Happy Mother’s Day!

I had a wonderful Mother’s Day weekend. We decided to
celebrate Saturday in order to avoid the crowds at all the
restaurants and other establishments; also it worked out well
because my kids often need all of Sunday as a rest day to
recooperate from the previous week and the weekend before
returning to school on Monday. So, I slept in Saturday until
I was awakened by the idyllic crow of a rooster.. wait a
minute.. we do live in a rural area, but that was no rooster —
it was a screaming parrot and it wasn’t the least bit idyllic,
just horribly annoying and not a fun way to get woken up.
But, it was nearing 10 am, and I figured I had left poor dad
with the kids long enough.

I was making myself some oatmeal for breakfast when I was
greeted in the kitchen by cute little girl #1. “Happy
Mother’s Day Mom!”, she said, and gave me a stuffed animal she
had found in her room. I find the re-gifting really cute;
it’s her way of sharing what she has and also displays her
thoughtfulness in wanting to get me something but being too
little to go out shopping on her own. She also gave me
the most adorable essay she wrote in school — I will share,
though it’s much cuter to see it in 8-year-old handwriting:

Happy Mother’s Day! I love my mommy for many different
reasons. One reason 1is that sometimes she gives me what I
want at the store. Another reason is that she helps me do
stuff around the house like make soft crunchy cookies. The
last reason is she lets me have fun a lot like at the park! I
think that my mommy 1is triffic, wonder ful, and vary funny.
by Taylor

Daughter #2 was next, and she handed me a singing gorilla from
her room. “Happy Val-tine’s Day, Mom!”, she said, hugging my
leg. She is almost 4 and apparently forgot the name of the
day, only remembering that she was supposed to give me
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something and be well-behaved, but that’s all that mattered to
me! Don’t be fooled, however.. they are not perfect angels
ALL of the time — my kids’ Mother’'s Day sweetness was promptly
followed by a HUGE knock-down, drag-out, screaming at the top
of their lungs fight.. The first of many throughout the
weekend. We still had a great time though — my husband always
does a great job of keeping his cool which is more than I can
say for myself.. but there was something going on with my
oldest this weekend, and it showed!

Next, we decided to go to a neighboring city to go swimming in
a hotel — my husband can get GREAT hotel rates online for most
places, and the overnight getaway was exciting for the
kids and around the same price as driving somewhere far away
(insert gas price gripe here) and spending $ for other
entertainment. Besides, being in the water felt WONDERFUL for
my aching pregnant body.. I would love to have access to a
pool during a whole pregnancy sometime; it’s amazing how the
sensations of all the aches, pains, and extra weight just melt
away when under the water. The kids had a great time, and we
all got some exercise also, plus when we got home on Sunday,
they all took at least a 2 hour nap — can’t put a price on
that! My husband of course, catered to their needs all day
too, so really I got a whole Mother’s Day weekend out of it -
2 days when I was supposed to get 1! I only hope I feel up to
it enough to give my husband as great a Father’s Day as I got
a Mother’s Day. But since I’'ll be even more pregnant by then,
we might have to reschedule.. ever heard of Father’s Day in
August? [J



