Stopping For A Breath In May

The month of May for our family has been booked solid for
months. Now that we are in the midst of this wonderful month,
there is literally ONE day on our calender for the whole month
that remains empty. But I have to say, when busyness such as
this used to stress me out just a few years ago, I have since
learned to embrace it and enjoy these good times. I’ve been
able to find a healthy balance between planning ahead and
making myself crazy worrying about every little detail; a
compromise between taking one day at a time and also being
organized enough to think ahead (but not too much to be
stressed) .

This coming weekend is just an example of the busyness of
every weekend in May: Friday night we are going to Fort Wayne
to see a minor league baseball game, Saturday we are double-
booked with an event for our youth group (which we will
unfortunately have to skip) and my daughter’s 6th birthday
party. We are expecting family from Illinois and almost 10
kids to attend; my kids are so excited! The kids (mine, not
all the party guests!) will spend the night at Grandma’s
hotel, and Hubby and I have been tempted to go to the drive-
in, which is SO much more relaxing without kids. The problem
is, the drive-ins are about an hour away from our house, and
since they show double-features that don’t begin until
sundown, we can’t expect to get home until after 2am Saturday
night — not sure if that'’s doable in the middle of this busy
weekend on top of me being already extremely tired. I haven’t
gotten a good night’s sleep in about a week since our 3-year-
old has been coming into our room in the middle of the night
and also waking up early in the morning. But the drive-in
sounds like too much fun to pass up, so we'’ll see.

We have to rest up for Sunday, another big day. We will begin
by going to early church, then brunch with family, and then
our oldest daughter has a playdate, our almost-6-year-old has
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a birthday party to attend, and I have a get-together for my
mom’s group. I'm looking forward to it, but somewhere in all
of this I have to find time to prepare an appetizer, write
thank-you notes, and get and wrap a birthday present for my
daughter’s friend. Plus I have to figure out how to do the
play date and get my daughter to the birthday party when I am
going to take the car to a neighboring town all day, leaving
my husband with errands, all the kids and no car. Sounds
stressful, but amazingly, I am relaxed and ready for FUN!! I
just wish I wasn’t so tired..



