DECISIONS

Judy Fink

	In 2013 Joe and I flew from Pittsburgh to Orlando, Florida to visit a retirement community called The Villages located about an hour north. A couple we knew in Pittsburgh had a rental there and frequently encouraged us to check it out.
	The place was extremely well tended. Beautiful fresh flowers and newly planted palm trees were along the roads and neighborhoods. It reminded me of Disney’s landscaped parks.
We rented a Designer Home for a week to get the lay of the land. One day we hooked up with Gary, a real estate agent from the Villages, and he took us on a tour to the town squares, neighborhoods, gold courses and recreational centers. It looked like a wonderful place to retire.
	Excitedly we decided to buy land and build our first house in an area called Fernandina. Since we had not yet retired, we only came for a week here and there. All seemed great as we became familiar with the area.
	In 2015 we retired full time and moved to our new home. Surprisingly the neighbors were not as friendly as we hoped. We felt very much alone. That’s when the weight of our decision settled in our hearts and minds…what had we done moving so far away. Our lanai faced a well-traveled road which meant it was too noisy to sit and read a book or just enjoy peace and quiet.
	I knew this move was motivated by Joe not wanting to retire in Pittsburgh with nothing to do with his time. I was excited at first as well, but I began to greatly miss my family. My heart felt clenched with sadness.
	Sitting on that noisy lanai, I secretly cried a lot. 
   
