
Thoughts on a new day
Today had a rough start. I knew that in advance, so I did
little things to prepare for it. One was taking an entire day
of vacation, instead of just a partial day. Another was to go
with the flow of the day.

I went to the funeral of a young man I barely knew. I do know
his  parents.  I  know  his  father  very  well.  We’ve  worked
together for that past 16+ years.

Funerals something I generally try to avoid. I’ve been that
way  all  my  life,  but  for  the  past  5+  years  I’ve  really
developed an immense dislike for them. I will go to them when
people I know need support I might be able to give. It was
still a rough morning.

As to going with the flow… Well after the funeral I thought it
would be nice to spend some time with friends. A little time
not thinking about the final aspect of life. It was a good
choice. Lunch with good friends made the difference in the
day.

Just thought I would share.

More Melancholy…
Things have been up and down these past few days for me. Semi-
enjoyable day Saturday with the filming of the Clinic (see
posts  from  others).  Very  nice  evening  Sunday  watching  my
daughter in her show choir. Monday I was able to ‘Save the
Day’ by delivering some Fruit Loops… � However, (you saw this
coming with the title) things aren’t good.
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A good friend’s son died over the weekend. Young with his
whole life ahead of him. Sad, so very sad. The other thing in
my life that happened isn’t for blogging.

There are times when things just seem to stack up, and this is
one of them. Up then down. Down then up. Mini Roller Coaster
compared to other times in my life, but uncomfortable anyway.

Just my time to vent a bit.

Audrey Comes to Town
A fascinating trip to bring Audrey to town. Audrey is the name
of a carnivorous plant from the show “The Little Shop of
Horrors”. We had to bring various sizes of Audrey back from
another theater. The trip there was uneventful. No problems,
and the GPS unit, while a bit annoying, led us unerringly to
our destination.

Then we saw the plants. All I could think of was: “Would it
all fit in my truck?” All of the stuff was soon loaded into
the truck, and we were on our way. On the way to get some
food, I was sure the stuff in back would need to have a tarp
to be safe at speeds over 40 mph. We stopped at a Meijer store
to locate said tarp. I was sure I had enough cords and straps
to contain the load. Everything looked good to go.

Starting down the road, the load looked good. At 45-50 mph
things started to come apart. Something came off and the back
end of the tarp was flipping all over the place. I started
looking for a place to pull over. In looking at our prized
load we found that the tarp had ripped, and a one of the
bungies broke. We thought we saw some of Audrey fall off the
truck, but we could not find any of the pieces. Tying down the
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load again we took off at a slower speed.

Things still weren’t looking good, so I found a better place
to stop. I was too close to the road the last time, and tying
up loose ends when traffic is flying past you at 55+ isn’t
something on my list of things to do. We stopped in the lot of
a small yard ornament shop. They had some nice things, but we
didn’t have any room to put them. If I had really found a
deal,  I  wonder  if  I  could  have  talked  one  of  my  fellow
travelers into holding a 50 concrete statue on their lap?

Again we go out to tie things down. I do mean tie things down.
More straps came loose and broke. We actually had to tie them
to the tarp and the truck.

Instead of taking the the roads with higher traffic, I took a
less traveled road, hoping to get to a town or village. We did
stop 1 or 2 more times before finding a place to get some more
things  to  tie  this  menacing  beast  down.  Audrey  II  was
threatening  to  fly  off  with  the  tarp  whenever  our  speed
approached 50 mph. Not much could be done at this point. We
were out of things to tie her down. If we kept losing straps,
we would need to go less than 25 mph because there wouldn’t be
much holding Audrey in place.

Finally making it to Oakwood, Ohio there was a little hardware
store that did have what we needed to finish our transport.
This place actually had a wood stove to supply its heat. This
was common in a much earlier time period, but not so much in
2009 OHIO. When replacing the straps one of the old ones
actually snapped in half removing it. Wow!! I think we just
made it. If I can find the receipt for those straps, I may
take them back. They were supposedly heavy duty bungies. I
don’t think so.

With more straps and tie downs we were finally able to travel
at 50+ Mph without fear of Audrey II taking flight. We made it
through Defiance (and a bit of traffic) with out much more



than a few strange looks. And finally made it to our prop’s
final destination of Bryan OH.

The thing about this whole trip is not so much the trouble we
had, or the frequent stops. I’m sure given the ‘wrong’ group
of people, this could have been a nightmare experience. Anger
and frustration could have reared its ugly head. But for some
odd reason none of that happened. We joked about it during the
trip. We were also saying it would make a good blog post. Who
would  write  about  it  first.  I’m  still  waiting  for  more
pictures of Audrey bits on the road, or the each of the stops
along the way. How about one of our Esteemed admin crawling
under the truck to look for a place to tie something?

The trip became an adventure. At least on my part, I had a fun
afternoon. The three of us on the trip are still talking to
each other. � No fights broke out that I am aware of. And I’m
sure whenever the show is discussed, the first adventures of
Audrey will be told. Will the story be ‘stretched’? (bad pun
considering  our  bungies).  You  bet,  this  is  for  a  theater
group. We like good stories. Will there be little Audrey’s
growing on the roads between Lima OH and Bryan OH? I wouldn’t
bet against it. Will I volunteer for another road trip? If it
is with the same people, you bet.

I’m not sure how the play itself will go, but if the first
trip of Audrey is any indication, it should be fun. This is a
musical, so due to my own idiosyncrasies, I will not be on
stage for it. My role, as much or as little as it is will be
in an off stage capacity. Theater will be taking a back seat
for me. Family is taking over with graduations, weddings,
babies and just plain visiting with the daughters, sons and
grandkids I don’t see often enough. Theater is now taking a
backseat.

Anyway, I did once write about me having a truck and actually
using it, so I guess that I did it again. Have truck will
deliver, maybe I should make a sign?
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A Short Post before a Long
Post
Today was an eventful day, and deserves a long involved post.
It will take a bit of time to set the correct tone.

So on to more trivial things.

Baseball season: All I can say is I hope things turn around
for the Tigers. 1 game out of 4? Ouch! The Cubs are doing
better, so that is something. But there are a few things more
important than the scores of games and who is in first place.
jamiahsh puts the whole thing in perspective. I don’t think
there is much I can add.

Friends: It is good to have them. They help in many ways.
Sometimes they don’t realize how much they do help. But I
guess sometimes I don’t realize how much I help them. It goes
both ways doesn’t it?

News: Pirates should only be discussed in Baseball terms,
movies and plays. Hearing about pirates attacking merchant
ships and having world governments bargaining with them is not
right. That type of ‘handling’ of the situation only gives
them reason to keep doing what they are doing. So I guess
crime pays. Something isn’t right here, but then life is not
fair is it?

Movies:  Soon  the  summer  block  buster  season  starts.  I’m
looking forward to seeing a few good ones.
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Time and then some
Today, I didn’t forget to help at the theater. Yesterday I
did. Time slipped away from me. I would like to say prior
commitments prevented me, but I was back in time to help out.
I just forgot. Time passed me by.

Now I look at the clock and see it well past time to get some
sleep. But I was working on some video editing and sleep won’t
come.

Life is all about change. And my life is changing. Time ticks
down the events of my life and the life of my friends and
family. My family is growing again. For those who don’t know,
I ‘adopt’ each of my daughters’ husbands. They are my sons.
The good part about this is that they are grown sons, and I
don’t have to ‘raise’ them. As long as they treat my daughters
with respect, I will treat them as one of my family. Some may
say this is an honor, it could also be a curse. Talk to my
daughters sometime. I expect a lot from them, and have rarely
been disappointed. I’ve always felt that they have made their
ways in life because of what was expected of them. I always
wanted them to give their best effort in the things they do.
Never  perfection  (that  is  almost  unattainable,  until  you
inherit it. � family joke), but to give their best. I now
expect that from my sons (and the ‘future’ son). That way I
can expect the ‘best’ for their growing families.

Time, it slips by and things change. Sometimes for the better,
sometimes for the worse. Life is what you can make it, or so
I’ve been told. Time slips by, and things stay they same.
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Just when you thought…
Tonight was an evening of celebration. I had a wonderful time
with a bunch of friends celebrating a very special occasion.
I’m sure someone else’s blog will give a complete rundown of
the events, so I won’t here. But I did enjoy myself. This post
is not about that joy and celebration, but more a feeling of
loss, when later events happened.

For the past few years, I’ve always had a few bittersweet
feelings at wedding and anniversary celebrations. These were
events that would remind me of what I lost. This was the very
first such event in the past five years that I did not have
the deep feeling of loss. Two of my daughters were married and
those events nearly knocked me flat emotionally.

It has been over 5 years since I last held my wife in my arms.
5 years when the wedding vows were fulfilled. You never really
think about that clause “until death do us part”. At least not
until it happens. Today at the celebration, I did not think
about the loss I had, only the joy being shared. A good
evening.

But then it happened. I was waiting for my youngest daughter
to finish up a game, so I did some shopping at the 24 hour
place. I ran into a man who I knew and, I haven’t seen him in
over 5 years. He did not know of my wife’s death. The question
“How  is  your  wife?”  blew  me  out  of  the  water.  I  wasn’t
expecting to have to tell that to anyone in this area. I live
in a small community, I really thought everyone knew.

The  comfortable  day  took  a  drastic  turn  with  one  short
question. Emotions filled my every thought. I hesitated on the
answer. It was like a punch in the gut. We then shared a few
memories and parted. Slowly, the flood of feelings calmed.
This is the way of life and death. The memories of our past
can warm us as well as send chills down our spines. Those we
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loved live on through us, and in the stories we tell. In that
I found some peace

Our  good  admin  likes  his
jokes.
Seems that the group here on tangents was the subject of an
April  Fools  Joke.  Trying  to  get  in  to  add  a  post  this
afternoon, I found that the site was up for sale. Good joke.
My own jokes didn’t make it to fruition today. I was unable to
get a hold of the intended victims. Maybe they were avoiding
calls from their father today. One never knows.

Good joke on us Admin.. � But will you admit my first email
did say something about it being on April 1st?

Thoughts on Random Thoughts
Today marks one year of my blog. More on that in the next
post… �

I was wondering how random my thoughts have really been in the
past year. I’ve written about a lot of different topics that
interest me, but I’ve seem to have posted most about the
things in life that are most important to me.

Family and Friends.

Posts written in times of sadness revolved around family and
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friends no longer in my life. Posts written in better times
revolved around family and friends I share my life with now.
Theater posts revolve around plays and my dear friends that
I’ve met through that theater. Even posts on space and science
go back to family events I’ve kept in my mind through many a
year.

Just how random?

Over three hundred posts and some posts fit into more than one
category, but here is a rough break down.

160 Thoughts on Life (default category could contain anything)
100+ posts on Family
50 posts on Friends
48 on the theater
42 on movies or reviews
37 on Widows and Widowers
24 on Science and Technology
10 to 20 on the remaining categories.

If we add the posts for family, friends and widow/widowers
together, that is over 1/2 my post total. Yep, kind of shows
were my mind is most of the time. This place is a dumping
ground to clear my mind and help get thoughts back in gear.
I’ve always know what is important to me, and it is good to
see that my thought ‘dumps’ confirm this.
�

The Last Show
It was a happy and sad time today. Our show ended and we ended
the day tearing down the set. Life outside the theater can
begin again. Things can be accomplished, chores done and life
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again  resumes.  There  are  movies  to  see,  books  to  read,
daughters to tend to. From daughters and their new families,
marriages, graduations, starting college life goes on. My life
in the theater ceases until after the fall. There will be
shows, they will do it without me.

There  is  talk  of  taking  our  show  to  the  OCTA  regional
competition this June, unfortunately, I will not be able to
make it. My daughter is planing her wedding for the same
weekend. Family comes first. I don’t think I would miss a
wedding.

This fall, my oldest is expecting her first child. This will
also take up a bit of time or more.

My youngest is finishing her final year of high school, and
plans to attend college next fall. This will also take up much
of my time.

Life does not stand still, life move on.

More thoughts on our show in another post. It was an event
that many enjoyed but it was still too few. I’m not sure how
to get the word out to more, but they missed one of the best
shows I’ve been involved with.

Quick Run Through…
We had a quick run through of our show before starting the
live  performances  again.  Just  something  to  work  off  any
cobwebs that may have formed during the two days off. And by
quick I do mean quick. A complete show has been running a bit
over two hours without intermission. We finished the entire
show in under 1.5 hours. Shaving over 1/2 hour from our show
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was a bit of a feat. Yes, there was fast talking, flying scene
changes (only moving what was necessary) and quick moving. But
it was needed.

First and foremost we had fun on stage tonight. So many times
in a performance, we the actors, forget to have fun. We are
concerned with getting all of our lines. Hitting all of our
cues. Making all of our entrances. Giving a good show to the
audience. All of that yes, but we forget from time to time to
have fun. Tonight we had fun. We had fun with the characters.
Fun with our lines. Fun with the other actors. That is what
community theater is really about. We do this, not only for
love of theater, but for fun. It is a non-paying hobby. A
passion for some, but it is a way to relax and have fun. From
all the plays I’ve seen in the past 10 or so years, the ones
where the actors are having fun are the most enjoyable. If the
fun of this evening carries over to tomorrow and the weekend,
our best performances are yet to be seen.

The second part of this rehearsal was to get back into gear.
Shake off some of the dust that had settled during those last
few rehearsals, and the first weekend of the play. Go back and
re-visit some of the lines. Make sure we are saying them as
close as possible. Always trying to give the audience the play
as  it  was  written.  Since  we  are  human  and  this  is  live
theater, we come close, but never quite perfect. We strive,
but fall short. Gaffs are made, but we can’t let that show to
the audience. We take this rehearsal to again get comfortable
with our characters.

Fun  stuff  tonight.  This  looks  like  a  good  omen  for  this
weekend’s shows.

Again.. Come see a show, it is well worth it.


