Dear Dad

Kyle Eggleston
April 2, 2026

Dear Dad,

Had a dream last night about you. It was freaky crazy scary kind of dream. In
my dream, I dreamed that we were in the same room at our old house. In my
dream, you were very ill and sick. Like terminal. You came up to me and told
me that it was your time to go and you wouldn’t be coming back.

It disturbed me when I woke up. I would call it a nightmare more than a dream.
You looked so frail and sickly. I don’t know what kind of illness you had in
my dream, but it was something very serious. I am not a fan of this particular
nightmare. I hope I don’t have to deal with it again.

Love,
Kyle



