
 

A Writer’s Final Plea 
 
Doctor: let nature run its course — no surgery, no chemo, no radiation, no 
comforting lies — only palliation … and unvarnished truth.  Friends, heirs, readers: 
no grief, only celebration and remembrance.  May my afterlife long dwell in 
values conveyed by my words on timeless digital bookshelves.  That’s all I ask. 
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