
Packing for a trip…
I’m almost ready to go on a vacation. I’ve done as much
laundry as possible. I have things ready to go. A few odds and
ends to take care of, but I guess I’m ready.

Of course it won’t be a good trip unless I forget something.
For some reason I always forget an item or two, but that makes
the trip right. It has happened for almost every trip as long
as I can remember planning them. It adds to the excitement and
adventure.

In  just  a  few  short  days,  I  will  be  holding  my  newest
granddaughter. I will be showering the other grandkids with
hugs and love. I get to spend time with the family I see the
least. That sounds like a good time doesn’t it?

And yet, as with most of these trips, there is a little
darkness in a corner. There are those I leave behind to be
missed.  There  are  those  who  will  never  experience  this
greeting of new life and missed family. I will admit that the
feelings of joy and happiness out weigh those little gray
clouds; the cloud still seem to linger.

I guess that is life. Ever moving forward, and onward. Only
momentary glimpses into the past. Dwelling on past events and
futures that might or could have been are left for other
times. Looking forward to good times…

https://www.tangents.org/family/packing-for-a-trip/

