The Best Half Century Award Does Not Come From The Governortc ""
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While reading a press release from Indiana Governor Mitch Daniels office relating to nominations being accepted for Century and Half Century awards, I realized that I had reached a milestone in my life.


If I were a company, I could be nominated for the Governors Half Century Award since I just celebrated a half century last week.


Yes, the BIG 50. I have been reminded in every way possible. From the aches and pains in the bones to the invitations to apply for AARP.


From my kids telling me I am old to my wife telling me I am old.  From the slowing down and taking longer to get things done to the loss of memory and hearing.


From my kids telling me I am old to my wife telling me I am old.  From the slowing down and taking longer to get things done to the loss of memory and hearing.

From the lack of patience when driving to the lack of patience while working on something.  From the inability to exercise the way I did in the past to the aches and pains in the bones when I do.


I know I feel older than I used to.  This became even more evident to me when my wife suggested taking some of the family to the amusement park and the first thought I had was what can I suggest that would be easier.  This from the one who loves roller coasters!


At any rate, Last year when my wife turned the BIG 40 (now referred to as the little 40), I threw her a big surprise party and afterwards she told me to remember that next year I would be fifty.  I made the mistake of telling her she could never out do me. (Her favorite saying: never say never).


So earlier this year, I began to wonder what she would try.  However, it seemed that she would be putting on hold anything until I was turning 60.  With the economy going south and everything, she had begun complaining how we were running tight on our bills and we would have to tighten our belts.  We needed to quit spending on anything that was absolutely unnecessary.


She also apologized about my upcoming birthday and told me I would not be getting the boat I have been wanting and that I should restore our old speedboat.


As my birthday approached, she again apologized for not being able to do much for my birthday since the money was getting tight. She said we would go out to dinner on my birthday and on the Sunday after my birthday she was going to take me on a picnic, something we have never done before.


I thought this sounded like a great thing and told her that I would love to go on a picnic with her.  After all, at this point in my life I have learned that the important thing in life is how much quality time you spend with your loved ones, not how many things you can collect.


As the dreaded day drew near, I began to pick up little signs that something was amiss.  I started paying attention to the little things and figured out that something was going on.


Then, on my birthday, my wife showed up at lunchtime with two of our friends with an edible fruit bouquet to wish me happy birthday.  I commented on how surprised I was that she brought me a fruit bouquet and came to take me to lunch.


She did a little stammering and said yes,......where would I like to go.  Well, after her and one friend rushed through, she said, “I have to take friend #1 to drop a package off at FedEx so do you mind if I go ahead and leave and you take friend #2 back to work.  Ding Ding Ding.


I said no problem and when she left I asked friend #2 if Friend #1 had a package with her.  He replied no and I thought Ding Ding Ding, I got her.


When I got back to my office, I took a little card, wrote SURPRISE on it and put it in my shirt pocket.


The evening she said we were going to eat my favorite food.  As we pulled into Pizza Hut and about forty of our friends and family were there to yell SURPRISE!! I pulled the little card out of my pocket and spent the rest of the evening enjoying the companionship of good friends and good family and good pizza and telling everyone how my wife was not a good liar (thank goodness) and therefore could not pull off this surprise.  


It turned out to be a wonderful evening and became even better when she gave me my birthday present.  She had booked us on a seven day cruise to the Caribbean.  She explained that she couldn’t buy the boat I wanted so she was going to give me seven days on an even bigger boat.


I was thrilled and even mildly impressed since she has never booked anything like this before and I am usually the one who makes the travel arrangements.  I know from past experience though that she can do anything when she puts her mind to it!


The only thing left was on Sunday, the day of our little picnic.  We got in the car at 8 am and left. I was excited.  This was the first time in twelve years of marriage that I was going to go on a picnic with my wife.  I was only hoping that the rain would hold off until after we were done.


After driving for about an hour, it became evident that we were headed for the Lake Monroe area. (No she did not buy me the boat) At this point she pretty much had to do some explaining.  She let me know that since she could not buy me the boat I wanted, she had rented a boat for us to take out on the lake and have our picnic on.


Wow!! Was this woman good or what.  She knew how much I liked the water and managed to book a cruise and also to rent a boat for a picnic.  


As we pulled into the marina and began walking toward the dock where the boats were, I looked ahead and I thought, oh no....can’t be....but there it was....(No she did not buy me the boat).....A a huge double decker pontoon boat with a water slide and about forty people on it that said HAPPY BIRTHDAY all the way around it.


I could not believe it.  We had a surprise party on this huge boat complete with a cook-out, swimming, water-sliding.  


Unbelievable.  I was totally amazed.  I would have NEVER thought that my wonderful wife was such a good liar.

The day she was in training all day. LIE, she was out shopping for all the food and stuff for the party.  The time she had to work late because she went to lunch with co-workers. LIE, she was out making arrangements for the boat rentals and the cruise.



I now realize why everyone was snickering behind my back about at the Pizza Hut party.  They were all in on it which makes me realize two things.  I now have to start worrying about what a good liar my wife is (and my family and friends too) and how great it is to be loved.


Oh yeah, as we walked onto the boat my wife reached into her pocket and returned the little card that I had given her.  You remember, the one that I had written SURPRISE!! on.
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