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It was a warm spring day and I had just got out of school. I was already having a bad day. Me and my sister had got on the wrong bus and we had to walk all the way home. I had no idea that my aunt and uncle were going to be at my house when we arrive.


When I walked in the living room I could tell that something was wrong. My mom had this sad look on her face and my aunt looked like she had been crying for days. After I put my backpack away and sat down my mother said she had something to tell us. I could tell what ever she had to say she didn’t want to. 


She explained to us about how my aunt and uncle had been sick and they thought that they had the flu or a cold. While my aunt got over her sickness but my uncle did not. My aunt had taken him to the hospital and they did lots of test on him. “He has lung cancer” my mom said and all I could think was why him? 

Growing up my uncle was just the coolest person I knew. When ever he same over he always had candy and a game for us. At parties all the adults would be inside talking and he would be outside with us doing back flips and playing hopscotch. He would always say “boys are better then girls”.


He went threw lots of chemo and for awhile he was doing well. He would come over and he looked okay. He stopped playing games with us and he would just go inside and sit down. To me he looked like he was fake. He was always going to the doctors for tests. 


He was diagnosed two months before my baby sister was born. When my sister was born he automatically bonded with her. The doctors told him that he had less then a year to live. This meant that my sister would never experience how wonderful he was. As the days went by he started to look more and more sick. He started losing his hair and he lost lots of weight. 

I t was about eleven a clock and we were sitting watching T.V. when my grandma came in the room. “He passed away thirty minutes ago”. My smile turned to tears. My grandma said that she was going to go over to my aunts house and see if she was ok. I decided to go with her and see my uncle for the last time. 

When we go there

