
My Favorite World #25

The A/C is busted and it’s fking hot; the dryer repairman is
making his third visit in 2 weeks; I’m working under deadline
on a story that just won’t gel. This post is a day late, and
the grass still needs cutting. I know the rent is in arrears,
the dog has not been fed in years. It’s even worse than it
appears.

But it’s alright.

That woman in the middle? That’s my girl.
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That’s my wee baby girl in the middle. She received a Best and
Brightest Scholarship award last night, somehow, despite still
being 3 years old and fitting on my shoulder like a kitten,
despite still being in pigtails and braces and having a broken
arm, this wee baby girl has become quite the amazing young
woman. I reel, I gape in amazement, I cry. I bust all my
buttons.

Here’s a note from a good pal this morning upon hearing the
news:

I remember when she was five: “what are you thinking about,
Anna?” “Oh, I’m trying to figure out what the square root of
20 is, it has to be between 4 and 5 right?”

This kid is one of my heroes.

My Favorite World.


