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DECISIONS	
Two decisions stand out among those most consequential in my life. The first caused me to read for an undergraduate degree in Canada. That decision set in train several events, such as, my marriage and family, my working career in Canada, Jamaica, Trinidad and Tobago, and the positions I held.
   My parents, made that first decision. In September, 1967, my sister and I left Jamaica, headed to the University of Manitoba, Winnipeg, Manitoba, Canada. I was a late applicant, unprepared for what was to come.
I responded negatively to conditions in Canada.  Each night I cried, and lived for the day when I would return home.
In later years, like a bolt of lightening, it struck me that I should consider going to Canada to study as a privilege, and an asset. I decided that I owed it to my parents, and Canada, to return and redeem myself.
 	I received confirmation that my application for a Permanent Resident visa to Canada was approved. The documents would follow in two weeks. 
I waited.  Three, four, five weeks, and no documents arrived.  I contacted the Canadian High Commission for an update.
 	A female Officer responded that she saw no record of my application. Nevertheless, she would investigate and call me back.
Three days later, the Officer called and said,
“Mrs. Deane, I am happy I succeeded in locating your application. I will finalise it and send it out within two weeks.”
Relief washed over me like a flood. Tearfully I said, “Thank you very much.”
“I searched many hours until I found it, buried under a lot of papers on someone’s desk.  
I detected such a quality in your voice, that I felt compelled to help you.”
“An angel must have sent you,” was the only response my tear-filled gratitude could express.”
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