Week Six – Theme – Loss – The Rest of the Story.
The previous five stories were kept on hold until the time was right for my readiness to share. The intention for the sixth is to tell the rest of the story. 
Years of various therapies, self-help retreats, university, travel, photography with hard inner work resulted in what I understand and believe today. 
One spiritual energy healer could connect Higher Selves. There I met with members of my family, those who had died and those who have chosen to abandon me. I learned my father adored and loved me, and had sacrificed himself for the evolution of my soul.  For the same reason I had done the same for him in past lifetimes. Was Adam and my father the same soul? My heart says perhaps.
My creative life began when the marriage broke down. Sales from a photograph I took after Adam died enabled me to travel and re-unite with the person I surrendered for adoption. Our thirty-eight-year relationship still flourishes. Her first words to me when we met were “Thank You, for my life”. No one had ever thanked me for anything.
I realize my husband leaving me for another woman was the best gift he ever gave me, and I’m so grateful. I would have stayed forever honouring my promises, but he left me with no alternative but to pick myself up, dust myself off, and begin a life, and discover who I am other than… Was this a gift of love?
The loss of connection with the children from the marriage is still a mystery. Their father let them believe I was the one who left and dissolved the family.

 With great sadness, after trying for years I have let them go. If they are mine, they will return. 

