WHAT I LOVE

I love the hellos and the goodbyes, although for very different reasons.

I love the noise in the moment and the quiet afterward.

I love kids that squeal, doors that slam and those that don't shut at all 'til someone says so.

I love fried catfish and "Tony Tators" with milk gravy poured over the top.

I love the good weather that keeps the noisemakers outside.

I love the bad weather that brings us inside.

I love the forced closeness that makes us tolerate and eventually enjoy each other.
I love the long drive to where family gathers.

I love the somehow longer drive home even though by miles it is the same distance.
I love the competition for the last of a favored dish be it peach cobbler or fried chicken.

I love stories shared that conjure up the memory of those no longer present in the flesh.

I love having known them and knowing they are still with us.

I love that they are waiting for us to join them at God's big table.

