Mullings

Mull v. (1) to consider; to ponder. (2) to add spice as to wine or cider

From:
Rich Galen

To:
Usual Suspects

Re:
Heart and Soul

Date:
Friday, April 10, 1998

______________________________________________________________________________

· On the front page of Thursday’s NY Times was an article on the Hupa Indian (the Times’ construct, not mine) language.  There is displayed a page from a handbook of Hupa words and phrases which include the following:  Make your bed!; Put your shoes on!; Are you ready?  It reads like the instruction manual for female Lincoln bedroom guests.

· Rich Bond points out that while the President is smoking stogies and dancing around like Tom Cruise in “Risky Business” the following has occurred:  The Democrats have lost 11 seats in the US Senate, 52 seats in the US House, 14 Governorships, 21 State Legislative chambers, and about 500 State Senators and Representatives.

· With the win on Tuesday’s special election in Wisconsin, the GOP now controls 49 out of the 99 State Legislatures to 48 for the Democrats with two ties.  How about them coattails?

· The buzz in Washington this week is that Bob Packwood is going to run for public office and Gloria Steinem is going to be his campaign manager.

· Mullings will be on hiatus for a couple of weeks.  I don’t want to get maudlin about this, but I will be having coronary by-pass surgery as you read this on Friday morning.

· My cardiologist, Dr. Roy Leiboff, called to tell me Wednesday that he had shown my records to the surgeon and they decided it should be done ASAP.  “How many vessels will you by-pass,” I asked.  “Five,” Dr. Leiboff said.  “How many I got?” I asked.  “Five.” 

· As I am getting all new arteries I had a reuben sandwich for lunch on Thursday.  What did the old arteries ever do for me?

· I suggested that as long as they were in there, they should just build a arterial beltway around my heart for extra added blood supply.  It could be a great country and western song:  “Baby, you’re a jack knifed tractor-trailer ‘round the beltway of my heart.”

· If you are moved to write, or call, or visit, or send flowers, consider this:  Call or write or visit a friend or a relative you haven’t contacted in a few years. Or, donate something to a charity or a cause or a person you’ve been meaning to get to.  It may not do anything for me, but it may do wonders for YOUR heart.

· See ya.
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