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Mrs. Jones’s Love Letter

Dear Joe,


I just can’t wait for you to come back.  I can’t like liven’ without you. I want you. I need you.  Please come. I don’t have enough money for a bus ticket, want you anyway.  My job is taking me all day, at that darn hotel beauty shop.  I can’t cut another hair do.  I am so tired.


Yesterday, this boy was trying to steal my pocketbook.  He wanted some blue suede shoes.  I remember my childhood, wanting to steal for something that didn’t really matter.  I gave him $10.  I should have.  It just breaks my heart with what these young folks are doing these days.  They ain’t got no respect anymore, yet I neather back then.  I’ve changed.


Come on please come, I need you back. My heart just hurts without you. Please.

Love,

Mrs. Luella Bates Washington Jones

