From Chase’s Mom

“The world breaks everyone, then some become strong at the broken places."  

I had heard that quote before but did not understand it until this moment.

When parents die, as my father did years ago, they take with them the past. But when children die, they take away the future as well. Chase had never been on a plane, seen the ocean or experienced fatherhood. These were only some of my wishes for him.  So much to yet see and do yet the time has past now.

Yet and still, I know deep down Chase would never ever want to be held close by grief, not ever by grief. So I have to be strong and know that I did the best I could and he did the best he could in this life.

I wrote these thoughts years ago for my father, but feel it even more strongly for Chase.

~ Loss ~

Dry dust which sheds no tears,
The sad effect of sadder groans.
Devoid of life's treasure,
Thy noble heart forever cold.

Looking up with sightless gaze,
A partner in sorrows mysteries.
I cannot stare into the blood-tinged haze,
Nor suffer thy forehead to be kissed.

Perhaps cruel death is but thy dreams
Scattered like ashes to the wind.
Where in the realm of human need do I store these memories of thee
The anguish of the soul does rage in my heart
~ For the loss of such ~

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~

God is the one who gives me strength to deal. 

I have never had such pain before nor have prepared for it.

Yet I know one day I will see Chase again. I know that God can take far better care of him then I ever could.

And 

I also know that I have been so blessed to have him for 22 years.

Regrets? I have many…so many.

But how many mothers have been there when that precious life came in to this world and also was at his side when he took his last breath?

How many mothers can say that the day that he died they were with their son and his last words were I love you mom and kissed them on the cheek?

I am blessed in so many ways and find comfort in so many things.

Peace Out my son.

Until I see you again

Mom

