Hey!

Friday July 25, 2003

Man! What an incredible week since I last wrote. So much to tell you and so little time! In a
nut shell OK, last Friday night JP spoke and was
the autioneer at the TAPS black tie gala. It
was very nice, it was an honor to be there, and
we saw nice people and had a good time (Virginia, Bill, Joanne, Rudy, Marge) . . .but we
were a bit anxious to get on the road since we
had a five and a half hour drive ahead of us.
We left the event at 11:00, and it was POURING! We have this rule that when one of us is
driving and gets tired, and the other is too
tired to take over, we do not worry about it, we
simply pull over and sleep. Well, we did all
right for an hour, and then it hit us. We drove
for an hour, and then pulled over and slept for
30 minutes. Drove for an hour, and then
pulled over and slept for 30 minutes. This
went on all night long, and we finally got to
the golf club in southern North Carolina at
6:30 a.m.
As we
pulled
into the parking lot, there was Roman Gabriel (legendary
NFL QB) complete with bed-head, getting some things out
of his car. He laughed so hard at us because we looked so
haggered…JP was still in his tux shirt with shorts and
tennis shoes because he had forgotten to take out a change
for the trip. Roman pointed us to our condo and we slept
for two hours. Then it was time for JP to go sign in as one
of the celebrities for golf that day. I walked over with him.
WHAT FUN! It was a beautiful club and it was so nice to
see so many friends we had just met recently at Erving
Parker’s golf tournement in South Carolina.
J.P., Jim Lane, me, Roman, and “Red.”

That day, since I do not play golf…(I need to learn, but haven’t had the time)…I grabbed the
map and drove fifteen miles down the road to Southport, North Carolina, right across from
Cape Fear. I pulled out my little picnic lunch and book and sat on the beautiful beach and
watched the Cape Fear ferry and
fishing boats go by all afternoon.
Do you know how long it has been
since I could totally relax like that
by myself? Wonderful! JP had a
great time playing golf, as well, so
everyone was happy!

That night was the banquet, held in Southport,
and Roman had arranged for a limo for all
of us. The limo ride
itself was a HOOT! Here are some shots. For example, see the gentleman on the far left with
the cowboy hat? I had not met him yet, so I stuck my hand out and introduced myself. What a
SWEETHEART! We shook hands and a few minutes later I saw him fumbling for his wallet.
Then he handed me his business card. DICK BASS! He still holds the NFL record for the longest punt return! Can you believe it. I was so honored, and we got to be good friends. He told
neat stories about Johnny Mathis, Nat King Cole, and especially about Eva Gardner. . .stories I
could not tell you here! OK, next to Dick is Jim Layne and, of course, JP. Back Row are Dave,
Barry, and Rex.

Here is my buddy “Red” and Steve
behind us.
Below are Jeff Severson (2 super bowl
rings as the “Singing Safety” with the
Redskins and Rams), Toni, Rosanne,
Roland, Alex and____ .

I have to stop here and tell you
that this tournament was
lovely. There was so much
love and good will, you could
just feel it in the air. Even the
students and their parents that
benefit from the foundation
were classy and fun. And
Roman is such an incredible
gentleman. All of the people
we met that night, whether
they were long-time friends from Wilmington, or NFL football players, NC State sports casters,
local celebrities, or NHL hockey players . . .all friends of Roman’s through the years, were topnotch, first class, all the way. I do not ever remember being invited anywhere and being made
to feel so much a part of the group.

Above is a photo of Roman introducing
JP as the keynote speaker. And here
we have Roman and me posing with two of his buddies from Wilmington. (Hey, “Bones.”)
Guess who took this photo? Dan Pastorini!!!

That Sunday, JP took off with the fellas to play golf again, and I literally took my hearing aids
out (something I never do while awake) and went to the pool at the condos and SWAM and read
my book. I sat there for FOUR HOURS and got blistered beyond belief....but I didn’t care. It
was surreal. There were kids yelling and running and splashing, and with my hearing aids out,
it was as peaceful as could be. It
was like watching TV with the
sound off. Had a blast all by
myself.
I do not know this little fella’s
name, but he made me laugh all
weekend. I saw him at the
banquet, and he kept smiling at
me and running away. I saw
him at the pool, and he had on
this t-shirt and no britches.
When I said,“Hi,”he flashed me
a smile . . .and then he
FLASHED me. His mother
laughed and threw him his
trunks. Then at the cook-out, he
kept walking back and forth in
front of me so I would take his picture. I just loved him!
JP came to the pool about 4:30 to tell me they were getting ready to start the awards, so I went
back to the condo and freshened up. When I walked over, there was BBQ, and autographs and
many, many smiling faces. Hello to Ray and Judy and all of the guys and ladies we met at the
tent. The food was outstanding!

I love these two photo, too. Here is Roman
after the whole thing is over...hot, exhausted,
and still signing autographs. And here is an
equally nice shot of Jeff
. . . pooped and ready to
retire to the clubhouse.

Many of those who lived
nearby left, so then it was
just the small group that
went back to the
clubhouse and sat and
laughed and giggled and
joked and sang on the
screened-in porch until
the sun went down.
Here are Paul
Housman, Fred Lesh, JP, and Roman back at the clubhouse.

Then Sean “The Beast” Fister, National Long Drive Champion picked the keg up over his head
and carried it back to our condo. Did I tell you about “The Beast?” He is amazing. Even all
of these professional football and hockey players were in awe of him. What nice young man.
He is called “The Beast” because……………………

His website is
WWW.http://
www.longdriving.com/

Anyway, we all sat and laughed and
talked some more - until we were all so
tired, we couldn’t laugh or talk ANY
more. It was a very special time.
Here are (back row) Paul, me, Jim,
Cheryl, and George. (front row)
Roland,
“The Beast”, and Jeff.

I thought I would include a few bios for those of
you who would like more in-depth information
on some of these guy’s careers. Very impressive.
(And Benny and Pete, we will get your photos
next weekend.)

Ok, one more thing from this week.
One night last week, before all of the excitement, we had the best meal we had EVER prepared at home, and it was so incredibly simple! A good friend, Ron Furnish, had given us
fresh, tuna steaks. J.P. marinated them in lemon juice for about 30 minutes and then rubbed
them with basil, oregano, salt, and pepper and threw them on the grille. As a side, I fried
green tomatoes. I am telling you, the two flavors together were amazing! It was better than
anything we have ever had in a restaurant! And just for fun of it, while I was frying, I threw
in some sliced dill pickles. Have you ever had those? Just plain ole hamburger dills dipped
in the batter and fired are better than any potato chip you have ever tasted. Anyway, I will
include the fried green tomato recipe this week for those of you who have never tried them. I
know there are some of you in other parts of the country and world that think they are like
grits . . . too Southern . . .but man, you gotta taste them before you judge them.

Fried Green Tomatoes
from this month’s Southern Living

To 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, Washington D.C., Maryland, West (By-God) Virginia, Nashville, New York, Oregon, Maine or Europe, have a wonderful, wonderful weekend, and . . .
God bless.
Remember, life is short…we need to make it a good one.
Grow in peace and wisdom.

Your Friday Friend,

P.S. NOTE OF CAUTION… 20 employees were fired from The New York Times here in Norfolk for sending lewd and
indecent e-mails. (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!

