Much like a photograph, a story
can capture the snapshot of life's
twists and turns by one defining
moment. We have no idea which
road our lives will take us on, we
can only travel it and see where it
will lead us.

DEBRA COLBY

| Heard You: A Collection of Life's Truths

by Debra Colby

Order the complete book from the publisher
Booklocker.com

http://www.booklocker.com/p/books/9493.html?s=pdf
or from your favorite neighborhood
or online bookstore.







Copyright @ 2017 Debra Colby

ISBN: 978-1-63492-751-2

All rights reserved. No part of this publication may be
reproduced, stored in retrieval system, or transmitted in
any form or by any means, electronic, mechanical,
recording or otherwise, without prior written

permission of the author.

Published by BookLocker.com, Inc., St. Petersburg,
Florida.

Printed on acid-free paper.

BookLocker.com, Inc.
2017

First Edition



Disclaimer

The characters and events portrayed in this book are
fictitious or are used fictitiously. Any similarity to real
persons living or dead is purely coincidental and not
intended by the author.

Any brand names and product names used in this
book are trademarks, registered trademarks, or trade
names of their respective holders.



Also by Debra Colby

Mom’s Eye View
Life from A Mother’s Perspective
A Collection of Thoughts and Observations

This Ain’t Shakepeare...But It Sure Is Real
A Collection of Memories



Table of Contents

McDonald’s or Burger King .........cccccoevvevieenieeneenienieeiene, 1
Big ASS GIiNcceviiiiiiiiciieiiccieceecre et 8
House NUmber 79 .......ccooirieiiiieieiieeeeeee e 9
Crashing Through the Cesspool........ccccccevvverinieicnicneenne 13
It’s Deeper Than That ..........cccveeeiiieiiieiiiieee e, 15
The LONET .....oiiiiiiiiieiieeieeeee et 25
As They’ve Always Been.........cccooevvvvvrciveciieciecieeeseeeen, 27
The Graveyard.........cccooeeveeieeneeneeeeeeee e 43
ENnough ...ooooiiiie e 44
Never As It SEemS...ccc.evviiiriiniiniiiieeeeeeeee 45
The DISZUISEC.....cecuveiireieeieeieeieerieesee e seeseeeseeeenreeseeneeens 51
It’s What She DOes........cociviiiiiiieiieiececeeeeeeeeeeiene 53
She Said......ooieeiieee e 58
The Void of Nothingness ..........ccecvevvereverieecienieeieenieeniens 60
I8 @ SHN cetieieieeee e 63
The Halo...ooeeieieieiee e 65
NobOdY KNOWS.....coveeviiiiieriieciieeiecre ettt 67

X1



Debra Colby

The Sure Thing ........cccvevievieriiriieieere e 72
The DECISION .....eveeieiieiieiieieeeieeee e 77
WY oo 89
Paisley Bedspreads.........ccoeveeieeriirieiiiieiesee e 90
Married & In LOVE ...ocueveiiiiiiiiiieieeeeeeee e 98
The MIITOT.....coiiiiiiieiieiteeeetee et 100
The Bullet.......coviiiiiiiiiiee e 112
The Rebound..........cooceiiiiiiiiiiiiiiieeeceeeeee 113
Lt TEIN oo 133
The Most Popular..........ccoooieiieiiiiiiiiieeeeeeeeeeeee 135
Chickens and ChainSaws..........cccceveerieriieriieeneerieeieeeens 139
LIOST et 141
The Bottle......cooiiieieieieeeee e 146
Dancing Around..........cccceeveerierienieeieee e 148
The Biggest HUrt.........ccoovevviivieiieciecieceereeeereereeiens 174
You Took It With YOu....ccoovieiiinieieiiiecceeeee, 176
The Ede ....ooveeiiiiiieieeeeeeeeeete e 188
Thirty YEars ...ccceeveeriieieeieesieesieeeeeste e 190
The Clouds .....cooeeiieiiiiiiiieeeeeee e 197

Xii



I Heard You

O1d is Still OId ..o 199
Tt PaSSES ...eeeniieiieriieitt et 201
Ice Cream On A StCK ....oceeviiriiiiieiieeeeeeee e 203
WHhat Was .....cooiiiiiiiiteeee e 206
SOLTUAE ..t 208
Being Human .........cccooveviiiiiniieeeeeeeeeeee e 211
Past, Present and Future ..........ccccvvvvveiiiiiiiiiiieceeeeeeeee, 213
The Listening Tree .......cccevevveecieeerieeeiie e 227

xiii



The Void of Nothingness

Joe clicks the remote to shut off the infernal noise of
the television. The constant blare of reality shows,
insipid comedy shows and unending commercials put
him on edge. Nothing fits his mood. He’s fallen into a
quiet despair at the uselessness of living. He doesn’t
understand the point of it. Why try and find the elusive
shred of happiness that is so highly touted? Why, when
it will eventually come crashing around you?

He’s spent his entire life believing that once
happiness is acquired, all will be right with the world.
But it’s a gimmick. There is no happiness. Once you
start believing in it, that’s when you’re fucked; that’s
when it gets snatched right out of your hands.
Happiness is a myth. It can’t be obtained. That’s what
everyone should believe in. Fuck all those happy
endings that are written about so eloquently in books
and movies.

The only happiness 1is finding the perfect
“nothingness.” To not feel, to not hurt, to simply float in
a peaceful sea of quiet. That’s true happiness.

He wanders through his house, the noise of the
ticking clock, humming refrigerator and furnace
clicking on and off begins to unnerve him even more.
There was a time when he never heard any of those
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things. They were drowned out by the sounds of his
three children running and laughing through the house.
His wife scolding them, his own laughter at their high
spirits and Janine’s good-natured sigh at the futility of
trying to settle down three kids.

That’s the last time he felt happy. Like the world
was perfect. But, in a flash it was gone. Just like that.
The recklessness of a drunk driver took his happiness
away and his world became just as dead as his family.

As he opens doors and peers into empty rooms, he
begins to curse at having been left behind. He should’ve
been driving, he was supposed to have been. Janine had
asked him to come with them, but he had begged off,
because he’d wanted the house to himself for an hour or
SO.

And now, he does have the house to himself. He’s
gotten his wish, he’s completely alone. And he no
longer wants to be. He wants his family back.

He’s questioned God as to why He didn’t take him
as well. Why is God making him suffer this way? He
curses the Almighty, calling Him every name in the
book. And still, he stands here in this empty house.

Today though, Joe has decided to take matters into
his own hands. He goes to the bathroom and opens the
medicine cabinet. The pill bottles are lined up, an entire
shelf of them. He places each bottle on the counter and
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begins opening them. He fills his hand with the colorful
pills and tosses them down his throat, washing them
down with large gulps of water.

If God won’t take him so he can be with his family,
then he’ll do it himself. He’ll find the void of no feeling.
The place of no pain, no hurt, no heartache. He will be
nothing.
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It’s a Sin

We’re told it’s a sin...
For those who believe...it is.
For others, not so much.

The others believe in something more
They want to know what else there is
Who else they can be.

That there has to be more than the heartache
The human suffering.

They yearn for
The absolute feeling of being free.

For them, it would be so easy...
Slip into the soft fibers

Feel them tighten slowly

As everything becomes weightless
And they move onto someplace
Unknown.

A place that nobody returns from

A place where solid bodies are left behind
And the soul and mind can experience
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Peace.
Unburdened by the earthly shackles
That hold them hostage

Of bars that contain their imaginations.

They move onto a place where utopia is nothing at all
Which makes it everything.
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