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12/25/2006
Ho Ho Ho Hum……It’s that time of year again.  December.  Thought I would let everyone know what is happening with the family.  We started off with a bang by moving from the old house to a newer old house.  We enjoy living in the middle of no where and being able to urinate outside with no fear of being spotted.     

Well, on with the family.  We will start with Dad.  Greg has been busy this year.  Most of his teeth are going bad, he is on a breathing machine now, has one good knee, get’s frequent migraines and cries without warning a few times a month.  Other than that, everything is great.  Greg has enjoyed fishing, narrowly being killed by another boat while fishing and starting projects around the house to be left unfinished forever.  He does love those kids though…..he spends endless hours changing toxic waste filled diapers, pulling dorito chip sized boogars out of little noses, and bending over as far as he can (which is more like a lean) to play games with them.   We all hope that next year will be as good for him as this one was.  He is so excited about getting old.

Mama Sharon is doing all right.  She is enjoying the new house and is doing a great job keeping all of the kitchen appliances looking brand spanking new.  They all have that “never been used” sheen to them.  She loves having kids and would have more if her husband wasn’t old and hooked on both episodes of Cop’s reruns that happen to come on right around baby makin’ time.  She enjoys driving 600 miles a day to work and almost getting killed on a nightly basis by deer and drunks.  Her newest hobbies are getting through the day on less than 2 hours of sleep and learning to vacuum. 
Adam and Katie are doing great and other than having a cold every other day are healthy as dad’s appetite.  Adam likes to stand on things that move, poke his sword at anything that has eyes, and trying his best to poop in the pottie.  He is growing up fast and can count to two almost every time he tries.  Katie really doesn’t do much but has inherited her Dad’s gaseous ways.  More air comes out of her than a knife slashed tire in the ghetto.  We don’t like to talk much about her head, but I will share this…….we went down the road a piece to the 26th Annual Holly Springs Gourd festival over Thanksgiving and when we got back to the car, there was a ribbon stuck on the back on her head.  We have never been so embarrassed.  I gotta say I was a little proud though, she won third place.  Bless her heart. 
As 2007 looms, we are excited and some of the plans we have are to take the kids to somewhere past the front porch, try to eat less doughnuts as a family and in general, be the happiest family on our street.

That’s about it for the year…..have a good one next year and keep it out of the ditches.
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