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I leave the  
chocolate caramels on 
the kitchen counter for 
days, and they’re still 
there when I need one. 
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5 

No one here lives like an animal 
except the cats.  
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Unpleasant criticism of my  
personality traits has to be texted, 
emailed, or phoned in, not  
shouted from the top step before 
the dramatic door slam.  
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9 

My 94 year old mother still hates 
Donald Trump. 
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11 

My youngest does not try to 
drown himself in my swimming 
pool.  
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13 

I can hear the AC whistling 
through the holes punched in 
the walls upstairs.  
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15 

I now have money to fix all of 
those singing holes.  
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17 

I am become badass,  
the repairer of home. 
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19 

I have to clean the cat boxes  
every day, same as I did when I 
didn't live alone.  
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21 

I may still get collect  
robocalls from an inmate at 
the Collin County Jail, but I 
no longer feel obligated to  
answer.  
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23 

When I take a vacation day, no 
one asks me "What are YOU  
doing home?" 
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25 

I understand that even if a  
delicious cherry pie is on sale  
I SHOULD NOT BUY ONE. 
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27 

People keep asking me if I am 
afraid to live alone.  
 
. . .Well, I wasn't.  
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29 

I never buy the right number 
of bananas.  
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31 

I don't find empty beer 
cans,  cigarette butts,  
and sons lying in my  
garden. 
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33 

The mail carrier no longer leaves 
me angry notes about drunken 
cars blocking the mailbox  
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35 

I never, ever have to smell 
Irish Spring deodorant 
soap again.  
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37 

My son’s dead girlfriend haunts 
his empty room, scuffling 
through anger’s dull residue. 
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39 

I don't find a few bent  
Parliaments lying on the floor 
upstairs, whispering,   
 
"Smoke us! Smoke us!”  
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41 

I still don't want to buy a  
parakeet.  
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43 

The cats finally realize that I 
am the way, the truth, and the 
life, and no cat cometh unto the 
Science Diet but through me.  
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45 

I place clothes in the dryer 
and find that I already have 
clothes in the dryer from last 
weekend.  
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47 

Drunks don’t burst in bloodied 
and bruised at 4 AM. 
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49 

I don’t have to worry as the 
shit hits the fan that the 
neighbors, surely, will call 
the police THIS time. 
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51 

I am relieved that I didn't 
have to live next door to  
myself for the last ten years.  
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52 

I can appreciate each silence and begin to  

understand that forgiveness brings release — 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

     —and so does wine 
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