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Hey!

December 12, 2008

Happy Birthday, Hilda!
One of my very best friends in the
whole world turned 50 this week! Her
actual birthday was on a work night, so
we thought it would be an easy “surprise!” It was! She never suspected a
thing!
One of her friends called her and said
she was having a “tiff” with her husband and just needed to get out for
awhile. Another called her and went
on and on about the ﬁnancial troubles
and made up some health problems
she was having.
The three of them
decided they
would meet at
the friend’s house
who lives on the
beach, and from
there, they would
walk down to a
little restaurant
and have dinner.
When she walked
in, it was the
classic
“Surprise!”

Even her daughter came
home from college to
be there, and another
friend’s daughter showed
up with her new baby.
It is just a great group
of women whom I have
known and worked with
forever. We, many of us,
actually don’t get a chance to socialize that much, but
when you work with people for decades... side-by-side,
day in and day out, you get to know them and their
families quite well.
We have all watched as each other’s children have
grown up and as each of us have faced different hardships through the years. There is something VERY
comforting about long-term work relationships like
that. Our lives parallel in so many ways, but we each
have our own separate lives outside of work. It is just
very special.
One more thing I will tell you... the friend who gave
the party lives in what was one of the “old beach cottages.” It was one of the ones that was there before
everything became so “developed.” It is pictured on the
next page, and I am telling you, it is magniﬁcent! It has
been completely restored, updated, and remodeled, and
it is one of the prettiest, most comfortable, but elegant
homes I have ever been in. AND it is for sale! I could
not believe it. I just wandered around (as did a couple
of others) while waiting for Hilda to arrive - wishing
and hoping and drooling. It reminded me so much of
the beautiful home I lived in at the beach, but this one

was actually like a brand new house with the complete
CHARM of the old days. Not too massive, either. Less
than a block from the beach. The
only draw back is that everything
has built up around it, so there is
very little yard at all. But hey, you
have the Atlantic Ocean to play in!
Hahaha!
Anyway, I go on too much. Obviously, it was a great night and we all
- especially Hilda - had a fun evening. Thanks Lizzie and Merina!
Well, I guess this week is about
houses because this
past weekend I had
the privilege of being a guest at my old
house on 45th street!
Yup! It was the annual “Illumination of
43rd Street.” If you do
not live here, I have
to tell you that there
are several streets at
the North End of the
Beach that actually
are very much like a
“Little Williamsburg

on the Water.” They have nice-sized yards, but are all connected with little
alleys and beautiful old brick sidewalks, and all of them are in the same
general area as the old Cavalier Hotel. (Pretty famous at the turn of the last
century.) Just awesome! Anyway, it is a pretty close-knit community and
once you have lived there, it never leaves your soul.
Luckily, the folks who owned the house I rented became close friends once
they moved back here from Boston. They are just lovely, and I see them several times a year at the beach and at these events. Look at “my” pretty house
below. Isn’t she beautiful? I don’t think I have ever been happier in a house
than I was when I lived there.
Page and Mercer have done a great deal of work on
her since they moved back, and it was great to see
how they have completely remodeled the kitchen. I
tried to get a few photos, but it was pretty crowded.
Thanks, guys! As always, it was terriﬁc to see all of
my former neighbors and to be able to partake in the
getting “Pre-lit” party. Ha! It really is such a hoot!

Folks gather about 4:30 and eat and drink and eat and
drink and then bundle up and spill out onto the alleys and
brick sidewalks making their way to 43rd street. There is a
real tradition there, too, but I will not go into all of that.
This HUGE blob of revelers begins at one end of the
street, and they stand and watch as the owner of each
house comes outside and ﬂips all of the switches. Then
loud cheers can be heard! Just hilarious! Can you imagine the pressure if you lived on that street! LOL! They
are beautiful homes before being lit, but it truly is magical once all of the lights are on all down the street to the
beach. They even put lights down the alleyways.
I have thrown in some photos of the “before and after
lighting” for you, but again, it was totally packed and
dark!

I think this one was everyone’s favorite.
They always have HUGE letters that
spell out PEACE on top of their house
and JOY on the font windows. This year
- they even had carolers singing. Just
too cool.
There are a few photos here of some
of my friends and former neighbors.
Just one big drunken street party. Then
folks walk across to the ocean, watching
house by house.

Here are a couple of the alleys all decked out. Pretty,
huh?
OK. Enough of all of that. Have a great week and
weekend ahead. Ken comes home for a two days
Sunday and there are other plans coming up, too.
Oh, and I will end this week with a photo of Jessica’s new “Christmas Puppy” that she got for Ricky.
Yup, I have another grand dog! They named him
“Greg” of all things. Don’t ask... It is an inside joke.
He is the cutest little thing I have ever seen! He
reminds me of a tiny deer.
OK. It is still not too late to get a cookbook! If you
want it before Christmas you need to order soon! I
am serious, though, that they are great to give or receive any time of year... if I do say so myself... smile.

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, Lake Tahoe, Philadelphia, Key West,
New Jersey, North Carolina, Indonesia, Washington
D.C., Iraq, Costa Rica, Poland, Maryland, West (ByGod) Virginia, Nashville, Florida, Saudi Arabia, New
Hampshire, Tampa, Chattanooga, France, Phoenix, New
York, Oregon, Russia, Maine, Australia, Bangkok, 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
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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!

