The Weekend
Before I tell you about the weekend, I want to let you know
that we are expecting an ice storm overnight. Predictions are
from .10 to .30″ of ice. If we do get it we expect to have
trees and power lines down…if that happens no internet so you
won’t hear from me. Just trust that no news is good news. I
have a few extra blog post written ahead and I have the laptop
fully charged.
We’ll be okay whatever comes.
contingency plans in place.

We have

We had a busy weekend…a 60th birthday party and a 100th
birthday party. Our kids (minus Kayla, who is sick) were home
to celebrate.

We had a good time at both events.

Early in the week our son Buck had told us that he thought he
would try to bring Lora’s little guy Scottie with him when he
came. I was so excited. Then he didn’t know if it would
work….I was bummed.
Then Saturday he called me and said
Scottie was coming and that he was leaving at 3pm. Then at
3pm he called and told me that in Cedar Rapids there was
enough snow that he needed to stay and plow snow. Plowing
snow is his side job. I was bummed. We went to the party and
awhile later, in walked Buck and Scottie.
We’ve seen Scottie a couple time before but it was for short
events or events with lots of people. This was perfect. We
were fast friends for sure!! I ended up hanging out with the
kids most of the time at the party.
Our friend Dave was
celebrating his birthday and he’s grandpa to some of my
childcare kids. Well the childcare kids were happy to see me
and wanted me to play…so for the most part I did but it was
perfect. I ended up getting to get to know and play with
Scottie.
What can I say, I love him already.
He’s a
wonderful little guy!!

I had Karl take a picture of
us together but somehow it got lost. UGH. I was so sad. I
can’t figure out where it went.
I was TERRIBLE taking pictures at my Aunt Agnes’ 100th
birthday party. I did manage to swipe a few here and there
though…
This is my brother Jim with his wife Sandy.
Agnes the birthday girl!

They are with

Here are my other two brothers….Jay on the right and Jule on
the left. My cousin Alvin in between…. I always and forever
lament that I love my family but I sure wish I would I could
have had a small body frame like my brothers…not to be. Most
families have small girls flanked by tall brothers.
ours. We’re all about the same height.

Not

The young cousins came too.
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and

These would be Aunt Agnes’ GREAT

nephews.

Here’s Craig with more cousins.
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Scottie did really good at the party. It was his first time
meeting the family. He was taken with Hubby. Here they are….

After the party, much of the family gathered at the local
restaurant in town. Kelli and I opted to head towards home.
We needed to stop and get a few things in case the ice storm
hits.
Looks like the Karl and Kalissa had fun with their
cousin Carly. She’s a hoot!! Crazy just like my two.

As we headed towards the Iowa border, we saw the windmills.
They are about 10 miles south of my home town. They are my
symbol that tells me I’m “in country”….they are also my symbol
that I’m heading back to Iowa.

I am happy to be an Iowa girl but Minnesota really calls from
time to time. Thankfully ALL of the places I’ve been have
been farm country. I don’t think I could ever live anywhere
else. I’m a farm girl at heart.
It was a wonderful weekend celebrating with special people.
I’m so happy Scottie was able to be a part of it all. He’s a
wonderful little guy….Hubby said so too!!

Now I’m off to dig up a couple of milk jugs to fill with
water….I want to be have some water to flush with….just in
case. Fingers crossed for an uneventful ice storm.

