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LIGHT  GRACE  FORTITUDE

NEARLY HALF A CENTURY AGO, A WIDE-EYED LASS ENTERED MY LIFE,

AND I WAS NEVER AGAIN THE SAME……

WE WERE MARRIED MERELY THREE MONTHS LATER.

I WAS AN INTERN, ALMOST ALWAYS IN HOSPITAL, IN AN AGE BEFORE PAGERS.  THEN, AS NOW, LINDA WAS MY MAINSTAY, PURCHASING MY FIRST PROCTOSCOPE, AND ENABLING MY SURGICAL PRACTICE TO DEVELOP AND GROW BEFORE WE LANDED ON THESE GOLDEN ISLES THIRTY YEARS AGO.


THIS WEEKEND MY LOVELY LINDA LEFT ME;

JUST EVAPORATED, WITHIN A WEEK, LIKE A GLOB OF SPITTLE ON A HOT GRILLTOP.

BUT SHE WAS AS BEAUTIFUL WHEN HER LAST BREATH

WAS PLUCKED FROM HER FRAGILE FRAME

AS SHE WAS THROUGHOUT EVERY DAY WE SPENT TOGETHER-

WHICH WAS ALMOST EVERY SINGLE DAY OF OUR 48 YEAR UNION.

LINDA OFTEN CLAIMED-EVEN BRAGGED-THAT I NEVER ALLOWED HER TO BECOME BORED

AND THAT FRIENDS IN COMMON ENJOYED OUR COMPANY

MOSTLY BECAUSE OF ME.

IN SUCH INSTANCE, I WOULD REPLY THAT WITHOUT HER “LIGHT” I WOULD HAVE LITTLE FLAME.

ALTHOUGH NATURALLY RESERVED, “LIGHT” WAS LINDA’S ESSENCE, AWAKENING A ROOM WITH HER ENTRY, ENGAGING WITH HER SMILE, CAPTURING ATTENTION WITH A PERFECTLY CRAFTED OBSERVATION, YET RARELY EVEN 

MINDFUL OF THE INTELLIGENCE  AND GRACE THAT SHE BROUGHT TO VIRTUALLY EVERY HUMAN ENCOUNTER. 

HOW BEAUTIFULLY SHE MIGHT MELLOW A SERIOUS DIFFERENCE OF OPINION! WHO COULD RESIST THE SPARKLE OF THOSE EYES, GORGEOUS EVEN IN HER 

TERMINUS, UNTIL SHE COULD RESIST NO MORE.

A PASSIONATE DEVOTEE OF LIBERAL ARTS EDUCATION, LINDA WAS AS WELL GROUNDED AND LITERATE AS ALMOST ANYONE I HAVE KNOWN.  ONLY TWO DAYS AGO, I READ A LETTER THAT SHE HAD RECENTLY WRITTEN TO TWO SISTERS WHICH COULD HAVE BEEN A THESIS ON THE ESSENCE OF FRIENDSHIP, WHILE  SIMULTANEOUSLY EXPRESSING HER LOVE AND ADMIRATION FOR THEM.

LINDA WAS EQUALLY EXPERIENCED WITH FINANCES AS FINE ART; HER INSIGHTS AND ADVOCACY LED US TO DECADES OF JOYFUL ACQUISITON OF SIGNIFICANT WORKS OF ART, MANY DONATED TO MUSEUMS.   NOT ONE TO TRUMPET HER ACHIEVEMENT, LINDA IS A BENEFACTOR OF THE CHICAGO ART INSTITUTE, ARISING FROM HER ACQUISITION OF A SEMINAL WORK BY JACQUES LOUIS DAVID FOR THE PALACE AT VERSAILLES. 

EVER SUPPORTIVE OF MY OWN NEED TO MAKE ART, LINDA ALLOWED ME, BY MY OWN ADMISSION, TO BE A PERENNIAL “CAMPER”, MOLDING THE DETAILS OF OUR LIVES WITH MY EAGER ACQUIESCENCE, BOTH OF US KNOWING THAT SHE COULD MANAGE IT ALL MUCH BETTER THAN I.  BECAUSE BEING A GOOD MOTHER WAS ALWAYS AT THE FOREFRONT OF HER THINKING, I BELIEVE THAT LINDA WAS A MUCH BETTER MOTHER THAN I WAS A FATHER.

NO SHRINKING VIOLET, LINDA COULD BE FORCEFUL IN COMMITTING TO DEEPLY HELD VIEWPOINTS.   HAVING “BEATEN” THREE SEPARATE CANCERS IN YEARS PAST, SHE GAVE THE LAST TREATMENT HER ALL-QUITE LITERALLY.  SHE WASN’T WRONG; ONLY THE TIMING WAS WRONG.  

ULTIMATELY SHE YIELDED TO A CANCER ALMOST AS CAPRICIOUS AS MALIGNANT MELANOMA, BY WHICH AXE MY DEAR FATHER IN LAW-HER FATHER- WAS FELLED.

YOU FRIENDS IN ATTENDANCE KNOW THE REST.  UNABLE TO GET THE BENEFIT OF LINDA’S EDIT OF THIS TREATISE, I STAND BEFORE YOU AS A FRACTIONATED PERSON. 

EVEN AS HALF A MAN I AM IN LOVE AS EVER..

AND AWED-NOW AS BEFORE-

AT MY EXTRAORDINARY GOOD FORTUNE 

IN CAPTURING A BRIDE

WHO WAS RAISED TO LOVE BY TWO DEVOTED PARENTS

WHO THEMSELVES LOVED ONE ANOTHER TO DEATH.

WHEN PUSH COMES TO SHOVE, BEING JUST LIKE ONES MOTHER  SEEMS NOT SO BAD AFTER ALL.  TO PARAPHRASE: THE QUEEN IS DEAD; LONG LIVE THE QUEEN.

Linda Ann Friedman Berman 

