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The Flat Line in Two Years

Since the beginning of 2008, I have got a promotion at work along with a raise, have done well in school as compared to previous semesters, learned a little bit of cooking, learned to save slowly, and I am now more matured. We all learn over time from our mistakes and will grow as a person as we are more experienced with life. Many things can and will change over the years, months, days, and hours. Nobody can tell when our last day on Earth will be. We all live our days as it goes by, not knowing if it will be our last day or not. However most people do live their lives as they have originally planned until they reach their retirement age. If one day I went to the doctors for a routine check up and he told me that I will only have two years to live due to a terminal disease, there will be many things that I would like to accomplish before my passing. I would not end my life before the two years but instead live my life to the fullest and try to make my last two years last longer than the two years that my doctor have said. My goals in life would change drastically; I would quit my job and stop trying to get my degree in college. I would not let family and friends know that I will only have two years to live so that they will not worry about me and wondering which day will be my last.

During my last two years of life, my life will be unlike the one that I have previously imagined. My life currently includes a full time job, a part time job, part time school, and spending time with my family and friends. I enjoy how my daily life is at the moment; however, if it is my last two years to live, my life will be completely different. The first thing that I would do is quit my job and drop out from school. I would not give my work a two weeks warning and also will not give them the true reason for my resignation and will instead make up a lie and tell them that I am moving either to another state or country. I would also drop out from school since the degree that I will be getting will not have any benefits on my future that I no longer have now. It will be hard to live each day for the next two years knowing that I will in the end die in two years. Some people would want to end their life the moment they find out they have been diagnosed with a terminal disease, however, I would like to enjoy my last two years of live. My family and friends will be my motivation to live the remaining of my life time, without support from family and friends, it will not be possible. Traveling with family and/ or friends will be a perfect for this unhappy story.

Everyone already have a list on their mind on what they would like to experience and things to accomplish during their life time even though they do not know when their last day to live is. As time passes by, some of those items will have been crossed off as complete while others are still waiting to be crossed off, and more new items will be added at a faster pace than it can be completed. Currently I have twenty three locations that I would like to visit and they have been waiting to be crossed off my list since 2005. Some of those locations are as simple as visiting a restaurant that is only thirty minutes away and it can get as complicated as visiting another country. My list of locations to visit can reach up to one hundred or more if I know I will be gone in two years. During the two years, I will like to travel around the world with the people that I love and enjoy their company. 

The location on the top of my list will be Hong Kong. I have been to Hong Kong 
for the past four years; however, Hong Kong will be my top priority since my relatives from my mother’s side resides in Hong Kong. I would like to spend time with each one of them before my passing. As my relatives will not know that I have a terminal disease, I will not make my trip back any different than my previous visits. I will spend around three weeks in Hong Kong, spending almost every day with my grandmother as she is my last grandparent left. She is also the main reason why I visit Hong Kong year after year despite other locations that I would also like to visit. My annual routine visit includes a lot of shopping, eating, sleeping, and spending time with relatives. Aside from visiting Hong Kong, I would also love to travel all around the world and especially visit the Seven Wonders of the World.
When traveling to a new destination, it is always good to have someone accompany you on your new adventure. When I will be traveling around the world for my last two years, I would love to have my mother and my brother by my side traveling with me and experience our first visit to each location together. Someone for me to share the memories with and for her to remember me by no matter which part of the world she will be in the future. If I’m traveling the world by myself, I believe that it will make me more depressed and will be thinking about when my last day on earth is instead of enjoying my last moments. 

Aside from traveling I would like to do some of the daring activities like sky diving and cliff diving. There are many things in life that one can do before they die and I have long wanted to sky dive and cliff dive but yet have always been scared to do so. I have always wanted to go on a cruise so while I’m on a cruise trip experiencing the life on a cruise ship, and probably during the stop at the ports I will sign up for the daring activities that I have always been scared to do my entire life time. Parasailing in Thailand will be another interesting activity to do before I die. During the time that I have left of my life, I would like to learn how to fly a plane. It is the last two years of my life, I would want to accomplish and try many new things that I would never have imagine that I would like to do. 

As love life goes, my last relationship had just ended and I would not get myself in another relationship since I know I’m dying. I do not want the new person to live their life having to make me happy everyday and worrying which day will be our last day together. If they stay with me, they will just lose two years of their live on someone who they cannot even spend the rest of their live with. The two years they will be wasting, they can use to find someone else that they will have a happy ending with. I know if the person truly loves me, he would not care that I’m dying and still love me regardless. However, I’m not the type of person that likes to express my feelings because I do not want others to have to worry about me. I am known to always have a smile on my face whether or not deep down inside I am in a happy mood or not. I want people to always remember the same smile that I always carry on my face day after day even when I am no longer alive and in my coffin.

At the end of the two year ending of my illness, I will truly miss life especially my family and friends that I have shared both good and bad memories with. Only happy memories of me will live on with my family and friends and they will always remember the smile on my face and will celebrate having once known me and have been in my life instead of being sad that I am gone from their lives. Hopefully on my list of things to accomplish and locations to visit, each item it will have either been crossed off or marked completed next to them. 
