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I know when readers open up to this column and see the column name “Thing That Trouble Me” and the title of this week’s column “My Wife” they are going to think to themselves. “Selves....This guy has a death wish!!


Well, that could be but there are several things about my wife that trouble me and I figured with this week being Valentines, now was the time to explore those troubling things.


I guess the thing that most troubles me about my wife is why on earth she puts up with me to begin with.


She is undoubtedly the most beautiful woman I have ever laid eyes on and yet she chose me to spend her life with.


She has the kindest heart that would love to give up her paying job and spend the rest of her life helping others who were in need.


She puts up with my driving and the lack of patience that accompanies it.  She is always reminding me that the cars that are trying my patience may be older citizens that are simply being careful and do not deserved to be run off the road into a ditch.


She puts up with the lawyer in me that more often than not feels the need to argue anything and everything.


She puts up with the news journalists nosiness that requires sirens to be followed or sought out during the night, crowds needing to be followed, or anything that looks out of place needing to be checked out.



She puts up with my intense lack of interest in how or when the bills are paid since I know that she is so wonderfully meticulous at caring for those mundane tasks.


She puts up with my intense love of sugar free popsicles.  


She puts up with my great love of food, although she tries her very hardest (usually to no avail) to limit my intake so that I will be around longer.


She puts up with the millions of useless facts that are stored in my head and usually brought out at the wrong time.  They may be useless but they are still facts and someday they may become useful.


She puts up with the absolute and completely disorganized organization that covers my desk as well as other areas most of the time.  I may know where everything is in that disarray but I know it drives her crazy because she is the most organized person I have ever known.


She puts up with the second worst pack rat around because I tend to keep everything knowing that it will come in handy at some point and that point will be tomorrow if I throw it away today.  That timer for a dryer that I have held onto for ten years will save us some money if the timer on our dryer goes out.  More importantly, as long as I hold onto the timer, I am virtually assured that ours will not go out thereby saving us on repairs altogether.


She put up with my love of working jigsaw puzzles on an almost constant basis, although I think she is beginning that my love of puzzles is more a love of spending quality time with her doing something together.....just the two of us.


She puts up with the unsightly boat in complete disrepair that has been sitting in the back yard for eight years.  She knows that I will get around to fixing it up one of these days.


She puts up with my distaste of phone books because she knows you have to have at least six in order to have all of the phone numbers.  The days of one phone book that has every number in it are gone.  She understands my feeling that it is quicker and easier to type the name into Google and have the information immediately pop up.


And she puts up with my love of computers which enable me to work more efficiently and to research anything at anytime.


The point is, she puts up with me and all of my quirks. I don’t know why, but I thank God every day for bringing her to me.   I also thank God every for giving her the patience to put up with me.  


Happy Valentine’s Day Sweetheart!!!!
