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I remember when I was 14 my brother unexpectedly showed up at school to pick me up. I asked him why he was here and he said, ‘’ Grandmas in the hospital, dad had me pick you up.’’ I thought little of it because she had been in the hospital multiple times. When I arrived my dad had told me she wasn’t doing well this time. My grandma used to be a smoker and had to take oxygen tanks with her every where she went, even in her sleep and at home.


The doctors told me and all the other family that her chances were slim. I broke down because she was incomprehensive. My dad was a wreck and same with my uncle and aunt. We had left the hospital after a few hours of being there for us to say our last goodbyes.


The next day my dad picked me up from school and told that my grand ma was no longer with us. That was the longest ride home ever in my life.
