To the end of her life = __»*
Two flights up, f___‘,.,f-* :
she cradled a swollen belly O A

in memorabilia, !-' {
in the bowels of her bed. f

Her sallow face told me
how near to death she must be.

She paused and stared into space,
asking not for medicine, but for prayers.
I led her to find those she knew.

I'd learned some, not others.

In my confusion, | searched

for a“likeness” of her God

(shaped with the palms of my hands)

to sit there beside her and smile. | led her
to tell Him what she wanted Him to know—
to take away her terrible pain,
to forgive,

to bless.

She wanted never

to be alone again, never
to die each day, never
to really die.

Eugene Z. Hirsch, MD

Dr. Hirsch (AQA, Case Western Reserve
University, 1972) is director of End-of-Life
Physician Education Program at Forbes Hospice
in Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania. His address is:
115 S. Neville Street, Pittsburgh, Pennsylvania
15213. E-mail: ezhirsch@aol.com.

The Pharos/Winter 2007

19



