
1	
	

 
 
 

The Strength of My Family 
Look Within 

 
I have not seen my aunt in 10 months.   
 
She had a brain tumor removed. I did not know what was really happening. It just came up so 
quickly. One day we were having birthday cake, laughing and eating dinner with each other. 
Now, I miss her so very much.  
 
My aunt must have been so scared.  She had to look within herself for strength because, since 
the surgery, she has had to learn how to do most things again like walking, talking and even 
taking showers. First, she was learning how to move her body parts, next she was learning to 
swallow again. Now, she is learning how to open and close her jaws and be at home even 
though the hospital must have felt safer. 
 
My uncle had to look within himself and be strong.  He must have felt so sad sitting on the 
sidelines watching his wife recuperate and watching her through therapy. At night, staying up 
with her until 11:00 all the time and sitting through tests and needles. Sometimes, he had to 
have someone look after her other than the nurses, so he could go home.  He needed to wash 
and dry his clothes, eat something that was not cafeteria food, and spend time with his cats 
Lovey and Nugget. Now, he is home and there are no nurses to help him.  Now he is a different 
kind of strong.   
 
My mom is also strong. She would go and be a substitute for my uncle an hour away. She 
would stay with my aunt, help my aunt breathe easier and just be more comfortable. She read to 
her and made sure no one gave her the wrong medicine or was unkind to her.  While doing this 
she was still thinking about me, my sister, and my dad, and about how we were doing. My mom 
is strong for going and helping when I know it was hard to leave us so often.  
 
My grandparents were helping too. They would take care of me and my sister when my mom 
was with my aunt and my dad was at work. They had to go over to my uncle's house every day 
to feed their cats. Sitting in their house and hoping my mom was getting some sleep and my 
uncle was eating some vegetables at the hospital to stay healthy.  My nana went to his house 
every week and ironed my uncle’s shirts. I asked her why and she said because doing nothing 
was too hard.    Sometimes, you have to be strong even when there is nothing you can do.   
 
My aunt’s mom was very strong.  This year she was diagnosed with cancer and found out that 
she might not live much longer.  This meant she could not drive, go upstairs, or do lots of things 
on her own. So she could not go and see her daughter at the hospital unless someone drove 
her there. She gave me a horse statue made of twigs and it came from South Dakota.  She said 
it would bring me strength. She probably needed it but she gave it to me.  I got the news 3 
weeks ago that she had passed away in her sleep.  
 
I am going to see my aunt soon.  It’s been a really long time.  My mom says she looks and 
sounds a little different but she is still the same person.  I think maybe that isn’t true.  I don’t 
think she is the same person.  I think she’s stronger.  I think we all are. 


