 May 30-Tuesday

O.k. , this is gonna seem a bit self-indulgent, but, hey, it’s my web page so I guess I can self-indulge, right?

I like to write, but fail to find suitable inspiration for justifying the investment in time and (cyber)space.  For some reason I get this idea that something has to be earthshaking before its worth committing to (vapor)paper.  But, then I came across the website for a writer whom I admire and enjoy immeasurably.  The write, James Lileks (www.lileks.com), does a little daily thing on his website called “The Bleat”.  It is essentially a journal of his day --  the events, impressions, adventures, introspections --  without the typical editing and polishing that goes into one of his finished columns.  

I really enjoy the format and thought hell, imitation is the sincerest form of flattery, I’ll do something similar on this website.  It is, at one level, writing practice.  At another level it is a conversation that you are allowed to listen in on.  

If you read something that provokes a comment or thought on your part, feel free to e-mail me.

As to the name “Picking Up Sticks”.   Our neighbors the Phee People live in the woods.  From the time we became friends, the running joke concerns my penchant for always picking up sticks in their yard as well as my own.  When they come to visit, Mr. Phee People invariably brings a few sticks for me to pick up.  Anyway, “Picking Up Sticks” seemed like a good euphemism for collecting the randomly dropped thoughts and ideas that occur throughout the day.

I will do my best to keep up with this and also try to freshen up the website.  A lot has happened since last summer.  Way too much to get my arms around at one sitting.  But, patience prudence.  I’ll do my best…

