
To Go or Not To Go 
 
What happens when you live 3000 miles away from home, and your father asks you to 
meet him and your only sibling in Florida to celebrate his 90th birthday? This year, the 
answer is that you disappoint your father and feel guilty about not going, knowing that 
his time left here is limited. But, you know deep down that you are doing the right and 
responsible thing. I have only known my father for the last year, but that’s another story, 
and would really love the chance to spend some real time with him, but I know it would 
be risky. Not only is my father almost 90, but he is also diabetic. So, I’ll wait to see him 
sometime next year, because even though I am sad and feel guilty about saying “no” this 
time, it may give us an opportunity next time. 
I think that many people are going faced with making these decisions during this year of 
the quarantine, especially here in Los Angeles, where a good portion of the population is 
a transplant from somewhere else. But, there are even much tougher decisions or 
limitations on seeing family and loved ones. My dilemma seems minor, but it does matter 
to a 90 year old. 
 


