
Celebrating A Decade Of Love
Well,  more  than  a  decade,  actually  –  Friday  is  the  10th
anniversary of our wedding day, although we were together for
a few years before we got married.  We would actually have
celebrated our 10th anniversary over a year ago if we had gone
through with an elopement at the chapel in the Mall of America
we  contemplated  back  in  the  day,  but  we  had  a  beautiful
wedding a year and a half later instead.  At the time, I was
sure I had the man of my dreams, so it wasn’t cold feet
stopping me, but I guess I was just too immature to get out
from the parental nest at the time to get married after only
knowing my husband for a few weeks – I was only nineteen,
after all, twenty by the time we actually tied the knot – not
even old enough to legally toast my own marriage – hehe!  But
anyway, back to the awesome weekend here in 2009…

We had a wonderful anniversary celebration.  Our family and
friends are so awesome; we had a great time and got lots of
lovely gifts, including a brand-new top notch microwave – now
I just have to figure out how to work it!  But seriously, that
was so nice; they didn’t have to do that – we were just glad
they came to celebrate with us.  We had a little ceremony at
the community theater that’s become such a huge part of our
lives, and I was SO nervous for WEEKS beforehand about getting
on stage and talking in front of people.  The Sunday before
the ceremony, my husband and I actually had it worked out
where HE would read the vows I wrote to him.  But as the week
went on, I just couldn’t rest with that decision – I wanted to
say how I felt and be the one to read my own words – and I’m
really glad I found it in myself to do so.   Besides, my
anxiety about the event actually calmed as the day went on –
the miracle I was praying for, maybe?  A small miracle; no
one’s life or health was at stake, but I was far from my
normal “freak out”, and that was new for me.  So maybe I will
find it within myself to audition  for Joseph and the Amazing
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Technicolor Dreamcoat, ha.  I do love the show and could
probably handle being in the chorus, but I don’t think I’d be
able to sing in front of the director to try out.  And what if
I actually did that and didn’t even get cast in the chorus –
YIKES!  Just not worth it to me – I’ll have to settle for
taking my usual role as “groupie” and seeing every performance
if my husband makes it into the show.

So anyway, back to this weekend – after the ceremony, we went
across the street and had dinner, which  was very good.  There
was  dancing,  ahem,  “dancing”  –  better  put  it  in  quotes
because, well, you’d understand if you saw the video, hehe. 
But the usual party dances were fun as always – The Chicken
Dance, YMCA, The Macarena – though time has allowed me to
forget how to do that one – I’ll have to practice for the next
party!  It was awesome to spend the evening with family and
friends and to watch my little ones dance in their gorgeous
matching outfits my mom had made for them – here’s a pic of my
two  middle  girls,  Disney  and  Samantha  with  their  cousin
Austin:

And it was super-fun to be able to slow dance with hubby again
– been awhile since we got to do  that too!  Thank you
sweetheart, for the best 10 years of my life – I love you!

And for all the guests who attended and are reading this,
thanks SO much for coming – it was a BLAST!!!  See you in 10! 
Well, ok, see you before that, but we do plan on doing this
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again for our 20th anniversary!

ONE More Time, She Says…
Yeah right.  I’ve heard that before.  I went to the dr. today
and  we  were  supposed  to  schedule  an  induction  date  –
AGAIN.  But we have to wait and see how I’m doing at another
appointment – AGAIN!  My body is very slow to react and I
think that if I weren’t induced, my babies would never come
out.  But Thursday is the new day, so we’ll see how I’m doing
then,  and  she  said  hopefully  Friday  I  can  be  induced.  
Hopefully is the key word here because after going to the dr 4
times  to  get  an  induction  date  and  not  getting  one,  I’m
starting to lose optimism.  My husband says let’s just wait
until the 21st…  that’s funny because our first daughter was
born on December 21st, our second daughter was born on May
21st, and our 3rd daughter was born on October 20th (the 21st
was a Saturday and the dr. was off work and didn’t want to
induce me on a Saturday).  So it’s only fitting we should have
a July 21st or even July 20th baby, right?  But this whole
pregnancy my dr. said she wanted to induce me a week before my
due date (which is July 14 and she is adamant that it is
correct) because I have large babies.  My first was 7 lbs 2 oz
which is normal, but my youngest two were 8 lbs 12 oz each
with the last one being even a half ounce more than her
sister…  so it seems that they just keep getting bigger. 
Except today the dr. said this baby doesn’t seem to be as
large as the others, and since my body is not cooperating
anyway…  it’s the waiting game we play.

I guess we’ve gotten spoiled with being able to set a date for
having the other kids; we’ve gotten used to knowing when the
babies  are  going  to  come,  and  it’s  hard  to  remember  and
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realize the fact that it’s not an exact science even in this
day and age.  I want him here ASAP of course, not only to meet
him, but also for selfish reasons; mainly involving having my
body back so I can do some things other than eating and
sleeping.  I feel so guilty about my lack of participation
around the house, but physically, it’s become impossible to
even push myself to do things like I was a few weeks ago…  I
can no longer bend over to let the dogs out, and bending over
to do laundry is becoming more difficult by the day since we
have front-loading machines.  My muscles most of the time feel
so tired that I worry they won’t even hold up my own (very
heavy) body, let alone strong enough to chase kids around… 
and my kids have been acting horribly lately – what timing. 
Hubby has really had to pick up some extra slack around here,
well more than that really, he’s doing almost everything…  and
I feel badly but what can I do but wait.  My biggest wish of
course is a healthy baby, and wish #2 on the list is an easy,
painless labor, so if I get my wishes, all this waiting won’t
be so bad in retrospect.  But in the meantime, I have so many
people waiting on us…  Grandma’s been on standby from 2 states
over for a week now since she is planning to come and watch
the kids…  Hubby’s work is somewhat on hold since he must take
frequent breaks to referree the kids.  He’s waiting until I’m
in the hospital and Grandma has the kids, then he’s going to
work like a maniac in the empty house to build up our finances
which have also been neglected during the waiting game…  Not
to mention all the wonderful friends and well-wishers who want
to meet little Christopher!  Maybe on Thursday I will have
some better news…  or I could actually start going into labor
on my own before then…  yeah right!  �


