 Letter # 28 to Vin during Covid 19 virus			4/18/2020
Dear Vin
I wrote to you yesterday and then as these computer things happened, it wiped itself out and I that also wiped out any energy I had towards rewriting the whole thing.  In fact, all day I had one computer hassle to fix after another.  I am trying to not need to buy a new one.  I did glue one of the letters on the keyboard back down.
Nancy Pedula just called me.  She said her daughter Lisa keeps her informed about new of you but she wanted me to tell you she loves you and cares about you.  She did see that West River has had some people with the Covid19 virus and that a few had died and she wondered how you are.  I did say that you &  I are out of touch but that someone would call me if you were not okay.
I am sharing here with you the news of Jule Purvis’ death.  It happened in a beautiful way:  Julie Robinson <happyjpr53@gmail.com> Sat 4/18/2020 8:50 AM 
Just wanted to let you know Dad passed away early this morning.  One of his nurses had called me yesterday and said he was telling her he was ready.  She told him I was coming tomorrow (Saturday).  He then told her it would be Saturday or Sunday when he left. The nurse said if I could to come on - which Tom and I did. 

Dad told me he was ready and just wanted to make sure I knew what to do.  Ever the manager til the very end --- I said I did and I'd ask for help if I couldn't figure things out.  He also said he wanted to make sure I was happy.  I replied I am, but that I sure would miss you and I know I'll see you again.  He had told his nurse he was at peace and knew he'd be going to Heaven.

Last night he told me again he was ready and closed his eyes.  They popped back open and he said "How will I know when I'm gone?!".  I told him you'd be in Heaven.  He also said at one point goodbye to me and I said goodbye to him.  He said "again?!" ---

His nurse woke me around 2:40 to help her turn him.  When we did I said that I thought he'd stopped breathing.  One last move and a last breath - and he's now free of pain with our other loved ones. What a gift he gave me being able to have that last conversation with him - I'll forever be grateful to my larger than life dad ---
With the virus still going on, I'm planning to have a memorial service most likely this summer with a reception where we had dinner during your visit.  Dad wanted to be cremated. I’ll let you know when plans are finalized.
Thanks for always being there and for your love and words of encouragement.
Love, Julie

I thought it was nice of Julie to share the calm and lovely passing that Jule was able to experience. All this reminded me of both your Mother’s death when you went to the Pond Point nursing home and were there for her, and when we both went to where your sister Delores was and died. 
This was my day of being in touch both on email and phone calls.  Pat Delano just called.  It is good she chose to live in a community where people meet each other and make friends.  I know you always wished that Brewster Rd had people like that.  I suppose it only happens now days where there is an association like where Pat is and in Laurel Beach.  When I walk the beach at Laurel Beach, it is friendly with people saying hello and sometimes talking at the prescribed 6 feet away that is required during this epidemic, but at least, that much socializing makes one feel human again.
This evening at 4:30, I am to participate in my first “Zoom” group phone call.  Lisa has invited her siblings and myself to get together on a phone call that uses a screen so we can see each other while we converse together. Yesterday, Peggy Sharp gave me a lesson in doing Zoom.  I am hoping I can figure it out when the time comes later today.
I bet your hair has grown really long during this time when I could not visit and cut it.  I know mine is getting long enough to be unmanageable.
Hope you do get some pleasure out of my letters for it is difficult to know whether it is worth doing them or not.
It was good to talk to Lynne yesterday who has been a month with daughter Erica and her family.  I guess Lynn’s husband Dave has been home alone but if Lynn went home, she would be considered a danger to go back in case she had picked up the virus.  By staying at Erica’s  she helps with the two children during the day and Erica and he husband do the night chores.
Love to you, I have run on a lot here.  Will get it to the mailbox.
Stay well, love Beth
