
Full Moon = Mini Golf?
Earlier this month, I got a whim on date night for us to go
mini-golfing.  Apparently I was not the only person who felt
this way – the local mini-golf course was packed end-to-end
with groups of golfers – on a Wednesday night!  We began our
putting only to find ourselves stalled at every hole waiting
for the group of 4 in front of us – which backed up the group
of 2 behind us, etc.  We didn’t realize it was this crowded
when we began golfing otherwise we probably would have chosen
something else to do (not big fans of crowded places), but it
ended up being lots of fun; we found plenty to chat about
while waiting to play the next hole.   Among the topics were
the strange occurrences befalling the behavior of our golf
balls.  My husband’s normally bad luck (especially at laws-of-
physics  sports  like  mini-golf  and  bowling)  seemed  to  be
exaggerated, especially by my good luck.  An example – my
husband took his shot, then I took mine, and my ball hit my
husband’s ball sending it further from the hole, while mine
bounced  off  his  and  into  the  hole  for  a  hole-in-1!  
Unintentionally, of course �  After a few more of those wacky
incidents and (to my dismay) the appearance of dozens of live
frogs in the mini-golf pond, we had had our fun and were
finished.  But on the way home, we couldn’t help but notice
the full moon beaming overhead – a coincidence or is there
something about a full moon that makes people want to mini-
golf?   Friends  in  the  fields  have  shared  with  me  that
hospitals and law enforcement agencies are extra busy on the
nights of full moons – interesting.  How about you guys?  Did
any of you have a sudden golfing urge last Wednesday night /
early Thursday morning?
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Hello. How are you? It’s been
a while.
I haven’t really been in a mood to write anything recently.

I’ve  been  reading  the  comics  again,  and  once  again  Funky
Winkerbean has me thinking.

The current story line has a character return after being
presumed dead. His ‘widow’ in the story has remarried and
lived with the thought of him being gone forever.

I’m not sure how the story will sort out, but the concept of
it bothers me a little bit. As I’ve said before, the author of
this comic does not shy away from touchy subjects, and this is
no exception. What would this do to family, friends and others
when a person they know to be dead, comes back to life?

On a material note… Do you have to pay back any insurance,
Soc. Sec. benefits, and other things only received on one’s
death?

On an emotional note… What happens to the new people in the
lives of loved ones? People grow and change over time and
generally change together when their lives are shared. People
who are apart change in different ways. Rough go.

And on others… There is another family that lost a loved one
in this strip. Are they overcome with envy when they see
someone else come back from the dead, and not their lost love?

And  this  is  only  a  daily  comic  in  the  newspapers.  Deep
thoughts for the funny pages.

As a widower, there were many (are many?) times that I wish my
dear wife could come back, but I know that this is only a
wish. As in the song “One More Day” by Diamond Rio, we keep
wishing  for  that  one  extra  day,  but  what  happens  if  we

https://www.tangents.org/thoughts-on-life/hello-how-are-you-its-been-a-while/
https://www.tangents.org/thoughts-on-life/hello-how-are-you-its-been-a-while/
https://www.funkywinkerbean.com/
https://www.funkywinkerbean.com/


actually get it?

Rock Racing
Sunday afternoon in an attempt to beat the heat, I went to my
brother’s for a swim. After, I watched Race to Witch Mountain.
Last winter when it was in theatres, I really was unsure about
seeing it. I really liked Escape and Return but have found
most updates/reboots/prequels to be less than ideal. Also, the
added attraction of Dwayne “the (c)Rock” Johnson was enough to
make me question it even more. I am pleased to say that the
movie was not THAT bad. The action and effects were heightened
from the original movies from the 70s but there were nice
touches from the previous films to delight fans.

Johnson plays Jack Bruno, a Las Vegas cabbie who has grown
irritated with transporting weird Sci-Fi fans (including two
Stormtroopers) to a convention at the Planet Hollywood. Enter
siblings Sara and Seth, two seemingly innocent young teens who
hand Jack a huge wad of money for transportation to a remote,
run down shack in the middle of nowhere.

Like the original children, Sara and Seth are victims of a
spacecraft crash landing. The government has acquired it and
is hot on the trail of the survivors to “study” them. Unlike
the previous installments, the children are being pursued by
an alien “Assassin.”

Sara and Seth’s powers are basically the same as Tia and
Tony’s  with  a  few  additions…  probably  due  to  the  limited
budget restraints of the 1970s. Sara’s touch with animals
harkens back to her predecessor only this time the trio is
joined  by  a  canine  companion  instead  of  a  black  cat.  A
Winnebago RV is also instrumental in the action. Also, don’t
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miss a creative cameo by the original actors all grown up. I
was expecting them to pop up as Sara and Seth’s parents or
other adult aliens, but that would be too logical. For fans of
Star Trek II who aren’t already in the know, Ike Eisenmann
(who played Tony in the original movies) had the role of
Engineer’s Mate, Peter Preston. In the extended Director’s Cut
of The Wrath of Khan, it is discovered that he is the nephew
of Chief Engineer Montgomery Scott.

I  would  recommend  Race  to  Witch  Mountain  to  fans  of  the
original movies. There is a lot of action that may be a bit
much for the really young, but it is a Disney movie.

Moose On The Loose
I forgot to mention another thrill the parents had on their
trip.  One morning, a large moose was wandering Charnel’s
yard.  Dad was in the middle of dressing and ran out just in
time to see the back end of the animal as it made its way
along.  He quickly told her to take a picture but she was not
about to snap the rear of any animal.  To hear, seeing the
large beasts is common place; they previously had a moose
wandering around their area for a week.  They have also seen a
mother bear and her cubs in the wilderness near the roadway.

One the return flight, mom sat beside a businessman who had
travelled to the state several times.  He asked if they had
seen any moose.  The gentleman was slightly disappointed as he
had never before seen one and my parents were blessed to see
one on their very first trip.
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My  Parents  Went  To  Alaska
And…
all they brought back for me was this stupid tshirt. Well… not
really stupid. I like it and was not expecting anything. I
just remember some friends who went to Hawaii when I was
really young and brought me a shirt with that momento printed
on in (with Hawaii instead of Alaska, of course).

Like their trip last summer to California, their excursion had
many memorable moments. As I knew he would, my father found
plenty  of  time  to  engage  in  what  must  be  his  favorite
pasttime: lawn maintenance. He mowed the lawn, pulled weeds,
and whatever else he could find to do. However, all outside
work had to stop at 9PM following the playing of Taps or there
would be trouble. The sun rose at about 4AM and did not set
until 11PM every night. Funny that I was asked if dad had
sneaked his lawn mower in his carry on bag.

We were greeted by a slew of stories that seem unbelievable
but with my family are quite probable. At the Army PX (store)
there  were  three  different  areas:  grocery,  clothing,  and
miscellaneous. You had to pay for the items you picked up in
their respective departments. For example, you could not pay
for a ball of yarn in the grocery area… as my father attempted
to do. And you could not pay for anything without a military
ID. Problems ensued and I half expected to hear that the three
adults  and  two  small  children  had  been  arrested  for
shoplifting,  but  no  such  luck.

While taking a walk along the beach (in 50 degree weather… I
would almost take that after the past few days), they happened
upon many musicians trying to make a buck. A person from China
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attempting to return to his native land and a woman trying to
pay her way through college were just a few.

As this is a family friendly site, I will not go into detail
on my next topic. Charnel has a friend who sells products ala
Avon. However, the catalog she sells from is anything but
beauty care. Charnel was asked if she would like to start
selling. She vehemently turned the offer down. However, I can
see where the woman could make money selling her wares.

Finally, the parents had as memorable a return flight as they
did  going.  All  of  the  flights  on  the  return  voyage  were
packed. Consequently (and I don’t know how… only they could be
so lucky), they only had one seat between the two of them
following the layover in Newark, NJ. Thankfully, the airline
took volunteers to be bumped to a later flight giving dad a
seat.

As they got off the toll road after driving home from Detroit,
the toll collector asked where they had been. Don’t you wish
you had stayed another week when it will be cooler? I was
thinking the same as I heard the forecast over the last week…
WELCOME HOME!

The Hot Tub On The Expressway
Because we had such a wonderful time at Splash Universe, the
indoor water park in Shipshewana, Indiana, we decided to take
the kids to Splash Bay, another indoor water park, this one in
Maumee (Toledo), Ohio.  Again, we had a blast!  Following is a
summary of both parks.  To abbreviate, I’m going to call
Splash Universe in Indiana “IN” and Splash Bay in Ohio “OH”.

Water Slides:  LARGE: IN has 2 large water slides that you
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travel down in inner tubes (though they are essentially the
same slide – same design), while OH has 3 large ones and only
one of those is for inner tubes.  I personally prefer very
tame water slides, so my favorites are the tube slides.  The
other 2 water slides at OH are much bigger, but the blue one
pushed me underwater at the end, and the red one is one of
those “toilet bowl” ones – the slide opens out into a huge
bowl or funnel, and the rider drops down through the middle
into a swirling 7.5 foot deep whirlpool – no thanks.  Not for
me  nor  my  little  ones,  but  my  husband  and  my  daughter’s
teenage friend really liked it, and we enjoyed watching them
from the balcony outside the snack bar where you could see
into the bowl and watch them drop.  MEDIUM SLIDES: IN had many
more smaller water slides – kind of like playground slides in
water.  OH had a few, but more on those in the kids’ play area
section.  SMALL SLIDES: IN had 2 tiny slides in a small baby
area, perfect for my 2-5 year olds.  OH did not have any baby
slides.

Swimming Area:  There was not much room for swimming in the IN
water park.  Off of the lazy river, there is a little pool
with a bench around the perimeter for families to sit, but not
really anywhere for anyone to swim – something I found quite
strange for a water park.  At OH, the kids’ play area has a
bit of extra room for swimming in 2 places, although the depth
is only 3 feet – better than no swimming at all though! 
Neither place has a pool exclusively for swimming, however,
nor my favorite water park element – the wave pool.

Kids’ Area:  Both parks have a large water playground for kids
where they can squirt each other with various contraptions and
go down slides and stuff.  Both places also have a zero-depth
entry pool with a soft floor, which is great for really small
kids getting ready to crawl and walk.  Both parks also  have a
Lily Pad Crossing, where kids can use overhead ropes to help
them cross a path of stepping stones across a pool – this was
really popular with my 9-year-old daughter and her 6-year-old



boy cousin.  OH also has a really cool “shark” – a piece of
playground equipment that is bolted to the floor of a 3-foot
pool.  The kids can try to climb on the shark, the adults can
try to shake them off and even climb on it themselves – the
thing was really popular among guests of all ages.  OH also
has a basketball hoop and floating balls which was a lot of
fun for Hubby and me – providing we could get a long enough
break from the kids to play a game.  Overall, I liked the OH
kids’ area much better, but my husband liked the IN one better
for just one reason – the 500-gallon tipping water bucket!

Lazy  River:   In  an  indoor  water  park,  lazy  rivers  are
basically moats that carry an inner tube rider around the
room.  I really enjoy these, even though  indoor ones are
slightly less cool than outdoor ones, just because they can’t
get very long nor travel very fast.  The OH one was accessible
directly after the water slides, and this was a pretty cool
design, but the OH one was not very fast – I really enjoyed
the feeling of getting swept down the river in certain parts
of the IN lazy river.  It was really fun to try to time our
trip down the lazy river so that we would meet up with the
kids after a trip down the slide.

Hot Tubs: The hot tub at IN is adults only, and we never made
it over there.  That reminds me, the temperature in the IN
water park was always very warm – TOO warm when entering while
wearing street clothes.  In contrast, the OH park is actually
kept kind of chilly for my taste, and the water wouldn’t
really warm up until a few hours before the park closed at
night.  My kids were often cold in the regular water at OH. 
But the OH hot tub was my favorite part of the entire park. 
It was incredibly relaxing, and there was even a waterfall you
could sit under.  AND, you could swim outside!  The weather
was somewhere in the mid-70’s, so it was beautiful to sit
outside in the hot tub, tucked in kind of a hidden corner just
off the expressway where you could watch cars pay their toll
and go about their days, but they couldn’t see you unless they



knew better than to take a peek under the water slides.  And
that’s another thing – since the water slides go out of the
building, you can sit in the hot tub and see water sliders
travel  above – we would have our daughters and their friend
put their hands against the water slide and wave to us; it was
so fun!

In Summary:  For me personally, I preferred the OH  water park
over IN, just because I liked the hot tub a lot and even
though they only had one tube slide, it was a really great
slide!  I liked the more open areas for swimming and the
basketball  court  OH  provided,  and  I  loved  watching  my
daughters try to conquer the shark.  IN was fun for other
reasons, especially having fun with a larger group of family,
but if we’re just talking about attractions, then I definitely
prefer Splash Bay near Toledo OH.  I don’t think I can get an
unbiased answer if I ask my kids – what could beat being at an
indoor water park with their grandparents, cousin, aunt and
uncle and great uncle all at once?

By the way, don’t ask for pictures.  If you think I was going
to take our camera into any place with all that water, you
must not know about my uncanny ability to lose and/or destroy
cameras!

Sweeping the Stockings
Yahoo!  The Bombers finally have done something they have
failed to do all season: completed a sweep of the rather
lackluster (of late) Red Sox.  The first time the Yanks have
taken a four-game home stand from their rival since 1985?! The
one thing I grew sick of is the continuous mentioning of David
Ortiz and his possible enhancement taking of 2003.  I mean, it
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seems as if (the last two games, anyway) that the games were
more of a did he or didn’t he.  I think the whole scandal has
gotten way out of hand and is ruining the great American
pasttime.

The series began Thursday night with a 13-6 blow.

The excitement continued Friday night into the wee hours of
Saturday until Alex Rodriguez smashed a two run walk-off shot
in the bottom of the 15th inning.  Marking the first time a
Yankee-Red Sox game  has gone scoreless  through  14 innings
and only the fifth time in recorded history  that  a walk-off
homer has been hit in  a scoreless 15 or more inning game.  A
heartbreaker but the pinstripes came out on top.

Saturday, the Yankees also blanked the Sox 5-0

Finally, the first place AL East boys rallied to go up 6-1/2
games with a 5-2 victory.  One thing is for sure, Boston will
be looking for blood when next the teams meet up.  But for
now.. good luck to justj‘s beloved Tigers when they travel to
Fenway Monday night.

I  Can’t  Get  Enough  Of  The
Cute Animals
I received a few more of the email forwards with  pictures of
cute animals, so I thought I’d combine them into one post.  So
here are some cute animals – enough said.
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That little parakeet is preening his smiling kitten buddy –
something birds only do to the ones they love!  And these
pandas were displaced when an earthquake shook their forest
home, but they’re getting good care now.  What I wouldn’t give
to sit right in the middle of that pen!

And, for the finale, check out this cat who loves boxing!
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Keeping  The  Congregation  On
Their Toes
Tonight was my monthly turn as worship leader at church. It
seems like there have been a few songsters added to the roster
making it seem like a longer stretch between turns. As usual,
it went just fine with only one major goof… not musical. 
Opening song: “Gather Us In” went well an old favorite, but
good to start things off with.  The responsorial psalm had the
same words as the offertory hymn but different melodies, but
both versions of “Taste and See” went well.

THEN, came communion! We usually need to sing two songs to
fill  the  time.   I  announced  the  first  song:  #303  “Where
Charity  and  Love  Prevail.”   HOWEVER,  what  Dolores’
introduction was definitely NOT for “Where Charity and Love
Prevail.”  Instead, she had the second song “At that First
Eucharist” up.  So we sang that and then I announced that NOW
we will sing “Where Charity and Love Prevail.”

The  closing  song,  “Go,  Be  Justice”  was  a  song  that  was
unfamiliar to me until I heard the melody which was familiar
but I could not place and still cannot.  I think it curious
that many hymns have the same melody but different words  
DeeDee and I both agreed that if anyone complained we would
gladly let them come up and take our places next time. 
Somehow, I did not hear a word.
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As  If  We  Needed  ANOTHER
Reason To Stay Up Late…
Yesterday was gong to be a huge catch-up-around-the-house day
for  me;  I  had  big  plans  –  unpack  the  suitcase  from  our
unwillingly shortened venture earlier in the week (my son has
decided to be the first one of our kids who doesn’t travel
well.  He won’t sleep away from home, and he cries in the car
– not cool for a family fond of road tripping), catch up on my
email,  and  read  and  write  some  blog  posts,  among  other
things.  I got through the email and caught up on my fellow
tangents bloggers posts (this task was made especially easy
since one of us has seemingly disappeared), but I never got
around to writing any posts of my own.  Time just slipped away
from me yesterday; everything seemed to take forever.  I had a
huge shopping to do at my favorite place (bold represents
sarcasm) Walmart.  I was so tired that I got to the store and
was waiting in the customer service line before I realized
that I had forgotten the credit card at home – ugh.  At least
I only had one kid with me to reload into  the car, otherwise
it would have taken even longer.

Aside from the busyness and the fact that I should go to bed
earlier but never will, I’ve been sleeping much better lately
– that Claritin is a life-saver!  Still can’t get a cat though
– we took the kids to the Humane Society the other day (just
looking – we actually left without a new pet, hmmm, don’t
think that’s ever happened before!), and I just gazed at a cat
and sneezed; I didn’t even touch it!  What a shame because our
friends have 2 litters of teeny tiny adorable farm kittens
right now!  But back to why I was so tired that everything
took forever yesterday.  My husband was asked to review the
local community theater’s youth production for the newspaper,
so we took the kids (minus Sir Climbs A Lot) to see the show. 
Well, shows, actually, the turnout was so great for the youth

https://www.tangents.org/everyday-life/as-if-we-needed-another-reason-to-stay-up-late/
https://www.tangents.org/everyday-life/as-if-we-needed-another-reason-to-stay-up-late/
https://tangents.org/justj/


theater this year that there were actually two plays.  And a
few of our game night friends were involved, so it was fun to
see them on stage.  But by the time we got home and got the
kids settled down to start writing the review, it was past
11:00!  And because the turnout for youth theater was so great
(which is an awesome thing), we had 37 kids to mention in the
review.  And here’s the doozy – 37 kids to mention and no
program!  There was an error at the printing company, and the
programs were not ready for our special dress rehearsal pre-
screening on Thursday night.  The director made us a partial
cast list, but it still took awhile to figure out who was who
enough to write a review.  Luckily, the kids had done a nice
job and the shows were adorable, so some of it was easy
writing, so we were chugging along (well, I was playing a
video game since Hubby was chosen to write the review and
needed my computer, but I was helping) when all of a sudden,
something comes FLYING into our living room.  And no, it
wasn’t the usual parade of kids – I mean flying literally.  It
was a displaced wild bat (we have pet rats, not a pet bat –
yet), and it was flying panicked around our living room.  I’m
not afraid of bats, but it was a sudden thing to happen at
1ish in the morning, so I cowered next to my husband until it
left the room.  I was really afraid it would fly into the
halogen lamp – I’ve smelled the roasting bugs that became
victims of the halogen; a bat in there would leave quite a
mess, poor thing.  So anyway, now we had to locate the bat and
show him the door.  In case you’re reading this and you’re
horrified and re-thinking any future visits to our house, be
assured that like fellow rural NW Ohio older homeowners (wait,
I said that wrong – I’m not old, the house is!) we’ve had a
bat in the house before.  And like the previous occurrence,
this one was captured without incident and returned to the
wilderness.  But first, we had to build a bat relocation
contraption  and  stumble  around  on  chairs  at  1:30  in  the
morning trying to catch the thing.  But we managed, and he
happily flew away when released outdoors, and it was still
before 2 in the morning.  But my poor tired husband still had



to finish that review – which is where I got my post title; I
can’t believe that bat interfered with my sleep cycle!  All
was said and done and we were both asleep just before 3,
followed by a busy (and forgetful) Friday with a game night
which led to another late night.  Yawn.  So why am I sitting
here blogging instead of napping?  Oh yeah – 4 kids = no
napping.


