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L hate Fhis day . I hate that I haveat seod Something here, o0 thit day , 2hout Phis dey, o long +me ago.
Senven years %90 this marming proend FIO0 AN on a Cold. I‘uﬂn.'ml table, my mom Aied while faﬂnﬂ prepaced
Lor o heourt Surgery Shegd never have. She died alsne, save For the nwses and dogiori... po ope wes there
when $he died who [sved her, or whs even knew her.  She died uter i Fing 12 E.:ﬁalur-ﬂ hours +» be Hrans—
F.::-r{-f.d toan L--A. hospitel juit HE minutes a vy She died with nene oF wg, her Fomily, even kﬁﬂm.--.j cvhe

WAS d;.rirj s becouse only my bevtver had been pearhy when e ambulisca Finally ELNALLY tork her, and shed
;,i)EEn '-ﬁ:h’-fkhj gokes as the AocAvss told them bouh that the citwattan wasn’y ety deadly Servous, Thay Said her
Lon dition was prefby Lommon and Hhe procedire Foutine. Edsy peasy, they said . No worries. 50, my brothar
didny wwry fo2 Much, bt he did coll our AT, Who immediotely made plans to Seo. Mam ot Hhe hospital, rreghly
an hour oo d o hslF sy Fram them. They humied, £or sure, but they didnt RUSH ... after all, Mom wasa's
.-::!:;.u'r-.s. We didn't knovw She s d}»!ﬂj. But she did Are, even befre My siskent could qer there Fo say hells,
or jaa;ib\;ﬂ .

Mem diegl afier miﬁ:-—'r? hewsel€ +2 The hotprin | == about g AD mirute walk for a normally gpevghtly
F2-yeur-sld lady whsse heart had §eeretly sprund a fodal leak . Vo one was there #o drive her. f-f:r'guﬂl,jﬂ-;
Wery over én howur Gway, in Veatura, and Mom pnld nevee have called them £or help at :‘;:ﬂﬂ’m WA el
Sundley Nkt dy iy Sha alled hor Aeprest S00 instead  bor eidest, wdo was across the Villey at his
ﬁ:.—f&-—-‘mﬁk ﬁauﬁt., but as wios her way, She bold him not o worry . She decided she puld walk, and
she did. Her second son was acrosy the countty . and her other half, my Dnﬁ", was | O howg north,
working in Gan Francises for o week or 4o . Hee 3794 S0 s in a cage — thats me, the family's
prr'dx ond Joy. Mom and I had just talked o Fers hows earlier, Wed made pians for a cali the
next day. Bt she was dead the rext day.

Mom died waithout anyane GGt Soy goodinye v her, Fhowgh my brother came close. He said
jnag{,b}mf but he drdat kaswe wh ot king afﬁﬂvd.ﬁya he shoald ve been ,.Iﬁ.;ﬂ.-ﬂ , ok f-ﬂ'lﬂﬁ.f'qg that
must be hard for him, even st0l. His real gosdbye came later, (n a poem Mom tan newer see. 'Y
inclade it with thiy post, At least he came ciuse. I said éaaii:r:;; Foo, around noon, From

- Prison thd-"\ﬂ.- — g almast rawbine ‘.I levi yau : hefore I L-ﬁ!un”}-' f"‘ﬁliﬁtA tine ‘rﬁh.-.wr: 1 the next

M:'J'fmﬂ inmate, 54r.n.j some bricf f#w;*,hir o what wed talk about vhen I ealled back pmorrsis,
L didnat know she s Horna die . J'Ml‘:{ 1:1.'1-“:,— congelation 15 that a4+ Jepst pur Lonversation ‘-'-'H-.Fﬂ.f

o bod one. Mo ::lfju:;? or }wfl{ﬁj, Ne Ed-yinﬁ fﬁmﬂﬁ we both fmf-’tad-‘a.f-c-!-'y r‘c.gm-h;d, s we fea

-'; fhen did. Our e bug positve Thik duy, the 65t doy . Tt was hagay. Ou goodbye Loas
rnﬂh-} s WO f::‘,“ thar 1 Feally cant even romember how it wend . Er‘m.lz}:_ Al mo s¢ M:E‘_ Jik -
vE doesnd even cownt.
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my dad, everyone ‘was Suppased. v be oJble +o ount on Me where Mom hag concerned, o he «f
ease N Hhedr hamas, Vwibh Hheir 'FMI'J."?H‘_ at ther jobs & haif Aviar, o howr, |2 fows Y4 oo

-::-.aﬁm}.-‘-. I was Fﬂ_p,wﬂﬂt to he <loe 5::-', ably +3 ses and hear that il was 5”:’“5: earim bdn 20l
Mom Msisked iF Witat like She always did. I pms supposed o ﬂa.ﬁ her to the J:-p%uf_, Aot
let her etk veross Hie 3-11;![;:{%&&5{ Aesert in her slippers while she 2 wnbeknownit g WYLINE
was d}ﬂ:'ﬂﬂ- I was 51.51¢¢1:¢.d to be there +o dwith the armi of the indoleat ﬁmiplfﬂf Skeff e

expidite Mom's transber For swaery, becoute T mg He one whe lvas ju!ppgstai + hear “aortic

= h L ¥ u = -—
anemriim  ond  iscetion” vad Jearn that the 5 hegdion was VERY Serfovs and. Hme critical
."'bﬁe:trz“!f!d of what & Aure might Sey. Tve dlvwoyi been

fm'mic 10 otk boatt and ravHa ¢
My Parents’ medical core was at jssue. Bub I jpas ia' a coge mysedf,

E! ;_E f.-.l-f.-'- gw Aﬁ#ﬁ =
[ess.
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i ’.jl b 5 Ldﬂ."i w;'!-:.A Saven ?Eﬂfﬂ + l;jﬂcgk #FM[}‘ ﬂLm'II' Mo ﬂﬂd I‘rﬁ"' dﬁﬂi{; :'I;-hf 'H‘tt riath "I""; I
havemt even é—_.gﬂ n{:h +o read her ahibeary }"e.rf-_ I have it, but T cand -n"ﬁ‘!ﬁ" it

I}I-q‘:q,-f"g ﬁdﬂ?*ﬂﬂti }"E,lj-l’-ﬂn.‘,{d?.r! LM-»CE T shill Lfea! s muth sadness and ander ﬂ!‘)\;\.‘f’ what ‘.ﬁ;}ﬂ'm

3 My Mam ancl ’{I-Jw it ﬂﬁﬂm.nuf, -‘HA "-J*y- T hate tvhat T poug Iuﬂ,a..:fj.ad + 53 there ?-'.t-i- s ‘.Dmvr,ﬁfe.#‘

bngl F L had been Hhere there, Mom M';a’ai’ Shil he alive 4‘:4#&';,.—_ /“ﬂ}r";.: et Dad o ... the dominoes
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Hece 15 one o€ the lasé Pichues of me, Mom, and Did ‘J-'-ﬁlr‘fﬂf,- at home in F‘*"""lifdfa .

n the nexr f—h.rfaﬂ.r,; L have Maore Pleherss, with 4 hote about each . Lastis He poem my brether 7T
wFte ofder Mam died
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“Mother”

Mother, I just want to tell you
It’s hard to find words but I'll try
[ think of the last time that I held you close to me
And how hard it was saying goodbye

Mother, I'll be your son forever
No matter the miles that keep us apart
Because in my heart we're always together you and me
And think that you've known that right from the start

You’ve always stood by me, when I found myself lost
And vou said everything would work itself out
[ found that the pain that 1 felt was not worth the cost
You’'ve known all along with never a doubt

Mother, you make me so happy
Whenever I'm sad and feeling blue
I give you a call and you bring back sunshine in my life
And I feel so much better after talking to you

Mother, you gave me two sisters
And you gave me a brother and then one more
And a whole other family from that man that you adore
And now I call them my sisters ... need | say more
\
When I think of our family, I get this feeling inside
It’s a feeling of love and I'll tell you what’s more
When [ think how we all love you, my heart fills up with pride
Because each one of us knows wat a family is for

Mother, I just want to tell you
[t’s hard to find words but I'll try
I think of the last time that I held you close to me
And how hard it was saying goodbye
Goodbye ...goodbye
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