Happy New Year!
This is the first edition  of the “Random Meanderings.”  I hope that you find it at least as fun to read as a comic book, and that my children enjoy reading it later.  Unfortunately I doubt it will bring you as much immediate joy as reading your own copy of  Superman #1, nor do I believe that it will bring as much delayed satisfaction for my children as a certificate for 5000 shares of Berkshire-Hathaway. Some of you might find a single word going through your head over and over right now: “WHY?” Why are you writing? Why would you think it would be fun to read? Why is it called “Random Meanderings?” Why do penguins live near the equator and the South Pole, but not in the northern hemisphere? First, Shauna wants to create a family website, and it is kind of lame to have a website that always says the same thing. Second, I was inspired by Dell’s always entertaining emails, and I made a New Year’s resolution to attempt the same. Third, anyone who has chatted with Brent for any appreciable amount of time knows that the name is infinitely appropriate. Fourth, I have wondered about the penguin thing for a long time, and I still don’t know the answer to that one.  
Board games comprised a significant portion of the loot left by Santa this year, and Brent must have been really good this year because the first game opened was Trivial Pursuit. In one of the great upsets of all time however, Aerie staged an amazing comeback to emerge victorious in the inaugural game. She clearly inherited Grandpa Val’s propensity for recalling trivia (even though it took her more than one turn to collect all the pie pieces). I think that the secret to her success had something to do with the fact that it was the Disney version of trivial pursuit. 
Brent and Malachi have been hard at work overcoming their dislike for the taste of salt water, and have discovered that adrenaline, and endorphins seem to minimize the taste. Malachi is very good at catching waves on his bogey board (a birthday present) and Brent is getting very good at paddling around in the waves on his pink surfboard (he gets frequent compliments on the “Girl Power” painting that decorates the top.

Our New Year’s celebrations were extremely entertaining and involved spending several hours with a group of Samoan’s (Mark Atuaia’s family), and several hours with a group of Tongans (including the Master of Drums from the PCC). Based on this one evening I learned two important lessons. The first is that Polynesians plus fireworks equals a non-stop ticket to Funville. I don’t think that I have laughed that much in a very long time. Second, you should never fraternize with Samoans and Tongans in the same evening. Not because of the deep rooted cultural rivalry between the two island countries, but because it is unhealthy to consume more than half one’s body weight in a single 8 hour period. Even laughing non-stop does not burn off that many calories. 
In closing, the extended version of the Return of the King is one of the great cinematic achievements of all time. I only wish it were longer (. 

