
Jubilee 
repeated her 

first swear 
today...sounds 

just like her 
mama. Sigh... 

 

Unforgettable sound #1276: oatmeal 
hitting the ground after being poured 
out of a bowl by your toddler as she 
stands on a chair at the dining room 

table. Sigh... 
 

Don't know whether to laugh or yell. 
 

Decided to yell after the 
encore...ripping off diaper and 

peeing on oriental carpet...only nice 
thing I own. Sigh... 

 

 

Ode to joy! 

 

 

Yes, as a matter of fact, I am 
THAT mother, the one your 
mother warned you about. 
Case in point, allow me to 
present...Jubilee's lunch: 

 

 

 

So the kiddo just 
approached me as she put 
a fisherman's cap on her 
head. When I asked her 
what she had there, she 
informed me that she's a 
"bucket head." Oh my 

flipping bacon. Too funny! 
Where does she get this 

stuff? 

 

Kiddo just gave 
me a choice of 
activities for the 

day...Gymboree's 
house or Baba's 

house. Who is the 
adult here? 

 

This morning, as Ryan left 
for work, Jubilee put her 
finger to her lips and told 
him, "Shhh...you'll wake the 

baby." What I want to 
know is who is this mystery 
baby? I was standing right 
there, awake, so it wasn't 

me...this time. 

 

Today I'm thankful 
for having a kid 

who tells me, 
"You're my best 

mom ever." Thanks 
for not knowing any 

better, kiddo. ;o) 

 

Cute story of the day: Jubilee 
just taught me how to sew 
using a pine needle. She 

pushed it through the fabric 
of my pj's and told me how 
to "poke and pull" it to do 
"broidery" (embroidery, 

which she learned how to do 
for the first time a few weeks 

ago.) Man, she's cute! 

 

I'm totally naming my band 
"Bacon Wrapped Corndog 

Queen" (Thanks, Jeff!) 
 

 

From Ryan: “Received a 
pocket phone call from our Dr. 

friend this morning at 5am. 
Soon after, Jubilee crawled in 
bed with us. "Phone wake me 
up". Sally Timlin Cherry says, 
"Who was it?" I tell her it was 
Pierre. Jubilee Moxie Cherry 

asks, "Pierre Pan?" That's right. 
Pierre Pan and Tinkerbell too.” 

 

From Ryan: “That 
cold wind knocked 
me down, took my 
lunch money, and 
made fun of my 

clothes.” 

 

From Ryan: 
Jubes: Do you 
know where 

paint lives? Me: 
Where? Jubes: 
Ank-Ark-ikka 

 

From Ryan: “Jubilee was describing 
how her cold feels and she told us 

that there was a pigeon in her 
tummy. When we asked how it got 

there? She told us it flew down 
there. But the look she gave us 

when she said it was filled with the 
incredulity of an adult, like, how 

else would the pigeon have gotten 
there?” 

 
Also there was a problem with her 

voice from the “frog in her mouth.” 
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Overheard at the 
dinner table earlier 

this week: Ryan: 
BELCH!!!! Jubilee: 
Gross! Heeheehee 
all the way home! I 

sure do love that kid! 

 

Conversation between Jubilee 
and me today: M: Here 

Jubilee. You can wear your 
blankie like a princess cloak. 
(sings royal fanfare...da, da, 

da, DA, da, da, da da, da, da 
,da da, da, da...)) J: No. Eat 
blankie. No da, da, da da. 

Sooner than I think, I'm gonna 
embarrass the hell outta that 

kid. Sigh... 

This morning, Jubilee, 
sitting at her little table in 
the kitchen says in a very 
serious tone, "Something's 
happening to me." I asked 
her what's happening to 
her and her response: "I 

think I'm growing." I think I 
love that kid...a whole lot. 

 So we averted burning the house 
down but there was indeed a 

Halloween fire...in Jubilee's room! 
(Consider another few years of 

my life gone, gone, gone. Thanks 
fire.) 

 

 

So when life gives you a 
wart (on yer pizza) do as 
Jubilee does and make a 
"spectaculous" pizza bowl! 

 

 

Love Jubilee's response 
to grandparents' happy 

mail of an apple, half a 
PB & J sandwich, 

candies and stickers: 
"Oh...My...Gawd! 

Cuuuuute!" I love that 
kid. 

 

Jubilee 
quote of the 
day: "Eat my 

bone!" 

 

Asleep at last! Bliss.. 

 

 

R.I.P. ManRay, you were a 
sweet little dude every 

second of your sweet little 
life. I already miss you. 

 

 

From Ryan: “So Jubilee 
enters the bedroom this 
morning with her arms 

filled with every stuffed 
cat in her room and in a 
voice reminiscent of an 
Italian street vendor 

proclaims "I got a lotta 
cats herrrrrrrrrre."” 

 

From Ryan: “Context is 
everything. Example: A 

homemade 
Cowgirl/Fairy Princess 
costume on a 3 year 
old girl is cute almost 

beyond measure. On a 
50 year old man, 

equally as creepy.” 

 

From Ryan: “Jubilee 
just asked for a 

specific movie in such a 
way, well a prophetic 

way I think. She has just 
given me her burlesque 

name: Cheetah Le 
Bang Bang.” 

 

From Ryan: “What's the 
protocol for an extra 

marital affair during a 
party in your own house? I 
mean, I didn't do it, but I 
was sure tempted... to 

bring a plate of bacon up 
to my office, close the 
door, and have it all to 

myself.” 

 

From Ryan: 
“Post party I 
am left with a 
body full of 

FAIL.” 

 

From Ryan: “Strap off the shoulder, 
in heels, and the look she's giving? I 

am in so much trouble. I better buy a 
rifle and practice polishing it in the 

rocking chair on the porch.” 

 

 

Happy 
Festivus! 

Love, 
Sally, Ryan, 
& Jubilee 

 


