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As I age I have had to give up driving after dark. I occasionally take some dinner over to my 
daughter and her three kids but they know I have to leave before dark and it usually takes me 
about a half hour to get home from their house. They will soon be moving and I believe it is a 
bit farther, according to my MapQuest information. But they are buying a large house with a 
bedroom that maybe I can say “That’s Grandma bed?” 

When I go out to enjoy the leaves in the fall season I have to be careful also in the dark. There 
are a few things that could make me slip if I don’t see the bare spots on the sidewalk in the 
dark. 

I used to go out to watch the various interesting moon sights but I’m not sure where to find 
them in Windsor Gardens. One night I sat out with friends to watch something special with the 
moon but I think the clouds covered it up! 

 


