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Hey!

June 10, 2005

Sorry these were a couple of days late.
There has just been so much going on!
Happy Belated Father’s Day! I didn’t
celebrate Father’s Day this year, but I did
celebrate family–and Jeremy’s trip home.
It was a blast!
Saturday the 4th, I had several graduation parties to attend. They were wonderful and in lovely, lovely homes. It is always
so rewarding to see these kids grow up into
incredible young adults.
Then, around seven, Jeremy got home from
Oregon. It was so good to see him. He was
tanned, rested, happy, healthy, and you could really tell that he had been
working out. He even went to the gym at 6 a.m. while he was here, no matter how late he had been out the night before. I was impressed! Anyway,
we sat up and talked until all hours.
Sunday morning, I awoke to the lovely smell of fresh brewed coffee and
bacon, eggs, and sausage... He had made me breakfast in bed! I do not
remember the last time someone did something that nice for me! We
laughed, though, because he was still on West Coast time...he brought me
my breakfast in bed at six a.m.! He had not been to bed yet!!
After he got back from the gym, we took
a long walk down the boardwalk and
went by some of the places he used to
hang out. Then we strolled down the
beach. Even at ten in the morning, it was
getting packed. People everywhere! We
ended up having brunch outside in the
sun at the Hilton.

Jeremy had to go see his dad and,
of course visit a few friends, so
I beached it by my house all afternoon. He and several others
stopped by to visit. ONE OF THE
FIRST SUNNY WEEKENDS WE
HAVE HAD!
Monday after work, Jeremy, Jessica, Matt, and I headed down to
The Baja for $1 tacos. They were
HUGE! I ordered two tacos and could only eat one! No one else
could eat theirs either, so we hauled the left overs back to the
house.
That Tuesday, all of the faculty were still at the school (their last
day) but none of the students. It was a perfect time for Jeremy
to come by and visit and see so many familiar faces that adored
him. Every one was all smiles. He had to tell what he was doing
a hundred different times, but he grinned from ear to ear every
time he told it. He is the Banquet Manager for the Sun River Resort in Sun River, Oregon. It is a ﬂy-ﬁshing and golf resort, so he
gets plenty of time to ﬁsh and play golf, too.
Anyway, the week FLEW by! Tons of relatives in town for Max’s
wedding which was on Thursday. It was just a lovely week. I
even found some time to work in my yard! Aren’t
my ﬂowers pretty! Man, you should see my garden.
It has exploded. Pictures soon.
OK, I will leave you with a birthday
salute to Jeremy, and a memory
page of my sweet Daddy. Have a
good one!

T

o all of you on my Friday Follies List, whether
you are in Manila, Singapore, Kuwait,
Bermuda, Virginia Beach, Mississippi, Los Angeles,
San Francisco, Minnesota, Indiana, Colorado,
Philadelphia, Key West, New Jersey, North Carolina,
Indonesia, Washington D.C., Iraq, Costa Rica, Maryland,
West (By-God) Virginia, Nashville, Florida, Chattanooga,

New York, Oregon, Maine, Australia, Europe, or Yuma,
have a wonderful, wonderful week!

G

od bless.
Remember, life is short…
We need to make it a good one.
Grow in peace and wisdom.
Your Friday Friend,

Judi Godsey

P.S. NOTE OF CAUTION… 20 employees were fired from The New York Times here in Norfolk for sending lewd and
indecent emails. (To my knowledge, none of the 20 were on our joke list - even though some of the attorneys who represent
the company were!) I have asked each and every one of you on this list to tell me if the jokes that accompany these “Follies”
place you in jeopardy, or even if they offend you. Please understand that they are intended to be light-hearted and are not
mean-spirited in any way. If you are ever offended, do not hesitate to ask to be taken off the Friday Follies Joke List. PSS.
If you send a joke and I don’t use it, it is because it has been used before, and I try not to repeat. Remember, I have been
sending these since August of 1997. One tends to go through huge numbers of jokes that way. Disclaimer: When anyone
asks if I type all of these jokes, the answer is, “No!” I cut and paste one evening during the week (30 minutes, TOPS).
Obviously I don’t have time to sit, read, and retype jokes all day!

