
My Stage Debut, Sort of…
Well, ok, so last Sunday wasn’t really my stage debut; I acted
in about 4 stage plays when I was a kid, and three quarters of
those roles were in The Wizard of Oz  �

But  somewhere  along  the  line,  I  developed  a  severe  stage
fright, and I haven’t come close to the front of a stage since
I auditioned (and wasn’t chosen) for the part of Thor in The
Nerd in 1990.  I’ve worked in many various capacities behind
the scenes and on the members’ boards for a few of our local
community theater groups in recent years, and if ever someone
was  brave  enough  to  inquire,  I  would  always  reject  and
adamantly refuse the offers of roles to be portrayed onstage
in front of an audience – just way too nervous, and I’ve
actually had many a nightmare about having to  get onstage!

But a few weeks ago, my husband and I became involved in our
church’s semi-annual Kidstuff, which is a small collection of
skits and musical numbers aimed at instilling a virtue in its
audience, this time being ‘compassion’.  So my husband was
rehearsing for Kidstuff, and I was tagging along to rehearsals
as I usually do when he is in a play.  I was asked by the
director  (who  is  also  the  school  nurse  in  my  two  oldest
daughters’ school district) if I would “just stand there and
hand  out  prizes”  during  one  of  the  skits.   Always  being
willing to help providing it doesn’t get in the way of my
family life, I obliged, and next thing I know I am a character
complete with a name, Fran Hootenhiener!  So I guess you could
say it was my stage debut as an adult!  The director was right
though, I really just had to stand there during one of the
skits and hand out cookies, but I even had an introduction by
the extremely handsome game show host (my real-life husband)
where I had to smile and even give a little wave to the
audience  while  I  showed  off  my  cookie  prizes.   I  was
incredibly nervous beforehand, but I got through it without
fainting or doing anything really embarrassing like throwing
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the cookies at someone or dropping my tray.  I think it helped
that 90% of the audience was kids and also that our little
show had a more divine purpose than simple entertainment.  It
was quite a different experience to work with a cast and crew
who were coming together to teach kids a virtue versus a
community theater production where the goal is to entertain
paying adults.  Not that one is better; it’s just a matter of
personal preference, I think, and it helped me to be less
nervous.

And I think this experience helped me for what was to come
last night…  because of the weather, the two other small group
leaders for the 7th grade girls at youth group were unable to
make it, so I was in charge of ALL the 7th grade girls last
night!  It went better than I thought, even though I really
don’t like to be the one in charge of a group.  But, such is
life, and I’m just happy I didn’t know about it until we
arrived last night otherwise I would have been a nervous wreck
all day.  And the youth pastor’s face when he told me I  was
the only teacher who could make it was just priceless, haha!

I’m not saying I will ever get on stage again, but for this
one time, I actually had some fun!

Back To School!
Well, summer is officially over – school starts tomorrow!  I
could be like everyone else and say “where did the summer
go?”, but for me, it actually didn’t go as fast as I would
have thought.  We were so busy; though it was good-busy; not
like so-much-work-to-do-busy.  But much fun was had and I
enjoyed every minute!  Last week was spent at school open
houses and orientations, as well as a training event at our
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church to allow us to volunteer with our church’s student
ministries.  That was an interesting evening – it began with
us volunteers breaking off into groups of about 15 and making
lines.  We were given a spoon tied to a string which was wound
around a “spool” ie, an empty tube of toilet paper.  The first
person in the line (me) was to put the spoon down their shirt
and pants and give it to the next person who was supposed to
put it up their pants and shirt, then to the next person who
was supposed to put it down the shirt and pants, effectively
“threading” the line of people together.  Kind of strange, I
thought, but what’s going to happen once we’re all “wearing”
the  string???   It  was  a  little  scary,  but  luckily,  the
threading was the entire ice-breaking activity, and the rest
of  the  evening  was  pleasantly  spent  listening  to  a  guest
speaker while munching on all kinds of orange snacks (orange
was the theme for the evening – I never really thought about
how many party snacks are orange before!).

Today we had so many activities and volunteering planned for
church that we were on the go from 8:30 in the morning until
about 3:30 in the afternoon.  Busy, but it was time well-
spent, especially since we finished up the day with Kidstuff
(a cute show with a wonderful message for the kids) and then a
carnival with LOTS of treats and fun for the kids; they had a
blast.  Good thing too – we need to get settled down early
tonight in order to get our oldest to school by 7:30 in the
morning!!!  She is starting middle school, and yes, to those
of you who have asked – she will be switching classes, kind of
like the “block” style they had when I was in middle school. 
My daughter has a homeroom, but then she switches for language
arts and math and perhaps other subjects as well.  And they do
gym  class  strangely  –  there  are  4  classes:  gym,  music,
technology (typing, etc.), and art, and they take one of these
4 classes every day for 9 weeks and then switch to another. 
That sounds pretty cool to me!  I would have LOVED it if I
only had to worry about gym for 9 weeks of the year!  But,
being in middle school also means that she has to change for



gym class, poor thing – I remember that aspect of middle
school  making  a  lot  of  kids  really  nervous.   And  at
orientation last week, the principal gave us parents a talk
about making sure we wash the gym clothes – the kids are
getting to “that age”, she said, which prompted me to whisper
to my friend nearby, “I’m not ready!”  But my daughter IS
ready for middle school, and she seems to be making her way
from tween to teen in no time –  UGH!  Poor thing got her
first pimple just in time for the first day of middle school,
but she doesn’t seem to mind too much, so we’re not making it
a big deal.  It’s not like we’re publishing it on the internet
for the entire world to read or anything…  But what are moms
for?  She can thank me when she’s older and finds this through
some sort of google search or something.

Our  second  oldest  is  starting  Kindergarten.   This  is  our
“difficult” child; our strong-willed one.  Samantha has a mind
of her own, and some of the things she says leave us in
stitches – others leave us shaking our heads, but we’ll stick
to the positives here.  It seems that Samantha has the same
Kindergarten  teacher that her sister had a few years ago, and
my  husband  and  I  are  chuckling  to  ourselves  about  the
unintentional “joke” we’re about to play on our local school
system.  We are wondering how many years it will take for word
to spread amongst the teachers in town about how much of a… 
well,  difference  there  is   between  Samantha  and  her  big
sister…  No need to go off about it here, like I said, we need
to call it an early night, but it will suffice to say that any
teacher  of  Taylor’s  who  gets  Samantha  4  years  later  will
probably be surprised �

I was going to write about the younger two as well, but it’s
bedtime already and this post is long enough – that’s what I
get for not blogging regularly, I guess, an über-post!


