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Hey!

Well, it has been an eventful couple of 
weeks!  The night before I was to leave to 
drive to Mississippi, I was packing and JP 
called from football practice to tell me he 
was on his way to the emergency room.  I 
met him there.  He is fi ne, but apparently, 
he forgot to roll when he hit the ground…
and without pads… well, he separated 
his shoulder.  No football for him this 
year.  He made some noise about “Twenty 
years ago this wouldnʼt have happened.”  
I agreed and also reminded him that, 
“Twenty years ago, it would have healed 
faster.”  I hope he will follow the doctorʼs 
orders and will be good about his physical 
therapy.  

I left to drive the 14 hours to Mis-
sissippi the Wednesday before Thanksgiv-
ing.  What a mistake not leaving Tuesday 
night!  I am sure you heard on the news, 
too, that it was the heaviest travel day in 
U.S. history! Yep!  I was right there with 
them! And because I left at 6:00 a.m., I 
was lucky enough to hit rush hour traffi c 
in Charlotte, Atlanta, Birmingham, and 
even Tuscaloosa!  Amazing.  It took 16 

  My latest           
painting...but   
it is not any-
where near   
fi nished. 
   It is fun                    
learning, 
though. 

hours (drive time)! The traffi c was solid hours (drive time)! The traffi c was solid 
in the fast lane all the way.  There were 
only a few cars here and there in the 
slow lane, but if you got out of the fast 
lane, it was impossible to get back in it.  
Craziest thing I have ever seen.  Plus, 
there was probably three full hours of 
just sitting . . . dead-stopped, bumper-to-
bumper along the way. I will never do 
that again. 

hours (drive time)! The traffi c was solid hours (drive time)! The traffi c was solid 
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I will say that the 
trip was well worth 
it, though.  It was 
one of the sweetest 
Thanksgivings I can 
ever remember.  The 
last time I was home 
(July) my mom was 
very ill and in the 
hospital.  This time, 
she felt great, and we 



laughed and chatted and told stories the 
whole time.  She even wanted me to put 
on her make-up everyday!  

Thanksgiving Day was spent at my 
brother and sister-in-lawʼs house.  All of 
my nephews are grown men now, and for 
various reasons, none of their spouses or 
children could be there, so it was very un-
usual.  Five of my six nephews were there 
. . . making lifting my mom in and out of 
the car and into the house a piece of cake.   
Fun, fun, day!
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Even my former 
cheerleader coach 
was there! 

Here is a shot of 
“Jack,” my neph-
ewʼs new boxer.  
Isnʼt he adorable!  
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Before I left, I took down 
my momʼs Thanksgiving 
decorations and put up her 
Christmas tree and stuff.  We 
had fun.  Here are the photos 
and here is Seria, my momʼs 
favorite aide. 

On a sad note, when we got back from the cruise this 
fall, our sweet, “Bob, The Spy Cat” was ill.  He had 
pneumonia.  We treated him, but he never fully recov-
ered.  He became weaker last week and this, so he is 
now in the pet hospital for ten days.  I sure hope he is 
OK.  He sure gives me a lot of joy!  Pets will do that, 
ya know.
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As always, when I was home, I looked through old photos.  I found these 
two that I had never seen before!  I was amazed!  Both my mom and my 
dad were the captains of their basketball teams in high school.  I told my 
Jeremy and Jessica that, but I donʼt think they ever believed me.  

Look how good looking they both are.  Dad is the tall one in the middle, 
and mom is the pretty one in the middle in the different uniform. 



FRIDAY FOLLIES

She told me that her coach just died recently and that he had been 
in the Mississippi legislature for 26 years.  After he served in the 
legislature, his son ran for offi ce and now he is the Speaker of 
the House.  Cool, huh?  (Hey, Terry, now that you are back in the 
House, youʼll have to show him the photo during your next ses-
sion.) 

OK, I guess that is it. We are busy decorating and shopping and go-
ing to holiday parties just like the rest of you.  Please stay in touch. 
. . and buy some pasta sauce!  HA!
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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, North Carolina, 
Indonesia, Washington D.C., 
Maryland, West (By-God) Virginia, 
Nashville, Chattanooga, New York, 
Oregon, Maine, Europe, or Yuma, 
have a wonderful, wonderful week.

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 fi red 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 donʼt 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 donʼt have time to sit, read, and retype jokes all day!   

Judi Godsey


