Reflections at the Charles River

I am at the Regency Hotel in Cambridge, Massachusetts.

My room overlooks the Charles River.

It has been a busy day, but I was able to arrange some time alone for a quiet dinner.
I got to reflecting on what a wonderfully fortunate life I have.

I left home a little after four this morning, flew
here and spent the day educating doctors and
collaborating with an optics expert on new
medical products.

Two weeks ago, I stayed a couple days at the
Biltmore in Phoenix working with spine surgeons.
While there I had a breakfast meeting with Dr.
Sang Ho Lee of Korea.

He is a neurosurgeon and one of the leading spine
surgeons in the world.

He is also a friend and will find time for me
whenever I ask.

In early May, Sarah, Jordan and Saul were home for a weeklong visit.

Shannon was home for some of that same time.

Yesterday someone sent an emessage to tell me that on Wednesday evening the Santiago Park,
ball fields, horseshoe pits and playground were all full.

Yesterday, I spent the first hours of the day tending to my farm chores and then enjoyed much of
the rest of the day with Ella and Gail.

Later, I worked on my horse drawn hay mower.

It is 100 years old and runs great.

In the evening, I watched the horses for a time as they got familiar with a new pasture.

Next week is the summer program at the Kragero School.

On the last day of the program, Gail and I will take 40 kids for wagon rides and a picnic in the
woods.

On June 20" we are harvesting a bison.

That is always a big event.

On June 24" I will host the Grand Opening of the new Public Safety building in Santiago.

In late June I am driving to the Black Hills for a holistic ranching course.

On the 4" of July we’ll join the neighbors for the horse parade and potluck at the school.

The next week we will be in Florida for Jeannette’s wedding.

The week after, Mike, Roman and Terry and I are going to the BWCA.

Leah and Michael come home shortly after that and somewhere in there we will have the Barthel
reunion.

Shannon is home in August, and we are getting to the BWCA again.

I expect Samantha will show up in there sometime, also.

Joel and his boys should be home around the end of August in time for the State Fair.

We’ll try to work in some horse camping in Dakota or Montana sometime, just not sure when.
What a wonderful life for a Minnesota farm boy.

I am so lucky.

June 5™, 2009, Love, Dad




