Their Martiage was ﬂooa[ their dreams focused, Their best friends
lived émﬂe@ 4 WAVE AWAY. 9 can see them now, Dad in trousers, tee
shirt and a hat and WMom in a house dress, lawn mower in one

hand, and dish-towel in the other. 9t was the time for ﬁ';(inﬂ fﬁirys.
A curtain rod, the kifchen radio, screen door, the oven door, the
hem in a dress, Tﬁiryy we &ee/z

It was a way of life, and sometimes it made me Crazy. Al that re-
ﬁ'xi@, eating, renewing. J wanfea/juyf once to be wasteful, Waste
meant affluence. Tﬁmwiry fﬁi@y away meant you knew there'd

ﬂﬁ(f@)’ é{} more.,

But then my mother died, and on that clear summer's niﬂﬁz‘, in the
warmth of the ﬁoypz’fa/ room, 9 was struck with the foain of [mmz’@

that sometimes there isn'f any more.

Somefimes, what we care about most ﬂeﬁv all used up and goes
AWAY...never to return. So... While we have it...if's best we love it..
And care for it.... And fix it when it's broken..... And heal it when
it's sick,

This is true.., For marri@e,,,,ﬂlm/ old cars.... And children with
bad :ﬂepom‘ cards..... ﬁoyy and cats with bad ﬁipy,,,, And aging
parenfy,.,,ﬂlm/ ﬂmnﬁ/parenfy, We &ee/y them hecause fﬁ@ are



worth it. because we are worth it Some fﬁinjy we éee/z Like a best
friend that moved away or 4 classmate we grew uf with,

There are just some fﬁilyy that make life important, like /wapé we
énaw wﬁo are specia[ Flnﬂ/ 50, we éeeﬁ fﬁem c/oye./

Good ﬁﬂiemé' are like stars.... You don't a/@v@s see them, but You
know fﬁey are a/w@y there.



