Scott Samith

278891 13-124

191 Constantine Way
Abardean WA

98520

The prison offered ma an oppertunity for restoration of
lost good time credits if I wrote & 1000 word essay
explaining why credits should be rastiored. I wrote tha
following:

Faving spent over forty (40) yearg in prison for
participating in the lrcemprehensibla heinous violent orimes
i comnitted and am convicted, I am sshamed and I am SOTTY,
Due to these horrendous seusaless erimes, coalesced with my
atrocicus behavior im prison, it makes & clear, decisive and
stalwart case sgailant raﬁtaring any gopd time credits, aw I
deserve nothing faverable in this lifepime.

Tt teck 2 long time to become effectively apprised of
the basic nuances of life as stupidity dominated my world of
abuga, abandonmept and relection, RBlaming everyona, but
mygelf, for ruining wy life, andg having to spend the rest of
oy living days in tha warehouse of humis failuras and

deapondency. With uncheskad anger, diggust and outrage
toward myself, I destroyed and ruined maoy families,
including my own, by er ptions of uncpigtrolled senseless
acts of mounting frustrations,

I am not angry, no vitter, anymoge. Acgepting full
responsibility for haing in prisen, it |was the perscoal
choices I made. I did not make bad chaices, 1 made
terrible, despicable choices. Ihep thg moment of crisis was
upon me, I failed o ast wiph ciavity 9f wind, so T am
deomad by the consumption of tha cowsrdly deads and the
accompanaying consequencas of ay erimingl actions., I do not
deserve restoration of sood tine gince |the balance of bad
acts substantially outweigh any good 1 lcould ever do. Nor
nave I ever been teuly good. I nust tuy hapder and be
setter than just good, and cease disappointing those around
me and those who support me. I have a [driving desive to
make an affirmative difference inm the iives I toueh, whether
it be in a passing cenversation, & gmile to a lost
struggling stranger, or a simple pestuve of kindness.
Becoming a stalwart, focused and digcinlined pillar on the
community in which I live. Now knowing| personal social
interactions have the ahility to effectiively change a
persor’s day, which may ripple effect into taeir iife. It
could be the differance betwasn their success and failure,
I am a viable membar of a societal commpnity with zhe
wherewithal to make a an authantic mmﬁt&ibutian to my
environment by the manner in which I conduct myself in the
face of negatzve adversity,
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