
My ‘Why’. 
 
My purpose. 
 
What keeps the fire blazing? 
 
I grew up below the poverty level. The only reason we had and did as much as we did was 
because I had a mother who was hard-working and very particular with her money. We traveled 
and we had cool game systems and toys. If we had name brand clothing, it came from a 
discount retail store or was gifted. My parents still put us in public sports and clubs, and sent us 
to camp. They, especially my mom, worked their ASS OFF, and it shows.  
 
Our childhood house is paid off. All the vehicles are paid off. The solar panels on the roof are 
paid off. No credit card debt. They go on vacation once in a while.  
 
They don't NEED my help, but DAMN do they DESERVE it. I want to make sure they are always 
taken care of, just like they did for us. They'll never see the inside of a retirement home or 
hospice facility. They’ll live with me before that ever happens. Not just them, but my grandfather 
as well.  
 
I recently got married to the love of my life.  
 
I so much look forward to having children. We have already agreed that she must retire from 
being an employee before we have kids, so we can raise them ourselves, rather than the faulty 
school system or a lousy day care who sits them in front of a television.  
 
My biological dad and his dad tarnished the last name BOLTON. I bear not only the weight of 
ensuring the last name means and stands for something, but when people hear my last name, 
they know who put it on the map. I am not only here to kick down doors and take names, but a 
legacy will be build a legacy and an EMPIRE. I have the greatest possible woman to call my 
queen. Beginning with ME, generational wealth will be put in place. My future wife will never 
have to work again unless she chooses to. My children will have more opportunities than I ever 
have. They will be stronger than I; smarter; braver; witty; resourceful; consistent; resilient; more 
unbreakable than I. But I assure you, it will take a lifetime for them to get there, and the bar will 
be painstakingly high, just like it will take a lifetime for me to reach my pinnacle. My 
grandchildren will follow in their footsteps, and their children, and so forth.  
 
More selfishly, I want to feast upon true freedom. I don't exist to make someone else wealthy, 
but to build my own enterprise; To travel the world; To experience the finer things; to drive fast 
cars; To wear the best tailored suits; to spoil the people I love.  
 
 


