
 
 
 
 

My birth name Byron Donovan. It right on the paper. But around 
It In high a hot shot named Raymond Thornton threatened to bash my in 

with a brick. 

The told him, “Thornton, if you brick Donovan, out of here.” 

name  just one I hate him. 
 

I might turned out better with parents. I only when I shot Daddy in the 

back. He hitting Mama with an handle. I  know how many homes I in. I lost 

track. Mama got me back. I think they kept me from her until Daddy got up. I 

her  

Folks who knowed Wilmer Donovan called him Butch. I just him Daddy. He to 

to They I her so they done nothing to me for it. just 

me around a of maggots. 
 

it  me none that he died A bunch of him to death in the 

riot of 61. It just to why I hate them much. 

 how I got I this kid in the head when Thornton me 

It  no Knees  to bend that. Now my left one  bend at 

 the he is my I think about hurt him the time. 

I think much I hate Thornton time I pull on a pair of pants or take a crap. Him and 

his two  matter me that one them the a bunch lovers who 

ruined my I went to prison on account of them. It bad. men there who … 

about  

 hard to get doing time. I a truck until I 

to I  got nothing more to So my mind on Just thinking about 

me good. 

Daddy did me one thing. for it. Only, from behind and a 

stick. 
 


