
Widower’s  rant.  You’ve  been
warned.
Just read a comic strip that involves a widower. His new love
interest said the following words to him: “today was special…
Because it was the first time I didn’t see Lisa in your
eyes.”. Ok, that did it. Something in me tripped, and I knew I
had a rant to write.

So many problems with those thoughts. But let’s go back a bit
in the life of a widow, widower, and just about everyone else.
If you are not a hermit, there is a good chance that you will
meet people who have great influence in your life. Whatever
lessons you learn, you keep them close to your heart and mind.
These things are important to you and they become part of who
you are. To remove them is to remove part of your being.

Now, take the situation of a widow/widower who had a good
relationship. (this was the situation of the characters in the
comic strip, and my life for what it is worth.). They spent a
good  many  years  with  on  person,  and  that  influence  was
immense. Then at some point, the relationship is torn apart
and the surviving party only has memories to see them through
what ever lies ahead.

The  relationship,  the  following  period  of  grief,  and
everything else that follows becomes part of who you are. But
your only connection to your best friend, lover, parent to
your children is in the memories you retain. If you believe
that the eyes are the windows to the soul than a reflection of
your dead spouse remans and is reflected out. It is a part you
don’t want to lose.

I guess if I heard those words from someone I felt close to, I
would need an explanation. The reflections of my late wife
that you may see in my eyes, made me who I am. I am not
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looking to remove or replace those memories. I’m looking to
build new memories. Hopefully the new memories will build on
and add to the old memories. The minute I feel that someone is
trying to replace my memories is the time I say so long.

What  you  see  in  me  today  is  the  result  of  all  of  my
experiences in life. I cannot remove parts of my past and
remain the same person I am today. I cannot live life tomorrow
without changing who I will be. What you see in me tomorrow,
is the result of all I experienced through today.

Rant over.


