Hi, I'm Angelo... This is my story,
some of it anyways...

Updated 02/17/2020:
Hi I'm Angelo and this blog has been a dream
of mine for quite some time and now it's real.

Everyone who knows me, knows that | have
always been a giving person. | am just an
ordinary guy that enjoys helping others. |
believe what goes around, comes around. It
most certainly does, as | have seen my share
of miracles. This blog will hopefully inspire
you “to give”, even when you think you cannot
afford it. Perhaps it will show you “helping
people” does not always cost money. The
below is a glimpse into my personal life, a
rather recent part. Why am | doing this blog?
Because | have experienced “too much loss”.




It all happened in the course of just one year.
This blog is my way of healing myself,
allowing myself to heal through the
forgiveness of of others. | also had to forgive
myself for some things. In the healing
process, | decided to do something we have
all dreamed about doing. | packed my bags,
hit the road and started wandering the globe.
| also moved to Ho Chi Minh (Saigon)
Vietnam for a little while. My moms ashes are
there, but even from there | head out often
roaming the globe. | have now returned to
Vietnam three times. I've been around the
world several times but this time | was
carrying a different type of baggage, mental
naggage. | planned to leave that baggage
near and there on my Journey. | have already
eft some on the uninhabited side of Phu
Quoc Island and at the top of a sacred temple
in Angkor Wat. | have been buying one-way
tickets for most of my international
destinations. This way there are no time




constraints. | stay wherever | am, enjoy the
scenery for as long as | want, enjoy the
people. | share my stories and listen to theirs.
Again, it all came down to “too much loss”,
and | could no longer sit still within my four
walls. This is my story...

About a year and a half ago, | lost a child, to
my fiance whom | loved dearly, right up to the
abrupt and unforeseen end. It was a
completely happy relationship in the
beginning, she helped me in so many ways.
She even shared a one person mattress with
me in the break room of my business for over
a month when we first started seeing
exceptional growth. Then one unforgettable
day, she up and vanished, returning to China,
while pregnant 6 months with our son. It was
a terrible year. In short, | lost a fiance, a child,
my mother and a new wife soon after, all
within a little over a year. It was too much
loss, too soon.




In regards to the new wife, | thought quickly
starting over was the solution, | was wrong. It
was a short marriage, about 7 months. While
| still consider it a loss, it was a relationship
that | decided to end. Why? | love reading
motivational stuff and often noticed some
Trends across different speakers. Many of
them mention the importance of removing
“toxic people” from your life, “even if they are
family”.

While the new wife was very supportive
immediately behind the loss of my child and
fiance, she was not supportive in the height
of my suffering over the loss of my mother.
She was not even supportive while my
mother was falling ill. To be honest, | think
she simply got tired of seeing her very strong
man, now shattered and sad all the time. |
thought she was my Angel at first, | was
wrong. One of my favorite quotes: “it is never



too late, to right some wrongs”.

| will give you some of the back story to give
you a better scope of how things unfolded.

Approximately 2 years ago, | was single for
two years prior. | was focusing on my
business which still today with God'’s
blessing, is experiencing great growth. My
mom is now a real Angel and | like to believe
she is helping me from up there.

However, while I've always been an over
achiever my growing business began to
consume me, slowly but surely. There are a
lot of misconceptions about being a business
owner. For example, people think when you
own a business that you do not answer to
anyone. The truth is, you answer to everyone.
When a problem finds Its way to you, there is
no one else to give it to. My business pays for
everything, without my business | would be



asking “Do you want fries with that?” or
maybe I'd just hike the Appalachian Trall
(which is another idea that keeps growing on
me) Maybe work my way up to being a
grocery bagger after that.

| met a nice Chinese girl by fate via a group
chat on WeChat (Chinese App similar to
Facebook). After having several long
relationships, | prided myself on the fact that
| never got anyone pregnant. | was always
very responsible and | wanted to wait for the
right person and the right time so | could
provide a comfortable life for a wife and
child. Six months in we decided to get
engaged and she demanded a baby
immediately. | recall the first time she met
somebody disabled mother would had a
stroke about two years earlier. She got down
on one knee and promised her she would
marry me and bring her another grandchild
soon. My sister gave her her first grandchild.




Nevertheless it made my mother cry and my
mother accepted her with open arms as
easily as | did. She was pregnant soon after
and | felt blessed. | have always wanted to be
a father. An amazing father quite the
opposite of my own who left me and my
sister as toddlers.

Anyways, this new, Young and Beautiful
Chinese woman entered my life and | ran with
it! | dove into it with all of my heart! We never
fought, until she became pregnant. | believe a
serious mental illness began taking her over.
In addition to that, extremely wealthy parents
in China were constantly making offers that
included cars and property, in their best effort
to entice her to pack up and return to China.
The reason being that | had no family here to
assist with the arrival of our new child and
she had a huge family there who can help
after childbirth. She loves her mom dearly,
but still she politely declined. Her mom, much



like my own mother is persistent and did not
let up. She even contacted me and made me
offers, | too politely declined. Instead |

assured her | could make sure her daughter’s

every need was met.

Backtracking a bit more | want you to know
that | never really was the kind of guy who
had my ducks in a row. | have enjoyed living a
life that goes from one moment to the next. |
do not know what tonight brings but | know if
someone calls I'll show up :-). Another one of

my favorite quotes it's from the

movie

Castaway “who knows what the tide may
bring..” | have transformed it slightly into my
version “who knows what the night may

bring...”

Being a single guy, | had been s
dollar I've ever made, until the ¢
was creating a family. | quickly

nending every
ay | realized |

Degan 1o save.

As it turns out | have my mother’s blood



flowing through my veins and | am as
persistent as she was when it comes getting
something | really want. | am also blessed
with her sense of Bravery and not being
afraid of the hard work it takes to get there.
That being said, | want you to know that |
buckled down and | grind'd.. | came home to
my pregnant fiance sometimes at 4 a.m. and
a couple nights, not at all | slept on my desk
more times than | care to remember. | did not
rely on luck. Insert another favorite quote:
“‘some men rely on luck, | create my own
luck..”

In a few months of hard work, the dedication
paid off. | actually prepaid my child’s birth in
cash. Including appointments, blood test, lab
work and ultra sounds she would need before
and after childbirth. | was really excited to be
a father, ecstatic actually. Everyone knows
that | have always loved children. | remember
hearing my child’'s heartbeat for the first time




on a machine, a happyness | cannot put into
words. My eyes begin to fill right now with
that memory. Soon soon after we we also got
to experience the day we learned our baby’s
sex via an ultrasound. “IT'S A BOY!!!" |
remember jumping up and down for joy! |
remember getting to see him for the first
time. We got several nice photos including
one very clear video, where he tickling his
nose lol. We also caught a video of him
sucking his thumb and popping it out.
Someone must be cutting onions nearby, my
eyes won't stop now.

“This too.. shall pass...” or at least that's what
they keep telling me. | remember thinking in
that very room about all changes | would
need to instantly make and “maintain” to be a
good dad and husband. It wouldn't be a
burden, it was going to be my highest honor,
a privilege to provide a better life. A life that
me and my sister were not fortunate enough



to have. It didn't feel like it was going to be a
stretch or impossible, like a lot of our goals in
life. | knew it could be done and | knew | was
eventually going to make it to my goal of
seven figures. | knew having a family was
going to be the the push and inspiration |
needed. | would take notes along the way so
my son one day would know how hard |
worked, how much | sacrificed, to make sure
he and his mother would always be okay.
More importantly I'd make sure him and his
mother both knew they were worth it. I'd
leave notes or a journal to inspire him when
he struggled in his own life. | was not going
to let my child become a spoiled rich kid. He
would learn as | learned, the value of a hard
earned dollar. He would earn it, as | earned it.
He would be taught that he can beat the
odds, even when they're stacked against him,
just as his father did. | dreamed about all of
the things a father and son would eventually
get to do. | remember praying that he would



turn out OK even before his arrival. | wanted
to set him out on the right foot so he could
eventually raise a family of his own. | started
listening to songs that | could not relate to
previously like Blue October “Home" or Cat
Stevens “father and son”, both have amazing
lyrics. In an instant | was seeing the world
from | knew an exciting perspective. For once
in my life things were looking hopeful, there
was even a hint of a happy ending. You can
watch the moment | learned that was going
to be a father here: (insert pregnancy test
video). As much as it hurts knowing how it
ended. | still enjoy watching this video and
seeing myself being truly happy. Hearing
myself gasp for air excitement big hit with the
great news! | was going to be a dad!!!

Perhaps my son would also end up a poet like
me, who knows? The dreaming of things to
come was endless, that was until the day that
changed my life forever...



As she got bigger, she also got a little slower,
naturally. She would occasionally stay home
cook some delicious Chinese food and bring
it to the office She had done this several
times and she cooks enough for the staff.
They really loved her cooking too! So | had no
reason to doubt her when she told me she
wanted to cook and come in for lunch again.
Sadly our lunch break came and went without
any sign of her. | drove home to check on her
assuming she was just napping as she often
did, carrying our son further into the 6th
month of pregnancy. She was not home and |
was not worried. | assumed we simply
passed each other, she was certainly going to
be at the office when | returned.
Unfortunately she wasn't and panic begin to
set in immediately. “If there is one lesson or
piece of advice | can give you in this entire
blog, it is to always trust your gut feeling”,
that energy is rarely wrong. Her phone was



going straight to voicemail. The next 2 hours
were the longest 2 hours of my life. Then out
of the blue, | got one simple text message
that read, “I'm on my way back to China, good
luck with life”.

My world stopped turning...time stood still...

| hoped that | would wake from a horrible
nightmare. | instantly tried to call her mother
through WeChat, she was always nice to me
and she helped me resolve other minor
disputes with her daughter in the past. She
was a good mom, for sure she would come to
my rescue because we communicated often,
even from opposite ends of the globe with
the help of google translate. She always
thanked me for taking such good care of her
daughter. Her mom didn't answer. It instantly
got worse, | learned her mother actually
blocked me. It was clear the “good luck with
life” text was not sick a joke or prank like |




hoped. “This is real”... | sat down...| vomited...

Soon as | could see straight, | scrambled and
tried to plan the best course of action. Sadly
other Revelations were discovered soon after.
| noticed she removed other family members
from my phone, so | could not reach out to
them either. There was no way | was waking
up from a bad dream, this was real.

| do not remember anything else for the rest
of that day. | woke the next day on the floor in
a pile of baby clothes thanks to a call from
the hospital. The nurse said she had some
test results | could pick up for my wife, | did
not tell her she was gone. When | got there, A
nurse pulled me over to side and sat me
down, (I use to work in healthcare and knew
that this is exactly what they do when they
have to give bad news). They never give it
over the phone, in case you decide to off
yourself. For the record, | know life sucks



sometimes, it gets pretty damned dark and
nard at times. Still | would never kill myself.
nstead “I'll go through it" and get through it. |
Kknew something was coming. As politely as
she could, she explained that the mother of
my child had | been to the hospital the day
before, trying to obtain a refund for the
prepaid child birth. Just when | thought |
could not possibly bear anything else, | felt
like vomiting again...Suddenly I'm glad she
sat me down, the room was spinning again
and | was gasping for air...

| fell asleep the night before thinking that she
just panicked and needed to be with her
family, | was planning a quick move to China.
| was going to do all it took to save my family,
to save my child. But now it's clear it was
premeditated, it was not a knee jerk reaction
like | first thought. My heart was pounding
out of my chest. | was now glad | was
actually in the hospital. For the first time in




my life, | felt exactly what people must feel
right before a heart attack. | tried hard to
calm myself fearing for the worst. i could not
get air no matter how fast | was breathing... |
could not let this get the best of me. | could
not let it end here. | reminded myself “of the
many people still depend on me”. This is not
my time to go. Eventually | caught my breath
and my heart slowed. Two more weeks went
by with no sign of her. No returned emails or
messages. That was until the evening before
my birthday.

It was June 14th and | was staying up to
midnight to see who would be the first to call
me at midnight and sing me Happy Birthday.
A tradition | started by some extended family
in the Philippines. | am even more impressed
that they usually call first from the other side
of the word. That tradition has now rubbed
off on other friends and family members. It's
nice to see how good gestures can become






