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She stands in a place her husband loved. A place he had returned to again and again, over the 
years. A place he invited her into more than once. And she never went.


Life was full. Busy. Structured. There were reasons. Good ones, probably. Timing didn’t work. 
Life was elsewhere. And slowly, almost invisibly, a quiet pattern formed: He went. She stayed.


Now he’s gone.


And here she is, finally standing in the place he tried to share with her. Only now it’s different. 
The invitation is no longer coming from him. It’s coming from absence. 


And that kind of invitation is quite different. Sharper. Clearer. Almost unbearable in its honesty.


Because loss has a way of revealing what life quietly held out to us, and what we never 
stepped into, an absence of attention. We were there, but not quite there:


Wrapped, in our own constructs. Wrapped around our own schedules.  Wrapped neatly among 
our own assumptions about what is important and what is not.


And then something happens.  An unexpected moment arrives where the illusion collapses. 
And what’s left isn’t just grief, but a deeper ache: What was I thinking?


That realization is severe. But it’s also strangely clear. Because even though we cannot go 
back, we can see. And seeing changes how we live forward.


It loosens the grip on what once felt certain. It opens a space to notice what’s right in front of 
us. It transports us into the present. And that is opportunity.


Because the truth is, invitations are still coming. A conversation to engage. A new space to 
explore. A person we can truly see, possibly for the first time.


So maybe the question isn’t about what we missed. Maybe it’s this:


What is being offered to me right now, today? And what could entering look like?



