
Sorry guys, I won’t be desecrating some of your favorite passages of Scripture this week, I’ll keep things 

as uncontroversial as possible this time.  I am back in the States, and except for spending 6 hours in the 

airport, my trip was fairly uneventful.  And no, there were no delays that caused me to be there 6 hours, 

just a series of things going unexpectedly smooth on the way there… i.e. a distinct lack of expected 

delays, hard to complain about that. 

It is worth mentioning that college football started last weekend; through a convoluted system of a VPN 

and a separate ISP login I was actually able to watch Georgia Tech play last week.  Despite the poor 

quality and the frequent freezes (seriously, I would watch the entire break between plays and then just 

as the ball was snapped it would freeze, usually just long enough to last the length of the play), I 

thoroughly enjoyed the 

game.  I am stoked that 

both of my teams pitched 

shutouts last week. 

For those of you that are 

keeping track, Leslie has 

just a little over 2 weeks 

until she is due… now that 

I am home it is acceptable 

to begin any countdowns 

you may have had in 

mind.  It was a little bit of 

a shock seeing Leslie 

when she answered the 

front door; I still keep 

getting the feeling that I 

am getting ready to replay the scene from Alien where we are first introduced to the Chest Burster (yes 

that is actually the name of that particular alien, along with its close relative, the Face Hugger).   

Try as I might, this is all I could come up with yesterday.  I’m sure it was largely due to my relatively 

uneventful week.  The plus side is it means I had plenty of time to work on the playground.  Everything is 

just about done, all I have to do is remove the tape and I think we can call it good. 

Maybe next week I’ll have something to write about… or a baby, it’s kind of a toss-up at this point. 


