
A question asked…
On one of those email 50 question things, one question struck
me differently than most others. This was mostly a fun little
time wasting exercise, until question 50.

Question 50: What is the farthest you traveled from home. I’ve
traveled from coast to coast. East, West, North and South.
I’ve traveled far from home. What hit me was my furthest
journey. I traveled farthest in the days following my wife’s
death. Sitting in the dining room or in my room I traveled
very far indeed. It is a journey I would not want anyone to
take, but I know many who have. It was and is a long journey
to take.

It has been over 5 years since that fateful day. I’ve grown
and  changed  over  the  past  few  years.  But  I’ve  grown  and
changed every year of my life. Not the path I set out on, but
the path I must take.

Life, the longest journey we ever take.
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