
A  Person  Is  A  Person  No
Matter How Small
Another fun-filled weekend!  Friday,  I invited a trio of
lovelies to take in Elizabeth’s elementary school’s production
of Seussical, Jr.  It was a cute show and what A LOT of work!
 THIRTY-FOUR songs and a group of 58 youngsters on stage the
entire time.  I have no idea how much more is involved in the
full-scale edition of the musical but I remember how daunting
a task of a 21 song show was especially for the director.  For
those of you who do not know, the musical combines the tales
of Horton the Elephant who Heard a Who and Hatched the Egg.
 Along with Horton, we were entertained by the Cat in the Hat,
JoJo (the son of the Mayor of Whoville and his wife), Gertrude
McFuzz, Mayzie LaBird, and other characters from the pages of
Theodore Geisel.  I have found myself humming the signature
piece from the show “Oh, the Thinks You Can Think” for the
last  few  days.   Unfortunately,  the  youngest  of  my  three
companions  did  not  make  it  through  the  entire  90  minute
production.
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Saturday night,  I was the leader at mass which went really
well  as  celebrated  the  Second  Week  upon  the  journey  to
celebrating the Birth of Our Savior.

Following mass, I headed out to another fun-filled game night
with an 80s flare.  I decided to wear my Indiana Jones t-
shirt.  One of the other party-goers was REALLY creative and
came as the White Cosby in slacks and colorful sweater.  He
even brought a box of Jello Instant Chocolate Pudding (after
his search for Jello Pudding Pops turned out to be fruitless).
 While playing Life, we had The Goonies playing with no sound
which somehow made it go quicker.  After Life, the 9 of us
formed teams for a round of Trivial Pursuit 80s style while
Christmas  Vacation  went  on  without  sound.   About  1:30AM
without a clear champion, the game broke up and I bid adieu
since I had to be up in 5 1/2 hours for work.

A fun weekend filled with great friends!

A Swary Family Reunion With A
Voice From Beyond
Today  was  Aunt  Carol’s  memorial  service.   It  was  really
difficult but a very nice way for friends and family to gather
to celebrate fond memories and the long, hard fought battle
she  waged  for  a  remarkable  7  years  (even  more  remarkable
knowing that her original diagnosis was 5).

We arrived at the funeral home around 2.  After consoling
Alicia and Stacy, Mom decided to sit in the most comfortable
seat she could find which happened to be in the back corner. 
By the time the service began at 4.30, the section we sat in
turned into a Swary gathering with some very old friends in
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the  mix.   I  was  getting  tired  of  sitting  in  the  rather
uncomfortable chairs and Mom and I both decided that it would
be nice if I went up front and sat with Diane (one of Carol’s
close friends and my boss) since she was all alone as her
husband had to work.  Good chance to pick on her.

Behind us was a woman who has seemingly completely channeled
Emily or knows her just as well as I do… or more likely,
both.  A few weeks ago, Aunt LuAnn commented on my facebook
post wishing everyone a Happy New Year by posting “What Would
Mrs. Curtis Say?” (kind of like the old bracelets people would
wear asking “What Would Jesus Do?”).  Today, I was reminded of
an escapade I undertook that ended after I exited the Ohio
turnpike and came back home.  How those two told me to take
three months and see where I ended up.  Work at McDonald’s or
some other job and see what happened.  I told her that I am
not dead yet.   Let’s see if this brings out some lurkers and
you know who you are � !  It was just scary… I swore I heard
Emily talking to me in Lu’s body.

Back to the service.  Just like Emily, Carol had the entire
thing planned.  Except for a letter written by Alicia that was
so heartwarming that I lost it.  Carol fought tooth and nail
until her work on Earth was complete.  I think the time really
came to her final breath when she said she was ready to “go
home.”

After the service, I had to quickly pull it together as I had
to song lead at mass.  I was really amazed how well I did. 
More help from above?  It was the end of the Christmas season
as the Baptism of the Lord was celebrated.  Thus, I sang “Joy
to the World,” “What Child is This?” and “Go Tell It on the
Mountain.”  Tomorrow following 10.30AM mass, the decorations
will be taken down for another year.

So… something to consider while remembering someone who was
loved so greatly.  Alicia and Stacy both commented how much
they loved my previous post.  Maybe I can get a few more



comments �


