	What a long, strange trip it may be

In a few weeks, Rebecca Thatcher Murcia, 45, of Akron, will get off a jet in Colombia, move into a town a couple of hours east of BogotÃ¡, enroll her two sons in school, set up house and begin a new phase of life without her late husband, wondering all the while if the move is what Saul would have wanted for her and the boys.

In the midst of Saul's illness, a spreading, treatment-resistant bone cancer, Murcia had asked what hopes he had for their children after he was gone. When he hesitated, she encouraged him to write them down.

But Saul -- through the 18-month ordeal of doctor visits, chest surgery, chemotherapy, a second surgery and gradual failure of his body -- had a way of blocking out thoughts touching on mortality.

Murcia recalls how, on the morning of June 9, 2005, Saul from his bed at home spoke by phone with his father in Colombia. "I'm fine, dad," he said weakly in Spanish. "Don't worry about a thing." Later that day, Saul died.

Permission to grieve 
A Hudson Valley native, Murcia's not one to shrink from life. A former scoop-seeking investigative reporter for papers in Texas, she turned to writing children's books when she became a stay-at-home mom. She got her kicks playing soccer.

After Saul died, Murcia tried to keep things as normal as possible while trying not to be hard on herself.

"I would wake up on Monday morning and say, 'OK, if you can plan four meals this week and keep the laundry going, that's good,'" she recalled.

And if she had a cry each day, that was good, too.

Saul's refusal to acknowledge death's approach meant he never said good-bye to Murcia or communicated his vision of his family's future. But Murcia is sure her husband would have wanted their sons to become bilingual; to get to know their grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins in his native Colombia; and to embrace his Anabaptist values of simple living and solidarity with those who have little.

So it feels right to Murcia, who speaks Spanish and is enamored of Latin culture, to uproot her children from Akron for a year and immerse them in the world of their father's homeland.

It feels right even though she worries whether Gabriel, 11, and Mario, 10, will take to a new culture and unfamiliar place and she wonders if she will be able to rise to the challenges of single parenthood removed from the routines and conveniences of home.

Further, will she herself be able to embrace the yearlong adventure, make meaningful use of her time -- perhaps writing a publishable memoir about the experience -- and come away having grown?

When Gabriel earlier this year said with excitement, "Let's do it now before I go to eighth grade," Murcia made up her mind. They would go to Colombia.

Love's tenacity
It has been easy for Murcia to tell people why the move is important for her sons. She tells them, "I want my kids to spend time with my in-laws. I want my kids to learn to speak Spanish. I want my kids to see the white sands of Cartagena."

What has not been easy is for Murcia to tell others or even to admit to herself why she herself wants to go.

It's been two years since Saul's death, and conventional thinking would say that's sufficient time to let go of what's been lost. Two years ago, Murcia is sure she would have thought the same thing.

But Murcia is finding out the heart has its own inscrutable timetable.

"This is a very strange thing to say," she told me. "I don't want to burst into tears. But I think two years later I still love Saul so much."

It's hard for her to talk about her motive, and it even scares her to consider it.

"But I think I'm going to Colombia," she said, "still sort of hopelessly in love."
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