Yack on the Train at 654, a Ltk Sunburnl
and a (ot Ye)'uvenockd.

So what Aoeg Tim look like, you aSk 0 He
looks Uke the kindest man ysu'(l ever meel.
T 4ried to look athim as hard as T Could fo
Mmemovize eveny defail. HiS unigue wedding
ring. His gentie Smile. The Service Flag on his
lapel. The way he Said my name like he
meont 1t. And the firmness of his§ hag.

Wwe talked all da«&. No awkwaud <tlenceg.
No Wweivdness. (ots of common ground. We
talked of Shaved blog posts, of our background
of ouvy Wonderful Spouses aund their incredible
fortitude.

I didn't want 1635 4o come. L could‘ve Talked
another ive hours. dnd when at last 1 had
to hug him goodbye, L couldrit hold the
fears back. They surfaced when T knew
that 1 had 10 Say a long geodbye fo
Somieorte who's So easy to talk to and

woho has become So importamt In my life.
But T'm Sure he grokked that.



