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Evolution 
  

We wash dishes 
Take out the trash 
Walk the dog 
Make coffee 
And buy food 

But weôre not waiting, anymore 
The sun still shines 
But youôre not 
Coming back 

The swelling in my eyes has gone down 
My throat has cleared 
But I still console Mom 
The unthinkable is real 

I no longer see 
The world through a childôs eyes 

Innocence is lost 
No more phone calls 

No more potluck dishes 
Babies have grown and been born 

The dreams are gone 
Your image faded 
Your voice quieted 
We have Evolved 

  
Laura Lopez 
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Epilogue 
 

My eyes were closed but I could hear every word. ñNo,ò the voices whispered through 

muffled tears. But there was something more than words in that room. I could hear their hearts. 

Their souls spoke to mine. I knew, in an instant, all that ever was and all that ever would be. 

Everything became clear.  

How do you explain the absence of time and space? How do you use flawed words to 

describe perfection? There are no mistakes. There is only an indescribable calm. All things and 

people are one. Those who came before, those inhabiting the earth, and those yet to arrive are 

one in the same.  

I saw my body lying still and empty and watched as they grieved my bones and flesh and 

blood. But they did not know I was still there.  

They did not know: I am them.  
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Ch 1:  In Between Space and Time  
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SOME TIME IN THE DISTANT FUTUREé. 

ñLaura.ò  

His voice was exactly as I remembered. In that moment I was 25 again. My fatherôs daughter. A 

comforting warmth swept over me. I breathed it in and waited to hear my name again.  

ñLaura,ò he repeated.  

ñDad,ò I replied, my tired voice barely recognizable.  

I wanted to live in that moment forever.  

It had been over thirty years since I heard my fatherôs voice, yet I could recognize every nuanced 

pitch, tone, accent, and subtle inflection uttered in those two simple syllables.  

It felt like home.  

ñMom!!!!....Sheôs awake!é...Did she say something?é.Oh my God, Dadé..Come quick, itôs 

Mom!ò  

Justice? I thought as my mind struggled to make sense of the noises. 

ñMom!!! Iôm here. Wake up, please,ò I could better make out my sonôs voice as it faded to...  

ñItôs time,ò his voice was a soothing lullaby. ñLetôs go, Laura.ò  

ñOk, Dad,ò I managed with my last breath.  

ñMom?ò  

ñWake up! Laura!ò  

ñMom!ò 

ñLaura!! No, God, no, Laura, Wake up!ò 

ñWhatôd she say?ò 

ñI think she said Dad.ò  

5 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Ch 2:  The Last Letter 
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MANY YEARS EARLIER... 

 

October 7, 2033 

Dear Laura,  

Mom made it here safely. We are taking care of each other.  She sends her love to you and the 

kids. Thank you for keeping her safe. You did a good job. 

 

Iôll see you soon.  

 

Forever,  

Your Father 
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Ch 3: Letting Go  
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MONTHS PRIOR... 

 

 

July 19, 2033 

Dear Laura,  

When sheôs ready, Iôll be here waiting for her. I trust your judgement, but itôs not really up to 

you now. 

Your Father 
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TWO DAYS EARLIER... 

 

July 16, 2033 

Dad,  

Mom keeps asking to see you but I donôt know if I can let her go.  I donôt know what to do.  

Laura 
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Ch 4: Touching Base 
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A FEW YEARS EARLIERé. 

September 24, 2031 

Dear Dad,  

Hi!  Yes, itôs been a while.  Sorry. Thank you for the birthday wishes. I guess I am officially an 

old lady...ha!!!  Some days I feel 25 and some days I feel 105 years old. Yes, everyone is good 

and my store is doing great!!  Itôs been so hectic lately with the grandkids and Autumnôs 

wedding and everything.  I really wish you could be here for it.  Iôve been meaning to write you 

but just never got around to it. By the way, I remember another thing you used to sayé ñYouôre 

my best daughter...and my worst!!!ò  Remember that?  Guess Iôve proved the latter to be true this 

time.  I promise Iôll write again soon!!! Sorry, Dad.  

 

I miss you.  

 

Love,  

Your daughter 
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TWO DAYS EARLIERé. 

 

September 19, 2031 

Dear Laura,  

Happy early birthday. I canôt believe my little girl is going to be 55 tomorrow. I always said you 

were the only daughter Iôll ever have and the only daughter Iôll ever need. Thatôs still true. I 

havenôt heard from you in a while and I just wanted to check in to see how everyone was doing 

and to wish you a happy birthday.  

I miss our conversations.  

 

With love,  

Your Father 

P.S.- Howôs your store doing?  
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TWO YEARS EARLIERé. 

 

December 13, 2029 

Laura,  

I am happy for them both. Ray must be very excited to walk her down the aisle. She reminds me 

a lot of you when you were her age.  I am sure she is making the right decision. She has a good 

head on her shoulders and an even bigger heart, from what I understand.  Heôs a lucky guy. 

Thank you for letting me know.  

 

Love,  

Your Father 
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THREE DAYS EARLIERé. 

 

December 10, 2029 

Dear Dad,  

Autumn got engaged!  Can you believe it? I know sheôs young but those two are so meant to be. 

Just like you and mom and me and Ray. (Well, ok I know no oneôs love story will ever match up 

to yours and momôs but...when you know, you know, right?) Iôm so happy for them. He was so 

cute when he asked Ray for his permission.  I remember when Ray called mommy and asked her 

he if he could propose...he said was so nervous because we were sort of engaged already and 

didnôt really know each other that well. That feels like forever ago!  (Well, I guess it kinda was). 

Anyway, I just wanted you hear the good news.  Talk soon. 

Love,  

Laura 
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Ch 5: The Present Tense 
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THE NOT-SO-DISTANT PAST... 

 

 

February 17, 2018 

Laura,  

I donôt know what letter youôre talking about but Iôm glad it helped you with what youôre 

working on.  

Your Father 
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THE DAY BEFORE... 

 

 

February 16, 2018 

Dear Dad,  

Thank you for helping me write the last chapter of my book (thesis?).  I found ñThe Last Letterò 

you wrote to mom and it works great.  Love you! 

Laura 
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TWO WEEKS EARLIERé. 

 

February 3, 2018 

Dear Laura,  

Iôve been thinking about what you asked me. It breaks my heart to know that they havenôt 

spoken in so many years. I think Tom should go only if he wants to go.  He shouldnôt go for you 

or Mom or anyone else. Thatôs up to him. I wish that he would want to go but we canôt force 

him. I feel like Owenôs problems were partly my fault. I shouldnôt have brought him to the track 

with me and let him bet on sports. He didnôt know how to handle himself.  I saw it and didnôt do 

anything to stop it. I never thought it would get as bad as it did. I am glad he straightened himself 

out.  He still has a long way to go. He will need as much support as he can get to stay on the right 

path.  

 

Love,  

Your Father 
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FIVE DAYS EARLIER... 

 

January 28, 2018 

Dear Dad,  

In two weeks, Owen will be celebrating his one year anniversary without gambling. I never 

thought he would be able to do it.  I am so proud of him. The whole familyôs invited and he 

asked me to invite Tom, but I donôt think heôs going to go. You know how stubborn he can be.  I 

know what Owen did was so messed up but I just wish for Momôs sake, that Tom would go. I 

mean they donôt have to be best friends or anything, but theyôre brothers and he should go to 

show he supports him. What do you think?  

 

Love,  

Laura 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

20 



 

THREE MONTHS PRIORé. 

 

October 16, 2017 

Dear Laura,  

Of course I can see you. Just as you can see me. I am with you always. I am glad you decided to 

go back to school. Try not to stress over it too much.  Whatever you create will be great because 

itôs from our heart. Once we are all together again you everything will make sense.  

Your Father 
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ONE DAY EARLIERé. 
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