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MOREVon Emmi REvery time I open a Jay McLean book, I'm pulled right into her story and in the end I'm always 
desperate for MORE!There is a reason she is one of my alltimefav authors ever, I've read each of her books at least 
twice and I'm always waiting for her next release.She always sends me on an emotional journey about love, friendship, 
loss, forgiveness and family. Her words capture me and always always make me FEEL, the good and the bad, that's 
what I love so much about her writing.Redemptive was no exception and I'm at a loss for words because (in my 
opinion) this book needs to be experienced without expectations.I've reread Compative before I started Redemptive 
but other than the little snippet at the end of book#1 and the vague Redemptive blurb, I went in blind and LOVED 
every page The twists and turns and I would have never seen coming and the emotions I felt with and for Bailey and 
Nate, make this book to this wonderful unique read it is.I've learned to always expect the unexpected with Jay McLean 
and to love it. I'm not sure how she does it but I'm never left disappointed even when things turn out different than I 
thought they would/should.Redemptive made my heart race with excitement, anticipation and yes a little frustration 
and I can not wait for book#3.

KurzbeschreibungIt's said that your life flashes before your eyes when you die. It must only happen to those whose 
lives were worthy.Clearly, mine was not. The only thing that happened to me was a repeat of what I thought was my 
death. The blast of the gun as it went off. The loss of my breath as two hundred pounds of dead weight dropped on top 
of me. And then darkness. This replayed over and over. When the guy squatted down next to me and asked if I was 
hurt, the only thing I could see, feel,hear, were those few seconds.Even now, as I sat in the back of a blacked out vanit 
was the only thing that ran through my mind. Gunshot, breath, darkness.KurzbeschreibungIt's said that your life 
flashes before your eyes when you die. It must only happen to those whose lives were worthy.Clearly, mine was not. 
The only thing that happened to me was a repeat of what I thought was my death. The blast of the gun as it went off. 
The loss of my breath as two hundred pounds of dead weight dropped on top of me. And then darkness. This replayed 
over and over. When the guy squatted down next to me and asked if I was hurt, the only thing I could see, feel,hear, 
were those few seconds.Even now, as I sat in the back of a blacked out vanit was the only thing that ran through my 
mind. Gunshot, breath, darkness. 


