Memorial Day 2005

Memorial Day weekend is looked at by most of us here in the United States as the official start of the summer season. Our lakes and rivers fill up with boats of all kinds, folks of all stripes head to the mountains and the beaches, and Americans all over this great nation begin vacating wide open from sea to shining sea and we won’t stop until Labor Day overtakes us. 

 

On Memorial Day weekend if you don’t have at least one barbeque or weenie roast at your place, or at least go to one, you ain’t from around here. Even Yankees are cultured enough to do this. 

 

Here at High Grass Manor we had our own Memorial weekend hootenanny too. Kathleen turned 8 on Saturday so it was weenies all around. 
 

And in between all that, I managed to take part in a new sport I have created I call Recreational Hammocking.  This sport involves a big Pawley’s Island hammock I got this for my birthday. I’ve hung it between two large trees in a clump of four that sit on the edge of the back slope of my yard. The trees form a canopy of leaves like a roof and in the middle of the trees I’ve made a fire ring out of rocks I’ve drug up from the creek. 

 

Every evening about 9:30 I climb in that hammock and I’m usually followed by Millie the Dog and both children.  We’ve been known to sleep out there until 3 in the morning. 

 

From this perch we can also watch the Fat Bat of High Grass Manor as she makes her way across the midnight sky, and no I’m not talking about Laurie either. This is a real bat that's gotten so fat from eating all those bugs she eats you can actually hear her wings thumping like a helicopter. Laurie usually stays in the house. 
 

Laying out in that hammock and swaying in the breeze with my children and dog, and listening to the owls hooting in the night, all is right with the world. 

 

At least here in my part of the world anyway. In other parts of the world and for our troops in them things aren’t quite so good. With the wars we’re currently involved in Iraq and Afghanistan and rumors of wars that might need to be fought in other places, our military and their families are having a rather tough time of it right now. 

 

In peace and in war from the Revolutionary War up to this present date, it has always been so for our military and their loved ones. They are the ones who pay dearly for the freedom and peace we all enjoy. So far in the history of our nation an awful lot of our men and women have died make us and keep us free. 

 

And that’s what Memorial Day is really all about- celebrating the lives of those who made it all happen but who didn’t make it back home to enjoy it with us. 

 

Last November I wrote to you about a friend of mine serving in the N.C. National Guard who had emailed me to say he was overseas in the combat zone. I bumped into him last fall after he came home and I was surprised to learn that while overseas he and several of his buddies liked to hit my website and read these humorous stories from home. 

 

Now I have to tell you, that’s a pretty humbling thing for a country boy who began writing only to aggravate his Yankee wife to find soldiers in the combat zone his writing. Humbling enough that I contacted the N.C. National Guard and offered to take my humor to their troops anywhere they might happen to be or to their families here at home. 

 

I was honored when they took me up on my offer and asked me to be part of a family day event at the Morrisville, NC Armory the first Saturday in May for the families of several deployed units from that area. I made plans, polished my stories and my cowboy boots, and brushed my best Stetson hat. I was so happy I could bust. 

 

Then on the afternoon before the event I got a call from the lady at the Armory who booked me. She called to tell me the event had been canceled for now because a  helicopter from one of their units had just crashed in the Cape Fear River. The hall previously slated for humor and fun was now being used for the grim task of recovery operations. There would be no joy in Morrisville of any kind that weekend. 

 

So as you enjoy your Memorial Day week, set some time aside to give thanks for those who gave it all so you can. And make sure you tell your children what this day is all about too. 

 

