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April 23, 2005 
Wedding Blues and Purples
The wedding is over.  Derek and Laura are honeymooning.  Mama Sue and I have been

moping together and complaining how the house is getting emptier and emptier.  I

even asked Rick to use Derek’s shower so that it wouldn’t stand there completely

unused.  The closet is almost empty.  His bed stands there neatly made, totally

unused.  And our kids are living only four miles down the road!  What cry babies we

are!!

Wedding went well.  No glitches.  After all the congratulations were said, Derek and

Laura ran out of the church into the rain.  Cousin tossed the keys of his hot rod to

Derek and Derek tossed his keys to Cousin,  tucked his pretty little bride into the

hot car, revved the engine a few times, carefully backed up, put the car into gear. 

Reeek!  Squealed the tires for good measure.  Revved it again, paused at the corner,

 gave it more gas and down Main Street, Small Town, USA, the two lovers went.  

Groans burst from the watching crowd.  A small town policeman came around the corner and fell into line behind Derek.  One block only and the flashing lights began. 

“Let’s follow!”  We all ran to our vehicles.

Derek pulled over.  Small Town Cop got out and asked to see his license.  Wearing a

tux, Derek had not a stitch of paperwork with him, not even his wallet.  Cop went

back to his car to call for statistics.

Vehicles and people milled around.  Cameras flashed, recording the event.  Suddenly Derek got out of his car.  “Oh, Kid, don’t leave your car when you’re about to get a ticket!”  Derek ran over to our pick-up.  

Finally I realized that Henry had fallen.  I yelled at the cop, “We have a man down!

 Can you help?”  No response.

People were helping Henry up; he kind of hung over the rear-view mirror, breathing

hard, sweat pouring down his face.  His fancy tux was wet and muddy.  

“Were you about to faint?” I asked him later.  “No, I think I was just so shocked

that I had really fallen.  I always seem able to catch myself when I stumble and

this time I actually fell.”

Sis said Henry rolled every which way and then tumbled to the ground.  There was a

raised sidewalk between two parking areas and with all the head lights, flashing

lights and flashing cameras, Henry failed to see it and fell completely off the

walkway.  

He has the prettiest, darkest purple bruise on his gluteus maximus (rumpitumpus)

that I’ve ever seen!  Dr. Tim, chiropractor, met Henry in the men’s restroom,

straightened his spine and hip right there against the wash basin.  Saturday morning

Henry went for another adjustment and they also lazered his hip.  He’s back in shape

and feeling good.

Small Town to Derek, “I won’t give you a ticket because it’s your wedding night. 

But you deserve one!”  

“You’re right, sir.  You’re right!  Thank you!”  All the kids and their cars went

back to cruising the loop one more time.  

Mama Sue came over yesterday in a tizzy.  “Some one broke into Derek and Laura’s

house and decorated it!  Her bras are hanging from the ceiling fan, toilet paper

everywhere, popcorn and peanuts in all their drawers, books strewn on the floor. 

Derek’s socks are wet and frozen solid in the freezer, the bathroom heater was

turned on full blast with the door closed, toothpaste is baked dry on the bathroom

mirror.  There’s breakfast cereal in their bed and all over the carpet!  And they

just had the carpet shampooed!”

Being the good mamas we are, we grabbed our vacuum cleaners and headed over there. 

Papa Vern warned, “Don’t clean it ALL up!”  We didn’t.  We picked up enough to

vacuum the cereal and then we strew the books back on the floor.  We sure hope those

two kids see the humor of it all.  We thought it was funny but maybe that comes with

old age?

One more thought and then I promise to talk about plants.

Along with the joy and satisfaction that your kids are marrying and happy is also a

sense of sadness, even grief.  The grief is over the loss of a time period of your

life, a period of fullness, a period of focus, total focus on your kids and

everything that you can do for them.  There is an element of strength in numbers,

loyalty, family.  We worked hard and we all pulled together for the common good of

the family.  The kids now have a new focus, a new loyalty.  Thus the missing, the

sadness, even as we laugh and are happy.  

The night before he married, Derek hugged me by the kitchen sink.  “I love you, Mom!”  

“I love you, too, Boy.  Twenty-two years.  I gave it all I had. I didn’t miss a moment of life with you and I had a ball!  An absolute ball!  And I’d do it all over again if I could.” 

And then I hugged Henry.  “You made it all possible.  Life with you has been a ball,

too!”

Ok, ok.  Enough already!  Please, please, talk about plants, tomatoes, gardening …

anything … just stop the mushy stuff!!

How about if I separate the emails?  You can read which ever interests you or dump

them both if you prefer!  

Farmers Market is about to begin!!

Henry, Harriet & Alissa Kattenberg 
Seedtime & Harvest, Hull, Iowa

712-439-1861

Downtown Farmers Market:

Opening Day:  May 7

Saturday 8-1pm May to Oct.

Winter market pending.

Falls Park, Sioux Falls, SD

Floyd Blvd. Local Foods Market:

Seedtime’s opening:  April 23.

Saturday 8-1pm 
Wednesday 3-6pm
5th & Floyd, Sioux City, Iowa






