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I might die tonight
To: "Division, Criminal (CRM)" <Criminal.Division@usdoj.gov>

I’ve only been up since 1:30 and it’s already bedtime.  I am too weak to keep on. I’m not going to the ER
because every time I do they try to refer me to a psychiatrist. This is a recipe for more criminal abuse
and I live in fear of these hospitals over what has happened.

The relentless stress of my life tanking, which has gone on for so long, is damaging my system
extremely. My heart is very weak and I felt like I was going to die last night. You have had the ability to
stop this stress in its tracks the entire time, but you do not.

It goes on minute after minute day after day, while I plead with you in every way that I know how, to help
me. 

I’m not going to sugar coat reality. If I die, my blood will be on your hands and this bank will be a
murderer. I do not know the chances that I die, but something is very bad wrong with me. Your latest
round of abuse has played a big role. 

For sure, I cannot take any more abuse. Please stop abusing me. Please be honest with me the way
that I am with you. If I had any hope of these hospitals being honest with me, I could get medical
treatment and other treatment. What I have right now is you sponsoring criminal victimization of me
through them. 
--

Warmest Regards,

Clint Williams
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