September 17, 2026: Unexpected Appearances

I’'m pleased to share my first (“My first, my last, my everything”)
guest appearance on the Thinksday Show. And | want to restate
my open invitation to you to offer any reflections, poems, or
thoughts you may wish to share in any future week.

Feel free to jump in... the water is fine! The natives are friendly
(Ok, a couple are a bit sketchy, I'll admit, but all are friendly and
safe).

Guest thinker here. | offered Nat a week off. He has been working
too hard lately on his temporary work assignment (also known as
Groundhog Day), and his stash of Thinksday gems is a little
depleted.

Do you dream? | know that not everyone dreams or remembers
what they dreamed.

This morning | took a long time to stay in bed and think after waking. It was a big night in my
somewhat rare dream catalog. Last night's vivid dream included my parents. Mom died two years
ago this week, and Dad died almost twenty-five years ago. In my dream, Mom and Dad rolled up to
the school parking lot in their boat of a station wagon. They carried folding chairs and moved
quickly, easily, and happily towards us. Without any sense of surprise on any of our parts, we
walked together to watch one of the grandkids play a game. | stopped to pay our entrance fee.
“Four senior tickets, please,” | said. “Oh, we don’t have to pay, Judy, we're dead,” Mom laughed.

That's about it for the dream.

This is the only dream | have had in the last two years with my mother present. I've had one other
dream with my father in 25 years. It came about a month after he died. | had a crystal-clear vision of
Dad standing close by. He reassured me that all was well and calmly told me that | should no longer
worry about him. | believed him. (I needed to, he had a difficult death.) So, now a connection with
my mom after two years. | believe her too. They are dead and no longer paying!

What emerged from this morning’s pondering is comforting. | see my parents together again - which
is all they ever wanted. And they’re still part of my journey.

Thanks for visiting my dreams, Mom and Dad. Come again.

Happy Thinksday.



