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  I learned something this past weekend.  No, make that two things…nono, make that three things.

Numero Uno…   Don’t trust movie trailers.  I won’t get into this except to say, despite whatever they conjured up to sell the movie “Hard Eight”, it was an outright lie.  

Numero Dos..  My dad, who spent his entire working life as a dentist, received his undergraduate degree in the field of, and I’m not making this up, Philosophy.  While visiting with my parents on Saturday, the conversation got around to how school was going for me.  Given that my dad is going on 90, I pointed out that I’m expecting a big todo upon my graduation.  So, “no more tumbles down the stairs, mister!”

It was during this conversation that he mentioned his undergraduate studies.  I was floored and a bit ashamed.  I had no idea he had earned his degree in philosophy.  I had just assumed he studied chemistry and biology and all the ologies that prepare one for life as a dentist.  It’s amazing to be at this stage of life and still be learning stuff, important stuff about one’s parents.  Of course, it could just mean that one has been too self-centered to have bothered to ask the question.

At any rate, I’m feeling a measure of pride in knowing that a path taken by my father is similar to one I am now taking.  I won’t be a dentist, and I’m certain my dad would have liked one of his sons to continue his chosen profession but, at least a bit of his intellectual pursuit is being retraced.

Numero Tres..  I really don’t like the new Rivertown Crossings Mall that recently opened on the southwestern fringe of the Grand Rapids metropolitan area.  It is bright and clean, which you’d expect from something new, and is packed with all the yuppie and gen-xyz stores you come to expect.  But, from a design and environmental standpoint, it is not a relaxing or enjoyable place to be.  

  To me, it seems like a place that was designed and decorated by a committee that held a contest to get as many ideas as possible.  Then, when they couldn’t decide on the best ones, chose to implement them all.  The color schemes, the designs, the decorating, none of it seems to flow from place to place.  It’s like being on the midway at the local county fair.  It’s just too garish for my tastes.

  I’m looking forward to the completion of The Lakes Mall being built near home.  I just hope they try to be a little more tasteful with the completed project.

  This morning it was a brutal commute to work.  Fog so think you had to wear SCUBA equipment in order to breath.  Nasty stuff.  Making it all that much worse are the one out of five drivers who don’t feel the need to turn on their lights.  Jeez.  It’s like they must think that, because their lights won’t help them see better, there is no point in using them.  Stoooopid!  Their lights are to help ME see them!  

  It just makes you want to follow them to wherever they are going and slap them a time or two when they get out of the car.  It’s amazing we all don’t end up dead on these roads..

