Reading a speech

Quite a few years ago my wife gave a speech about being hard
of hearing. I found her hand written speech today. I wasn't
looking for it, but I was cleaning out a drawer looking for an
old “Windows” disk. For those who know me and my safe places,
it i1s amazing that I found the disk.

Anyway, today I held in my hands something my wife wrote. That
is a very strange feeling. In reading her words, I can hear
her voice, I can see her smile at certain parts of the speech.
I can even see parts of this speech where I'm quite certain
her anger/disappointment would show through. I never saw her
give this speech, but I did today.

From her speech these words I remember because they were said
more than once.

[ Quote from SJO]

.. Over the years I have become quite adept at conversation by
reading lips and body language, anticipating what will be
said, filling in blank spaces in a sentence with the correct
word or phrase based on subject matter, number of syllables
in the words, and placement in the sentence.

Certainly, I am wrong frequently. This causes embarrassment
and confusion, but the alternative is silence — no conversing
because of fearing embarrassment. I don’t enjoy embarrassing
myself, but I am not afraid of embarrassment — it does no
permanent damage. ..

That last sentence, if my girls would have learned only one
thing from their mother, this would be right at the top of the
list. We don’'t enjoy embarrassing ourselves in any aspect of
our lives, but as my dear wife said “it does no permanent
damage.


https://www.tangents.org/family/reading-a-speech/

To SJO 1962-2003. A life not long enough, but lived fully.



