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his death he said, “Our death is our wedding with
eternity.” Laurene loved Rumi’s concept of death and
she began speaking about her death as a wedding.

One morning when Laurene woke up, I asked her if
she were ready for her wedding? She answered, “I
already had it last Friday.”

Many of us think of death as a time of reckoning with
God and we feel this reckoning may not always go
in our favor. This poem changed that misconception
for me. And now that Laurene spoke of her death as
her wedding, we had found a way to talk about her
impending death in a joyful and expectant way.

We knew then that there was something that needed
to happen before Laurene could begin her journey
to eternity.

These were times of playfulness and delight. Her
favorite color was yellow, and she preferred to have
her yellow sheets on her bed, and to wear her yellow
nightgown in preparation for her wedding. I bought
yellow mums for her dresser. She was ready.
When we were alone in her room, I asked her how
she wanted to design her wedding. Her eyes lit up at
this opportunity. She said, “I want the guests to have
lobster, prime rib, au gratin potatoes, and asparagus.”
Days later, she would tell me who would walk
her down the aisle and who would preside at
her ceremony. She was getting prepared for her
wedding, and so were we.
Although her health was getting more fragile
each day, she could not seem to let go of life. We
wondered if something was keeping her from going
to the wedding.
As Laurene’s needs changed, her assisted living
facility was not equipped for her. We decided to
bring her home so that, with hospice help, we
could provide care and be present to her. She was
delighted to be home.
Laurene liked being the center of attention. With
both Dianne and I focusing our attention on her
care, she enjoyed the attention and we enjoyed
giving it.

One morning before our usual attention to her
personal needs, she stopped us and said, “I have
something that I want to say.” Dianne and I sat down
one on each side of her bed and waited for her to
speak. She wanted to talk about our relationship and
our time in community. She spoke clearly about what
was on her mind. It was healing for the three of us
and a treasured moment of love and appreciation for
our 45-plus years together in community.
Laurene died two days later. We believe that she
wanted us to know something and could not go
without having that conversation. We also were
ready to let her go, and we continue to carry the
memory of that final conversation in our hearts.
That experience has changed me. I feel her absence.
However, I don’t look for her in things about me as I
did with other deaths. She lives in me, in my heart.
When I think of Easter I have joy remembering
Laurene’s death. She and Rumi have given me
comfort. When I think of their peace and joy facing
death, it gives me courage about my own journey
into eternity. It also gives me a new meaning about
my own death as I celebrate the joyful mysteries of
Easter.
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However, as time passed, Laurene did not seem to
be dying.
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