Momma was a very elusive person. But she always kept her word. If I could in her down when I asked for 

Something, she would let me have it. Sometimes I could not pin her down.

My fondest memories of her are her starch ironing my daddy’s fatigues, ironing our clothes for school 

While we sat on the floor watching TV and the Kodak moment of her walking daddy to the plane, hand in 

hand, as he headed off for Viet Nam.

In a way she was like the mother of the motion picture character Forest Gump. In the movie Forest’s 

mom had told him life is like a box of chocolates, you never know what you’re going to get. With us, it 

was grits. We never knew what we were going to get. Sometimes they were lumpy, sometimes they 

were soupy, and sometimes they were just right. You just never knew.

I guess a lot happens in a marriage when you are young. 

Momma had a good friend who she concocted things to do with. Once they poured sardine sauce on 

their self and walked around daddy and the woman’s husband fanning themselves.

Daddy and the other husband got so mad they had momma and the other lady out in the yard all night 

Looking for the sardine cans.

The first thing that hurt me about momma was seeing her pregnant with twins and trying to hide behind 

someone because a man was flirting with her.

I never got over it.

Mommas’ and my relationship was strained after that. The last time I went to her with an ailment, one 

of her friends told her to put a piece of Palmolive soap up my bottom. It burned like the dickens. I 

wouldn’t tell her anything hurt very many times after that.

I became a daddy’s girl and clung to my daddy. I would sit on his lap for hours on end and play with his 

face. He became everything to me.

When we moved back to Georgia daddy got stationed in Alabama.

Momma would have her friends over for Pokeno parties, or they would go to the club. I was happy for 

the freedom.

Then the men started coming.

Momma would close the door to the living room and entertain. Being as this was the only room that had 

the air conditioner unit in it, I would get angry. Sometimes I would sit in the hall at the door …….
