
A single cup of coffee..
Yep, more on coffee. Well sort of. This is really a birthday
post. Yesterday, it ended around two hours ago, would have
been my wife’s 45th birthday, if she had lived that long. It
was the 5th I’ve celebrated without her. The first, I put a
personal ad in the paper, I invited friends and family to show
up at ‘our’ little coffee shop. Very few did. The second year,
I don’t remember what I did, our little shop closed its doors
before I could celebrate that day. The 3rd year, I went to a
coffee shop and sat with some friends who were their, they
knew nothing of the day. The fourth year, I went to a winery
with some friends. This year, I went to another coffee shop. I
ordered one cup of coffee and a blueberry scone. I even had
something different as my refill. They had Chocolate-Raspberry
for the Decaf flavor. I’m not a big decaf fan, but I had that
anyway. It was her favorite coffee flavor. It was a good
morning.
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