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CHAPTER I 

 

Time was indeed the cruelest thing in the world after my 

father.  It can walk away so fast; no matter we are sad or 

happy.  It can also give us a new day which could be the last 

day to see people we care about or it can also take away 

everything that we were enjoying.  Yes, it is a time. So, what 

can we do if we had passed it? Are we able to play back the 

time?  

 

Since childhood I have never seen, felt, and even touched 

my mom.  She died while giving birth to me seventeen years 

old. Once, I asked my dad about what mom’s disease but no 

response from him.  I don’t know why. It was like a mystery 

in my life.   

 

Now when I was seventeen years old, I have graduated from 

high school and will soon continue my study to a university. 
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It is a medical school.  It was indeed the greatest dream in 

my life, being a doctor. But it's not as smooth as I think. Dad 

did not approve it anymore. Again and again, I always had to 

contradict with him. 

 

As this morning, I was still wearing pajamas and I saw him, 

yes my dad, he was reading newspaper in the living room 

with a cup of coffee in an old wooden table. I encouraged 

myself to talk to him about my plan to continue my study to 

Jakarta.  Although, there are many fears in my mind, but I 

preferred to dare and face all the consequences. I hope the 

universe would be kind to me at this moment…  

 

I was going toward him and sitting beside him,  

“Dad… I want to tell something to you.  And, hmm… I have 

decided to continue my study in Jakarta, Dad. I am 

interested in Medical Faculty and you know what? The 

university gave me a scholarship acceptance letter so I will 
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have the entrance test next week; I am so happy Dad… “I 

said with forcing a smile in my face. 

He was glancing but still reading his newspaper) and said, 

“Sounds good dear. But, you can’t. You can choose another 

Faculty here… ”  

I gawked and said, “Why Dad?”  

 He was still reading the newspaper and said, “Because it is 

better for you to choose another faculty here. Here is so 

lot…” 

 “I don’t understand, Dad…” I was biting my lips.  

 

 He was folding the newspaper and looking at me, “Rene, 

listen to me  You can choose Economic faculty, Literature, 

Math, or something that is not related to a Medical  And of 

course it must be in Medan ” he tapped the table. 

Suddenly tears began to fall from my eyes. 

 “Why? Why I always have to follow Dad’s wishes? Why 

Dad?” I said. 
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“I have grown up and not a child anymore!” I continued with 

tears in my eyes. 

 He was shaking his head and said, “Because I know what the 

best for my daughter. That’s it” 

I saw clearly anger in his eyes. 

My voice was rising at that time, “Dad always says that!” I 

sobbed. 

“You even never give me an option! Because your decisions 

are always the best, right? Since I was a kid until now I am 

seventeen years old, where did I ever make my own 

decisions, Dad?” I said. 

*Silence* 

He took a deep breath, “You don’t know Rene, please… I just 

try to do my best for you” he said. 

I immediately answered it, "What's the best, Dad? By making 

me to do all your wishes? Is that so? And if I can choose, I 

want to stay with Mom instead…"  

I was standing and still sobbing. 
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 He was shocking heard my statement and said, "What are 

you talking, Rene?! I am your father.  How come a father can 

make a bad planning for his one and only daughter? Huh? 

And if your Mom is here, I believe she will do the same…” he 

was standing and tapping his chest.  

I was very upset at that time and decided to run out of the 

house.  

But suddenly my step jerked, there was something I wanted 

to tell him straight away.  

"So when Dad can appreciate my opinions and decisions?" I 

said and then gone. 

 I heard him called me and I turned back and saw that he 

was suddenly feeling pain in the chest. But I did not care and 

ignored it. 

I was directly running out of the house and suddenly I met 

Millie in the way.  I saw that she was wearing T-shirt and 

short pants. Oh my goodness, I forgot that we have planning 

to take his Husky for having a walk in the garden.   
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“Ren! So lucky I am, let’s go to the garden and eat these 

snacks there! Hmm…” said Millie while showing snacks in 

her hand. 

Seeing me, she shocked, “What happened, Ren? Why are 

you crying?”  

Millie was wondering why I cried but I immediately took 

Millie and her husky to go to the garden and told her what 

happened there.  

I was clamming up and said, “I'll tell you later, let's go to the 

garden!” I pulled her hand. 

 “Okay” she said with confusion.  

 

--At the Garden— 

I still cried. 

Millie was paying attention in silence and carefully; touching 

my shoulder and said, “Ren, are you okay?” 

 “As you see, I'm very bad”, I sobbed.  

“I'll wait until you're ready to tell what happened…” she said.  
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She was rubbing my shoulder and it made me felt better, 

I talked slowly, “Mil, I really want to go to Jakarta to enter 

Medical there...  But Dad doesn’t allow me to take it...” 

I wiped my nose with a tissue. 

“Since childhood you know I always follow his rules and 

wishes, but for this one I really want to choose by myself, 

Mil…” I continued. 

She nodded and said, “Hmm… I see. So what do you want to 

do, Ren?” 

I took a deep breath to answer it, “I don’t know Mil. But I 

still want to go to Jakarta. ”  

 “I think you should be thought out carefully first Rene.” She 

replied. 

I saw Millie opened and took something from her pocket. 

“By the way, last morning I met Auntie Deborah in the 

market, she sent this letter to you” she gave a letter to me.  

 “Auntie Deborah? Oh really? What is about, Mil?”  I stood 

and took the letter with curious face. 
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 “I don’t know. Maybe you can know that from the letter 

Rene…  I think it is better for you to read it in home though.” 

she suggested. 

 “Yes, I think so Mil. Thank you Mil. I will text you later, Mil. 

Goodbye Mil…” I said.  

“I’ll wait Ren. Bye”, she said and was turning back and 

waving hands to me from a far.  

**** 
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CHAPTER II 

 

This night was always same with another night I ever had. It 

was the same night as the night before (without Mom of 

course). Tonight, I was still wearing my lovely pajamas and 

lying on my bed and saw the moon light outside. Music was 

playing softly from my old tape.  

 

A song titled “I have a dream” by my favorite band, 

WestLife. 

I have a dream, a song to sing 

To help me cope with anything 

If you see the wonder of a fairy tale 

You can take the future even if you fail 

I believe in angels 

Something good in everything I see 

I believe in angels 

When I know the time is right for me 
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I'll cross the stream, I have a dream 

I have a dream, a fantasy 

To help me through reality 

And my destination makes it worth the while 

Pushing through the darkness still another mile 

I believe in angels 

Something good in everything I see 

I believe in angels 

When I know the time is right for me 

I'll cross the stream, I have a dream 

I'll cross the stream, I have a dream 

I have a dream, a song to sing 

To help me cope with anything 

If you see the wonder of a fairy tale 

You can take the future even if you fail 

I believe in angels 

Something good in everything I see 

I believe in angels 
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When I know the time is right for me 

I'll cross the stream, I have a dream 

I'll cross the stream, I have a dream… 

 

The music stopped and I suddenly stared outside the 

window. There was a beautiful moon which illuminated all 

people in the dark night. I fantasized.  

 

Sometimes, I really hate the night, because when the night 

comes, all feels empty and empty. I began to fantasize again. 

There are two kinds of dreams. There are dreams that we 

have while asleep and dreams that we have while we are 

awake. What is the connection between the two types?  

Both kinds of dreams are about the yearnings that are held 

deep inside us. Some of these desires are so secret that we 

dare not share them even with our closest friends.  

Those of us that dare to put our dreams down on paper are 

showing the courage and faith that they will come true. 
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I suddenly remembered the poem I had read during the 

“Poetry Reading Contest” three years ago when I was in my 

secondary school. The poem paper is still displayed neatly on 

the walls of my room. 

A Dream 

By Edgar Allan Poe 

In visions of the dark night 

I have dreamed of joy departed— 

But a waking dream of life and light 

Hath left me broken-hearted 

Ah! What is not a dream by day? 

To him whose eyes are cast 

On things around him with a ray 

Turned back upon the past? 

That holy dream—that holy dream, 

While all the world were chiding, 

Hath cheered me as a lovely beam 
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A lonely spirit guiding 

What though that light, thro' storm and night, 

So trembled from afar— 

What could there be more purely bright 

In Truth's day-star? 

 

I was daydreaming. 

Sometimes I'd rather watch DVD or listen to my favorite 

band, Westlife, on a CD or radio. Oh yes, I had bought some 

pirated DVDs near Millie's house, the DVD was titled "The 

water is wide". She said that the movie is great to watch. 

Well, I decided to watch it this night. But, wait… 

 

"Brakk", the sound of falling objects.  

"It's Auntie Deborah's letter that yesterday afternoon, I 

forgot to read it." I said while looking at the letter and 

opened it.  
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"Auntie, I cannot wait to see you tomorrow. I miss you so 

much" I said while staring to that envelope. 

 

Before I completed to open the letter, suddenly there was 

knocking sound of the door, I guessed it is Dad.   

"Rene, have you already slept, dear? Dad just wants to talk 

for a while." the voice was behind the door. 

See what I said? It is Dad. I didn’t answer him.  

“I have to keep this letter and do not let Dad know about 

this!” I whispered in my silent bedroom. 

 

The voice from behind the door was heard again, "Hmm… 

okay, if you have already slept, dad will talk to you 

tomorrow. Good night dear." The foot stepping sounded. 

Well I was safe now.  

"I do not want to talk to you, Dad.  I’m sorry", I whispered. 

I suddenly remembered Millie and want to call her, so I took 

my phone from my bag. 
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*Voice phone connection* 

"Hello Mil, Hello…" I said. 

"Yeah, hello Ren…" the voice across answered. 

"Mil, I've read the letter you given, Auntie Deborah invites 

me to have a meeting at the restaurant tomorrow. She 

wants to say something to me, Mil…" I explained. 

"Hmm…you did not tell Uncle Ben, right?" she said. 

"No Mil, Aunt told me not to tell my Dad about this." I said. 

"So, tomorrow you're sure you want to meet Auntie 

Deborah at the Restaurant?" she said softly. 

"Yes Mil, I'm sure. I also want to tell my plan to go to 

Jakarta…" I said. 

"All right Ren, good luck for tomorrow though." she said. 

"Yes Mil, I hope so. Good night" I said with no too excited. 

"Good night, Ren." She said closing our conversation this 

evening.  

**** 
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In the next day, I decided to wear T-shirt with skirt and flat 

shoes (coincidentally in this early morning, dad has gone to 

his machine shop, so I did not need to hide to meet Auntie 

Deborah). 

We met each other in the afternoon at the Marpadot 

Restaurant and to be honest, this was being my first time (I 

thought) to meet her.   

I arrived in the Restaurant and directly see a middle-aged 

woman who wearing colorful dress, high heels and some 

bracelets in her hand. I guess it was she… 

And I am right? The woman is (my) Auntie Deborah. From a 

distance he welcomed me with such a way, to be honest, I 

was so ashamed but I was very happy because after a few 

years I have never met her.   

From a distance she was shouting. 

She embraced and hug me, “How are you darling? Aunt 

really miss you, you grow so fast dear…” 
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I still felt ashamed and replied, "I'm good Auntie. How about 

you? I miss you, too. Many things I want to tell you. ” 

 “I am good dear. But let’s eat first though. After that, we 

can talk again.”  

She was stomping finger to call the waitress “Waitress…” 

The waitress was coming to where we sat. 

The waitress was giving the menu, “Good afternoon Ma’am, 

this is the menu. What would you like to order?” she smiled 

at us. 

 “Hmm… I order one fried rice and one orange juice. What 

about you dear?” Auntie asked me. 

 “Same with you Auntie,” I replied. 

“Okay. That’s all, thank you.” She gave back the menu to the 

waitress.  

“Okay Ma’am and Miss. Your order is coming 5 minutes 

later. Thank you” the waitress said. 

The waitress was leaving us.  
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She continued the conversation, “By the way, how is your 

Dad? He did not know you met Auntie, right?” 

"No, he doesn’t know. Yes, Dad is good, Auntie. As usual, he 

is still a stern and rigid man…" I said while took a long 

breath. 

Seeing the waitress was coming with the food, she said, 

"Well dear, I see. Yeah, our foods are coming… So let's eat 

first." 

 

When we finished eating, I wanted to tell her about my plan 

to go to Jakarta; I thought I might get a good response from 

her, who knows? So let’s try first.  

I shifted my plate toward the edge of the table, "Auntie, I 

want to tell about my planning on continuing Medical study 

in Jakarta and I've also got a scholarship from the university. 

But Dad forbade me to go there. I do not know why he acts 

like that. Yes, Dad is so selfish…” 

 



26 
 

She seemed paying attention with me, "Hmm… I see dear. 

Your father had always been like that.  He's too protective, 

just like when your mom was still alive… I know that."  

"Yeah… I miss my mom so much, Auntie" I said almost in 

tears. 

For a while, I saw she was going to divert the conversation. 

 "Well dear, Auntie supports your decision to go to Jakarta. 

Here is for you dear, you can use for the cost in Jakarta. You 

have to continue your study, okay?" she said while giving me 

some money.   

She gave me some money at the first time we met? I 

thought it was a form of a support, didn’t it? There was 

someone who supported me besides Millie.  

I hugged Auntie Deborah and said, "Thank you so much, 

Auntie! I promise!"  

Luckily I did not jump here, he-he… 

She offered an envelope again. Yes, she gave an envelope to 

me. What a second surprised.  
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An envelope? About what? I wondered.   

 "By the way, I want to tell you about something, dear. This 

envelope contains hospital letters when your mother was 

still in hospital. You may open it when there is in the right 

time, dear. This envelope was saved for a long time before 

you were born…" She said. 

"This envelope is about my mom, Auntie?" I asked. 

I stared at that envelope, 

"Yes dear, but I suggest you to open it just when you are 

ready. It means mot for now, dear", she said as she moved 

her eyes toward the restaurant lights. 

I was so confused an asked, "Why?"   

Why did I feel there is something strange? 

"It's okay dear. I give this envelope to you because you are 

the one who needs it most. Soon, when I go to Malaysia, I do 

not want this envelope to be lost and not yet in your hands 

dear…" she said. 

She was staring at me and patting my hands.  
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"Well Auntie. I'll take good care of this envelope. Thank you 

so much Auntie ", I said while still staring at the strangeness 

of her act. 

"Well dear, you should go home now. Be careful." She said 

while standing. 

I saw clearly in her movement that she was in hurrying, but 

why? Was not this the first time we met? 

What’s wrong? I wondered in my heart.  

So I encouraged myself to ask, "Auntie? Is there something 

you have not told me about Mom?" 

"Huh…" she became awkward. 

"Oh! No dear, that's all that I want to convey to you. Good 

bye Ren…” she said. 

"Okay…Good… Bye…Auntie…" I stammered. 

**** 
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CHAPTER III 

 

Today was the entrance test for me. My decision was 

unanimous; I decided to not tell to dad about this again 

(really). I hated when we should argue again and again. I was 

wearing my shirt and skirt plus my favorite flat shoes. I was 

very ambitious and surely could pass the test today. Yeah, a 

little bit of nervous though.  

 

In the dining room, my dad was ready with his breakfast. I'm 

confused to answer what if he asked me later. So I just 

decided to lie (again). Inside my heart, I asked for God’s 

forgiveness, because this was not the first time I often lying 

to dad. 

Here I started. 

"Good morning Dad. I will go to the bookstore today" I said 

with a little nervously. 

I stuttered.  
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"Good morning dear. Where are you going? Even you did 

not have your breakfast yet? Dad waits for you though; 

come on. Take your bread…" he said while taking the plate.  

I responded with fear, "No Dad, I'm just a bit late” 

"Nothing you keep secret from Dad, right?” He squinted. 

I felt so nervous, “No Dad. But I've been waiting for Millie 

now; I have to leave immediately if I do not want to make 

Millie wait a long time." I said. 

Without waiting for his permission, I walked a little fast to 

the door. 

“Rene… Rene…” he called me loudly. 

I still heard his voice calling my name, but I was just 

quickening my foot step. 

 *In the way* 

I shouted to Millie, "Hi Mil, let's go! I'm ready” 

“Ok, let's go Ren!" Millie said. 
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*On-site test* 

"Huftt… I guess I wasn’t accepted, Mil?" I said.  

My pitched was resignation. 

 "I'm sure you'll get it, Ren! Come on…You've fought hard. 

The result let us rely on God…" she said while embracing me. 

"Yeah...” I said quietly. 

Because the announcement would be announced in the 

same day, so we decided to wait. During it, we had chitchat 

and took some selfie through our smartphones. 

 

*Voice speaker announces the examinees that passed the 

entrance test* 

Speaker: “To the examinees that pass the entrance exam the 

Medical Faculty is Agatha Levinia, Joshua Abigail, Rachel 

Amanda,… and Rennet Magenta Sastrowidjoyo…" 

"Ren, your name is mentioned!" Millie shouted.  

I didn’t believe the announcement. 

"Oh my God, really? Thank you God!!” I cheered.  
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"Hooray! Congrats Ren!!” she said.  

Millie hugged me but suddenly I was remembering Dad. 

 

*At Codian Machine Shop* 

 In the afternoon, Ben was wearing machine outfits. He still 

felt dizzy when he arrived at his machine shop. While talking 

to Calvin, his co-worker who also wearing machine outfits, 

Calvin realized that he was pale.   

"Are you okay, Ben? I see it looks like you're pale. You're not 

feeling well? "Calvin said while fixing the car but directly 

looking at Ben. 

 Ben was holding his head, "No, I am okay though. By the 

way, how the quality of our goods that have been sent by 

PT. Superpower yesterday, Vin? Have you checked it out?” 

he diverted the conversation. 

 "It's just finished, Ben… I checked it out last night. You just 

calm down. I suggest you to take a rest in your room I'll do 
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yours, Ben. Come on let go to your room.” He said while 

standing near to Ben. 

Ben suddenly fell unconscious. 

"Thank you Vin, but I am… Okay… Yes…"  

Ben suddenly fainted. 

 Calvin was in his anxious face, "Ben… Ben… wake up, wake 

up… Anyone please help! Help!" he shouted. 

At that time, Calvin directly started his car and accompanied 

Ben to the nearest Hospital. 

 

*At the UKI Hospital* 

Calvin was waiting the doctor and the nurse from the 

checking room.  

The doctor came out and Calvin went straight to him. 

  "How is my friend’s condition, Doctor?" he said in his panic 

face. 
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  "Mr. Ben is okay now, but…" the doctor said while 

clamming up, “May I know who you are because it is so 

private?” he said again. 

  "I am his friend and my name is Calvin; I haven’t contacted 

his daughter doctor? But if there is something important and 

serious, please tell me…" Calvin said. 

  "Alright, I suggest you to contact her daughter as soon 

possible Mr. Calvin. Anyway, my name is Dr. Joey. Okay, 

we'd better look at him first. Let’s go." 

I nodded and followed Dr. Joey. 

 

*Entering Ben’s room* 

The sound of the screech door made Ben looking at us. 

  “How do you feel Mr. Ben?” he said while checking Mr. Ben 

with stethoscope. 

  "I'm fine, Doctor? I mean I can go home now, right? "Ben 

smiled while holding his head. 

 Dr. Joey took a deep breath. 
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"Mr. Ben… This is very serious for you. I have to say this 

one." Dr. Joey said. 

  "Of course you can doctor. What’s going on?" Ben said. 

Dr. Joe sighed, "I am sorry to say that you are diagnosed a 

disease named Antiphospholipid syndrome (APS), it is an 

autoimmune disease attack that is human body immunity 

and it should be done by surgery only  I strongly encourage 

you to immediately have the surgical procedure as soon as 

possible  The sooner the better Mr. Ben…" 

  He thought it was a joke, “Are you kidding me Doctor?”  

  “No, Mr. Ben…” Dr. Joey said while taking the medicine. 

Besides, Calvin immediately took out his phone from his 

pocket. 

"Let me call Rene, Ben" Calvin said. 

Ben dismissed Calvin's telephone, "Do not do that! She 

should not know about this. I believe I will soon be healthy 

though!" 
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Calvin wondered and said, “How come Ben? Without any 

surgery?!” 

 Ben didn’t reply and clammed up. Suddenly, he was feeling 

dizzy. 

 Dr. Joey saw him and directly led nurse injected him.  

"All right Mr. Ben, now let me inject drugs to your body so 

you can feel better.”  

 

**** 
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CHAPTER IV 

 

Tonight was a different dinner time for me. I saw dad came 

and still wearing his machine outfits. He bought my favorite 

noodles. I felt something strange with his attitude but I did 

not really care about it anymore. Maybe it was just his trick 

to persuade me. Well…  

 

He was entering home and staring at me, "Let's eat Ren     

daddy bought your favorite Noodles. Take your plate here" 

he said while taking the plate. 

 I was still feeling odd and answered, "Yeah…”  

I took the plate and saw the noodles, “It's not as usual as you 

Dad… What is going on?" I asked. 

He raised his shoulders, "Nothing, I just want to buy this for 

you. Ha-ha..." he laughed. 

“By the way, I have a plan to go to your Mom’ graveyard 

tomorrow. What do you think?" he asked me. 
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I scratched my neck and said, "I think I can’t Dad” 

 “Why?” he seemed confused. 

 “I have an appointment with Millie” I said. 

 “What appointment?” he said. 

 Silent a few seconds 

 He still seemed confused, "Hmm, Okay…Regarding to your 

study, Dad plans to send you to Economic Faculty, Ren     

Dad’s friend told it and I think it is good for you  I hope you 

like it ” he looking at me. 

 Heard it, I just bowed my head. I hated it.  

**** 

This morning, I was wearing shirt, jacket and long pants. I 

had already prepared my suitcase and I would go to the 

airport accompanied by Millie today. I still insisted did not 

tell dad about my departure.  

Maybe this was the last I was in my bedroom. I wanted to 

play my old tape. I played my favorite song this morning 
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before I left for the airport. This song I always played while 

missing mom. My favorite song was played… 

 

The song titled Goodbye's (the Saddest Word) from Celine 

Dion 

I turned on the DVD tape and the music was playing now. 

“Mamma by Celine Dion” 

You gave life to me…  

Turned a baby into a lady 

And mamma 

All you had to offer 

Was the promise of a lifetime of love...  

Now I know 

There is no other…  

Love like a mother's love for her child 

And I know 

A love so complete 

Someday must leave 



40 
 

Must say goodbye…  

Goodbye's the saddest word I'll ever hear…  

Goodbye's the last time I will hold you near…  

Someday you'll say that word and I will cry…  

It'll break my heart to hear you say goodbye…  

Mamma 

You gave love to me 

Turned a young one into a woman 

And mamma 

All I ever needed 

Was a guarantee of you loving me 

'Cause I know 

There is no other 

Love like a mother's love for her child 

And it hurts so 

That something so strong 

Someday will be gone, must say goodbye 

Goodbye's the saddest word I'll ever hear 
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Goodbye's the last time I will hold you near 

Someday you'll say that word and I will cry 

It'll break my heart to hear you say goodbye 

But the love you give will always live 

You'll always be there every time I fall 

You are to me the greatest love of all 

You take my weakness and you make me strong 

And I will always love you 'till forever comes 

And when you need me 

I'll be there for you all the way 

I'll be there your whole life through 

I'll be there this I promise you, mamma 

I'll your beacon through the darkest nights 

I'll be the wings that guide your broken flight 

I'll be your shelter through the raging storm 

And I will love you 'till forever comes 

Goodbye's the saddest word I'll ever hear 

Goodbye's the last time I will hold you near 
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Someday you'll say that word and I will cry 

It'll break my heart to hear you say goodbye 

'Till we meet again... 

Until then... 

Goodbye… 

The song stopped. 

While I was compiling all my documents, suddenly I heard a 

footstep sounding like it was going toward my room. I was 

very surprised and alert. I knew that is Dad. 

 

A voice from a distance said, "Rene… I will go to my machine 

shop. Don’t you go anywhere today?" 

 I was shocking and directly hiding my suitcase.  

Before he came in, my suitcase had already hidden under my 

bed.  

"Hmmm… No, Dad" I said while scratching my head.  

 “What are you doing?” he was coughing and taking tissue 

from his pocket. 
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 I stuttered and said, “Uh… Uh… No… Nothing Dad” 

 He felt suspicious and stared toward my bed. 

 Of course, I directly diverted his focus, "Dad…"  

“Yes?” he said. 

“Uh… You better go now so you do not late to your shop” he 

shook head. 

“Yes, you are right though” he turned around and coughing 

again. 

I saw it and said, “Dad, are you okay?” 

 He replied, "I am okay… Be careful at home dear" 

I saw he threw away a tissue and still coughed. 

 "Okay Dad… Take care." I said.  

I confused to see him and took away that tissue, “Huh? 

Blood? What happened with Dad? "I shocked to see the 

blood on that tissue. 

I heard footsteps again. Suddenly Millie was coming.  

"Ren, are you ready? We must get to the airport 

immediately. Your plane is about two hours, right?” she said. 
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I was still thinking about the blood on the tissue. 

“Ren… Ren… What is wrong with you??" she awakened me. 

 I was not realizing, "Yes…" 

 She looked at the tissue in my hands and said, "What's that, 

Ren?" 

 "Uh…Nothing… Let's go!" I gasped and still thinking of him. 

 

*At the Airport* 

"Thank you so much Mil for all. I cannot count all your good, 

my best friend…" I said while crying. 

"What are you talking about, Ren? That is why it is called a 

best friend, take care of yourself there. Do not forget to tell 

me when you have arrived there. If there is a problem, 

please phone me…” she embraced me. 

I also embraced her and said, "Definitely yes, Mil… Thank 

you so much Mil…"  
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Flight Attendance voice: "To all passengers plane Medan-

Jakarta majors are expected to prepare because the plane 

will soon arrive. Thank you" 

 "Ren, that's the plane you've. Let's get ready, Ren " 

   I suddenly silent and remembering dad. 

"Ren… Ren…" she was patting my shoulder. 

I shocked, "Huh?" 

 "Why?" she confused.  

 “Me? Nothing… I am okay I will definitely miss you! Bye 

Mil!!!” I walked fast while waving hands to Millie. 

  "Well… If there's anything you forget tell me though. Be 

careful, Ren… Take care of you there, Ren, Bye!” she also 

waved her hands from afar. 

 

- Queue to give identity card to Flight Attendant (FA)- 

The FA was lending her hands, “Good morning Miss… Your 

identity card, please…”  



46 
 

 I was looking for the card in my bag, "Huh… Where is my 

identity card?" 

(The sound of falling goods) 

 I picked up the envelope, "This is the envelope from Auntie 

Deborah yesterday? I forget to see it. Hmmm…” 

“Sorry Ma’am, may I help you?” said Flight Attendant 

 I jerked, “Uh, no thank you” I said while looking again for my 

ID card in bag," Yes, I get it. Here…" I gave it to the FA. 

 “Thank you.” said Flight Attendant while allowing entry. 

- Passengers’ waiting room - 

 I opened the envelope, "Mom? Is this your picture…? Umm, 

there's a letter too…" I opened the letter and read it. 
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Medan, 2 October 1994 

 

To my future niece, 

I am very impatient waiting for your birth dear    

My first niece… Seeing your mother's struggle while giving birth to 

you makes aunt proud of her…   

Especially to your father who is very powerful and strong 

against the many obstacles while waiting for your birth dear… Later 

when you grow up, you will miss the photographs when your mother 

conceived you before she will give birth to you to the world. Auntie 

secretly immortalizes her photo in this memorable envelope so that 

when you miss your mom, you can see it as solace…    

One day you will soon find out why we choose you dear… 

 

Always love you, 

Auntie Deborah 
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 I was feeling upset and sad, "Mom? What happened? Why 

does everyone seem strange now? And, what is the meaning 

of the phrase 'One day you will soon find out why we chose 

you…'?" I wondered. 

 

 Suddenly, I was remembering dad, "Daddy, what are you 

doing now? Sorry I have lied to you about…"  

I was in my daydreaming, "I'd like to phone Dad, but      Dad 

is an annoying Daddy… Later, when I call him he'll get angry 

and afterwards tell me to go home to follow his will and wish 

again and again without thinking about my feelings, huh…” I 

sighed. 

"I will call Millie though." I took my phone from my bag. 

 

- Voice telephone connection- 

 "Hello… Mil…” I said. 

   "Hello Ren, what is up Ren? You're on the plane?" the 

voice across answered. 
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  "Hmmm… Not yet Mil. I'm still in the waiting room. I want 

to tell you about the envelope given by Auntie Deborah 

yesterday, Mil" I said. 

 "Uhm… okay, what are the contents of the envelope, Ren?" 

   "Yes, I've opened the envelope from Auntie Deborah 

containing my Mom’s photos and there's a letter too, Mil…" I 

said. 

 "Then?" she said. 

  "I do not know. I think it's a strange letter, Mil  Now, all 

look like strange for me ” I said. 

 "Be positive, Rene… I think it is better now for you to focus 

for your study only” she said. 

  “I don’t know, Mil… Hmm… I will phone you later” I closed 

the conversation.  

 “Okay, don’t hesitate Rene… Bye!” she said.  

 "Bye…" (Suddenly remembering his father again)  

"Do I have to call Dad now? I just want to hear his voice… 

Okay, I try" I took my phone again. 
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- Voice telephone connection- 

 "Dad, Hello Dad…" I said.  

 "Hello… this is Calvin" the voice across answered. 

 "Calvin? Where is Dad? Why did you pick up his phone?" I 

said.  

 "Yes Ren, I'm sorry, where are you now? Your father is in 

the hospital. Actually I'm forbidden to tell you this, but I 

think you need to know Ren…" he said.  

 I shocked, "Huh? Dad? Why? What happened, Calvin?” 

My voice was so anxious at that time. 

 “Hmm… Doctor said that Ben had a rare disease named 

Antiphospholipid syndrome (APS)-- An autoimmune disease 

attacks human body immunity and it should be done by 

surgery only--  Your father was very sad to hear that and 

decided not to tell you about his disease, Ren…” he said. 

 I was crying slowly, "What? Where is Dad now? Is he being 

treated, Calvin? Calvin…”I sobbed. 
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 "I will send the address of the Hospital via message to you, 

Ren… Hello…Hello…" he said. 

- Suddenly the phone disconnected- 

I was struck by another voice… 

Flight Attendance voice: "To all passengers plane Medan-

Jakarta majors are expected to prepare because the plane 

will soon arrive. Thank you" 

When the FA was pronouncing again, I exactly ignored it and 

run straight to the sign 'Exit' entrance of the airport. 

"I don’t care! I must go home… Wait me, Dad… I love you so 

much Dad!" I was still sobbing and running out of the 

airport. 
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CHAPTER V 

 

 I finally cancelled my flight to Jakarta. My heart was very 

sad and chaotic at the time. My father was the only one who 

I was concerned and I did not even care about my ambition 

to go to college anymore.  

 

*In the Hospital* 

"Mr. Ben, you must immediately have surgery.  It's the only 

way to make you feel better, Sir…” Dr. Joey said. 

 Calvin was patting Ben’s shoulder and said,"Ben, I hope you 

know that. Please…” 

Ben was silent and shaking his head. 

 

Seeing that, Calvin in the tone of disappointment and anger 

said, "Ben, do not be selfish! Think of your daughter, Rene! 

She desperately needs you more than anything in this world! 



53 
 

If you do not care about yourself, what about other people? 

Who will take care of your daughter, Ben? " 

 

 Ben’s condition was very weak and his face is pale.  

"Why I should have my surgery? I'd better spend time with 

my daughter… I'll be home soon and see my daughter. I will 

accompany her to enroll in Economic Faculty…" Ben said. 

 

“If you want all happened, then you should be in surgery, 

Ben. I'm sure will be sad if you keep this up "Calvin 

persuaded. 

 - Silence- 

Suddenly, Dr. Joey called Calvin, "Mr. Calvin, can we have a 

word outside?" 

 Calvin nodded. 
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*Outdoor* 

"Mr. Calvin, I really hope if you can help us to persuade Mr. 

Ben for this surgery to take place immediately. I am afraid if 

the time is too long; it will be severe because the 

Antiphospholipid virus is so rapidly widespread in the body's 

blood vessels "Calvin said. 

"Okay, doctor. I will do as much as I can. Please do my best 

to my friend, Doctor” Calvin said. 

"It must be Mr. Calvin” Dr. Joey said. 

 

*In the room* 

 "Where are you from Vin? Let's go home, I miss Rene…" 

  "I told to come here…" 

  "What?!" Ben was startling. 

 "Yes, you cannot be like this continuously Ben. You must 

have your surgery immediately…” Calvin said. 
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  "What do you know Calvin? You are just my co-worker! Do 

not you interfere with my family affairs!! Argh!!!!" He was 

feeling pain in his head. 

  "What’s wrong Ben? Doctor!! Doctor!!” Calvin shouted. 

Dr. Joey and nurse came and directly injected pain 

medication to Ben. 

 “We can leave him now.” Dr. Joey said. 

   “No, doctor. I will stay here” Calvin stared at Ben. 

   “I don’t know how to say that Mr. Calvin. The first time I 

experienced as a doctor here…” Dr. Joey was shaking head 

and after that leaving the room with the nurse. 

   Dr. Joey and Calvin were staring at Ben.  

 

*A few minutes later* 

   "Vin…" Ben said while tried to open his eyes but he still 

coughed. 

   "Yes Ben?" Calvin replied. 
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   "I feel better now but I cannot move my body next sides. 

They are very stiff Vin" Ben said. 

   "You must be healed. Can we have surgery now?" Calvin 

persuaded. 

“Hmmm… No, but my hand can still move though." He 

smiled. 

Suddenly Ben asked a paper and pen. 

"I want to write, may I have paper and pen, Vin?" Ben asked. 

  “What is it for? You need to take a rest, Ben” Calvin replied. 

  “Come on… I am okay you know.”  Ben said. 

 

Calvin was directly scrambling for a paper and pen. 

 "Here…" Calvin gave to Ben. 

  "I want to write a letter to…" he smiled. 

Calvin suddenly remembered Rene and trying to call her 

again, he directly took his phone from the pocket. But Ben 

unexpectedly called him at that moment. 
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  "Vin, if my time is not enough anymore, please give this 

letter to my daughter. Tell her that I love her so much” he 

coughed. 

Calvin shocked to hear that and said, "What are you talking 

Ben?” he picked up the letter, “You'll tell it yourself." 

Ben coughed and smiled, "Yes…” Ben said. 

 

And suddenly Ben coughed very strong and breathless. 

Seeing that, Calvin startled and screamed hysterically, "Ben     

Ben! Wake up, Ben… Doctor! Doctor! " 

Dr. Joey was coming with the nurse and directly checking 

Mr. Ben's pulse. 

“Turn on the pacemaker, Nurse” Dr. Joey said. 

 “Yes Doctor. On.” The nurse turned on the pacemaker. 

 Dr. Joey was putting the tool on Ben’s heart, “Come on…” 

 

*The sound of a pacemaker is off* 

 Dr. Joey shook head and gave a sign to the nurse.  
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Then, Nurse sighed and turned off the pacemaker. 

 

Calvin was in his panic, "Doctor, how is he?" 

"I'm sorry, Mr. Calvin, Mr. Ben is dead…"Dr. Joey said while 

stared at Ben. 

 Calvin was shedding tears and said, "What do you say, 

Doctor?! Let's do something Doctor! "He was panic and 

angry. 

(Installing again pacemaker but no response) "I am so sorry 

Sir… I have done my best." Dr. Joey said. 

 The nurse covered Ben’s body. 

 

The door was opened and suddenly a woman came and she 

was very surprised to see Ben. Yes, she is me. Rene.  

I cried hysterically and shook my father's lifeless body again. 

This felt like a dream in the afternoon. But only yesterday I 

talked to him… 
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I cried so loud, "Calvin, Doctor! What is going on with my 

Dad?! Dad wake up… wake up… Dad, please wake up… I will 

not go to Jakarta. Dad, wake up..." I sobbed. 

 Directly, Calvin patted my shoulder but, I dismissed his 

hand, “No! No! Why did all this have to happen?! Huaaaa…” 

I cried so loud. 

 Dr. Joey whispered to Calvin, "We should give time for 

her..." 

 Calvin nodded and almost crying. Yes, they left me alone. 

Alone… 

"Dad… Why Dad? Why? Why did you leave me so soon? "I 

was still crying and sobbing. 

 

**** 
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(Medan, 2011)  

A few days after my dad’s death, I was still seemed pensive 

and very sad. I was very regret not to obey his wishes. I 

recalled the debate that had taken place between me and 

him two days later, he who had not given me a permission 

to go to Jakarta at that time. 

 

I was shedding tears while see his photo with mom’s photo 

beside, "Dad… I miss you so much, how are you there? Have 

you met Mama yet? If it is so, remember me to Mama 

though! I love you both… ", I sobbed. 

I heard the sound of the door opened. 

Yes, it is Calvin. He was wearing black T-shirt and jeans. 

"Excuse me…" he knocked the door. 

 I was turning toward the door and said, "Hi Calvin, come 

in…" I showed my flat smiling. 

"Hi, Ren… How are you?” he asked. 
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I raised my shoulders and said, "Not bad as you see." 

Calvin pulled out a letter from his bag, "I come here to give 

this one to you Ren…" he gave that. 

 I was a little bit of shocked while was looking at that letter, 

"What is that?" I said. 

"This is a letter from your Dad. He wrote this letter in the 

last minute before he died. He is a strong, eager and firm 

man ever, Ren… You must be proud to have him as your 

father” Calvin said while smiling. 

 

I directly took the letter and read it. 
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Medan, August 30, 2011 

 

Hi my beloved daughter, my one and only… 

What are you doing now? 

When you read this letter maybe Dad is not beside you… Don’t cry 

tough… 

This letter Dad wrote exactly 3 days before your birthday. For 

17 years… Dad has not told you about this and maybe this can be my 

last wish to you, so here's the story…    

 

(Medan, 2 October 1994 at the hospital) 

Your mother will soon give birth to you 

Dad is getting impatient for you. However, the doctor suddenly came 

up with bad news. He says your mother and you are in a trouble. And 

the doctor told me to choose between your mother and you. Obviously 

Dad cannot choose… 

Two things that Dad most loves in this world are you both. But 

grandma and grandpa (mother and father of your mother) forced Dad 

to choose your mother only. They threaten if Dad does not choose your 



63 
 

mom; Dad will be expelled from family members. Dad was very 

confused at that time. But Dad remembered your Mom’s message that 

says, "Whatever happens we have to raise our child" 

So Dad strengthened my heart and decided to choose you, yes 

you, Dad and Mom’s daughter. Yes, I do have a beautiful daughter. 

But a second later, life is no longer alive after Dad realizes that 

your mother is completely gone. And, here Dad’s consequence… Dad 

is expelled from your mother's family members. 

And now you know how you never met your grandmother, 

grandfather, and your Auntie. And since then, Dad is not too fond of 

having to deal with medical matters, I hate it for no reason 

anymore…  

Dad is afraid of losing something that Dad could have had. 

Sorry Dad just said it now… 

I Hope you can understand more than I do    

Now, chase your dreams. Dad has agreed if you want to continue 

studying in Jakarta. 

Do not be afraid of your financial problems, Dad's been 

prepared all since you were a kid, All your education savings are in 
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Calvin, Dad's co-worker, Dad entrusted you to him, because Dad 

believes Calvin is a good and wise man. 

Do not forget to always miss your cutest Daddy, 

Dad and Mom always love you from here. You are the best gifted from 

God, Rene…  

 

 

Always love her beloved one, 

Dad 
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After I read all, I cried so loud and sobbed, "Dad, for a long 

time, this is what you hid from me? Why Dad? Why?" I said. 

I could feel Calvin patted my shoulder. 

I leaned on Calvin's shoulder and crying hysterically.  

I really felt chaotic. 

I can feel Calvin hugged and wiped my hair.  

And it did not help the least… 

**** 
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CHAPTER VI 

 

Six years have passed and I still missed him, yes my dad... 

Tomorrow was the day of my graduation and it was very 

lonely without him. 

 

I glanced at my favorite DVD pile, I remembered a few days 

ago, I had stopped by one of the music stores in front of my 

campus and I was interested in one of the CD titled Crystal 

Shawanda (at that time I thought the name was a singer and 

it is true). Though I never heard the singer's name, but I 

decided to buy it and now I want to play it. 

You Can Let Go Lyrics, by Crystal Shawanda. 

 

Wind blowing on my face 

Sidewalk flying beneath my bike 

A five year old's first taste 

Of what freedom's really like 
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He was running right beside me 

His hand holding on the seat 

I took a deep breath and hollered 

As I headed for the street 

You can let go now, daddy, you can let go 

Oh, I think, I'm ready to do this on my own 

It's still a little bit scary but I want you to know 

I'll be okay now, daddy, you can let go 

I was standing at the altar 

Between the two loves of my life 

To one, I've been a daughter 

To one, I soon would be a wife 

When the preacher asked 

"Who gives this woman?" 

Daddy's eyes filled up with tears 

He kept holding tightly to my arm 

'Til I whispered in his ear 

You can let go now, daddy, you can let go 
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Oh, I think, I'm ready to do this on my own 

It's still feels a little bit scary but I want you to know 

I'll be okay now, daddy, you can let go 

It was killing me to see the strongest man I ever knew 

Wasting away to nothing in that hospital room 

You know he's only hanging on for you 

That's what the night nurse said 

My voice and heart were breaking 

As I crawled up in his bed and said 

You can let go now, daddy, you can let go 

Your little girl is ready to do this on my own 

It's gonna be a little bit scary but I want you to know 

I'll be okay now, daddy, you can let go, you can let go… 

 

**** 
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(Medical Faculty, Jakarta, 2017)  

Finally, I was standing here and wearing my graduation 

gown. I graduated from Medical Faculty with honors. My 

best friend, Millie, came to Jakarta and she was so proud of 

me. Yes, I had her in my special day. 

Millie hugged and smiled at me, “Congratulations Rene… We 

are so proud of you!” she said. 

We? Come on Mil… only you here. My feeling even was not 

good. I showed my flat smiling to her. But yeah…  

I was tearing of joy and looking to the sky. 

“Six years later and I finally could finish my study and of 

course this poem.” I looked the poem that I would like to 

read at that time.  

“This is your daughter dedicates to my two special, dad and 

mom. You both are my world.” I said while looking to the 

sky.  

And here the poem for you, my mom and dad…  

 



70 
 

Parents I Love You 

Since I was baby, you cared so much for me 

Sleepless nights, you sung to me lullabies 

Till I grew up, you did not change you are kind 

So, for that, I love you more than my life. 

Dear Parents, I craved the horizon of success 

Being a part, the only gift I guess 

Sometimes I’m down trodden, you’re there 

for sweet caress. I know not what to treasure, 

only the love you deserved. 

 

Mom, knowing I could not repay you 

I could not find a mother just like you 

You are a wonderful indeed, I Love You 

Father, wishing you go to life, a perfect one 

You even work hard just for us 

 

Accept our uncertainties, you tenderly love us 
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Perhaps – someday – well be blessed, at last 

I though so many times, so much times 

How can I express my unfading love for you 

My pen finds the way I could 

So let this poem be my expression 

 

Their lives begin, that special day 

Your hardest job, is on the way. 

Walking and pacing, all night long 

Knowing that one day, they’ll be strong. 

 

Watching them crawl, then walk and run 

Treasure each moment, share their fun. 

They grow so fast, enjoy each day 

For sometime soon, they’ll move away. 

 

Years of school, sometimes they will drag 

We’re filled with pride, we parents brag. 
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Teaching our kids, always be kind 

Lasting friendships, many will find. 

 

Do as I say, not as I do 

We all have said, our parents too. 

The truth comes out, don’t cheat or lie 

Don’t try and skimp, to just get by. 

 

Take the right path, we try to guide 

Sometimes they don’t, we let it slide. 

Knowing they must, find their own way 

Life is tough, on track they must stay. 

Bumps in the road, many will hit 

We as parents, just have to sit. 

Learn from mistakes, it takes its’ toll 

Their independence, that’s our goal. 

 

The hardest part, is yet to come 



73 
 

When high school years, are said and done. 

We’ve done our jobs, as best we could 

We must let go, or so we should. 

 

Give them their wings, and let them fly 

As we sit back, and often cry. 

Turning the page, is hard to do 

Wondering if, they listened to you. 

 

Reach for the stars, follow your dreams 

It takes time, forever it seems. 

Your heart will break, can’t let it show 

It’s so difficult, letting go. 

I don’t want to be the strong one anymore 

I can’t this time 

I don’t know what to do Daddy 

I need your help down here 
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I can’t get back in control of my emotions 

I’m having a hard time dealing with your absence 

I’m having a hard time standing by myself 

I need your help Daddy 

 

I’m broken and lost without you Daddy 

I need your will to want to carry on 

I need your strength to overcome this 

I need your strength to stay standing 

Your courage to fight back again 

I need your help 

 

Please Daddy I’m at a loss 

How am I suppose to do this 

I need your guidance 

I need you to guide me back 

To whom I was before 

I need your help Daddy 
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I need your help 

 

Since I was a tiny baby I was brought up by you both and had 

I have a very happy childhood.  

Whispers in the hall 

The child is too young to know 

They passed so quickly 

 

I will marry and move to a small town about 50 miles from 

where I grew up.  

Dawn is breaking and dappled sunlight streams through the 

trees. A veil of grey swirling mist shrouds the cemetery. I pull 

my shawl closely around my shoulders and begin my search. 

Strands of ivy hang down from the towering yew trees, its 

dark green tendrils wrapped around the grey granite graves 

clinging so tightly as if it was trying to hold up the graves like 

a puppet on a string. 
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The fallen gravestones remind me of decaying teeth with 

many gaps where stones had crumbled with age and 

neglect. I walk slowly, reading the names of those who now 

had eternal rest. Eventually I found their grave at plot 142, 

where a marble angel watches over them sleeping. I scrape 

off the thick lichen, which obscures their names. Tears fall 

and I hug the gravestone wishing I could embrace my 

parents for real. 

 

Stone cold grave gives me closure 

Heartbroken child cries 

Their lives begin, that special day 

Your hardest job, is on the way. 

Walking and pacing, all night long 

Knowing that one day, they’ll be strong. 

 

Watching them crawl, then walk and run 

Treasure each moment, share their fun. 



77 
 

They grow so fast, enjoy each day 

For sometimes soon, they’ll move away. 

 

Years of school, sometimes they will drag 

We’re filled with pride, we parents brag. 

Teaching our kids, always be kind 

Lasting friendships, many will find. 

Do as I say, not as I do 

We all have said, our parents too. 

The truth comes out, don’t cheat or lie 

Don’t try and skimp, to just get by. 

The hardest part, is yet to come 

When high school years, are said and done. 

We’ve done our jobs, as best we could 

We must let go, or so we should. 

 

Give them their wings, and let them fly 

As we sit back, and often cry. 
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Turning the page, is hard to do 

Wondering if they listened to you 

 

Reach for the stars, follow your dreams 

It takes time, forever it seems. 

Your heart will break, can’t let it show 

It’s so difficult, letting go. 

 

I paint your beauty in my heart and mind 

In swirling strokes of wind squalls and light; 

The youthful lift of limbs of early spring, 

With summer’s joyful red, with fall's surprise 

I paint you in wonder of winter’s white 

Through snow storm's chill and my loving eyes. 

 

I paint you beyond the blue pain of the past 

With the gray of fear the future hides. 

Jealous of luring space and power of time, 
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Yet, with all the hope, the joy, the ache 

As seen in the strength of my trembling hand; 

I’ll paint you again my child, mesmerized. 

Dad’s of sky blue 

Mom’s of deep hazel brown 

A blend of the two 

Sunlight on dew in meadow 

or moss clinging to the stone 

I need your help dad… 

I’m tired 

I’m physically and emotionally tired 

I don’t want to be the strong one anymore 

I can’t this time 

I don’t know what to do Daddy 

I need your help down here 

 

I can’t get back in control of my emotions 

I’m having a hard time dealing with your absence 
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I’m having a hard time standing by myself 

I need your help Daddy 

I’m broken and lost without you Daddy 

I need your will to want to carry on 

I need your strength to overcome this 

I need your strength to stay standing 

Your courage to fight back again 

I need your help 

 

Thousands of gentle caresses, soft touch, 

From the potter’s hands to properly guide 

Tenuously stretching sides he might crush, 

If too much pressure his fingers provide. 

 

Young heart made of clay, forming on the wheel. 

To guide your unfolding, our sacred charge. 

Push we must, yet your own shape you reveal. 

A careful balance, an impact so large 
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I can’t get back in control of my emotions 

I’m having a hard time dealing with your absence 

I’m having a hard time standing by myself 

I need your help Daddy 

 

I’m broken and lost without you Daddy 

I need your will to want to carry on 

I need your strength to overcome this 

I need your strength to stay standing 

Your courage to fight back again 

I need your help 

 

Please Daddy I’m at a loss 

How am I suppose to do this 

I need your guidance 

I need you to guide me back 

To whom I was before 

I need your help Daddy 
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I need your help 

 

Thousands of gentle caresses, soft touch, 

From the potter’s hands to properly guide 

Tenuously stretching sides he might crush, 

If too much pressure his fingers provide. 

Young heart made of clay, forming on the wheel. 

To guide your unfolding, our sacred charge. 

 

Push we must, yet your own shape you reveal. 

It is a magic time when a child ventures 

Into the world, spreading wings, 

Beginning the oft painful process 

of moving from the nest to the sky. 

 

And it is a fragile time, where first experiences 

Weigh heavily on shaping the direction 

In which young life begins to move 
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And often whether it moves at all 

 

It is a trying time, of fear and nervousness 

One little step out on their own 

The start of something bold and beautiful 

The molding of a young child's eye 

 

Much is made of parents and peers, 

Oft unaddressed is the role of others 

Teachers and coaches, a collective entity 

Not dissimilar from fathers and mothers 

The torch of responsibility being passed 

If only for a brief moment 

No more clinging to the safety and comfort of what is 

already a norm and known 

Encouragement or unkind words 

So often a matter of chance and moods 

Have mighty impacts on growing hearts 
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Precious opportunities to help a growing life 

 

Young minds and hearts right on the surface 

We remember our coaches, good and bad 

Caring or not, patience or none, 

The struggles, thin times and thick 

I am who I am because of him 

He’s the reason for my son’s name 

He gave me my courage & my strength 

To stand tall even when standing wasn’t easy 

Stand for the ones who can’t 

To think and fend for myself 

I’m my Daddy made over 

 

Taught me to fight back 

To never back down 

How to pick myself back up 

When I’ve been knocked down 
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Fight for what I believe 

I’m my Daddy made over 

 

He gave me my stubbornness 

Gave me my pride 

Gave me my temper 

Taught me not to take crap 

To speak my mind no matter who 

Work for what I want 

I’m my Daddy made over 

How to keep my emotions in check 

How to handle large amounts of pain 

When in trouble he always had my back 

He knew how my mind worked better than anyone 

I got it from him 

I’m my Daddy made over 

 

Even though he’s gone 
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I’ll stand and continue on 

I may stumble I may fall 

May even get hurt along the way 

But I’ll pick myself back up 

I’ll dust myself off and stand tall 

I’m honored and proud to say 

I’m my Daddy made over 

 

I Lost More Than a Dad 

I lost more than just a Dad that day 

I lost half of how we came to be 

I lost we four girls first love 

I lost our Best Friend 

 

I lost more than just a Dad that day 

Our Mom lost her Soul Mate, Her other half 

Our children lost their Papaw 

I lost our family’s foundation 
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I lost the glue that held us together 

 

I lost more than just a Dad that day 

I lost the strongest man we ever knew 

I lost the man we looked up too 

I lost we four girls teacher of many things 

I lost more than just a Dad that day 

I four girls lost our Hero 

I lost some of our Light 

I lost part of our Heart 

I lost part of our Soul 

 

I lost more than just a Dad that day 

I lost some of our Courage 

I lost some of our Strength 

I lost some of our will to fight back 

I lost some of our will to carry on 

I four girls lost more than a Dad 
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I lost more than just a Dad that day 

Daddy was a preacher man that many folks knew, 

He gave his life to God, and tried to be true. 

For God had blessed him with ten kids and a wife, 

He loved them so much he would have given his life. 

Just for all of his children to be in Heaven someday, 

Yes, this was the prayer, I know that he prayed. 

 

The Bible was the book that my Daddy read, 

And for preaching the word there’s a crown on his head. 

Oh! I can just see him in his robe as white as snow, 

There with the Savior and I’m so anxious to go. 

But how he hated to leave his children behind, 

And as he left he prayed that the Savior they find. 

 

He said, “God was calling him, and he couldn't stay,” 

He told Mama to raise the children right and meet him in 

Heaven someday. 
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Yes this is what he told Mama as the drew his last breath, 

Then his body laid still and his eyes closed in death. 

So rest in peace Daddy, and wait for me, 

Then we can be together, throughout eternity. 

 

 

A real daddy 

I am only three 

I've learned so many things that you've taught me 

The things I have learn will help me grow 

The things you've taught me surely show 

I know that blue and yellow make green 

I know one comes first then two then three 

I know how to say thank you and ask 

For things by saying pretty please 

I know that you love me unconditionally 

I know you are my daddy even if you didn't help mommy 

make me. Because you have been there no matter what and  
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You'd never for sake me 

You give me kisses and hold me tight 

You calm my fears when I wake frighten at night 

You kiss my boos and make the pain go away 

Only real daddy's and mommy's I have that gift Id say 

You are my daddy and I love you with all my heart 

Because of you and mommy no longer have a hole in our 

hearts… 

 A poem adapted from: Carrie Mcstoots 

 

**** 
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(At Dad and Mom’s graveyard, Medan, 2017) 

Millie and I went on a pilgrimage to my father's grave. I want 

to pray to God for my Dad and Mom there. I was very 

grateful because finally could complete my father's ideal. 

Though it was too late… it was no longer…  

   

“This is for you Dad, Mom…” (Putting my bachelor's attire on 

the grave, sprinkling flowers on the grave, praying and 

kissing the tomb) 

 

*The End* 
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