
When all is said and done…
it was a good day.

I was able to talk to a very special lady today, even though
we we not able to see each other. For me, just saying I was
talking to someone special is a good thing. I guess that is
the special part. �

Then I had a long talk with my little sister. We haven’t had a
chance to talk for a whole, so it was nice to reconnect. Idle
chitchat about things happening in our lives, a search for a
wandering grumpy dog, talk of flip top noses, getting old, and
new things in our lives. A nice time.

Then I did a chore I despise more than any other. I did
laundry. Not having a working machine at home means a trip to
the laundry mat. Usually a boring time, but as luck would have
it  I  ran  into  another  friend  and  we  had  wonderful
conversation.

After that I talked to my youngest for just a bit, but it was
nice to hear her voice on the phone.

Throw in a couple of quick updates on Facebook, and a Detroit
tiger win tonight, yes it was a good day
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