Missing them already

This post was written last Tuesday, before the last post, but
the sentiments still apply of course. There was a video too,
but unfortunately I did not get permission to post it here.
However, once it is officially posted at the church website I
will be allowed to post that link. Technically, the video is
viewable now online via the site it’s hosted on, but since the
link isn’t public yet it’s still being treated as private.
So, to the post:

Well, this last weekend was it. Maybe it was the way we went
back to permanent small groups so I had the same kids each
week, or maybe it was putting together the video, the first
time I have ever made a video like this for 4th/5th grade, but
I don’t recall feeling this way about any other group of 5th-
graders leaving. Maybe it was both. It’s not as if I haven’t
gotten close to the students before, I have. There is even a
select group who I shared a cabin with for two summers a
couple years back. Maybe my memory is just faulty. I don’'t
know. So two weeks from now we’ll be introducing an entire new
group of kids into 4th grade as we move this last year’s 4th
grade up to 5th. Due to the way things are done in the kid'’s
ministry with 4th and 5th grades going to service with their
parents the last weekend of every month, the 3rd-graders
actually have one more week before they come to us as 4th-
graders. This weekend was also the swan song for this year’s
drama for the K-3rd grade kids. This would ordinarily have
been my week, but I had switched with someone who couldn’t do
his week last weekend. Ironically, I received a call on Friday
night that the one playing the guest role for the weekend
couldn’t make Saturday night, so could I fill in for him? I
did, which rather made things strange. I was performing with
my cast, but not in my normal role. I did wear a false
mustache and Fedora (can you guess the role type it was from
the headwear? [J] ) so I would at least look less like me in my
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other role playing a different role. Hmm, could that last
sentence of mine be more confusing? At least you now share
something with undoubtedly some of the kids who watched. [
If you haven’'t yet figured out the guest role this weekend,
I'll have to pull out my whip and.. do something with it. So
anyway, as it turned out the original actor couldn’t make
Sunday either, but the director filled in that day so I could
at least spend an entire service with the very last 5th grade
group at the 11:15 service. Yes, I do miss them.

Cosmic Bowling That Was Not
Out of This World

Tonight after I got off work, I headed over to meet a group of
family members and some friends of my visiting cousin for a
night of fun-filled cosmic bowling. However when we arrived,
it was soon discovered that cosmic bowling is on FRIDAY
night. Ok.. but two lanes were reserved for SATURDAY night at
9. Someone had called earlier in the week to hold the lanes
and was informed that cosmic bowling was indeed on Saturday.
Someone was asleep at the wheel. We asked them to locate the
reservation list for Friday night to see if they had put the
name down and misinformed our party. The sheet from last
night could not be located. Ah.. c’est la vie..or group of 10+
got three lanes and bowled three games.

I asked Megan to join us after the Weekender’'s evening of
Belly Dancing and we shared a lane with my sister. I did
break a hundred (too bad this was after the two games were
added together). For our final game, I got a score of at
least 120.. let’s see if I can get someone to post a reaction
to this [J If not.. then it will be my story and will stick to
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it. OK, OK.. I cannot tell a lie.. we decided to change our
order for the final game.. and Megan (as me) got the 120+ but
the third game was my best so at least I improved. But it was
a fun time

Risky Business

One of the highlights of a lot of weeks is the semi-reqgular
game night. A bunch of friends gather to play a WIDE
assortment of games. I think we have barely scratched the
surface of the game closet. I love all types of games
(Monopoly not so much.. think I mentioned that before).
Tonight was memorable for two games. First was Cranium Pop in
which I elected to give a humming clue to the name of a
movie. We needed one point to win the game. However, I
elected not to do a charades version of the movie in
question. So, I began to hum the old Bob Segar song “Old Time
Rock & Roll.” And hummed, and Hummed AND HUMMED. I even began
clapping in time to the song to get the full effect, to no
avail. I ask you.. how many movies feature that song in a
memorable sequence? The only scene I could think of to
reenact is the scene from the movie in which the song was used
and I was NOT going to do that.. besides there was no couch to
dance on in the room. However, somehow, the opposing team
also failed to get their points so it came back to our side
and we won.

Another game was one that has been threatened with banishment
into the “Jamiahsh banned game pile”. Three for All involves
a series of three words which the reader tries to get his
teammates to say which then leads to the word that ties the
other three words together. For instance:
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milk..dark..white = chocolate

After defeating our opponents, I became the delegated clue
giver for the next round. Kind of like hosting my own game
show. For some reason, the score was much closer. Honestly,
I don’t know if my friends get annoyed with me or not. Maybe
I should try a different approach next time and “let the
wookie win” whoever that might be.

Munchkin Junction What’s Your
Function?

To wear out a thirtysomething who went along with his niece
nephew and their eighteen year old babysitter. Elizabeth,
Noah, and Nate showed up around 12.30 and asked if I wanted to
go across to the school playground. Since school was still
going on, I suggested going out to the park across town.

Elizabeth and Nate go to a neighboring school that let out
yesterday and big brother had to go to school for a work day.

Being outnumbered, we decided that I would drive the two or
three blocks to the park. Really fun times, but got wore
out. One of the first things Elizabeth asked me to attempt
was the swinging tire. BIG MISTAKE! Nate had to help me get
out of it. Later, we played some hide and seek amongst the
pirate ship (AAAARGH!), wooden car, and drawbridge. I think I
was the ultimate victor since no one was able to find my
spot. We also had fun at the old water sput.. one of the
things you actually have to pump to get the water to come
out. Elizabeth and Noah got a little wet with no help at all
from me (ok.. maybe a little) but I would not complain if I had
gotten a little wet... it would have felt good. I even slid
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down the slide to depart the ship and join in glorious battle
or to at least cature the scalawag who was firing cannons at
me. After discovering that the batting cage was not working,
it was time to return.

Utter Chaos — The Good Kind

The school year is winding down.. my third-grader’s last day
of third grade is today! When I was a kid, we always went to
school into the month of June — never ended in May. Well,
except senior year when we graduated on May 31 — but the
seniors always finished early. I don’t understand Ohio and
their strange school schedules (what with fog days and stuff,
which are unheard of in Chicagoland where I went to school),
but T do like them. My third-grader is a HUGE help around the
house, and I'm excited to have another pair of hands and
someone to talk to during the day.

So anyway, yesterday was my 4 5-year-old’s end of the year
picnic for her school, rain or shine. And rain it did. Even

though we arrived right on time, all of the sheltered picnic
tables were taken. So, we had to slosh the double-stroller
through the puddles and the mud to sit in the rain with 3
little kids and eat our lunch. Luckily it was only drizzling,
but the picnic table and bench were all wet — note to self to
start keeping a towel in the car. After lunch, they started
to set up the large bouncy castles and my husband wisely took
our 5 and 2-year-olds (Sammie and Disney) over to get 1in
line. Judging by the huge turnout for this event, we didn’t
want to wait in line all day, especially if the drizzle turned
into a downpour. My kids were first in 1line, but Disney
chickened out, so Sammie bounced without her sister on the
regular bouncy castle. Then it was time to check out the
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MEGA-bouncy! It began with a crawl-thru maze, followed by a
ladder up a vertical wall and finished with a steep slide, and
it was total chaos! There were kids everywhere! The adults
were scrambling to regulate how many kids went inside, but
somehow kids were getting stuck.. next thing you know, there
were kids crying and yelling and adults couldn’t get to them
because they were in the crazy maze of this gigantic bouncy!
My daughter Sammie emerged from the maze, and she climbed the
steep ladder like a pro. Matter of fact, Sammie was thru the
entire boucy obstacle course 3 times before most kids got
through once — she is a very good climber and couldn’t care
less about the pile of kids at the beginning which is where
most of them freaked out for their parents. Disney kept
saying she wanted to try it, and noramlly we like our kids to
try new things, but the huge bouncy was littered with kids of
all types and sizes: crying kids, climbing kids, big kids,
screaming kids — I was sure my sweet little 2-year-old would
get eaten alive in there. So she watched for awhile and
decided she still wanted to go in it, and we found a side
entrance that bypassed the crazy maze of kid-doom. To our
surprise, Disney climbed the ladder (with help from big sis
Sammie) and went down the slide — and she had fun! And Sammie
loved seeing all her friends and her teachers and having fun
with them. Chaotic as it was, it was all worth it because it
was for Sammie — and she loved it! This is Sammie helping
Disney up that huge ladder:
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How To Murder A Ferrari

Have you ever seen the 80’s movie responsible for Matthew
Broderick’s big break called Ferris Bueller’'s Day O0ff? I'm
sure it was popular everywhere, but growing up in the ‘burbs
of Chicago, we watched this movie over and over recognizing
new locales each time since it was filmed in our backyards.
If you’'ve seen the movie, then you are most likely familiar
with the scene where Ferris’ friend, Cameron Fry, has a major
meltdown and pushes his dad’'s Ferrari out of the glass wall of
his garage. This scene was filmed at an actual house in the
upscale Chicago suburb of Highland Park, and the house is now
for sale. For a cool $2,300,000, you can buy the house and
reenact the famous “Ferrari Murder” scene from Ferris
Bueller’s Day Off. Even if you don’t have that kind of money
or don’'t want to live in Highland Park (your neighbors would
be Michael Jordan, Gary Sinise, and Harold Ramis), it’s still
kind of cool to check out the real estate listing which has
details and other pictures of the house besides this:
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Things I’'ve noticed..

I've been living on this earth for a bit over 50 years now,
and I've noticed a thing or two. Some of this has to do with
normal aging, but some is just things I’ve noticed over the
years.

1) I've always liked spicy food, but I’'ve come to the
realization that it doesn’t like me. I won’t go into all the
symptoms, but I'm glad modern medicine has kept up with my
eating habits. Tums and Rolaids just don’t cut it anymore.
Thank goodness for Zantac.. Maybe the medicine world will keep
up with me as I get older year after year.

2) For some strange reason I just can’'t sit in the lotus
position as long. My knees and ankles rebel at the thought.
I'm still limber enough to flex, but my body doesn’t like the
same position, any position for very long. At least I'm
getting my exercise by moving around. No, I can’t touch my
toes now, but I couldn’t in high school, long legs, short arms
(really).

3) The old eyes just don’'t focus as well. Oh well, I guess
that’s why they make glasses. What is funny is that I used to
be able to focus on distant object while wearing my reading
glasses. That takes some doing now, but gives me a headache if
I do it to long.

4) People respond better if you are nice to them. People
respond quicker if you are loud and obnoxious. People give you
strange looks if you sound like Stitch or Bullwinkle. []

5) Friends are worth their weight in gold. If you could
convert them to gold, would you choose heavier friends?

6) Being alone is not the worse thing in the world. When you
know what true companionship is, and you are now alone 1is in
the top 10 of the worse things.
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7) Tomorrow doesn’t always come, so make use of your time
today. See the first part of number 5, it makes it easier to
use your time today with friends.

8) I'm glad they never developed a way to get smell over TV.
Some of the shows are real stinkers.

9) Sunsets should be time to reflect on the day. Sunrises
should be a time to plan the day. Rest in between them, you
may need it.

10) Sleep is overrated until you don’t get enough of it.

Baignoire

Sitting here watching the Scripps National Spelling Bee (not
sure if it was taped prior or not.. OH, it is live) but the
staged musical bumpers are getting rather tiresome. Get on
with the competition already! It almost seems 1like a
televised round of golf with the commentators including Tom
Bergeron (of Dancing with the Stars and America’s Funniest
Home Videos (IS THAT STILL ON) fame.. why?). The audience 1is
dead silent until a comment is made. One speller very
humorously attempted to spell her word and after said “DING?”
indicating her belief that she mispelled the word.

The gentleman who announced the words attempted to put the
spellers at ease with some of the sentences he used with the
given word.

“Enough of this Llow-carb garbage! Bring me the
palatschinken.”

There were at least two words that are types of cheese:
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neufchatel and caerphilly. Someone must have been hungry when
they made the official list. Two the three final spellers
were friends who moved away from each other and met again on
the national stage.

The winning word: laodicean spelled by a young Kansas girl
named Kavya.

One word prompted me to make this post: baignoire. It 1is
derived from the French meaning either a box in the lowest
level of a theatre OR a bathtub. The pronouncer failed to
give the second definition. No numnah this year.

While I'm waiting..

I wrote a post two days ago, but because it involves a video I
need permission to link to and the ones I asked have yet to
respond. Well, I don’t really know if I’'ve asked them yet or
not- if I send an email asking a question, is it asked when I
hit the send button or when they read the email? Apparently
they are swamped at work right now. Sigh.

So, how about this week then? Well, on Monday I drove to
Crystal Lake to observe a job photographing cars for
online/magazine classifieds. While this sort of job is done
by one person at any given dealership (or rather, group of
dealerships) there were two there I was able to observe and
question since one was in training. Training? I wasn’t told
about that, or the meager $250/week during such training, but
hey- it’'s $250/week more than what I made over the last
several summers. I guess it’'s roughly equivalent to an $8/hr
fulltime job, but only when training. After that, it’s $7/car
commission. The ones I observed do around 100 cars a week, so
that’s $700 per week right there. I called the owner back
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Wednesday and said I was still interested, and will meet with
him next week.

Tuesday I felt like I was in uniform with the rest of the kids
as I subbed in 4th grade. You see, the school I was at has a
dress code (the only one in any of the districts I'm in as far
as I know, well besides the standard stuff like no exposed
midriffs, no beer t-shirts, etc). They can wear red or blue
polo shirts with I suppose certain pants or shorts (not sure
of the exact code on the legwear), and I just happened to wear
a red polo shirt that day so I ended up matching a third of
the class [J .At one point during the day all the red-shirts
were grouped together in the same general area doing partner
work and I just had to comment on it. And for the Trekkie
readers, yes we all survived as we weren’t on an away mission
[ .It was a pretty enjoyable day.

Wednesday I was in another elementary school subbing for an MI
(mentally impaired) teacher. He had eight kids, mostly 6th
grade, so they were in their last days at this school. So was
the teacher apparently as he will be retiring after this
year. In fact, there seem to be half a dozen retirees-to-be
at this supersized district school- When parking that morning
I saw no less than six reserved spots for retiring teachers,
including the teacher I subbed for. I didn’t park in his
spot, but I wonder if I should have? Back to the class,
Ironically, the largest student there was one of the 5th grade
girls. It was mostly a day of simple things Llike
alphabetizing words, identifying letters and coins, and
reading a simple book with them. The end of the day had the
students making predictions on how many blocks the kids could
stack in a minute, then seeing how good their predictions
were. There was one who liked making predictions of forty-
something or seventy-something, even after seeing the last
student stack less than 20. Well, I said what sort of class
this is. Theu also made cards for the teacher which is how I
really discovered he was retiring since I had mostly ignored



the names on the reserved parking signs on the way in.

Today saw me back in supersized district for 7th grade
language arts. For the first time in a long time, I saw one
of my former students from church in one of the three block
periods I had. This school apparently has an abundance of
teachers as the average class size was only 15 students. 1In
junior high. This would seem to me to be the probably first
place for cutbacks if they have any for next year from our
sagging economy. The students listened to a reading of Rikki-
Tikki-Tavi by Rudyard Kipling, which I just now discovered
while finding these Wikipedia links is actually a short story
in The Jungle Book, which likewise I never knew until now is a
short story collection rather than a full novel. I knew the
movies were based on the book of course, I just always thought
it was a novel- you learn something new every day! Of course,
never having read the book this was the first time reading
this story for me as well.

So that catches me up for now. Hopefully I can move that one
post from drafts tomorrow, just as soon as I get the
permission I'm sure they’ll give once they have a chance to
respond to my email.

However You Spell It

I used to enjoy a good afternoon of Monopoly, but as I grew
older I discovered that it takes FOREVER to play and who can
actually say that they have ever played a full, complete, by
the book game? 1In any case, here is a bit of useless trivia
that might come up on a night of fun and games. Which is the
only property on the original Atlantic City edition of
Monopoly to not be named after an Atlantic City location?
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Marven Gardens is a housing development in Margate City, New
Jersey and is not located in the Atlantic City limits. It is
on the border of Margate and Ventnor City (there must be a
Ventnor Avenue [] ).. hence the name Marven Gardens. Another
bit of useless trivia: the Monopoly game has mispelled the
name for the decades in which it has been produced. Charles
Darrow’s mispelling “M-a-r-v-i-n” was copied when Parker Bros.
bought the game rights and a formal apology was made to the
residents of Marven Gardens in 1995 (better late than never I
guess). I was recently introduced to a new Monopoly card game
entitled MONOPOLY DEAL which does not take the never ending
hours of the traditional ( board game (or one of the hundreds
of variations). If you can name any pop culture creation I am
sure there is a version or soon to be.. let’s make a list:

» Star Wars Original Trilogy Edition
= Star Wars Episode I Edition
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