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  “God is merciful.  God is good.

      Lord have mercy.   I wish he would.”  ..Billy Squier

I don’t know what made me think of that lyric, but it’s been hounding me since I woke up this morning.  It’s kind of catchy and spoken in rap-like manner.  But, has absolutely nothing to do with the song that follows.  Must be the producers insisted on Billy adding a religious element to his work.  I dunno…

An extraordinary weekend.  Simply perfect.  Couldn’t have asked for a nicer pair of days.  Although the weather-guessers had predicted a dreary, cloudy, damp weekend, it was everything but.  Mostly blue skies, temps in the upper 60’s, light breeze.   Lord have mercy..

It was my birthday weekend.   Number, oh well, who’s counting?  Had a surprise visit from Molly who brought me a fine hat and pair of gloves for winter wear.  Then a surprise visit by Abby who couldn’t afford a gift but brought a really nice card.  

To say the least, I was very touched, especially considering that both those girls are struggling through college and barely have enough money to make their own ends meet.  Causes me borderline guilt for not doing more to help.  

I also received several phone calls, cards and emails from loved ones near and far which led up to The Sandstress bestowing mucho-gifto upon yours truly.  Three extremely nice sweaters and a great winter coat.  The bounty was such that I can almost feel myself wishing for winter….but, not quite..

Saturday night followed with a night out for dinner at the new Damon’s and a movie.  We saw “Meet the Parents”, which was thoroughly enjoyable.  Not a so-funny-I’m-going-to-throw-up sort of movie.  But, plenty of laughs, well acted and with clever dialogue.   I liked it..

The rest of the weekend was interspersed with completing the picnic table reconfiguration project, moving some plants around, de-thatching half of the yard and culminating in a nice little campfire Sunday evening.

A thoroughly enjoyable weekend.  Lord have mercy.. I think he did…  

