
Well my husband just passed, and he was the love of my love, supported me. I did a lot of 
traveling, and he never complained when I had to leave. He’s a veteran of Vietnam and he died 
of service-connected illness. The portraits I have in here are comforting. I feel like he's here with 
me, but most of all, my grandchildren help me by being here all the time. Both my husband and I 
worked very hard all our lives, and it’s retirement, and we’re supposed to be sitting and enjoying 
each other, and he left me. But, I wouldn't wish him back because he suffered too much, and I 
loved him very much. 
 


