
Days of wine and roses…
I feel like reminiscing about the past. I’m in my 49th year
and will hit the big 50 next year. If I live to 100, I guess I
will officially be middle age. So now is a good time to
reflect on the past.

In April of 1983 I met my future bride. We didn’t know it
then, but we figured it out soon enough. After a whorl wind
romance,  we  were  married  the  following  January.  Together
through the years we raised 4 daughters, had fun and most of
all stayed very much in love. As I said earlier, she died in
2003, but I don’t want to dwell on that. I want to remember
the good times.

From the very first New Years Eve together, we shared a bottle
of wine on every special occasion. Our first date, I bought
her some sweet-heart roses. On days of nothing special, and
for a surprise, I would get her one or more of these roses.
Those are my days of wine and roses. Days that were special
and  days  that  were  not.  Good  days,  bad  days,  and  even
indifferent days. These days made my life worth living. These
days gave me the strength to continue even after the very
worst days. These days made me the man I am today, and the one
I will be tomorrow. These days continue, they are my life.

During these days our family was most important. Other things,
material things, took a back seat to all things family. But we
had good times together. Our favorite thing to do was go to
zoos. We planned whole vacations revolving around zoo visits.
We would pack lunch and make day trips to many of the zoos in
our area. These things made our life and our family.

When movies made their way to Video tape and then DVD’s our
family enjoyed watching and collecting various movies. This
made for many wonderful days together.

Can life be any better than the good times we have with family
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and friends? I hope to continue my days of wine and roses at a
later time.


