
A Letter 
 

 
Dear family, friends and loved ones, 
 
I’m sorry. 
 
I’m not sure what exactly happened. It’s all kind of hazy and 
I’m not sure I want to find out. Not sure I could handle that. 
 
I’m sorry I can’t be there right now, but I have to tell you a few 
things. 
 
To my family and especially my sweetheart, I love you. This 
Christmas is not going to be easy, I know.  During the next 
few holidays, birthdays, graduations and just at odd times 
during the day some of what you are feeling now will come 
flooding back.  
 
I’m sorry. Not much I can do about that but know that I’ll 
always be in your heart. Keep me there. Remember that life is 
too short to not live each day so that you can create new 
memories.  Support one another and let friends help out as 
much as they can. 
 
To my friends, I’m sorry I can’t play poker this weekend. 
Count yourself lucky and a little richer because you know I’d 
end up with it all. Save me a place at the table, give me a 
toast and have fun.  
 
Bill, I know I promised to help you cut down that tree in your 
back yard…sorry, man. Mrs. Parks, I’m sure you’ll be able to 
find another neighbor to help cut your grass. Pastor Vernon, 
thanks for being there for my family. 
 



To my boss and the safety guy, we missed something. Like I 
said, I’m not sure I know what happened. I was just working 
the best I can and then something went wrong. Maybe it was 
my fault, I don’t know. Guys, I was really was trying to do the 
best I could, honest.  
 
But please, find out why this took place.  
 
Do whatever it takes to find out. It something broke, make 
sure next time to fix it before it breaks again. If we all didn’t 
see something that caused this, make sure to look a little 
closer. If it was my fault, because I made a very bad choice, 
do whatever it takes to prevent someone like me to not make 
that mistake. 
 
If I could make that mistake, someone else will too. Don’t stop 
working on this, okay? Honor me with that. Yes, honor me 
with that. 
 
There isn’t much else to say, except I will miss you as much 
as you will miss me. 
 
Take care of one another, lend a hand when you can, extend 
a hand as much as you can. It all matters. 
 
Signed, 
 

The Fallen Miner 
 
 


