CHRISTMAS CARD
Judy Fink
	Christmas 2023. We just returned home from visiting our daughter in Pennsylvania. Our son and two granddaughters drove over from Maryland to join the festivities.
	We laughed and played games, not Candyland games, since the grandkids are now 19-22 years of age. We ate out, we ate in, we just ate and ate, a great fun time.
	Finally, on the 27th we flew back to chilly Florida and stopped to pick up our mail from the past week. Several holiday cards were in the batch, one being from my best friend, Judy from high school. Usually Judy included a short recap of their family’s events over the past year. This year, however, the message was short: “Merry Christmas. It’s been a tough year since Noah passed. He will be missed.”  Noah was her oldest son. My heart paused as I felt it break for her and her family.
	I wasn’t sure about calling since I knew nothing about the circumstances surrounding his passing. Sometimes people just don’t want to talk about so great a loss. I quietly prayed that the timing of my call would not be intrusive to my friend.
	When I finally made the call, she explained Noah had suffered from cancer and had passed away in August. Apparently, he lived with them, and they cared for him for the last six months of his life. I could tell it took its toll both physically and mentally on her and her husband John.
	I listened and tried to help in any way I could. As we talked, we began reminiscing about our shenanigans in high school. The more we talked, the lighter the conversation became as we laughed and remembered old times. It felt like a warm hug from an old friend. At the end of the call, she thanked me for helping her remember happier times.
	Time goes by, but that conversation and laughter took us back to being sixteen again when life was simpler and for now that was all we needed. 
