00:00:19
SPEAKER: [He] had a cancer.

00:00:21
He went to treatment so many times and he was given like one week. Out of [the] blue moon.
And he loved to eat. And I would cook and so on and so forth. And he decided

00:00:44
that he would stay home instead of the hospital. So he was at home

00:00:51
in this [unintelligible] building. And then, as they gave him one hour, or one, one week, he was
there,

00:01:02
you know, going back and forth. He had kept it to himself, but I know, I was there in the
hospital. So every now and then he would call me, "Giftee (sp), you take care of my son, okay?"
And I said, "Don't worry, he's been taking care of." The days go by. All of a sudden, by Friday his
breathing got very, very bad.

00:01:32
And he was aspirating (sp) and so on and so forth. And this man died

00:01:42
right in front of both of us. He went just deep and for like [a] few minutes he was gone. And his
son jumped up screaming. His son was a lawyer. And he was screaming, "Dad!

00:02:07
Dad! Dad! Oh Dad, why are you leaving me? Dad, what am I going to do?" So, when it's over

00:02:14
now, and the way I'm looking at him -- if -- he was shaking the father. "Daddy come back!" Then
I [sic] go and grab him. II said, "Let him be. Let him be." And then [he said], " No, no, no, no. I
think if I shake him, he will, he will come back." It was terrible and for a few minutes that day he
came back to his body. This is the second time [unintelligible]. He came back to his body and
opened his eyes and he was aspirating (sp) very loud because wherever he was going, he came
back to the body. Aspirating (sp). Opened his eyes and his son kept saying, Daddy. Daddy can
you see me?" He wanted to say something, but the words was [inaudible]. And I noticed that if I
don't take him away from there, this man would be fighting for breathing because he felt so
bad inside for leaving his son. That's why he came back into his body. So, I hold him. I'm pulling.
Whispering, "Don't shake him. Let him be.

00:03:41
Let him be." Then I went and stood in front of the father and [sic] hold his hand. He was looking
at me. When he came back to his body again was when I said, "Mr. [inaudible], your son will be
OK. You told me to take care of him. I will take care of him." I was full with emotion. I wiped my
face, because if I'm going to cry, who's going to take care of what to call his son? So, I hold his
father's hand and [sic] tell him that. "God is waiting for you. God is waiting for you.

00:04:24
Just go on. Go on. Just follow the light and go. God is waiting for you." So, he was holding my
hand too. So all of a sudden, he let go. And then his son walked in. After he opened [the door] I
Give open and I pushed him out. If they open the door to come in. So,

00:04:52
I said okay. So I let go of him. He went. He turned the other way and I followed him. He opened
the door, "What is happening?" I said, "He's gone." He said, "Oh Dad!" I said, "Let's let. Let's go
outside. You are troubling his spirit. Let him go." I had to take him outside. He is 6' 1" and I am
5'…at that time I was 5' 4".

00:05:33
He was, "Oh," on me like that and I had to take him outside. I have to be strong for him. It was
terrible. But I had to stand there every now and then I wiped my face and make my face
straight just to

00:05:53
bring peace and calmness on all of them.

