


We sat 
in a 
subway, 
my 
little 
brother 
and I, 
on the 
orange 
line to 
mass 
general
...

Here's Our 
Stop...



We got 
off the 
train at 
the mgh 
stop, 
and made 
our way 
towards 
the 
hospital. 
My 
brother 
and i 
didn't 
talk 
much on 
the way 
there...



I was sca
red of what I m

ight see. 

Heart va
lve replacement surgery 

doesn't sound good to me...



Wait!





We took the 
elevator up to his 
floor, the icu.



Going up...





We walked into a 
sight for which we 
were not prepared.  
My grandfather was 
not doing too well. 
we stayed with him. 
After all, he is our 
grandfather. 

A few weeks later, he 
was doing much better. 
We saw him every day, 
and he was on the right 
track. But he wasn't 
speaking. When we 
left, after each visit, 
I'd always wave 
goodbye. One day, as 
we were leaving. He 
looked up at me... a hint of a grin...

and...



a wink

Relief flooded over me. 
He's going to be ok. 
he is.


