Excerpt from Lemon Bay’s Undercover FBI Music Man, Ray Hazel
Chapter Two, Going Nowhere Fast
Harry's strength came from watching his sisters pack their bags and never say goodbye to their father. The youngest left first, by train, to work on a Mississippi gambling boat. She told Harry she loved him but couldn’t take him with her. Harry said, “I waited for the day you would leave to tell you there’s truth living in your heart light. I had a vision down by the shore a month ago that God would take you away and protect you.'' 
His sister turned to him and said, “keep on keeping on until you're ready to leave the pain. You are destined to change the way people see and feel when they’re sad and troubled. I believe the world will eventually discover it's a better place with you in it.” 
Tears followed when Harry said, “please, for mom, stay in touch and follow your heart.'' 
Just a few weeks later his older sister left without a word. So, Harry, now 18, stood with his mom in the small kitchen reading he had earned a full music scholarship to the University of Miami. For most mothers and their sons that would have been wonderful news. Harry’s mom knew her son would never survive the restrictions of a marching band herd mentality. So, she said, “the wheels of your dream will fall off on that campus. I’m afraid that your creativity will bleed out there. Think long and hard before you make that final life-changing decision.” 

