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;one. .80 don't go,in thez_'-e‘, grm@’s going'to whip \you. He d dn't come back.
(Annie when you cv.t,6 how deep a cut do you make?) .

Just as de;p as my hand goes. I'll do it (onr you.) I'll cut your gums.
((That Qay the interviewer was suffering with teeth absesses.)) '
(can you, think of any other kind of medicines the 0ld Lady used?)
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No. I'm slow. thinking I got some way, a.nd from there, my memory's no good.
Wl;en 1 wel\l’c to surgery there, I was under, I was ou/t for three days, I was insa.ne.
I didn't know anyhhing I ,just stayed asleep, Just like I'm dea.d they say.
For three days. When night comes, that's when I wake up, like I wake up.

People a.Ll a.round. Like one night when I weke up, my boy was standing there.

(Annie’s son has been dead for many ye-rs.) He had a stick in his hands, and
f-

he woke me up, punching ne with the stic¥, Wake up, wake up. It was him.
Sonny, what you doing up ;here, I said You woke me up. I want you to wak(e up,
wake up, ...wa}:é up Mama, don' t sleep, Wake up. I'm s.ll right, I said.

I know, he touching my cut, I say, don't do that., You went through the
.operation. Ye.s, well m.ke\ gp, you don't have to sleep like that. Night time,
I snppose to rest. You begnaleeping daytime, too, all the time, You been
rsleeping too long. You bet\ter wake up, weke mp and stay awake, You can get
well. Sometimes, I...it's mnny... I look theh boys. I know they been dead

8 long time They were in tﬁxe room, fooling w.th them ladies. Pulling their

'ha,ir, just ’oeasing thed. It Vas my dream. I didn't know what to do, I can't
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;ggt up. Look Sonny I want ym& all to go out. Dirty thg, way you all doing ‘to,
these patients./'rhey sick. A%xd one of my nephews waé/just pulling that//
colored ledies hakd. Pull her* %mir, she mové her head. Like that, :7'( keep. {“810)
Don't do that, get on out. You boys get mrt. I meant all of you i~ go out.
They all go-out. Finally Sonny back in. ' He said, Mama, yoy’better go with
ne. Heputmshoes nthebed. IfIgowithy howyougo totakeme.,I
get you, up there where I m at, god(d ple.ce. It's a beautiful p‘,lace. Yon never

ve aick.\ You 11 never go hungry. \H’appy....ile said, all your f\o{,ki e.ré yp there.
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