Moose Hollow Musings
A Senior Perspective by safin 

When I bought my property last December, 2008 and wandered around the five acres I saw lots of Moose scat. My property also has wonderful little ravines or also known as “Hollows”, thus the name “Moose Hollow”. 
On August 18, 2009 I moved to Moose Hollow, a significant day not only because of the move but also because it would have been my 43nd wedding anniversary if I had stayed married to my son’s father. I was also sick.  During the move, on my notorious access road, my 32.5 ft travel trailer decided to jack knife with the truck pulling it. After the excitement settled down we were able to pull it out and set it up as my home.  Praise the Lord! That evening when I went to open the cover over the front window I discovered where that pesky hornet’s nest was hiding, literally “IN MY FACE” and stinging me on the nose and finger. I was really glad when that day ended. 

Do I regret my decision to try this adventure? NO. It was just one bad day in a future of wonderful possibilities. Am I to old to be starting another adventure?  On my good days I say no, when I am really sick, I think I am an idiot. Am I clear and boringly steady in my thinking, ---um no, but I was never that way even when I was young and healthy. 
I have been a speaker at women’s retreats in the past and I am always surprised when I share something with the group that I think can only relate to weird me. No one else could possible feel or act the way I do.  Sometimes I feel dumb as a stump and I know my family at times believe me to be an idiot and I totally agree with them on my bad days. 
If you are approaching the senior years can you relate to these thoughts? 
I am single and certainly don’t need a spouse to have an ongoing argument. It is between my “mind” and my “body”. My mind constantly reminds my body it is not 35. The mind acts as the nagging spouse (either gender) and the body the spouse that wants to do what it wants and make everyone else hear them complain later. 
Those of you with actual spouses are lucky to have someone to “blame”. On becoming single for the first time in 30+ years I really missed not having someone to blame, it meant I actually had to take responsibility for my own actions. EEK!  The house was dirty because I got it dirty, the car was out of gas because I forgot to put gas in it and worst of all the check book had no money in it because I had spent all the money. If you are considering the grass on the other side of the fence even at this age and stage, think again, it is not all it seems to be. 
I have considered another try at marriage but after 5, yes five, disasters at the internet dating and a couple the old fashion way the following is my opinion about dating in general. 

STAGES OF DATING

Early years of dating – Males attitude - Dating is like going to a potluck. So many good dishes to choose from and food doesn’t hurt you so why settle     for just one.  There is always tomorrow to decide on the favorite dish. 

Early years of dating- Female attitude- -Dating is like going to a potluck. So many good dishes to choose from, but you must be careful to pick the one that will make you look good in front of your friends. 

Mid-Life Dating – Male attitude and Female attitude seems to be the same - It is like looking for the perfect fixer upper. You believe you know what went wrong the first time so if you find an acceptable property without too much damage you can make it what you want. 

Late-Life Dating – Male has two perspectives, the first very different from the female, the second the same - #1 Dating is like used car shopping, time is running out so find something quick, take a test drive, kick the wheels and sign for it; you can fix what is wrong later if there is enough time. You can’t do without one.

Late-Life Dating – Female has two perspectives, the first very different from the male, the second the same - #1 Dating is like 10 senior ladies falling overboard at the same time from a cruise ship into the cold waters of aloneness. ANY line that comes your way you have to grab, there may not be another. (There are 10 women for every man in our age bracket in my unofficial count at every activity I have attended for five years)

Late-Life Dating as it should be for both Males and Females - #2 Dating is learning to deal with aloneness and being surprised when you find someone you want to get to really know. You remember the value God sets on good relationships in marriage and your personal value.
I guess a conclusion to this would be to say that moving is always a nightmare to me and if you are married, appreciate what you have.    
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