
FRIDAY FOLLIES
March, 26, 2004

Hey!

What a week! What a week!  As I mentioned last week, Saturday JP’s 
niece and three of her friends (all 21-23 years old) came in for a week 
during their Spring Break.  They all work and go to school together in 
Indianapolis.  

Now, we have always been used to teenagers and college-age students in 
the house, but four additional females living in the house for a week was an 
experience! (Clothes from the front door all the way through the house...) 
But they were great and we had so much fun! I just hated that the weather  
was so lousy the whole time they were here…and this week, it dipped 
down into the 20’s, so it wouldn’t have been much better for them!  The 
only consolation was that it was snowing in Indy while they were here,  so 
that made them feel better.

We laughed, and played games, and went out to dinner, and I think (I hope) 
they had a blast. The fi rst Sunday they were here, we took them to meet 
Jessica where she works and then headed over to the Oceanfront to a very 
nice restaurant.  While sitting there, several friends came through and ended 
up joining us. We were all sitting there, and I looked at the girls and said, 
“OK. Look around and tell me. If you had your pick of any guy in the 
place to meet, who would it be?”  They unanimously said, “The HOT guy 
in the green shirt at the bar!”  



Well, as conversations at 
the table continued, I 

excused myself to go to the 
lady’s room. On the way back 
to the table, I just side-tracked 
a bit and introduced myself to 
“the hot guy in the green shirt 
at the bar” and explained the 
situation. . . you know . . . niece 
and friends in town for spring 
break…they thought he was cute and wanted to meet him . . . how funny it 
would be if I came walking back to the table with him in tow.  He thought 

it was hilarious and jumped at it. 

When I walked back to the table 
with this  “Hot guy in the 

green shirt from the bar” all four girls’ 
jaws dropped to the fl oor, and there 
was a chorus of laughter.  Our niece, 
Harmony,  looked at me and said,  “I 
LOVE you, Aunt Judi!”   Ed, “The 
HOT guy in the green shirt from the 

bar,” ended up being the nicest 
guy and even came back to our 
house with all of us later for 
dinner.  After dinner, he took 
them to a couple of “night” spots 
in town. 

The rest of the week I teased 
them and said they should 

take me along to show them how 
to meet guys.   It was funny!
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We had a blast.  We even made up 
nick-names to use for the week.  

Harmony was “Inga,” Megan was “Colleen,”  
Emily was “Dena,” Esme was “Jade,” I was 
“Charlie,” and  J.P. was “Rock” (...Yes! JP 
made up his own name . . .) 

As you know, St. Patty’s Day was our 
Fifth Anniversary.  We may not do 

much to 
celebrate our anniversaries, but we certain celebrate our anniversaries, but we certain celebrate our anniversaries, but we certain celebrate our anniversaries, but we certain 
enjoy St. Patty’s Day.   We always go to the 
“Greening of Ghent,” usually to the parade in 
Norfolk followed by the Knights of Columbus 
cook out right after.  Then, the night of, we 
usually go to downtown Norfolk where there 
are plenty of pubs, grills, and restaurants and we 
hop from one to the other.  It is always fun and 
we always see old friends and meet new ones.

Oh, the Fifth Anniversary is wood, so J.P. 
gave me fake wooden patio chairs, a 

toothpick, and two bundles of fi rewood from 7/
11.  Ha!  As I said, we do not do a whole lot to 
celebrate anniversaries.  
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O
Local D.J. who borrowed our 
St. Pattyʼs Day robes to have his 
picture made.



Later that night we came home and spent time with Jessica and the 
girls before they all went out together to their own Irish parties . . . all 

decked out in green.  Let me tell you something . . . you want to feel old 
instantly, stand next to fi ve pretty twenty-year-olds....UGH!  Talk about a 
slap to the ole self-esteem! 

Anyway, we are 
hoping the girls 

can come back again 
this summer when the 
weather is great and 
there is so much more 
for them to do.  

Speaking of weather 
- Jeremy said he 

had worked for fi fteen 
days straight at the 
Sunriver, Oregon 
Airport and fi nally had 
two days off.  He said 

he spent the entire two days on the slopes snow-boarding with ten friends 
from his other job, and they had a blast!  He is very happy.

“Gus and Judi’s Sunshine Pasta Sauce” is going great!  JP and I will be 
doing a “tasting” at the Farm Fresh grocery store on Great Neck Road this 
Saturday from probably 10:30 to 1:30.  So, if you are in the area, please stop 
in to see us.  We are also talking to someone about QVC!  Now THAT 
would be GREAT!  

Next week we will be headed to Mississippi to visit my mom.  I can’t 
wait to see my family.  We will take pictures of the beautiful fl owers 

there this time of year.  (There probably won’t be any Follies next week due 
to the travel.) 

A
can come back again 
this summer when the 
weather is great and 
there is so much more 
for them to do.  

had worked for fi fteen 
days straight at the 
Sunriver, Oregon 
Airport and fi nally had 
two days off.  He said 



Bill Clinton, Ronald Reagan, Gerald Ford, George Bush, Walter Cronkite, 

James Stewart, Patrick McNee, Loyd Bridges, Michael Bolton, Sir John James Stewart, Patrick McNee, Loyd Bridges, Michael Bolton, Sir John 
Mills, Juliet Mills, Abby Dalton, Norm Crosby, Robert Sterling, John 
Wilkinson (Elvis), Esther Williams, Grandpa Jones, Carole Channing, 
Rod Steiger, William Shatner, Arthur Miller, Harold Robbins, Les Paul, 
Tommy Tunes, Iron Eyes Cody, Alan Hale (The Skipper), Zig Zigler, 
Leon Russell, Al Unser, Johnny Rutherford, Richard Petty, Bobby 
Allison, Chaka Khan, Gloria Gaynor, Louis Mandrel, Barbara Mandrel, 
Susan Lucci, Wally Hilgenberg, Bud Grant, Marv Levy, Dan Reeves, Joe 
Jacoby, Stan Musiel, Stephanie Powers, Bill Clinton, Ronald Reagan, Jacoby, Stan Musiel, Stephanie Powers, Bill Clinton, Ronald Reagan, Jacoby, Stan Musiel, Stephanie Powers, Bill Clinton, Ronald Reagan, 
Gerald Ford, George Bush, Walter Cronkite, Norman Swartzkopf, Bob 
Dole, Tom Brokaw, Billy Graham, Mother Teresa, Scott Carpenter, 
Buzz Aldrin, Bobby Riggs, George Burns, Frank Sinatra, George 
Strait, Buddy Epson, Jane Russell, Hugh O’Brien, Karl Mauldin, Leslie 
Neilson, Lou Ferrigno, Clayton Moore, Gene Autry, Roy Rogers, The 
Osmond Brothers, Eddie Albert, Earnest Borgnine, Donald O’Connor, 
Heather Whitestone (Miss America 1995), Arnold Palmer, Englebert 
Humperdinck, Mickie Rooney, William Conrad, Sir Paul Simon, Judge 
Myran Bright, Steve Martin, Dick Van Dyke, James Stewart, Patrick 
McNee, Loyd Bridges, Michael Bolton, Sir John Mills, Juliet Mills, 
Abby Dalton, Norm Crosby, Robert Sterling, John Wilkinson (Elvis), 
Esther Williams, Grandpa Jones, Carole Channing, Rod Steiger, William 
Shatner, Arthur Miller, Harold Robbins, Les Paul, Tommy Tunes, Iron 
Eyes Cody, Alan Hale (The Skipper), Zig Zigler, Leon Russell, Al Unser, 
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I prepared something for you that I thought was interesting.  I had to go 
for a hearing evaluation the other day and in the Audibel offi ce, they 

have a coffee table book that has signed photographs of all of the celebrities 
that use their hearing aids. I am telling you, the list would blow you away.  I 
wrote down some of the names while I was waiting, but did not have time 
to write them all down.  Just take a look at this.  I could not believe it, and 
these are only the ones who use Audibel products.   I was shocked at all of 
the names and faces I recognized, but never knew had hearing problems.



My very dear friend, Mike Brewer, painted JP’s portrait years ago, and 
just last week fi nished mine.  I am so proud of it!  He is going to 

be using it for some of his exhibits and shows for awhile, and I am pleased 
about that.  Truth is, I never knew something like that could make you feel 
so good!  It is not a vein thing. It is simply awesome to look at a portrait 
and realize that someone took a paint brush and canvas and was able to cre-
ate your likeness.  Amazing.  He’s the best.  If any of you are looking to have 
a portrait painted, let me know, and I will give you his contact number.  
(Note: This is a photo of JP’s portrait while it was still in progress.  I cannot fi nd the 
one of it fi nished.  I will have to take another.)



To all of you on my Friday Follies List, whether you are in Manila, 
Singapore, Kuwait, Bermuda, Virginia Beach, Mississippi, Los 

Angeles, San Francisco, Minnesota, Indiana, Colorado, Philadelphia, 
Key West, New Jersey, North Carolina, Indonesia, Washington D.C., 
Iraq, Maryland, 
West (By-God) 
Virginia, Nashville, 
Chattanooga, New 
York, Oregon, Maine, 
Australia, Europe, 
or Yuma, have a 
wonderful, wonderful 
week.

God bless.
Remember, life 

is short…we need to 
make it a good one.
Grow in peace and 
wisdom.

Your Friday Friend,

  Judi Godsey
P.S. NOTE OF CAUTION… 20 employees were fired from The New York Times here in Norfolk for sending lewd and indecent emails.  (To my 
knowledge, none of the 20 were on our joke list - even though some of the attorneys who represent the company were!)  I have asked each and every one 
of you on this list to tell me if the jokes that accompany these “Follies” place you in jeopardy, or even if they offend you.  Please understand that they are 
intended to be light-hearted and are not mean-spirited in any way.  If you are ever offended, do not hesitate to ask to be taken off the Friday Follies Joke List.   
P.S.S.  If you send a joke and I don’t use it, it is because it has been used before, and I try not to repeat.  Remember, I have been sending these since August of 
1997.  One tends to go through huge numbers of jokes that way.  Disclaimer:  When anyone asks if I type all of these jokes, the answer is, “No!”  I cut and 
paste one evening during the week (30 minutes, TOPS). Obviously  I don’t have time to sit, read, and retype jokes all day!   

Judi, Jessica, Megan, Harmony, Emily, and Esme.


