Dear Pam,
 

I was on my way to see you this morning, just as I had done every morning this week, when I heard that you passed.  On Monday, I stopped by to wish you Happy Easter, since I missed you before going off on Easter vacation.  On Tuesday, I stopped by to dispense with some routine matters.  On Wednesday, I came to see how you were feeling.  Today, I never made it to your office, shortly after exiting the elevator; I found the halls with sorrow-filled, teary-eyed colleagues, numb with disbelief at the news of your passing.  I joined them my dear friend in grieving for you, in grieving for your family, in grieving for myself, for I will no more stop by to visit and share a good laugh. Your wonderful personality, your positive outlook, your keen sense of humor, will forever be an inspiration to me.   Friends like you are few in life and it is with a heavy heart that I grieve your loss.
 

You shared with me one day, after rushing into your office, flustered with what I considered an end-of-the-world dilemma (a purchase that had fallen through the cracks) that nothing was so important that would merit getting me so worked up, that there were no problems only solutions waiting to be found.  "Girl, you need to stop, take a deep breath and start again, but this time with a big smile on your face", you said.  Thank you, Pam, for sharing with me, for making me laugh, and for being my friend.   Your friendship meant the world to me, the memories of the times we shared will be forever held dear to me.
 

When I got home today, I told Alberto, my 12 year old, that you had passed and he said, "I remember her, she was always so nice", and he gave me a hug. As I sat before the computer trying to start this most difficult letter, he stopped by to check on my progress.  He found me starring at a blank page, unable to put down into words the sadness I felt in my heart.  He said "Mom, I know what you can write", he took hold of the keyboard and wrote” I LOVE YOU".  
 

Pam, I will miss you tremendously my dear friend.  I know that you are now in a better place, a place of love and peace - I rejoice for you but I grieve for us.   
 

 
Death leaves a heartache no one can heal;
 Love leaves a memory no one can steal
