
Excerpt from A Summer to Die by Lois Lowry:   

Dad drove me to Portland, and on the way he tried to tell me what it would be like at the 

hospital.  “You have to keep reminding yourself,” he said, “that it’s still Molly.  That’s the hard 

thing, for me.  Every time I go in her room, it takes me by surprise, seeing all that machinery.  

It seems to separate you from her.  You have to look past it, and see that it’s still Molly.  Do you 

understand?” 

 I shook my head.  “No,” I said.   

 Dad sighed.  “Well, I’m not sure I do either.  But listen, Meg—when you think of Molly, 

how do you think of her?” 

 I was quiet for a while, thinking.  “I guess mostly I think of how she used to laugh.  And 

then I think of how, even after she got sick, she used to run out in the field on sunny mornings, 

looking for flowers.  I used to watch her, sometimes, from the window.”   

 “That’s what I mean.  That’s the way I think of Molly, too.  But when you get to the 

hospital, you’ll see that everything is different for Molly now.  It will make you feel strange, 

because you’re outside of it; you’re not part of it. 

 “She’ll be very sleepy.  That’s because of the drugs they’re giving her, so that she’ll feel 

comfortable.  And she can’t talk to you, because there’s a tube in her throat to help her breathe.   

 “She’ll look like a stranger to you, at first.  And it’ll be scary.  But she can hear you, Meg.  

Talk to her.  And you’ll realize that underneath all that stuff, the tubes and needles and 

medicines, our Molly is still there.  You have to remember that.  It makes it easier.   

 “And, Meg?”  He was driving very carefully, following the white line in the center of the 

curving road.   

 “What?” 

 “One more thing.  Remember, too, that Molly’s not in any pain, and she’s not scared.  It’s 

only you and I and Mom, now, who are hurting and frightened.   

 “This is a hard thing to explain, Meg, but Molly is handling this thing very well by herself.  

She needs us, for our love, but she doesn’t need us for anything else now.”  He swallowed hard 

and said, “Dying is a very solitary thing.  The only thing we can do is be there when she wants 

us there.”   

  



Questions:   

 

1. What can you predict about the situation in which Molly’s family is handling? 

_________________________________________________________________________   

2.  What is going on with Molly?  How do you know? 

_________________________________________________________________________   

3. What does the word solitary mean in the last paragraph? 

_________________________________________________________________________  
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