I am giggling as I sit here thinking about one of my last times with Nelson

Selig. We had all been out to Cameron's and our fellow classmate Chris Re was

driving us home. Nelson was in the back seat with me, but wanted to go in the

front seat when our friend Peggy got out. He didn't have the patience for me to

let him out, so he did a somersault into the front seat and right out the door!

He was laying on the sidewalk and Chris and I were laughing too hard to help him

up. He was a great guy, husband and dad!

I think of Bill Neal everytime I'm waiting for my automatic car to switch

gears...he and I used to fight over whether automatic or standard shift were

better. I still think it's standard Bill! Wish you were here to argue with me!

Cathy Grillo...I miss her soooo much. She was one of my best friends. She was so

funny and so sweet. Once in awhile I take out letters from her and read them.

I've been very lucky though because I've been able to get to know her niece and

nephews. Her niece Josie has helped me for years to coach my cheerleading team

and has Cathy's love of music and dance. I feel like I still have my friend at

my side!

