The gift of unconditional
love survives even death
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¥ fatherdied a yearapo.

My mentorwas gone.

Sinca childhood, Dad

nad been the repositony
al my achievement, the person |
could tell what I'd done, knowing it
wald be received with a purity of
goot will.

Eie falt the pain of my Gilure.
He delighted in my success. Baing
with Dad was to fegl unconditional
low e, Now that sustenance had
gone. 1twas the kst step in growing
up 1 had to faca.

‘When my sisters and our
families cleaned out my parents’
nouse, | expected the manuzl
labowr but not the emotional
jourmey. As | sartett through my
fathers bedraom, every em
lnomed large. The lzst book he
read was on his badside tahle. Who
Was | 1D pack it Zway, nevertoha
seen agzin? Together, every piece

of paper, every trinket, every itam
of ciothing representad & thousand
dackions about what part of Dad
would stay and what would ba
discarded foreves.

Photos emerged of me as 2 bay.
A naive message I'd left for Dad
when Iwas seven that he'd kept
My sistars, oo, fownd relics of their
childhood.

‘We smiliad and laughed and
cried topethar. The aved
reminiscence of youth came over

us |ike @ warm breee. Andyet this
intoxicating passage back to our

chiltthood was paid for with pein [
was saturated with emation and 1
wanitad it 21l 1o be dona.

Then I struck gold. Buried deap
at the bottom of & cupboand was a
carumoard tube. [nside It perfectly
preservel, was tha mast aenate
cartificate acknowledging that in
1815, my grandmather had
completed the required tests to
obizin a Performer's Certificate of
the Royal Academy of Music.

This wasa link toa longer line af
anCestry. My grandmather's
cartilicate Must have sirvived the
cleaning out of multiple houses.
Peogle before me, my generational
family, knew this item was for
keeping. Now itwas for me to
SECIE.

More than 100 years after it was
IS, the certificate is now framed

in my sisters house, proudty
hanging shove the plano my
grandmathar was given for her Zist
birthday.

Laterthat day, [ wrestledwith a
small bookshedl As | shufled it
away from thawall, | saw a past
cand which had slipped bahind it on
thefioor. My Dad’s unmistakeshle
writing was on its back [ read it

It was a birthday card written to
my mother, who was struggling
with dementia short and filled
with love. 1t thanked her lor the
aventures they'd shared together
aver & B0-yazr marrizge 2nd
offered thi: hopa that the journay
still had some time to ren.
Wirapped in the pain of watching
his spulmate transition Lo another
place, herewas & private intimate
aMmirace of the person wha had
definad my [2ther's e

This card had hidden fsall from

ViEw. [1Was not mine 1o read And
vet thewords [ saw gave mea
peivileged peek into the purest
mxpression of love that | am ever

Hkety 1o witness. | was so grateful

Ayearlaterafter Ded's desth,
I'm beginning to appreciate how
profound this junchiere in lile has
ban. When my time comes, |
suspact I'l ba ahle to divide my B
o the moments before and aftar
this event.

Diads passing has changed my
relationship with my sibngs. It is
much deaper. The refafence point
ol my life, the rematning peogle
who have sean it from the start, zre
my sisters We talk mare. We
chierish our company. Togetner, we
have navigatad uphaaval and deslt
with g decisions sowell. 1t would
make Dad very hapgy.

A5 | search for the spérit of my
Eather, my gaee turns b the next

genaration: elght grandchildren
whit are 2n enduring lagacy.

FHere, optimism abounds. The
bursting potential of lives at their
beginning gy es comiort that Dad
remains embadiad In great people
whao will achieve good things. [
hink ne knew that all akng.

‘While the pain ofthe last year
nasnT gone, 3 new parspective has
arrived. Family ks 8 conpapt bayond
the individual In knowingyou
belong, the past can giveway tothe
future and the comfort of
unconditional love remains.

Through my children, my fathar
iz still heqe and an existence
beyond myself 1s imaginable.

AS MY YOUngest smiles at me,
fthe futere looks beight
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