
Hello everyone here.

I did quite enjoy the get-together we had at the Library and meeting so many Librarians and other talented authors.
It didn't generate any book sales for me, but that's okay, the experience was quite pleasant and I do hope that this
event goes on to become a major annual marketing and information exchange venue for writers and Librarians alike
for years to come.

Unfortunately the chances of my making it to another such meeting next year are slim to none. On July 11th I was
driving home, just a block from home, when I suddenly lost the ability to control my right arm. I thought I was having
a stroke and my wife very quickly got to Peace Arch Hospital. Long story short, after a month of many medical tests
and a brain tumor biopsy it turns out that I have Glioblastoma multiforme
(see: http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Glioblastoma_multiforme).

It was quite advanced when it made itself known, so, if I went off all my meds and did nothing I'd probably be gone in
about 3 weeks. With the round of radiation treatments that I'm scheduled for I've maybe got just a little over 6
months. Mind you, there are very rare exceptions, but I'm not going to fret myself into a frenzy hoping against
staggering odds to be one of them.

But shed no tears of sorrow for me. I feel so phenomenally fortunate compared to the poor soul walking down the
street when WHAM! They're suddenly taken out by a run-away truck. I have time to organize and think and put my
affairs in order.

I've got 3 wonderful kids, 3 amazing grandchildren, my book, Mighty Oaks, has been published, and I've got no
major regrets. Tons of little ones, but they don't add up to anything worth wishing I could unravel the universe for to
do over. The hardest job the undertaker is going to have is wiping the smile of satisfaction off my face!

All you writers, keep the spark of imagination and creativity glowing. It is far too easily squelched by a world full of
harsh critics.

And all you Librarians, remember always the old adage the a person standing upon the shoulders of a giant sees
the farther of the two, and it is you who stand upon the shoulders of centuries of human knowledge, seeing now
horizons the likes of which our ancestors couldn't even begin to imagine, and the advancement of human knowledge
will only happen because you lifted higher the platform upon which future generations will stand. Your efforts are
appreciated far more than I could ever express.

Yours truly,
Lorne S. Jones

------------------------------------
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