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You may have read the story of a doctor in Alabama who was crushed when asked by Covid-infected 

patients for the vaccine and had to reply, “I’m sorry; it’s too late.”  Seems a fair number of people, when 

faced with their own impending mortality reach out for the thread of hope that they had ignored or 

even refused right up to the moment their own symptoms started.  

I’m NOT taking a poke at those folks. We all make decisions where and when we are with the 

information we trust. For their own reasons, some folks chose to follow a path that left them vulnerable. 

Goodness knows, I’ve made a few bad decisions along the way. And I do feel bad for those whose 

choices have betrayed them.  

‘Too late’ may be among the saddest utterances ever spoken. It conveys a truth that we’ve all heard in 

those moments when opportunity is overcome by consequence. It applies as you realize you can’t avoid 

hitting the guardrail, as the cup of coffee just starts to spill over, as you spot the now-pink, formerly 

white dress shirt in the dryer load. I know I confronted it as I lost my grip on the ladder.  

Too late.  

Opportunity gone. Consequence now in play.  

This is the point in the missive at which I’d intended to share a list of actions for which it’s not too late. 

But no, I think I’ll rely on the hive mind to provide the wisdom of collective experience. If you’re reading 

this in Facebook, I encourage you to reply with your thoughts on those actions, activities, whatever for 

which it is not too late.  

I’ll start: Today, tell a person you love that you do, and a person you don’t know that they bring value to 

your life. Pet the dog and do one or three of the chores for which your spouse has been patiently 

waiting. Doesn’t have to be something big; just has to be in time.  

Just has to be now.  

Oh, and please, get vaccinated.  

Before it’s too late.  

 


