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Hey!          July 30, 2010

What an incredible couple of weeks it 
has been! So much to tell you and not 
enough room for all of the “show and 
tell.” I will do my best to work it all in.

Got boxes? Yup, I am packing! Not sure 
where I will be moving or even exactly 
when yet, but have looked at a couple 
of rentals that will work.  Hope to have 
a new “home” by the next time I write 
you. Still playing the “waiting game” 
on the contract on the house. 

Wish me luck! I figured up that this will 
be the 21st move of my life! I am not 
kidding...  And that is just homes I can 
remember - not even counting dorms 
in college!  Ha! My life-long joke is 
that when it is time to do some “deep” 
cleaning, it is time to move.  Sad, but 
true.  One of these days I will find my 
true home! :-)

Hey, guess what?  I made it back to Mis-
sissippi for my high school reunion and  
for a brief visit with my family!  These 
sunflower photos are from the drive.  
Right outside of Tuscaloosa, Alabama, 
as you top a hill, there are sunflowers as 
far as the eye can see.  It was so breath-
taking that on the way home, I pulled 
off the interstate and took some photos. 
Aren’t they just incredible?  They make 
me smile!

While at home (only for three days) 
I had a very nice visit with my sister, 
brother-in-law, sister-in law, and great 
niece. Other than that, I did not see any 
other family nor did I stop in various 
cities along the way to check in with 



friends.  It was a very single-minded trip. I wanted to visit with my sweet sister and 
her husband and go to my high school reunion.  Mission accomplished.  I wanted to 
include some of these shots this week, too, so you can see how beautiful my hometown 
of Columbus, Mississippi is.

The first photo is of my grade school followed by my college campus.  Yup, from first 
grade right through college in my home town. Next is the YMCA where I spent a great 
deal of time and my church - which takes up an entire city block! That is followed by 
a photo of the first house I can remember living in. It looks very different now. Those 
trees were just sprigs when I lived there. 

The next thing I did before going to the re-
union was to visit the cemetery.  I know 
that sounds a bit morbid, but trust me, this 
is a cemetery like no other.  It is absolutely 
BEAUTIFUL and is teaming with history. 
Funny how you do not appreciate all of that 
when you’re growing up - even though every 
child in Columbus understands how spe-
cial “Friendship Cemetery” is. It is the place 
where the Confederate Decoration Day be-
gan! There are thousands of confederate and 
union graves there... most of them unknown 



confederate or union soldiers. There are sim-
ply rows and rows of them, as far as the eye 
can see.  Most of them are now entwined in the 
roots of big beautiful Magnolia trees which 
shade the entire area.  Even if you are not a his-
tory or Civil War buff, you cannot help but be 
taken aback by the sheer beauty.

Oh, and Columbus was the home of the largest 
marble works in the world, so the head stones 

are simply magnifi-
cent.  Look at the 
angel above - one of 
my favorites.



For you history buffs, here are the markers 
for the cemetery and for the home, “Twelve 
Gables,” where Decoration Day began 
in the South.  The house is located right 
across the street from where Tennessee 
Williams was born.  Yup, my home town is 
pretty special. 



While riding around, I saw countless mansions for sale.  
Just incredible places.  Most of them come furnished 
with antiques, too. Sure wish I could buy one someday. 

Photos - top right clockwise: Colonnade, River View, 
White Arches, and can’t remember... just a few of the 
hundreds of antebellum homes in Columbus.  You ought 
to see it in the spring when the dogwoods and azaleas are 
in bloom... man... Heaven!

And now begins the photos from the reunion...

How can I ever express how much fun it was???
Friday night was held at “Graham’s Camp House” which 
is something right out of Southern Living!  When you 
think camp house, you think old, cold, sparsely fur-
nished, and a bit run down.  Not this place!  There were 
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several complexes.  The first was like a planta-
tion home.  You go behind that and there was this 
massive one-room building totally filled from 
front to back and from top to bottom with S.D. 
Lee High School memorabilia.  One of the first 
photos I spotted when I walked in was one of my 
sweet sister! 

One whole wall is taken up by a massive fire 
place and one corner is like a bar area with seat-
ing near by.  That was just the welcome building!  

Next was a huge gathering place with a kitchen, 
eating area, dining room, and living room.  Just 
beautifully decorated.  There were also outdoor 
gardens, fire pits, you name it.  Just a perfect place 
for a casual reunion.   

Truthfully, one of the nicest things of all was that 



a year ago we started a Facebook page for our class.  
Slowly but surely, people found it and before we 
even got there, most of us had reconnected at our 
leisure and had seen photos of spouses, kids, and 
grand kids.  It just made getting together soooo 
much less stressful... No one cared a hoot about 
what anyone else had accomplished or what they 
were doing now.  It was just one big “love fest.”  As 
my sister had told me before the event, “Judi, when 
you see your friends, it is amazing. The years just 
literally melt away!”  And they did! We were like a 
bunch of high school kids all over again. 

I will never forget walking into one of the local ho-
tels to meet up with two of my best friends before  
a group of us rode to the reunion together. When I 
walked in the door and they yelled my name - well, 
it was unbelievable!  I had not seen either of them 
in thirty five years!  They had not changed a bit! 
It was like, “NORM!” The night progressed from 
there with many folks there I had not seen literally 
since high school.  

Saturday night was a little bit more formal and was 



held at the 
Columbus 
Country 
Club. It 
still was 
fairly 
casual, 
though, 
and there 
was drink-
ing, eat-
ing, and a 
great time dancing.  

Even a couple of 
the musicians from 
our class got up and 
jammed with the band.  

And the final treat 
of the evening was a 
table full of our former 
coaches. They 
still looked 
the same!  At 
the bottom 
of the page  
is a photo of 
Coach Billy 
Brewer, who 
was our head 
coach for 
years and 
then went on to be Head 
Coach at Ole Miss. His 
wife, Kay, was the reason 
I went into Speech as a 
college major.  The whole 
thing from start to finish 
was just a blast!

Out of time and room!  
Until next time... 
Love you!



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, Lake Tahoe, Philadelphia, Key West, New Jersey, 
North Carolina, Indonesia, Washington D.C., Iraq, Costa Rica, 
Poland, Maryland, West (By-God) Virginia, Nashville, Florida, 
Saudi Arabia, New Hampshire, Tampa, Chattanooga, France, 
Phoenix, New York, Oregon, Russia, Maine, Australia, Bangkok, 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,

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.   PSS.  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 Greenhaw 


