
Waiting, and more waiting
My daughter, her husband and their children are on their way
home. It is a long drive from Ohio to Mid Florida. I talked to
them when they were north of Lexington KY and then again when
they were north of Macon GA. From what I can determine that
was about 12 hours of driving. They have 6 to 8 more hours to
go. The father in me is waiting for that call to say they made
it safely.

I’m not sure if I worry and fret more than most parents, but
sometimes it does feel like I do. Then again, I am worrying
for two parents.

My wonderful holidays will be complete when my daughter and
her family make it home. Then I can worry about the more
mundane things. Like daughters in College. Or daughters who
just got married. Daughters who have been married for a few
years. Do they have what they need? Are they doing well. Are
any of them sick. Is there an alligator in the back yard? �

Yes, I love my children. All of them. The girls I helped
raise,  and  the  men  they  picked  to  join  our  family.  I’ll
continue to worry and wait.

Ringing in the New Year
I was supposed to celebrate the New Year with friends. My
daughter and her family were supposed to head out from Toledo
last night. This did not happen. They had to get some service
on their vehicle and this delayed the packing for the trip. A
late  dinner  and  some  traditional  New  Year’s  Eve  food  was
shared  with  my  daughters,  sons  and  Grandchildren.  It  was
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another wonderful evening with family.

I was disappointed that I was not able to spend the evening
with friends, but I was able to spend time with my family. I
don’t get to spend as much time I as I wish I could with any
of my daughters. Any time I get to spend, I enjoy with all my
heart. I try to spend as much time as possible with them. I
was  able  to  spend  four  additional  hours  with  my  Florida
family. I JUMPED at the chance.

I had no games with friends, but a granddaughter sitting on my
lap while watching “Muppets’ Treasure Island”. No streamers,
party poppers and noise makers, but hugs from daughters and
grandkids.

Family and the New Year. I’m not sure if there is a better way
to bring in good luck for the coming year.

Year Number Six
It is now the 30th of December. 6 years ago my wife of almost
20 years died. Today is a day to remember all the good times.
It is also a day to remember the bad times. That was what
marriage was all about. There were good times and bad times.
They all need to be remembered. Today is one of the days I set
aside to remember.
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A few days late, but…
it was an almost perfect Christmas.

The day started with going to a movie with my grandchildren,
their parents and my youngest daughter. The movie was not my
first choice, but it did impress my grandchildren, and I was
happy to be there.

Then  came  dinner  with  my  wife’s  family,  with  all  of  my
daughters  and  their  respective  husbands  (if  any),  my
grandchildren. Dinner was very good. Turkey, hot and cold
vegetables, bread, stuffing, jello, pie, cookies, cake were
all shared. Good talk with wonderful company.

Presents  were  unwrapped  and  almost  everyone  enjoyed
themselves. One young man did not want to be part of the
Christmas festivities, but that comes with his age. My day was
filled with family and good times.

Feelings of loss also were in the house. Parents who lost
children, a husband who lost a wife, the loss of a good
friend, and the loss of grandchildren. These losses colored
the gathering, but did not overwhelm. Colors that enhanced and
shadow  the  picture.  The  colors  give  everything  depth  and
meaning.

What is life, if not sharing good times and loss. That makes a
very Merry Christmas indeed.

All about family
On Christmas my four daughters were together for the first
time since my 3rd daughter got married. This is the first time
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my 3 married daughters and their husbands have been together.
This  is  the  first  time  I  got  to  spend  some  time  after
Christmas with my youngest grandchildren. The first Christmas
I got to spend with my 2nd son-in-law. The 6th Christmas
without my beloved wife.

My three oldest daughters have been married for 3 years, 2
years and the last daughter 6 months. My first son-in-law was
the only son-in-law to meet my wife. I think that he was very
lucky to have this opportunity. He got to meet the a main
ingredient of his wife’s personality. The girls all get some
of their personalities from this wonderful woman. Some they
get from me. My son-in-laws have a very good chance to get to
know me. I’m not really shy at who I am.

We will have two more opportunities for all of us to be
together. It is family that gives me they greatest pleasure.
Playing with my grandkids makes me feel younger. Talking with
my daughters allows me to stay a dad. Being with my son-in-
laws allows me to ‘hang out’ with the guys. That was something
I didn’t get too many chances to do with 4 daughters.

I can’t wait for the next 3 days to start. I get to spend more
time with my family. They are wonderful to be with.

Christmas Traditions
Celebrating Christmas could include food, family, friends, and
gifts. Additional Family traditions could have a mandatory
attendance to a Christmas Eve Service.

Our family traditions have been ongoing since the day after
Thanksgiving. That was when it was ‘allowed’ to start thinking
about Christmas. We could start to break out the Christmas

https://www.tangents.org/family/christmas-traditions-2/


music, movies and decorations. The stockings were hung up,
with care, by Dec 6th. Small gifts, some candy and maybe a bit
of fresh fruit would fill the stocking. Usually a Christmas
ornament would arrive in the stocking, and it could then be
hung on the tree.

For the past few years, most traditions have gone by the
wayside. As a family we would still hang up the stockings on
6th, small gifts would be placed there. The Decorations of the
past just don’t make their appearance. Certain things still
show  up.  We  watch  many  versions  of  Dickens’  ‘A  Christmas
Carol’. There are the many other Christmas movies. And as my
children grow up and start their own lives, they get to start
their own traditions.

Families expand and contract. Traditions come and go. To share
life,  love,  troubles  and  sadness  are  ways  to  bypass  all
traditions. In that sharing we find peace and hope.

To you and yours in this season. May you find what you need
and have what is required. Merry Christmas.

I had to share this.
I’m stealing this, but I thought it was funny.

I had a flat tire on interstate 80, so I eased my car over to
the shoulder of the road, carefully got out of the car and
opened the trunk. I took out 2 cardboard men, unfolded them
and  stood  them  at  the  rear  of  my  car  facing  oncoming
traffic.They look so life like you wouldn’t believe it!

They are in trench coats exposing their nude bodies to the
approaching drivers.
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To my surprise, cars start slowing down looking at my lifelike
men which made it safer for me to work at the side of the
road.

And of course, traffic starts backing up. Everybody is tooting
their horns, yelling and waving like crazy. It wasn’t long
before a state trooper pulls up behind me.

He gets out of his car and starts walking towards me. I could
tell he was not a happy camper!

‘What’s going on here?’

‘My car has a flat tire’, I said calmly.

‘Well, what the hell are those obscene cardboard men doing
here by the road?’

I couldn’t believe that he didn’t know..

So I told him, ‘Helloooooo, those are my Emergency Flashers.

Where are you?
Just wondering where you are. Do you realize I’m writing about
you? Are you one of my normal readers who hasn’t replied? Are
you another blogger who hasn’t written anything in ages? What
is going on? Do you know you are missed?

I’m just sitting here wondering about all the places I tend to
visit. I’m also not a good one to make myself known on other
sites.  I  slip  in,  read  a  bit,  and  then  slip  right  out.
Sometimes this is known as lurking. So yes, I lurk. There are
times that something on other sites will peak my interest and
I will respond. I should do it more often.
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If I’ve visited your site in the past, and you visit mine,
maybe we can just say hi. This is a place for others to say hi
to me. I will try to return the favor.

Have a good holiday season, whatever holiday you celebrate at
this time of year.

My life is in the theater.
I guess I really don’t have much of a life now. My daughters
are mostly out on their own, so I spend my life going from one
show to the next.

I tried for and got a role in the show “Dearly Departed”. I
get to play Rev. Hooker. Fun name and a fun role. We just
finished a read through for the show tonight. Three times on
stage as this character and one more as another. Yep, multiple
roles again. It should be a lot of fun. This will be a very
fun show.

Not sure what I will be doing after this show, so I guess I
just go with this for a while.

A birthday today
My daughter had a birthday today. She spent most of the day
working. Her first birthday celebrated as a part of a married
couple. I’m not sure if she got any presents today. I don’t
know if she had cake or chocolate. My gift to her is still
with me until I get a chance to see her.
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Even with all of this, and maybe none of that. I hope she had
a good day. Happy birthday little girl.


