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Lloyd and I missed being married for fifty years by three months.  That 

stinker.  Bless his heart.  He tried.  He just couldn't make it … I 

remember everything about my wedding.  The flowers, the food.  Ouiser 

was my maid of honor.  Shelby, I hope you and Jackson will be as happy  

as Lloyd and I were.  We had such a good time.  Until last November … 

At least he hung on through the state playoffs … I miss the whirlwind of 

being a mayor’s wife.  It’s not easy being just one.  I don’t like going to 

things by myself.  If I go with another couple, I’m a third wheel.  If I go 

with a friend, we’re just a couple of old biddies … I really do love 

football.  But it’s hard to parlay that into a reason to live. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 


