

				I Remember
I remember a snowy November night
I remember getting the call
I remember the harrowing 70 mile drive up the freeway
I remember the tradesman’s truck, laden with long pipes, going around us like we were 
standing still.
I remember arriving at our daughter’s home, she deep in labor
I remember gathering two littles and their belongings
I remember the trip back home with the littles in tow
I remember later getting the call
I remember hearing, “It’s a girl, but she might be in trouble
I remember the relief my husband and I felt when we learned that wouldn’t be necessary
I remember tucking the baby’s siblings in for the night
I remember a snowy trip to Pizza Hut the next day to redeem a Book-It certificate
I remember meeting another brown-eyed beauty a few days later
