The end of a very long day

The day actually started some time after Midnight last night.
Our director’'s gift cast party was held, and it was almost
mandatory attendance. It was worth the trip, because our
fearless leader had some wonderful things to say about the
show. The party was long and entertaining, but I got to bed
very late (early???) and we had one more show to do in the
afternoon.

The final show went as well as can be expected when one of the
actors calls in sick at the last minute. Before anyone jumps
to a conclusion, it was a real illness and not just sick from
the party last night (ok, it may have been the food, but
nobody else got sick). We had to cut the one scene that the
person was in. Unfortunately, I was also in that scene. Life
is full of disappointments.

My youngest and her grandparents were in the audience and
seemed to enjoy the show. It is always fun to perform for
family. I also had numerous people, throughout the run of the
show, ask me if I was really a minister, or was I going to
take that up as a new calling. Sorry folks, I'm an actor, I
only play a minister on stage. Again I heard that this was the
best I've ever done. My nature tends to think that people can
only remember the last few shows they’'ve seen. Surely I've
done better on other roles? Oh well, as long as they enjoyed
the show.

Finally, I took my youngest back to college. Just got back
home. Definitely the end of a very long day.
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