



























































HEY, JOEY,
WHAT'S NEW
WITH YOou?P

NOT MUCH. JUST
THINKING ABOUT WHEN
I WAS NORMAL.

AND WONDERING
WHY ALL OF You
ARE SO POSITIVE
ALL THE TIME.
y
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DUDE, WE ALL HAVE
SOMETHING, RIGHT?

MY DAD'S
GOT BAD HIGH
BLOOD PRESSURE.

AND MY MOM'S .
ALWAYS TALKING MAYBE IT'S ABOUT

ABOUT HER NOT GIVING UP?
CHOLESTEROL. =

SO SAYS DR. CAMILLE. HA.
MAYBE NORMAL IS JUST DOING
THE BEST WE CAN ON THE
GOO0D DAYS AND ON THE BAD
DAYS, TOO, AND THAT'S
ENOUGH.

I REALIZED AS EVERYONE WAS TALKING THAT I WAS REALLY GLAD TO BE
HERE AND NOT TO BE ALONE WITH MY DIABETES. THEY UNDERSTOOD WHAT T
WAS GOING THROUGH. T WAS ALREADY SURE THEY WOULD HELP ME IF T ASKED
AND BE THERE TO LISTEN (WELL, MAYBE NOT JOEY) IF T NEEDED TO VENT.

THINGS STILL WEREN'T GOING TO BE EASY
AND THEY'D NEVER BE THE SAME AGAIN.
BUT THIS WAS NOW MY "NORMAL" LIFE SO,
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