2008 is in the books, or will be by the time you see this.  Since 30% of the world economy somehow disappeared this year, I used extra-large margins to ensure that there will be a 30% reduction in what you have to slog your way through here.  But parts of 2008 were really great.  And so, presenting….2008’s Greatest Hits:

· Greatest Fatherly Accomplishment—Buying my youngest son his first cup and his first ballet shoes, all in the same week.  Yes, against all odds, Rory decided to try pitch ball, with Mal coaching.  To top that, he danced in a modern adaptation of Swan Lake, set to the music of Madonna.  Yes, that Madonna.  (That’s what the ballet shoes were for, not the cup).
· Greatest Motherly Accomplishment—Holding down three jobs and finishing a triathlon back in June, her first triathlon, and first, second, and third jobs since going back to work. 

· Best Act of Sabotage—Kathleen’s sister Patty flew out to run the triathlon with her, borrowing my bike.  With less than a mile to go, her right pedal “mysteriously” fell off, giving Kathleen the victory in the first-ever Sheehan Sister Triathlon.  I hid the wrenches.

· Greatest Sports Performance Not In Beijing—A three–way tie:  Mal for winning the Frank Lloyd Wright 5K Run; Erin for placing 14th at the State Cross Country Finals; Mal and Erin (combined) for winning their age groups at a 7-mile cross country race in Des Moines.
· Greatest Pet Survival Story—Simone came down with anterior uveitis (Latin for “around $600”), an eye infection.  She had us worried--Rory wondered if it meant his cat would need glasses--but she pulled through.  At least one pet survived 2008….
· Greatest New Pet (Cat Division)—Erin’s cat Mandy went to that big prowling ground in the sky this year, so Erin now has Bramlet, named after a Steven Colbert character she thought was funny.  For a link to the video (and if you’re really bored, old Schrobilgen family holiday letters), go to http://www.schrobilgen.com.
· Greatest New Pet (Dog Division)— Long-time readers of our holiday letters will remember Oso’s contributions over the years.  No, he didn’t die of something comical that I can use as a punchline; rather he had a lengthy battle with lymphoma, which I imagine he fought bravely but it’s hard to tell with a dog.  Lolly has stepped in as our new emergency backup border collie.  I watch her pull Bramlet across the floor by his tail, or jump onto the ping pong table during a game hoping to play, and I hope she can keep it up for the next twelve months to fill the holiday letter void.  She has big paws to fill.
· Best Anagram Of Schrobilgen—“Belch Groins”.  Other good ones:   Oso Mandy Simone—“Noisome Dynamos”, and George Bush—“He Bugs Gore”.
· Best Way to Waste Time When You Should Be Writing a Letter—http://www.wordsmith.org/anagram/ (see above).
· Best Malapropism—Barking up a wrong creek.  I heard this at work.  Really.

· Greatest Closing Thought—Our kids have a habit of strewing their socks all about the house and car and yard, and we don’t know why.  Maybe it’s similar to how dogs mark their territory by peeing on things, so I guess I prefer the socks, but…
That’s all for now.  I can’t predict how 2009 will turn out, but we’ll burn that bridge when we get to it.


Happy Holidays and New Year,


Gregory Alan Schrobilgen (Ornery Haggling Race Slob)


Kathleen Jo Sheehan (Oh!  Heathen Elk Jeans!)


Malachy John Schrobilgen (He’ll Coach Rhyming Banjos)


Erin Jo Schrobilgen (Nice Girl Bores John)


Rory Daniel Schrobilgen (Oh Snarl Incredibly, Ogre!)

