.  Nice to meet you (talking to Dr. Susie).”  Karen and Dr. Susie finish their introductions and we walk down to Mom’s room.
	“Mom I asked Dr. Susie and Karen to be here today because I wanted witnesses to our conversation.  You agreed last week when Natalie from the Area Agency on Aging was here that you would no longer send Susie money, so you can get help in the community...
	“She needed to buy some groceries and other things for her and the kids.”
	“That can’t be your problem anymore.  Susie is 43 years old and 4 of her kids can work to support her household.  You are 79 and you have your own issues that we need to address.  I cannot continue to be a private pay client for your home health aides...
	“Well, I have Brenda to help me, so I will work it out.”
	“Bev is only your housekeeper.  And she has responsibilities for the entire retirement community.  She doesn’t work for you, she’s not your family, and you are not her responsibility.  Plus, Brenda has her own family!  What makes you think Brenda is g...
	What the fuck is wrong with this lady I call my mother?!  I’ll tell you, it’s that bitch daughter of hers.  It’s like Mom is scared to tell Susie,
	“I need help.  Celia is going to help me get the assistance I need.  I can no longer support your family.”  It’s just that easy in my mind.
	Dr. Susie asks, “Hattie do you understand that Cecelia has been here for you for the last 9 years and Susie has not.  It is not realistic to think Susie will be here for you now.  It is apparent that she has trouble managing her own household.  Most p...
	“Yes, I understand.  But they said she’s untrustworthy.”
	I’m pissed.  “Who said I was untrustworthy?!  And how dare you listen to someone that has not been intimately involved with you and your care for the last 9 years tell you about me!  Everything I have done for you has been to keep you above ground as ...
	Dr. Susie jumps in, “Calm down Cecelia.  I know that hurt, but Hattie I have known Cecelia for a very long time and she is one of the most trustworthy people I know.  You should not let other people cloud your judgement after all she has done to care ...
	I ask Kathy, “Do you think Mom can manage her care on her own without any community support?”
	“Honestly, not very well.  And since your sister is the only one listed on the POA paperwork we cannot even discuss her medical condition with you because she has told us not to.”
	“Are you fucking serious?!  That crazy bitch told you not to discuss Mom’s care with me and she ain’t even here or planning to be here!  Mom, this has got to stop TODAY!”
	Mom explains, “Well she said she’s coming next week.”
	“Don’t trust a word she says.  Susie hasn’t been here in 10 years, what’s she coming for now.  If Susie does come to visit it’s about your money, not getting your care set up.  Mom, do you hear what these professionals are saying to you?  Are you sayi...
	“Don’t talk about Susie like that.  I will manage the best I can.”
	“Well this meeting is adjourned, and Hattie has said that she does not want my support.  Are we all in agreement that she made this decision?”  I ask Karen and Dr. Susie.
	“Wait a minute before we leave I need to give Hattie a competency test.”  Says Karen.
	“Hattie what day is it today?”
	“Monday.”
	“Do you know the date?
	“No because they don’t have a calendar in here.”
	“Who is the current president?”
	“Donald Trump.”
	“When is your birthday?”
	“November 3rd.”
	“What year were you born?” “1937.”
	“What are the last 4 digits of your SSN?”
	“XXXX.”
	“Well I believe Hattie is competent to make her own decisions.”
	“Mom, you do understand that without me you will die alone and lonely?  You’ll probably be dead in about 6 months after you get out of here.  And if you are okay with that so am I.”
	“I will manage.”
	This shit pisses me the fuck off.  How can these mundane questions make it okay for this 79-year-old woman to be left to her own devices!  She can’t even get around without a walker or keep up with her appointments without a cell phone.
	The nursing home lost her cell phone and I decided I was not going to replace it for the millionth time until we get this situation resolved.  We all know she can’t manage her care on her own, and my bitch sister WILL NOT step up in the way Mom needs....
	“So, ladies with that being said I want you to know I appreciate you being here for me, and Karen I know you and Shiloh Springs Care Center will continue to provide the superior level of care that you have given during Mom’s previous three stays at th...
	To: Dr. Susie
	From: Trizah Morris
	Fax Number: 937XXXXXXX
	FROM: Gems Getting Every Mother Situated
	Can 'you please try to mediate between Celia and our mother. It is not fair that she stole all of our mother's money that was left to pay for medical expenses and spent it on vacations, sporting event tickets, cars, her home, and multi-level marketing...
	My editorial:  This is the fax Trizah/Susie sent to Dr. Susie after I had the meeting with Mom and the nursing home representative.  This stupid bitch is more than certifiable.  Dr. Susie is very familiar with me, Mom, Susie indirectly, and this situa...
	Catherine’s Gone
	Catherine died in late February and we buried her March 4, 2017.  Susie did not attend the services even though she told people she was coming to Indy.  Once again, I will believe it when I see it.  Before Catherine passed she had been returned to the...
	After the family viewing, Thomas agreed to meet me and my common-law at The Kountry Kitchen for dinner.  This is a famous soul-food restaurant in Indy.  Even President Barak Obama has been to the Kourtry Kitchen.  Dad and Thomas never show up and when...
	The first thing Dad asks is,
	“So, we’re leaving after the funeral, right?”
	“Dad, I cannot react that fast, but I am off on Monday, so I can meet with the social worker in the nursing home to find out what I have to do to get you out of here.”
	“So that means we are leaving Monday?”
	“Dad I will get you out of here as fast as I can.”
	“Okay, by the way Lawrence wants you to call him.”
	“Why?”
	“I don’t know but he left before you got to the viewing and told me to have you call him.”
	I think to myself, ‘Fuck he want?!  He still owes me $150 of my Dad’s money, maybe that’s it.’
	“Hey Lawrence, how are you?  Dad said you wanted me to call.”
	“Well, I know you said that when Catherine passed away you were taking your Dad to Ohio with you, but I wanted to ask you to let him stay here.  Now that Catherine is gone I can visit with him more often, take him to the Kingdom Hall so he can get fam...
	“I’m not going to do anything against his will.  Dad can make his own decisions, but right now I know he wants to leave.  If he decides to stay, then I will not worry about meeting with the social worker to talk about the transfer to Ohio.  But HE has...
	“I understand and thank you.  See you tomorrow, bye.”  Lawrence didn’t say one word about my money.
	The day of the funeral I was snatched and whipped for the Gods!  I had on my new wig on, an appropriate black outfit, and my Isaac Mizrahi going to funeral sunglasses.  I have been to funerals before, but this is my first time at a Jehovah Witness cer...
	“Thomas, I want to speak on my Dad’s behalf.”
	“That’s not how we do it.”
	“What do you mean that’s not how ‘we’ do it?  Ain’t we you and my Dad?”
	“The only person that can speak is elder in the (Jehovah Witness) congregation and that’s Lawrence.”
	“Lawrence didn’t even like her.  What kind of cult foolishness is this!  And what kind of new fool are you to let a man that didn’t even like your mother be the only one that can speak over her dead body.”
	“That’s just how we do it.”  (Cult shit) I go find Dad, sitting alone in the room for the ceremony, parked where Thomas left him.  I say the room for the ceremony because everything was handled at and by Lavenia and Summers funeral home.  They did a g...
	“Dad, do you want me to say some words about Catherine on your behalf?”
	“They won’t let you.  That’s not how they do it.”
	In my head,
	“What the fuck is up with this ‘That’s not how they do it bullshit.  This is your wife of over 30 years and are you really sitting here telling me you have nothing you want to say or have me say on your behalf?!!  They aren’t the ones that are suppose...
	Out loud,
	“Dad are you telling me Lawrence is going to speak over Catherine and he didn’t even like her in the end?  That’s so disrespectful.  And who speaks over someone they didn’t even like, what does that say about the kind of person they are and their prac...
	“Don’t make a scene Kid.”
	“There’s more people in here that aren’t Jehovah’s Witnesses than are, and you or I can’t say any final words on behalf of your wife of 30 years?  Cousin Darren is a pastor of his own church and he can’t even speak?!”  I say this little too loud and I...
	“That’s just not how they do it Kid.”
	Good thing I had my Isaac Mizrahi shades on because I give the biggest eye roll ever, and make sure everyone within ear shot hears my deep, heavy sigh.
	The actual service was something I had never witnessed in my life and hope I never do again.  It was somber and sad.  There were no funny stories about what Catherine liked to do, no reminiscing about something interesting she said.  And like Dad and ...
	It was just mundane rambling about how much she loved Jehovah and what being a Jehovah Witness meant to her; and we in the attendance should better get on board and do the same if we want to see our loved ones again in the new system after the resurre...
	At the end we all sing a song that was on the back of the program, and then head across the hall to the room for the repass.  One of the funeral home personnel takes Dad away and I stay in the ceremony room in Dad’s place to thank people for coming.  ...
	When I get in the repass room, they have Dad sitting at the back-corner table with his back facing the rest of the room.  I’m pissed.  How bad-mannered and discourteous, but he told me not to make a scene, so I don’t.  However, I lean in real close an...
	“If I die before you, don’t do none of this madness that happened here today!  I expect you to get up and speak for at least 3-5 minutes telling the people how much fun we had, how I made you laugh, tell funny stories about me, talk about how much you...
	Dad chuckled, and that was the first time I saw him smile all weekend; and the people around us smiled and nodded their head in agreement.  Then he said,
	“I know Kid.”
	That funeral was horrible.  I have never seen a more dismal and solemn homegoing in my life, and I never want to witness anything like that again.  It was as dead as Catherine was.  The only nice thing people had to say about the ceremony was how good...
	After the repass Dad went with Thomas to Catherine’s family gathering while me and my common-law went over my cousins.  I found out that Dad was actually Catherine’s 3rd husband; and while at my cousins, little did I know that I was sitting across the...
	Sunday when I stop by the nursing home to check on Dad he tells me that he has decided to stay in Indianapolis.  I knew Thomas and Lawrence were going to find a way to change his mind.  That’s okay though, their true colors will start to show soon eno...
	I know all about funeral talk.  You know that…“We will be here for you.” or “You will see more of us.”  Or “We are going to take good care of you.” bullshit.  In 2 weeks everybody goes back to their own lives and forgets all about you.
	I’m still going to stay overnight so Dan can sleep on his decision in case he changes his mind, again.
	Before I leave Indy, I tell Thomas I want Dad’s half of Catherine’s life insurance just like he wanted half the money I RECOVERED when Dad’s car was totaled.  My Dad paid that policy for over 20 years.  Technically it’s all his minus what Thomas paid ...
	Spring 2017
	I was right!  6 weeks after Catherine’s funeral not only did Thomas leave Dad in the room they shared, they moved Dad to Catherine’s old side of the room.  How stupid and uncaring is that?!  He was already depressed since his wife is gone, now he’s li...
	I can’t take it anymore listening to Dad tell me he’s not getting dressed, he’s not socializing with the other residents; and every time I ask him how his day was he says, ‘mediocre’.  Lawrence hasn’t taken him to the Kingdom Hall or his house; and Th...
	I pick Dad up and bring him to the facility in Ohio that I plan to put him in.  The same facility Mom is at right now, and they see each other for the 1st time in almost 33 years.
	Dad recognizes Mom straight away, but she doesn’t recognize him.  It just so happens when I reintroduce them to each other, Mom is using the facility common phone talking to Susie.  Remember, Mom lost her phone her second night in the nursing home.  T...
	I have provided Mom with a cell phone, on my plan, since May 2009 but not anymore.  For all the money Susie has taken from Mom, AND since Susie has gotten the keys to Mom’s kingdom, she can get Mom a new phone.  This never happens.  Instead mom must u...
	When I tell Mom who this man is I am with, she gets a big smile on her face and invites him to see her room when I tell her I’m moving Dad to Ohio.  While Dad and Mom are talking in her room nurse Betty comes down and says,
	“I’m so sorry to have to do this but your sister said that if I don’t get your Dad out of your Mom’s room she’s going to call the police.”
	I look at her like she has four heads, 6 eyeballs, and a horn coming out of her nose.  This has got to be the 2nd dumbest bitch on the planet (2nd to Susie) and I tell her,
	“How dare you come and say this to me!  You go tell the bitch okay and hang up!  What’s the fuck is she going to do about it all the way from Vegas?!  How will she know?!  These are our blood parents and Mom just gave her POA, not control over her abi...
	I know nurse Betty is just stuck in the middle but just an ounce of common sense will go a long way.  When I take Dad back to Indy I ask him if he wants to come live in Ohio with me?  He tells me to pick him up in two weeks, so he can have time to tel...
	The next day Susie calls the nursing home and goes off on Glenda, the social worker, saying I kidnapped my Dad from Indiana and brought him to Ohio to try and convince our Mom to make me her POA again.
	Once again Susie’s absurdity and greed are showing.   We both laugh at how dumb Susie is and continue with our regularly scheduled programming.  Kidnapped my Dad, now that’s some funny shit.
	Mom was discharged from the nursing home mid-April without even a ride home or a ride to get any groceries.  Hell, Mom didn’t even have anything to eat that evening except what was still in the pantry and refrigerator from what I purchased in February...
	Later I find out Susie did not even arrange any after care with a skilled nursing agency which is critical based on Mom’s condition.  That wasn’t set up until almost 2 week later when I made arrangements with the home care skilled services agency to b...
	Even though every bone in my body, every follicle on my head, and everyone I know is telling me to leave Hattie alone, I can’t.  She’s still my mother.  Once she’s home I still bring her food, but I don’t do her grocery shopping.  I still stop by almo...
	Friday, April 7th, my Number 2 Arthur goes home to glory.  I haven’t mentioned this up until now but; My Dad’s name is Arthur, my common-law’s name is Arthur, and his Dad’s name is Arthur (lovingly known as Arthur #2).  Arthur Number 3 (also called Ca...
	Under normal circumstances this would not be an issue, but in this particular instance my biggest issue is that after 6 years of us being together he is at his best as a man and a partner, or so I thought.  During his compulsory week off he…
	1. Wasn’t getting paid
	2. Wasn’t doing any man-type housekeeping shit
	3. Fucked off money with his friends knowing he would not get another paycheck for 2 weeks
	During our time together, there are so many things that he didn’t have before me such as:  regular time with his daughter, who I consider my daughter, a place for his daughter to come over and spend the night with us/him.  We gave her a 13th birthday ...
	And my common-law was with someone his daughter actually liked for a change.  She and I had a GREAT relationship and I love her like the daughter I never had; and she wants to come live with us.  I am more than happy to welcome her into our/my home, b...
	I was super pissed that this negro fucked off a whole week and didn’t even take 30 minutes to make some phone calls and find out what he needed to do to get custody of his daughter for her to live with us, since we are not married.  So, when he left t...
	When we talk the next morning, common-law tells me his Dad’s neighbor called, his Dad is dead and he’s on his way over to the apartment.  I immediately jump out of bed and head straight to his Dad’s apartment.  On the way I call his 3 aunts that aren’...
	It is so crazy how things happen based upon your zip code.  Because of the neighborhood where his dad lived we couldn’t move or touch him until the corner arrived.  There were 2 police officers posted up in Dad’s apartment to make sure we did not dist...
	As a condition of the mandatory 1-week layoff my common-law had to technically re-apply for his position with the company.  This was just an intermediary step due to management changes as all past employees that want to be re-hired will be ‘grand-fath...
	Company’s do not want to give people a chance to buy and take something to clean out their system; or use some other form of fraud for the drug test.  Common-law was on the way to the drug test when he got the news about his dad.  Instead of taking th...
	I posted our loss on Facebook and the next day, or later that same day I don’t remember, two of common-laws sisters called me on 3-way.
	Teresa without a ‘Hello’,
	“Don’t you think you should have informed Carter’s family our father died before you posted anything on Facebook?”
	“I called your mother and your sister and left them messages.  It’s not like you were intimately involved in his life or your brothers that I know of for the last 6 years.  And if I didn’t post it on Facebook how would you have found out?  You don’t e...
	I have a feeling me and this bitch are going to have problems in the very near future.
	Up until this point, common-law has watched me bury my uncle, my aunt, another aunt, and Catherine.  All my family had their affairs in order.  When Aunt Sharon went home to glory we talked about how grateful I am that mom had been blessed by her sibl...
	As angry as I was for him being too intimated about having ‘the talk’ with his Dad it didn’t matter because Dad was dead.  Life insurance doesn’t help after the fact.  And even with life insurance most policies don’t pay the pay full value until after...
	I hope this is a lesson to everyone reading this.  Get your insurance house in order.  Even if you have insurance with your job you still need secondary insurance because when the job goes, so does your life insurance.  This is my PSA.
	Somewhere in the funeral planning process it was implied I was ‘running’ things because I called the funeral home that came and got Dad’s body.  I’m not from Dayton, I don’t know what these funeral homes are like or what they charge.  I know the ones ...
	There was some discussion on whether Lee authorized the funeral home I called to get the body because the family chose another less costly funeral home to perform the services.  If common-law did not authorize my call, then the family would not have t...
	“This ain’t my family!  I was jumped in, not born in.  I should have never been put in that position in the first place, but none of you other sisters were there when the call had to be made; and the sister that was there told me who to call. And comm...
	Who argues over money at a time like this?  Just pay it and move on.  I can’t handle this.  This type of shit doesn’t happen in my family, or so I thought.  Eventually everybody apologized but that left a bad taste in my mouth on him and them.  Unfort...
	Dad’s Transfer to Ohio and Arthur Number 2’s Funeral
	Arthur Number 1, my Dad, is a piece of work.  He waits until the Tuesday before the weekend I am picking him up to tell everyone at the Kingdom Hall ‘goodbye’.  Lawrence calls me that evening,
	“Cecelia is your Dad coming to live with you?
	“Yes.  I’m picking him up this weekend.”
	“Well he told everyone at the Kingdom Hall tonight that he’s leaving Thursday, and he’ll be gone before we get off work.  I don’t think Thomas was very happy about it.”
	“First of all, Thomas’s happiness is not my concern.  Secondly, I told Dad I’d pick him up this weekend, so I can pack up his stuff.”
	“Well, if you are really coming to get him I will pack up his stuff and make sure he’s ready to go.”
	“I appreciate that.  My common-laws father died last week with no insurance, so my life is really hectic right now.”
	To myself, ‘That will partially make up for the $150 you owe me of my Dad’s money.’
	I understand why Thomas is upset.  If you do the math, my parents divorced when I was 11.  He married Catherine when I was 13.  Now I’m 47.  By the numbers, Dad spent more time as Thomas’s father than he did as mine, but in the end both my parents kno...
	The difference is Dad choses to enjoy the rest of his years living the good life in a nice nursing home with me, while Mom in the final analysis chooses a life of suffering, squalor, loneliness, and poverty for the sake of a non-existent and financial...
	On our way back to Indy I ask Dad,
	“Why did you only give them 2 day’s notice that you were leaving?  You told me you needed 2 weeks to let them know.”
	“Because I didn’t want them to talk me out of leaving to stay with you.” And then he tapped my hand on the center console.
	See that’s the cult shit I’m talking about, as much as my Dad loves his religion he knew at the end of the day they would not have his best interests at heart the way I will.  And instead of looking out for his well-being they would look out for their...
	The day I’m picking up Dad, my common-law calls.  Since Dad passed, common-law has been ghost at my/our home.  I was super irritated because this negro is out drinking and drumming up all the sympathy he can in the streets with no regard to how I feel...
	My feelings were really hurt for a lot of reasons.  But common-law says he wants to go with me to get Arthur Number 1, and then disappears when it’s time to go get Arthur Number 1.  By the time I hear from him again I’m half-way to Indy.  Miraculously...
	“Damnit Lee, I told you I have a lot going on today and I have to get dad to the nursing home by 4:00pm so he can get registered and admitted on today’s books or else he will have to go to my house and wait until Monday.  I don’t know how to take care...
	“I know and I’m sorry, but we have to get some money to the funeral home today.  Can you get the money out of the Go Fund Me Account?”
	“Man, Go Fund Me is not a bank where I can just show up and present a withdrawal slip.  It’s online!  I have to request the funds be transferred to my account and then I can withdraw it from my bank.”
	“Do you have anything you can give me to take to the funeral home and then take it out of the Go Fund Me account later?
	“I can give you about $200, but I can’t do that until after I get Dad situated.”
	“Well can you pick me up over my Dad’s and take me to my Mom’s?”
	“Yeah, but you better be ready when I get there because you are taking me past the nursing home to get you, and I’m on a schedule.”
	“Will you be able to stop and get the money on the way?”
	“Hell No!  Damnit, I have gone above and beyond for you in this and tons of other shit!  I’ve got to take care of my Dad today!  You can get a ride to your Mom’s and I will get you the money later, or I can take care of my Dad and see you later with t...
	“Okay, I understand.  Just come get me.”
	I pick up common-law and drop him off.  I wasn’t gone 15 minutes before his sister calls.
	“Hello Cecelia, this is Teresa, Carter’s sister.”  In my head, ‘Bitch I know your voice.’
	“Yeah, what’s up?”
	“Carter said you have $200 for him and we need it now to take to the funeral home today.”
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	“You sure the fuck are sorry!  You know I drove to Indy by myself, had to load Dad’s shit in the truck, drove back, picked you up and dropped you off.  Then had to unload the truck by myself, and you couldn’t stop That Teresa Bitch from making a phone...
	If common-law had did right by his Dad, we would have a life insurance policy instead of a Go Fund Me page and no Teresa Bitches calling me for $200.  And for the record, no one from common-law’s mother’s side of the family showed up at the funeral of...
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