
Just waiting
Has there ever been a time in your life you have just had to
wait on something?  The anxiety sets in while trying to be
patient and it’s difficult to think of anything else.  When a
child  this  anticipation  is  often  felt  in  birthdays  and
Christmas when you just can’t wait for that toy you’ve kept
bugging  mom  and  dad  about.   For  parents  this  sort  of
anticipation runs in the birth of children when the due date
approaches.  I am not married, but I imagine the mother-to-be
is anticipating the day when that child is finally out because
she’s  worn  from  carrying  the  baby  for  the  last  several
months.  For dad, I imagine the stress of waiting on his wife
causes him to anticipate the birth.  For both mom and dad,
they can’t wait for the baby to be born so the nightmarish
hospital visit is over and they can see their baby finally.

Well, as we know my friends C and L are at this time once
again in their lives with baby number four, and this blogger
is having to just wait on news of what’s going on.  They were
to go in Friday to have labor induced and their child born. 
It is now two days later and in the absence of news all sorts
of things have been going through my head, most of them not
helpful in relieving the anxiety.  Is L okay?  Is the baby
okay?   Is  this  just  a  very  long  labor  or  has  something
unexpected happened, and if so what?  As you can tell this
line of thinking goes nowhere good fast.  I keep checking my
email and my friends’ blogs- all of them since maybe my OH
friends know something I don’t yet know, and I have prayed
more than once, but still I am anxious for news.  I pray it’s
good news.

Unfortunately I just have to keep waiting…
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