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June 06, 2012


[bookmark: aa1234196]



RIP PFC MILLER

It's been a long time since I've attended a soldier's memorial service.  Germany, if my memory serves.  A long time.


	

Today, a local soldier, PFC Cale Miller, was laid to rest at the on-post cemetery.  The entire post kinda stopped its hustle and bustle, and hundreds of people holding American flags lined the route the motorcade would take to the cemetery.



	

BabyGrok was in a horrible mood before we even left for the procession, and I considered just skipping it and letting her nap, but it was too important to skip.  She did decently while we were there, despite delays in the timeline. She liked the motorcycles and lights, but she didn't understand why I was making her be quiet, nor did she understand why she couldn't run out into the street.  I don't think she had any idea why I kept telling her she was doing something special, and she really didn't like that I kept telling her to stop dragging her little flag on the ground.



	

And she thought the most important part of the day was that I let her eat a piece of pizza.



	

It's absurd to take a 2 year old to a funeral.  But we do it because it is important.  We do it because PFC Miller deserves it.

	

	And we do it because I need to do it.  It's been too long since I've felt the sting of war, and my complacency is too comfortable.
   



Posted by: Sarah at
01:48 PM
| Comments (1) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 245 words, total size 2 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Good to see you post again and good for you to go to the soldier's memorial service.



Thanks

 


Posted by: Mike at June 07, 2012 04:05 PM (JKAuh)
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May 14, 2012


[bookmark: aa1225904]



YOU'LL HAVE TO KILL US ALL


This bit almost made me do a fist pump:



	


	So it is necessary for more of us to do what Ayaan Hirsi Ali recommends: share the risk. So that the next time a novel or a cartoon provokes a fatwa, it will be republished worldwide and send the Islamic enforcers a message: Killing one of us wonâ€™t do it. Youâ€™d better have a great credit line at the Bank of Jihad because youâ€™ll have to kill us all.




	

I love Mark Steyn.



	
  



Posted by: Sarah at
03:37 PM
| Comments (1) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 88 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
That is fantastic! [image: ]
 Sounds like a plan to me!


Posted by: Deltasierra at May 15, 2012 10:15 AM (OjLVw)
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May 06, 2012


[bookmark: aa1223348]



FOUR MONTHS IN A ROW

You know, it never gets any less baffling.  Whether it's May 2007 or May 2012, it still baffles me when I time everything absolutely right and yet we still don't end up pregnant.  Again.  Four months in a row.  It still surprises me.  It still messes with my head.  It still takes me all seven days before I actually admit that last month was a bust and we have to start over.  Again.  



And I still hate my high school health teacher and everyone else who ever warned me I might accidentally get pregnant.  



Posted by: Sarah at
01:54 PM
| Comments (4) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 99 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Oh man, I remember that.  It took us almost a year of trying and being so sure we were dead on with dates and such before we got pregnant with the first baby and then another seven months after the second baby to get pregnant with Rusty.  It boggled my mind.  



Sorry you have had four months in a row.  It sucks.

 


Posted by: Stacy at May 06, 2012 10:50 PM (BfIGa)
[bookmark: c2]
2

 I found a computer that lets me comment again, and caught up on the posts I've missed. 

"I still hate . . . everyone else who ever warned me I might accidentally get pregnant." I grok that.  I hate that you have to walk in this. I'm sorry. 



Posted by: Lucy at May 06, 2012 11:04 PM (HNeJi)
[bookmark: c3]
3


When I was trying to get pregnant, I used to fantasize about being someone who shouldn't get pregnant (i.e. crack whore, teenager, all-around jerk) because they certainly seem to get pregnant at the drop of a hat.  



Posted by: Christa at May 08, 2012 01:01 PM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c4]
4
Oh Sarah. I am sorry.  


Posted by: Mary at May 08, 2012 03:57 PM (VGPaM)
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March 19, 2012


[bookmark: aa1209815]



"INVIDIOUS ATMOSPHERE OF LIBERALISM"

It's been a long time since anything political has moved me enough to log in here and post it.  But this did it, this made me do the intellectual equivalent of a fist pump: A Burke For Our Times.  It reminds me of a more erudite phrasing of my granting the premise blog post.  Favorite bit:




Because what Burke forces us to do, if we really take him seriously, is to stand outside the invidious atmosphere of liberalism which permeates and stifles every last recess of modern society, to recognize it â€” for perhaps the first time in our lives â€” as only one form of political order, and that not the most just or appealing, and thus to rob it of any claim to self-evident truthfulness.  For at the level of practical politics, liberalism is just a certain kind of language, with its own connotative atmosphere â€” an atmosphere in which appeals to rights cow everyone into a cessation of debate, where appeals to freedom are generally hysterical and unqualified, where doubts about the virtue of "the peopleâ€� are always akin to wickedness.  To stand outside that atmosphere for the first time is to realize that there is nothing obvious about these assumptions, that, to the contrary, there is great reason to question the rightness of the whole world view implicit in this language.  And the moment we entertain such doubts, liberal dogma loses the greater part of its persuasive force, because liberalism has always presented itself as a universal creed, as the commonsensical conclusions which all honest persons will arrive at in time, divested of the superstitions and prejudices of their own local traditions. 


Thanks to my imaginary friend Queenie for finding it.  



Posted by: Sarah at
08:34 PM
| Comments (1) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 289 words, total size 2 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Good to see you posting politically again, Sarah.


	
Burke is indeed thought-provoking.


Posted by: david foster at March 21, 2012 09:07 PM (Gis4X)
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February 10, 2012


[bookmark: aa1200979]



LIVID AT LUCK

CaliValleyGirl sent me a link to a blog post...man, it could've been written by me:


	


	This month makes it one year.  One year of letting it happen.  One year of disappointment.  One year of trying not to hate all the pregnant girls that are around me.  One year of the most intense pain and frustration and sadness that my poor sheltered life has encountered.  One year of crying myself to sleep and stressing out Jeremy and basically feeling like an ungrateful selfish obsessive overanalyst.  Because that is what I feel like.  I have a beautiful home, a wonderful husband, a pretty outstandingly awesome son and all I think about is what I donâ€™t have.




	

My husband and I were just talking about this two nights ago.  He has a good, secure job.  We have far more money than we need.  We have a wonderful relationship.  We have a beautiful daughter who sleeps through the night and naps like a dream and talks way ahead of her age.  And yet we're so gosh-darned morose most of the time.  It's sick.



	

We both vowed to try to do better.  To enjoy the kairos moments of life more.  To count our blessings.



	

And to know that, adding one more kid to our family will not automatically solve everything.  In fact, it will add quite a bit of work in the short term!  Sleepless nights, and stress, and double the amount of crying that goes on in this living room already.



	

This month makes it one year for me too: I got pregnant with #5 when BabyGrok turned 1, and she turns 2 when March begins.  I have been fake-pregnant almost continuously since last June (five months to get past #6, and then got pregnant with #7 two weeks later...whose presence is still hanging around...)  It's unreal that so much time has passed.  And it's a joke that I thought I might get pregnant "too fast" and have kids that are "too close together."  I wish...



	

I don't know how to let go of wanting what I want, especially when I know it is possible.  I know I can conceive a healthy child, which makes quitting seem silly.  But if I get over #7 and move on to a failed #8 in two weeks, I will be livid.



	

I have been livid at my luck for five years now.  I really want to learn how to let that feeling go...
  



Posted by: Sarah at
02:43 PM
| Comments (2) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 409 words, total size 3 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1


I know this is personal and complicated, but is IVF with pre-implantation genetic diagnosis an option for you?  I imagine its expensive (very?), but even beyond that I wasn't sure whether it would be helpful in your case.


 



Posted by: Christa at February 10, 2012 03:53 PM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c2]
2
It is possible...but in my case, it's death by anecdote: the only person I know who did PGD is Julia from Here Be Hippogriffs blog, and she had to do it THREE TIMES before it worked.  I know my resolve couldn't survive an IVF failure...and so I hesitate to consider it.


Posted by: Sarah at February 10, 2012 08:51 PM (ifOVh)
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February 09, 2012


[bookmark: aa1200741]



NEMO

BabyGrok has had a cold, so yesterday we sat down to watch a bit of Finding Nemo.  I decided to skip the beginning scene where all the babies get eaten, so I scene selected forward one.  We started with Marlin discovering the one lone baby egg and picking it up, vowing to never let anything happen to little Nemo.


	

Oh heavens.  I just grokked Finding Nemo.



	

I do worry about this sometimes, how utterly irreplaceable BabyGrok is.  All children are irreplaceable, but it seems to me it's even scarier when you can't just go upstairs and make another one.



	

I held my baby while Marlin held his and got a little choked up...
  



Posted by: Sarah at
01:52 PM
| Comments (3) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 114 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Yep.  Exactly.  I will not even talk about where my mind goes when I imagine something happening to Noah...   



Posted by: Beth at February 09, 2012 04:40 PM (s/jIo)
[bookmark: c2]
2
Oh wow.  Yes totally.  I thought about this too, as I wondered if a second baby would be in the cards for us.  Even now that we have two I then also worry about what if something happens to one of them and then the other is alone.  You are so right though, BabyGrok is totally irreplaceable...she is precious and such a gift.  I am hoping that she soon has another beside her to hold her hand AND yours.  Hugs!



Posted by: Stacy at February 09, 2012 07:11 PM (nLb6F)
[bookmark: c3]
3
With the second you worry more about SIDS because you know how much you can actually love this little person. You also know if something were to happen to either one of them you can't just crawl into a hold and die yourself; you have to carry on with the notion that your child now understands death.  You feel guilty wondering if you have spent as much time with both and that  you talk equally as sweet to the one who is driving you insane as the one is who being the angel.  I think I am more scared of something happening now that we have 2.  I do understand what you are saying though. 


Posted by: Tracey at February 12, 2012 09:01 PM (wKx+4)
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February 04, 2012


[bookmark: aa1199781]



ARE WE DONE YET?

I have been bleeding for five weeks now.  I am sick of it.

I seem to be getting worse at miscarrying.  



Posted by: Sarah at
05:51 PM
| Comments (2) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 25 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Oh my, seriously???  I thought you were back to normal.  Have they checked for an infection?  This happened to me with all three of mine and with all three I ended up having infections and had to be put on strong antibiotics.  By the third one we were expecting it so I didn't go on quite as long as with the other two.  Ugh...so sorry.  This needs to end SOON.



Posted by: Stacy at February 06, 2012 06:19 PM (nLb6F)
[bookmark: c2]
2
I'm glad your are having blood work for more than one reason.  I never had a miscarriage but I had to have a hysterectomy at age 30 because I could not stop bleeding and became seriously impaired with anemia.

I had spinal surgery on Feb 2.  I am at my son's ranch, we got internet service here yesterday but I am not supposed to sit up as much as I have been.  The brace is like a torture rack.

I hope you find some hope from you new workup.

 


Posted by: Ruth H at February 09, 2012 09:53 PM (zXFJ7)
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| Add Comment


   



February 01, 2012


[bookmark: aa1199255]



ONLY CHILD

"So, is she your only child?"


	

It's a perfectly normal question.  I myself ask it frequently of other moms, just to get a feel for their situation.  No one means anything by it.



	

But I hate that question so very much.



	

We started a new playgroup with 12 other families.  I got asked that question 12 times.  I wanted to cry by the end.  And another family was so happy because they had just had a new baby boy the week before...



	

...and he was named the boy name we have chosen.



	

Again, not fun to suffer through with a smile.



	

I am finally un-pregnant and so tomorrow I start doing the next round of bloodwork to look for additional problems.  I have no idea how long it will take to get the results.



	

This weekend will mark five years since we started trying to build our family. I cannot wrap my brain around that at all.
  



Posted by: Sarah at
09:33 PM
| Comments (2) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 159 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
That can't have been an easy gauntlet to run.



I hope the bloodwork results return quickly and with solid, usable information. You'll be in my thoughts.




Posted by: To the Nth at February 02, 2012 09:02 AM (z4WHR)
[bookmark: c2]
2
So we have been meeting a plethora of new church and overseas friends to the tune of 'married 11 years and no kids?' 'what do you mean you can't HAVE kids? Adoption? [is easy??] and my second favorite right now: we are sorry to tell you that Clomid and all fertility type treatments in Germany will be off post, and completely at your expense. /sigh. I'm very glad we have a small something to commiserate over.


Posted by: Darla at February 03, 2012 02:06 AM (DTM08)
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| Add Comment


   



January 05, 2012


[bookmark: aa1130821]



SAVING THE TAXPAYERS' MONEY

I had a D&C today.  I took the meds last week and they didn't work.


	

Back in 2008, when I had my second miscarriage, the doctor I saw at the military hospital counseled me on my options.  He told me that I could have another D&C but that it would "cost the taxpayers a lot of money," so might I consider taking the meds instead.



	

But death panels will never happen, right?  Heh.



	

Truthfully, his comment didn't really bother me that much because, heck, I'm the queen of trying to save the taxpayers money.  I have bought my own prenantal vitamins for the past five years.  I diligently washed every piece of plastic and metal in Germany not because I care at all about recycling but because I learned that the US government pays the country of Germany by the pound to dispose of our refuse.



	

And I have taken cytotec in my own home for every miscarriage since the first one, to try to save the taxpayers money.



	

Which is funny because, the more I think about it now, I don't really think I was saving any money at our last installation.  Follow me here on this one: the doctors on post are military personnel, which means they draw a base pay.  They don't get paid per procedure.  The doc himself doesn't get paid more to do a D&C instead of me taking the meds; the only thing that gets taken up is time.  Time is the money in the military health care system.  If I have a D&C, I take up a surgery time slot for that day.  Maybe the doc would do a different surgery.  Maybe he would do something else during that time instead if there was nothing scheduled that day.  But he would still be there at work and he would still just draw his base pay like every other soldier.  Yes, there's money being spent for the upkeep of the hospital and the anesthesia has to be paid for and so on, and I don't doubt that a D&C is just empirically more expensive than ten little pills in the comfort of your own home (i.e. lying on your back on the bathroom tile), but in some sense, it was no skin off the Army hospital's neck if I had to have a D&C.  In fact, the place was straight-up dead over the summer when I had my second one; they said doctors PCS at that time and there's nothing elective scheduled for those months, so I was the only person in there.



	

Anyway, I am rambling.



	

But now that we live elsewhere, we go to a civilian doctor.  That means the taxpayers actually do have to pay the going rate to a doctor for whatever medical choices I make.



	

And I do think about it.  A lot.



	

My husband couldn't believe that a major reason I was balking on the D&C was because of money.  Not my money; we won't have to pay for it.  But somebody has to.  And if I can save us all some collective dollars by writhing at home instead of being sterile and warm in a hospital, then I have tried to do my part for the economy.



	

But it doesn't seem to be working anymore.



	

The last time, two rounds of the meds didn't work.  This time one round did nothing at all.  My doc confirmed that there were no signs whatsoever that I looked like I was close to miscarrying.  Lump baby was hanging on as tight as JaMarcus.



	

So I think I'm going to start having to waste more of your and my precious tax dollars in the future and skip right to the D&Cs.



	

I tried.  But we're gonna have to fix the economy starting somewhere other than my uterus, I guess.
       



Posted by: Sarah at
04:23 PM
| Comments (4) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 642 words, total size 4 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
If anyone deserves to spend the taxpayers money in order to not be writhing on the bathroom floor it is military personnel and their families!!  My heart is going out to you right now after having taken cyotec. Love and prayers to you!



Posted by: Tracey at January 05, 2012 08:57 PM (wKx+4)
[bookmark: c2]
2
I was told by my doctor to stop trying to save money for medicare.  She patiently explained that even though it shows the cost of the visit as $$$ they take a discount and get only  what the gov't allows anyway, which may only be $$, (or less) so stop worrying about taxpayer money! Now I'm telling you that.  Stop worrying about our money, apparently it all belongs to the gov't anyway!  And your health is important.  Your job is to raise the child you have, in the healthiest way you can. Congressmen spent billions without blinking, you can consider this just part of your husband's pay and benefits.  
 


Posted by: Ruth H at January 07, 2012 05:11 PM (JCV5R)
[bookmark: c3]
3
Wow.  This post was so informative to me.  I had no idea that this all took place.  Let me say this...if I was actually living in the States and paying taxes to them-I file but don't end up paying because it all comes out in the wash-I would GLADLY pay more so you wouldn't have to lie on your bathroom floor writhing in pain.  I think most of us would.  As strange as it sounds to say it, you completely deserve to have the D & C.  If there is ANYONE that deserves it, it would be you my friend.  



Posted by: Stacy at January 07, 2012 09:00 PM (leeJp)
[bookmark: c4]
4
I think there are a lot of people here who would pool together to pay any hospital bill we could to save you any more pain and discomfort in this shitty, unfair, awful situation.  I know I would.  You DESERVE to be treated in a safe, sterile, comfortable place.  I can't stand the thought of you having to endure all this laying on your bathroom tile.  [image: ]
  


Posted by: Val at January 10, 2012 12:50 AM (glAPF)
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| Add Comment


   



December 30, 2011


[bookmark: aa1129614]



"HAVE FUN TRYING"


I can't believe I forgot one of my least favorite things people have said over the years...



	

7) "Well, at least you get to have fun trying!"



	

Trying to have a baby sucks.



	

If you have never had to "try" before, you have no idea.  And since I'm now way beyond keeping any secrets from the public...I will try to illustrate how "trying to conceive" is very very very different from "making love."



	

I remember a fight way back in 2007, it was babymaking day and I convinced myself that we ought to try to put some spice back in our life.  We had been methodically trying to have a baby for months, and on a whim I decided to be adventuresome and suggested that we do it on the stairs. And my husband vetoed me with a bored voice and wanted to just do it in the bed and get it over with. Then I got all butthurt that I was trying so hard to be sexy and spontaneous and he didn't appreciate it at all. We had a big fight...but then we had to have the sex anyway because it was babymaking day.  I vividly remember glaring at him and saying "Just because I'm doing this doesn't mean I actually LIKE you right now."



	

"Trying" means doing it on a schedule, whether you like it or not.  Whether you're sick, whether you just worked a 14 hour day, whether the toddler has been naughty, no matter.  You're doing it.



	

And that schedule weighs on you.  THE DAY gets all built up and awkward and burdensome.  Here's an example that I emailed to a friend recently after she told me to "have fun trying":



	


	Today is day 14 of my cycle. For me, it seems the best chance of getting pregnant is after day 16. For a man, the best sperm output is after 48 hours of abstinence (so, ahem, wait 2 days, then that's the good stuff.) But yesterday my husband got home from TDY. I missed him. My body is getting hormonally ready for ovulation. I wanted us to be together...but that screws up the rotation. For our best chances to work, being together on Friday and Sunday is ideal, not Thursday. So...you have to avoid being intimate on the day when you really want to be and hope that the feeling is just as strong the next night. Many times this has backfired, where the pressure of "it has to be Friday!!!" ruins the mood: someone is grouchy, someone says something hurtful right as you're going up to bed, whatever.

	

		

	Or the reverse is true: you decide to go ahead and do it Thursday because you're lovey-dovey and just hope for the best, which wrecks the best odds...and then if you don't get pregnant that month, you blame Thursday for it and vow to never stray from the cycle again. Which means you resent yourself and your husband for giving in to temptation when you knew better and knew you should wait til Friday. Even if there is no empirical evidence that you would've gotten pregnant if you'd just waited til Friday...your brain messes with you.

	

		

	So that's what I meant by "trying." Once you know all this info -- which day you ovulate, what your cervical mucus is supposed to look like, the 48 hrs of abstinence, the possible effects of orgasm on likelihood of conception -- once you know all this, it's so hard to un-know it and just relax. You scientifically second guess every decision. Which makes the whole process a science experiment instead of being nice and magical.




	
	Not to belabor the point, but I thought I'd add one more anecdote from the same month.




	So we knew for two weeks that Sunday night was the best night, because you just know these things when you're in tune with the whole process. Every time you get a period, you know which day that month will give you the best chance of getting pregnant.  You can't un-know it.  Anyway, I was right and the ovulation predictor pinged in the afternoon. And then in the evening, I got diarrhea. Fun. So my stomach was hurting and having sex was not really high on my list, but we trudged up to bed. Also I was freezing cold, so we lay in bed a bit to warm up. And we started an argument. One of those dumb ones where I was asking about X but he was telling me about Y and I didn't care because I was asking about X and he thought X was irrelevant and Y was what I needed to know. Stupid, but it sure killed the mood when we ended up irritated at each other. So with the mood killed anyway, I asked him to get me some socks because my feet were freezing. I asked for my hospital socks -- between D&Cs and BabyGrok's delivery, I have about five pairs of the free fuzzy socks with grips on the bottom that the Army hospital has given me. He had no idea what I was talking about and brought some other socks. So then I was doubly irritated thinking "How do I know every single piece of clothing you own and when you got it and whether it fits or not, and you know NOTHING about me..." Romance was about the furthest thing from my mind at this point.

	

	And then we had to have sex anyway because it was day 16.

	

	And that's why "trying" to have a baby sucks.
    



Posted by: Sarah at
11:34 AM
| Comments (3) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 933 words, total size 7 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
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Can I offer some snark?


"Oh, just relax and enjoy yourself."  Yeah, because genetic mutations often respond to one's level of relaxation.  Or in my case with the blocked fallopian tube, I am sure that if I were just more relaxed that little egg could fight its way through the blockage.  That totally happens.  


"Have fun trying."  Always fun to have sex on a schedule when even if you get pregnant there's a better than decent chance you won't stay that way.  Good times.


On the bright side, once everyone knows your reproductive business you can use the timed intercourse excuse for all sorts of things.  Party going too late and you'd rather be home watching something on Netflix?  "Hey, listen we'd love to stay, but I just went to the bathroom and my mucus is totally egg white, so we gotta run."  Handy, huh?



Posted by: Christa at December 30, 2011 02:12 PM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c2]
2
Ha.  "Trying" has had its funny moments...like the time we stupidly decided to watch Brokeback Mountain on babymaking night.  We climbed into bed and just kinda sat there petrified.  "Are you trying way too hard not to think about Heath Ledger?" we both laughed.  Awkward! [image: ]



	
It was funny there for a while in 2007, when everyone knew we were trying but before it got waaay awful, AWTM would call me like every 28 days just to "see what was going on."  "The pregnancy test was negative," I'd always have to say right at the beginning of the conversation to get it out of the way.


Posted by: Sarah at December 30, 2011 03:33 PM (ifOVh)
[bookmark: c3]
3
I just laughed until I cried with you over the reality that is 'trying'. The 'hurry up and let's get it over so I can return to -insertanythingmorefunatthispoint' attitude. They don't mean to but the glaze over there eyes about our umpteenth hormonally imbalanced fit over milk placement in the fridge is almost glacomic. And I only did the 'trying' for 2 years or so. I would love to go on a walkabout with you with a taser or cattle prod and anytime someone (preferably strangers) pass out illconceived advice we can return the favor? A little too passive aggressive?



Posted by: Darla at January 04, 2012 07:39 AM (s4dCG)
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December 29, 2011


[bookmark: aa1129295]



WHAT NOT TO SAY TO AN INFERTILE FRIEND

I really enjoyed the book The Empty Picture Frame.  It struck just the right tone between mild sarcasm and heartfelt anguish.  CVG got it for me a long time ago, and I held on to it and then read it at just the right time, I think.


	

I have scoured the internet for a summary of the last chapter, but no luck.  I hope the author won't mind if I copy excerpts here, because she did such a good job writing a chapter about what not to say to an infertile person.  And I think everyone should read that chapter, not just people who have the need to buy that book.



	

OK, things not to say to your friends who are having trouble conceiving.  Ever.  Just really, don't go to these topics unless you've been having a conversation for over and hour and then you very tactfully work them in.  But it's probably safer to just avoid it altogether.



	

1) The story of "the person I know who was in your situation and it worked for them"



	

Jenna's words:



	


	I think it's part of the human experience to want to connect with those we love.  We want to let them know they aren't alone and that there are others out there who have gone through this.  The problem is, unless you were one of those people, the anecdote about the friend of a second cousin who had twins after her IVF isn't a story that's going to help.




	

She goes on to explain that if you have to resort to your second cousin's friend, you really don't understand what the experience is like in any meaningful sense.  Plus, telling someone an anecdote about success while she is still living the journey of failure just makes her feel worse.  I also think it's dismissive of the agony.  Glossing over a story by saying "they had to do IVF twice but then they had twins!" cannot possibly convey the years of heartache and struggle and pain and expense that couple had to go through to get those twins.  And how lucky they were in the end to have it work.



	

2)  "You are so stressed out about having a baby. Why don't you try to relax; go on a vacation, take a break from thinking about this."



	

My least favorite by far.  



	

Jenna's words:



	


	Many infertiles, like me, live in a perpetual state of fear, excitement, and crushing disappointment.  To suggest that a vacation is going to fix their problems does nothing more than trivialize those feelings.




	

She goes on to accurately say that many fertility problems, like irregular ovulation or balanced translocations, are actual medical issues and not something that going to Hawaii will make go away.  If there were some magical place on the planet where my chromosomes would get sorted out, trust me, I would fly there tomorrow.



	

It's also rude to suggest that infertility is all in someone's head.  Telling them not to stress out, or to relax, implies that they are somehow creating their own infertility.  When you want a baby very badly, being told that you are causing the problem by stressing out makes you...stress out.



	

3)  "I know someone who adopted after years of trying, and then they got pregnant on their own."



	

Yep, we've all heard of someone like this.  My own grandmother did this: my mother was conceived after her older brother was adopted.  It does happen.  Unfortunately, anecdotes are not statistics.  As Jenna writes, "Adoption isn't a cure for infertility, no more so than a wig is a cure for cancer."  I am lucky that my translocation only affects my ability to procreate.  Some women who have severe endometriosis or other medical issues, their infertility affects their entire medical wellbeing, not just their ability to have kids.  They have to manage their pain and disease all the time.  Adopting a baby may solve the "not having a baby" but it doesn't solve the "having to have repeated surgeries to scrape unwanted growths from your guts" problem.



	

Furthermore, it is completely insensitive to offhandedly suggest adoption as a solution.  It is offensive to everyone involved.



	

Jenna's words:



	


	Adoption is a lifetime commitment to a child.  It is not a consolation prize for the loser of a game show.  Children are a blessing, and adopted children are as much of a blessing to infertiles as they would be to fertile people.  Yet many assume that adoption is reserved only for those who cannot conceive naturally.  If you are a fertile parent to biological children and have made a suggestion of adoption to someone who is working through infertility treatments, you should ask yourself why you didn't adopt.




	

Word.  If it's so easy for you to throw it out there as a solution, why didn't you consider doing it?



	

I also might add that it's just simply not that easy.  "Why don't you just adopt?" sounds like you think you can just waltz into the Baby Store and pick up a kid on discount.  Adoption is expensive.  It's time-consuming.  It's a personally invasive process where your whole life is under scrutiny to make sure you're "fit" to raise a child.  And it's not a guarantee either: adoptions can fall through, biological parents can change their minds, a lot can happen.  You don't just decide it's time to adopt and then get a baby next week.  It should not be mentioned as "the easy way out".

	



	

I would like to add another one here that was not in Jenna's book:



	

4)  "Why don't you just do IVF?"



	

I have been getting asked this a lot lately.  As if it's simple.  As if it's a no-brainer.  Just do IVF and then you'll have a baby.  Except it's not that simple either.  IVF is expensive.  The form I would have to do with the preimplantation genetic diagnosis costs about $20,000.  And there's no guarantee of success.  Poor Julia did IVF with PGD three times.  People keep acting like it's a simple process of tossing out my bad eggs and implanting the good ones.  It has really started to upset me, because there is nothing simple about it.  IVF is painful.  It is "unnatural" (in the sense that you have to pump your body full of drugs to create extra eggs and then you have to force your body with more drugs to become a receptive home for embryos.)  That is not easy, and I am amazed by the women I know who have gone through it.  It is not simple at all.  And it's not a suggestion to throw out there offhandedly, unless you have 20 grand lying around that you'd be willing to contribute, and you'd be willing to give the lady all her shots in the backside.  And take shots in the backside yourself.



	

And please, it's not a suggestion to bombard me with 30 minutes after I learn this current baby is dead.  If the old baby is still inside your friend, please don't harass her with your ideas of what to do for the next time.  It's too soon.



	

5) "Have you tried..."



	

Jenna is right: if your friend is serious about conceiving, she has read every tip there is to read.  My body has gotten better at getting pregnant over the years, but back before BabyGrok I was reading obscure data from a study about the optimal timing for both male and female orgasm, to give the best push for sperm forward before the woman's body releases a hormone around her cervix that prevents new sperm from competing.  So yeah, your suggestion of "are you sure you're timing intercourse with ovulation?" is pretty basic.  I was well beyond that in knowledge and experimentation.  Ask your friend what kind of things they've tried before you offer Conception 101 advice.



	

Oh, and that brings us back to stress: when your friend is so desperate for a baby that she cries because the timing is a bit off and they missed the window for the best time for her to get pregnant (within two minutes after female orgasm, less than 24 hours before ovulation), then we're well past her being able to Just Relax! and Enjoy Yourself!



	

6) "Be grateful for what you do have" aka "things could be worse"



	

Jenna's words:



	


	Minimizing someone's experiences is no way to be a good friend.  Everyone has a story to share and a struggle that, to them, feels like the most they could possibly handle.  Telling them that their issue is essentially not that big of a deal...isn't the way to make them feel validated or empowered.




	

Most people with infertility issues have done enough googling to know that it can always be worse.  I have a translocation and have had six miscarriages that end in the very beginning.  I know of a worse translocation even: Julia's had 11 miscarriages that drag on for weeks longer than mine do.  With heartbeats and everything.  I know of many ways it could be worse; I don't need other people to remind me of it.



	

7) Don't use the "look on the bright side" approach



	

Jenna explains how someone tried to point out all the silver linings to never having kids, like that you could always sleep in and you won't have to save for college tuition.



	


	The only thing I can equate to this would be to suggest that if your house burned down, and someone said to you, "Well at least you won't have to worry about a heating bill" or if you lost a loved one and someone said, "Think of the money you'll save on birthday presents."




	

Absolutely never ever ever use this line of reasoning.



	

This applies to miscarriage as well.  Just last week, one response I got to telling the news that our baby was dead was "At least now you can drink on New Year's!"  Really?  Really?



	

Jenna goes on to say that it probably sounds like nothing you say will be right, and I have written before that sometimes this will be true.  But her advice is to listen and to ask questions.  Don't give advice, don't recount anecdotes, just be a friend and let her talk.



	

And ask her how she's doing, instead of waiting for her to bring it up.  



	

Some people are private about these things.  I am not.  I love cashing these chips.  I need to, repeatedly, as many times as you'll let me.



	

And I appreciate that you listen.
               



Posted by: Sarah at
11:35 AM
| Comments (3) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 1759 words, total size 12 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Love, prayers and hugs to you and your family.



Posted by: Tracey at December 29, 2011 11:19 PM (wKx+4)
[bookmark: c2]
2
Well said. You and your family are in my thoughts.




Posted by: To the Nth at December 30, 2011 09:49 AM (z4WHR)
[bookmark: c3]
3
I tend to also not be private about this situation ..

So I read the entire post on my iPhone and was talking to myself with Preach it! Amen! Oh Sarah!!! and my hubby kept sticking his head into the room with 'What's going on?!' ... and than he heard and agreed wholeheartedly. Now I'm going to have to add this book to my Kindle.

It's funny how after all that we go through it's still far too easy to think 'Maybe we'll get pregnant the first month back from deployment because we are at an awesome upswing after the fertilitydrugdriven relationshipalmostdivorcespiral. Because a lot of people get LUCKY and the planets lineup and doctor's diagnosises and my invsible unproductive eggs be DAMMNED.' 

Maybe there's another way ... she says as she prepares herself to barrel headlong down the adoption rabbit.

This truly sums it up "Unfortunately, anecdotes are not statistics." Neither are they golden eggs, fairy godmothers or the lucky ones. 

Air high five from one dysfuncitonal girl to another!





Posted by: Darla at January 04, 2012 07:44 AM (s4dCG)
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| Add Comment


   



December 27, 2011


[bookmark: aa1128765]



"MERCURY-LADEN LIFESTYLE"

This post is so good.  I was like that this time: accepting the wine and the tuna.  But I managed to convince myself in the final days that things were going to turn out well this time.  So so stupid.


	

I run to Julia's blog after every miscarriage.  I don't know her, but I feel like I need her.  I wish I didn't pattern her so well.  I didn't want to be like her: have a handful of miscarriages, a baby, and then a boatload of miscarriages before success again.  I wanted success again quickly.  I am on my way to boatload.



	

I'd like to find the time to go read her whole blog from cover to cover...I really need to do this for myself.
  



Posted by: Sarah at
10:05 PM
| Comments (1) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 127 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Ok. Heading over.



Posted by: Darla at January 04, 2012 07:44 AM (s4dCG)
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December 22, 2011


[bookmark: aa1127486]



WHERE WE GO FROM HERE


My bloodwork yesterday, along with past personal experience, indicates that my body is still very much pregnant, despite the fact that no baby is growing in the yolk sac.



	
So I get to spend the Christmas weekend still morning sick, and then I get to take the miscarriage meds and spend the New Years weekend in pain.


	

Happy Holidays.



	

My new doctor suspects that there might be more at play than just my translocation.  The two genetic counselors I've spoken with seem to think that might be possible as well.



	

I might be lucky enough to have TWO forms of infertility.



	

Three tails, a heads, and three more tails is within the realm of possibility...but it's much more lousy than the predictive models say it ought to be.  I have spent the past five months cursing the name of the woman who created the predictive models.  She has been contacted with my "real world data" to see if she can explain it.



	

The new doctor also wants to run some more tests soon to check for other factors that can cause blighted ova, to see if something else is happening.



	

I need to get more math and science focused because I have started to feel a little nutty.  I don't normally believe in superstition, but I'm starting to think goofy thoughts like "Every ultrasound my husband has ever attended has been a dead baby.  He's the jinx; maybe I should leave him at home next time."



	

And in case you've ever wondered, rum makes morning sickness worse.
  



Posted by: Sarah at
06:47 PM
| Comments (3) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 262 words, total size 2 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
If I knew of the right words I would say them.  It is a comfort when you and Mr Grok can share your gallows humor with each other, but it is just heartbreaking to hear yet more heartache.  If there is more testing and knowledge that can help and keep your brain focused on something other than the emotional/mental roller coaster - I hope it leads to another miracle as soon as possible.  You are a great mama.  


Posted by: wifeunit at December 23, 2011 11:18 PM (LHZib)
[bookmark: c2]
2
That makes sense.  It would be a lot more fun to have a real baby than to have a new science paper written on your problem.  I am glad they are researching it. Probabilities are actually the pits.

In spite of all you  have a wonderful child, a wonderful marriage and a wonderful attitude.  I don't know how you do it.  I would be so spiteful and hateful by now NO ONE would be able to stand me.

Still and all, have as good a Christmas as possible.

And give Charlotte a hug from me.



Posted by: Ruth H at December 24, 2011 02:48 PM (JFseb)
[bookmark: c3]
3
Of course rum makes you sick in the morning.  Gin is for mornings, or Baileys AND Kahilua in the coffee, rum is for after 11 AM.



Stop taking medical advice from your bartender.  All good medical advice comes from the internets.



Posted by: Chuck at December 27, 2011 02:04 PM (e6YDg)
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December 21, 2011


[bookmark: aa1127164]



ANOTHER DEAD BABY

This morning I woke up very morning sick.  I was hoping it was getting stronger.


	

Outwardly, I had been nonchalant about this pregnancy to people.  I don't let on about the optimistic side.  Our new doctor even noted how much we kept hounding her to plan for the worst.



	

Inwardly, I was hopeful.  Lord, I even let myself pretend that I might find out I was having twins.  Where did I get that from?



	

I should've known it was another dead baby.  It always is.
  



Posted by: Sarah at
04:30 PM
| Comments (5) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 88 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
I am so sorry.  I hope that the physical effects pass quickly.


Posted by: Christa at December 21, 2011 05:16 PM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c2]
2

 Sarah,

I really don't know what to say except I am so sorry you are going through this again.  Your strength amazes me.



Posted by: Sandi at December 21, 2011 05:58 PM (PzeGZ)
[bookmark: c3]
3
I'm so sorry [image: ]




Posted by: Connie at December 21, 2011 06:08 PM (L6nIP)
[bookmark: c4]
4
I'm so sorry.  Everything else I could think of to say is wrong, so I'll stop with that.


Posted by: Sig at December 22, 2011 12:54 AM (OjLVw)
[bookmark: c5]
5
I am just so sorry.  [image: ]
  


Posted by: Val at December 22, 2011 01:06 AM (glAPF)
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December 19, 2011


[bookmark: aa1126467]



RONERY

The last thing I had time for was baking a cake, but dictators croak on their own schedule.  So I baked a butterscotch Hennessy cake today.  Too bad you'll never taste your favorite booze again, Kim.  We'll enjoy it for you though.


	

[image: ]

	
  



Posted by: Sarah at
05:28 PM
| Comments (2) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 43 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Priceless. 



Posted by: Stephanie at December 19, 2011 10:44 PM (2lHyJ)
[bookmark: c2]
2
I will have to find that recipe after I consult with MrGoogle.



Posted by: Darla at January 04, 2012 07:45 AM (s4dCG)
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December 10, 2011


[bookmark: aa1124130]



FADING HOPE

I got my levels tested and they were not ideal.  So I told people that.  And people told me to keep up my hope.


	

Easy for you to say.



	

This game is death by hope.  And I can't help but think that I have had fruitless hope 5 out of 6 times in the past...so I wonder why people think it's just that easy for me to keep hoping.



	

My HCG level was 87% of what I'd like it to be.  For comparison, Dead Baby #2 was 89% and Dead Baby #4 was 81%.  And Dead Baby #5, the dirty trickster who fooled us all into thinking he was a real baby, was 106%.  And he was still dead.



	

So that hope...it's not much to numerically hold on to.



	

I would love to eat crow in two weeks and be wrong.  I'd love it.  I'd love nothing more than to have everyone tell me I was wrong.  But can't they see how hard it is to keep hope alive?  It's easier to fear the worst and steel your heart against it than it is to let hope lift you up to where you will fall hard.



	

No, it's not OK that the hormone levels almost got to where they should be.  This isn't grenade throwing.  Almost has historically never been good enough.



	

I'd love to eat my words, but we'll see...



	

BabyGrok was 119%.  That's a number that might make me hopeful.  But not so much 87%.
    



Posted by: Sarah at
01:59 PM
| Comments (9) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 249 words, total size 2 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
Praying for you.


Posted by: Toni at December 10, 2011 05:57 PM (ZwWdf)
[bookmark: c2]
2
I'm praying also...



Posted by: Connie at December 10, 2011 07:46 PM (L6nIP)
[bookmark: c3]
3
People don't know what to say.  They don't know that telling you to be positive, keep the faith, stay hopeful ... it can make it worse.  It can make you angry or even more sad. It's just plain hard.  Especially with everything you've gone through.  They don't know what to say so they revert to the "keep your chin up" attitude, because it's easier than crying with you, being realistic that things could be less than optimal, or trying to understand what you could possibly be feeling.  



It sucks.  All of it.  The ups and downs, dashed hopes, all the losses, and trying to explain the inexplicable feelings to someone one who has never been there.  You are amazingly strong to keep trying, to keep going, keep loving, and I respect you more for that fact than I could ever express.  Please know that I'm thinking of you, and that I'll hope for you but, if you want to cry and not get your hopes up, that's totally okay too. 



Posted by: Stephanie at December 10, 2011 09:12 PM (2lHyJ)
[bookmark: c4]
4
I echo all that Stephanie says.  And you have LIVED hope simply by continuing to try, but that doesn't mean that you have to feel hope and keep hanging onto this elusive 'positive' thinking in this place that you are in.  


Posted by: Val at December 11, 2011 10:58 AM (glAPF)
[bookmark: c5]
5


I understand that it's hard to hope.  I will hope for you.



Posted by: Sharona at December 11, 2011 12:34 PM (bXtps)
[bookmark: c6]
6


Hope is a nasty sneak.  Even when I said I didn't have any I was lying.  Hope always lingered in my heart somewhere.


This sucks, but I think giving up would suck worse.  If you get to the point where that isn't true, then you've got some thinking to do.


In the meantime, drink some hot chocolate and eat Christmas cookies, because while you don't want to drink wine in case the 87% becomes the proverbial "ladybug onesie asleep upstairs," hot chocolate and Christmas cookies are a-ok.



Posted by: Christa at December 12, 2011 11:27 AM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c7]
7
Ugh, I really think that people just don't get it.  Maybe they don't understand that telling yourself it is the worst and preparing your heart for that is somehow a little bit better than continuing that hope for awhile and having it dashed even more.  I do not like 87%.  [image: ]
  Hugs.



Posted by: Stacy at December 12, 2011 04:04 PM (n8pne)
[bookmark: c8]
8
Christa is telling it true, and so is everyone else.  We all hope for you even when the odds are not so good.  But when she calls hope a nasty sneak she is telling it true.  We all know that trying to face reality doesn't keep the hope from being deep down in the heart. We need another miracle for you.  For the record, no pregnancy is ever the same, so.........
   


Posted by: Ruth H at December 12, 2011 09:03 PM (JFseb)
[bookmark: c9]
9
Sarah, I don't know how you have any hope left. But to hope is human, To get your heart broken is to have loved. I pray this baby wins the genetic lottery. Because in your case, there are no degrees. There is yes. And there is no. I'm praying for a yes for you and your family.



Posted by: Mare at December 16, 2011 10:49 AM (pme3X)


Hide Comments
| Add Comment


   



December 02, 2011


[bookmark: aa1121846]



ETERNAL HOPE

Last night I dreamt there was a cell phone app pregnancy test; you pressed the phone screen to your forehead and it registered whether you were pregnant.  I got the big plus sign and woke up with a rush.


	

Except today was the day I was taking a real pregnancy test.  I was mad that it was going to be a huge letdown after the dream test...



	

But we did it again.



	

We're getting good at getting pregnant.  I just hope we can stay that way.



	

Now I need to buckle down and pick a doctor this weekend, which feels really random.  Just pulling a name out of a hat and hoping for the best.  I guess that's kinda the way the old Army system worked for me, but back then I had no choice.  This time I might kick myself if I make the wrong choice.



	

But here we are.  Does seven feel lucky?



	

It's also amazing to me that even on the seventh time, even after so much bad luck, hope springs eternal.  As soon as I took the test, my heart was off and running: calculating the due date, imagining BabyGrok holding her sibling...



	

It's amazing how resilient and hopeful the heart is.
   



Posted by: Sarah at
12:36 PM
| Comments (6) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 208 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1


Just like our bodies forget the pain of childbirth, our hearts forget (or at least the memory is hazy) the pain of loss.  Thank goodness for it.  Good luck and prayers for number seven!



Posted by: Christa at December 02, 2011 04:54 PM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c2]
2
Blessings to you.



Posted by: Connie at December 02, 2011 05:07 PM (L6nIP)
[bookmark: c3]
3
Thoughts and prayers are with you and Russ for a heads up penny. I am hopeful things go your way this time. And I am in awe of your strength. 



Posted by: Mare at December 03, 2011 12:26 AM (pme3X)
[bookmark: c4]
4
We are here because our ancestors had resilience and hope to endure a dark past. May SiblingGrok be here to enjoy a bright future.


Posted by: Amritas at December 04, 2011 12:44 AM (sCjiJ)
[bookmark: c5]
5
Isn't that the truth though? After nearly 11 years and all the drugs and tests and the doctor telling me that I don't ovulate without drugs or even with them regularly enough to have a snow balls chance in hell - I still think 'Maybe this time we can get lucky.' A little part of me ha already calculated that my o-window is right after he returns from deployment. Maybe if I missed him enough and we were lucky like so many other people .... Oh sister, you know exactly what I mean.


Posted by: Darla at December 04, 2011 02:07 AM (s4dCG)
[bookmark: c6]
6
Praying.  


Posted by: Val at December 08, 2011 08:17 PM (glAPF)
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November 25, 2011


[bookmark: aa1120048]



HURRYING THROUGH

I enjoy Thanksgiving and don't like hurrying through it, but I really love the day after Thanksgiving.  Not because of shopping, but because I get to start decorating for Christmas.


	

[image: ]

	
  



Posted by: Sarah at
11:24 PM
| Comments (2) 
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Post contains 32 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1
She's at a great age, Christmas will be so much fun...enjoy!



Posted by: Connie at November 26, 2011 10:41 AM (L6nIP)
[bookmark: c2]
2
 Precious!


Posted by: Mary at November 27, 2011 09:09 PM (/5Cnu)
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October 29, 2011


[bookmark: aa1113347]



FINALLY MOVING ON

The due date for Failed Baby #5 is approaching, which is a reminder of two things: 1) the obvious, that I would be having a baby soon, and 2) that we have already wasted nine months since we wanted to try to have a second child.


	

I moved to this new duty station and found two friends quickly.  They are both pregnant now.



	

CVG said I am like a pregnancy good luck charm...for other people.



	

I have been in a holding pattern for a long time, feeling quite frustrated.  My body has still not recovered from the last pregnancy.  At first I shrugged it off, blaming the trauma that two rounds of meds plus a D&C caused.  But then weeks stretched to months and I got more irritated.  However, I still decided that playing ostrich was better than making a doctor appointment and dealing with reality.  I just kept telling myself that it couldn't be possible.  It couldn't possibly take three months to get back on track after a miscarriage.



	

It took 83 days.



	

I got pregnant with this crappy baby back in May.  I am finally finished with him.



	

And now hopefully we can move on to Baby #7.
  



Posted by: Sarah at
01:31 PM
| Comments (1) 

| Add Comment


Post contains 203 words, total size 1 kb.

   

[bookmark: c1]
1


(Finally, I find a computer that lets me read your posts and comment!)


I don't know if you're a hugging kind of person in real life, or a watch your favorite TV show and knit something together and not talk about it directly kind of person. But either way, I wish I could offer something besides an "I'm sorry." I can't, but I am.



Posted by: Lucy at November 06, 2011 12:14 AM (HNeJi)
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October 12, 2011


[bookmark: aa1110279]



IT'S FALL!

[image: ]  



Posted by: Sarah at
08:34 AM
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[bookmark: c1]
1
How precious!  I hope you are settling in your new home. 


Posted by: Christa at October 12, 2011 10:37 AM (JnJR0)
[bookmark: c2]
2
Adorable, she's getting so big!



Posted by: Connie at October 12, 2011 11:59 AM (L6nIP)
[bookmark: c3]
3
Wow.  That picture is just total perfection from the colors to the sweet little girl to the grey fall skies.  Perfect!



Posted by: Stacy at October 12, 2011 04:28 PM (n8pne)
[bookmark: c4]
4
Gorgeous baby + Kansas landscape = Amazing picture [image: ]



Posted by: Erin at October 21, 2011 05:27 PM (G5D6v)
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There is neither happiness nor misery in the world; there is only the comparison of one state with another, nothing more.  He who has felt the deepest grief is best able to experience supreme happiness.  We must have felt what it is to die, Morrel, that we may appreciate the enjoyments of living.
--The Count of Monte Cristo--
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While our troops go out to defend our country, it is incumbent upon us to make the country worth defending.
--Deskmerc--
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Amy had good points in her comment about driving the conversation but I am going to play devil's adv... entry
	Erin
I mourned the finality of my infertility on an exam table a few months ago, but I still ache for the... entry
	Amy
Yikes. my comment was almost as long as your post. entry
	Amy
Sarah - as a breast cancer survivor, I feel I can identify with you about dealing with peoples' ques... entry
	Crystal Green.
I know I'm one of those lurkers that has been faithfully reading your blog for years. Since before t... entry
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QUOTES






Contrary to what you've just seen, war is neither glamorous nor fun.  There are no winners, only losers.  There are no good wars, with the following exceptions: The American Revolution, WWII, and the Star Wars Trilogy.
--Bart Simpson--







If you want to be a peacemaker, you've gotta learn to kick ass.
--Sheriff of East Houston, Superman II--








Going to war without France is like going deer hunting without an accordion.  You just leave a lot of useless noisy baggage behind.
--Jed Babbin--








Dante once said that the hottest places in hell are reserved for those who in a period of moral crisis maintain their neutrality.
--President John F. Kennedy--








War is a bloody, killing business.  You've got to spill their blood, or they will spill yours.
--General Patton--








We've gotta keep our heads until this peace craze blows over.
--Full Metal Jacket--









Those who threaten us and kill innocents around the world do not need to be treated more sensitively.  They need to be destroyed.
--Dick Cheney--








The Flag has to come first if freedom is to survive.
--Col Steven Arrington--








The purpose of diplomacy isn't to make us feel good about Eurocentric diplomatic skills, and having countries from the axis of chocolate tie our shoelaces together does nothing to advance our infantry.
--Sir George--








I just don't care about the criticism I receive every day, because I know the cause I defend is right.
--Oriol--








It's days like this when we're reminded that freedom isn't free.
--Chaplain Jacob--









Bumper stickers aren't going to accomplish some of the missions this country is going to face.
--David Smith--









The success of multilateralism is measured not merely by following a process, but by achieving results.
--President Bush--









Live and act within the limit of your knowledge and keep expanding it to the limit of your life.

--John Galt--








First, go buy a six pack and swig it all down.  Then, watch Ace Ventura.  And after that, buy a Hard Rock Cafe shirt and come talk to me.  You really need to lighten up, man.

--Sminklemeyer--








You've got to kill people, and when you've killed enough they stop fighting
--General Curtis Lemay--









If we wish to be free, if we mean to preserve inviolate those inestimable privileges for which we have been so long contending, if we mean not basely to abandon the noble struggle in which we have been so long engaged, and which we have pledged ourselves never to abandon until the glorious object of our contest shall be obtained -- we must fight!
--Patrick Henry--








America has never been united by blood or birth or soil. We are bound by ideals that move us beyond our backgrounds, lift us above our interests and teach us what it means to be citizens. Every child must be taught these principles. Every citizen must uphold them. And every immigrant, by embracing these ideals, makes our country more, not less, American.
--President George W. Bush--








are usually just cheerleading sessions, full of sound and fury and signifying nothing but a soothing reduction in blood pressure brought about by the narcotic high of being agreed with.
--Bill Whittle








War is an ugly thing, but not the ugliest of things. The decayed and degraded state of moral and patriotic feeling which thinks that nothing is worth war is much worse. The person who has nothing for which he is willing to fight, nothing which is more important than his own personal safety, is a miserable creature and has no chance of being free unless made and kept so by the exertions of better men than himself.

--John Stuart Mill--








We are determined that before the sun sets on this terrible struggle, our flag will be recognized throughout the world as a symbol of freedom on the one hand and of overwhelming force on the other.
--General George Marshall--









We can continue to try and clean up the gutters all over the world and spend all of our resources looking at just the dirty spots and trying to make them clean. Or we can lift our eyes up and look into the skies and move forward in an evolutionary way.

--Buzz Aldrin--








America is the greatest, freest and most decent society in existence. It is an oasis of goodness in a desert of cynicism and barbarism. This country, once an experiment unique in the world, is now the last best hope for the world.

--Dinesh D'Souza--









Recent anti-Israel protests remind us again of our era's peculiar alliance: the most violent, intolerant, militantly religious movement in modern times has the peace movement on its side.
--James Lileks--








As a wise man once said: we will pay any price, bear any burden, meet any hardship, support any friend, oppose any foe, in order to assure the survival and the success of liberty.
Unless the price is too high, the burden too great, the hardship too hard, the friend acts disproportionately, and the foe fights back.   In which case, we need a timetable. 

--James Lileks--








I am not willing to kill a man so that he will agree with my faith, but I am prepared to kill a man so that he cannot force my compatriots to submit to his. 

--Froggy--








You can say what you want about President Bush; but the truth is that he can take a punch. The man has taken a swift kick in the crotch for breakfast every day for 6 years and he keeps getting up with a smile in his heart and a sense of swift determination to see the job through to the best of his abilties. 

--Varifrank--








In a perfect world, We'd live in peace and love and harmony with each oither and the world, but then, in a perfect world, Yoko would have taken the bullet. 

--SarahBellum--








Freedom is never more than one generation away from extinction. We didn't pass it to our children in the bloodstream. It must be fought for, protected, and handed on for them to do the same, or one day we will spend our sunset years telling our children and our children's children what it was once like in the United States where men were free.
--Ronald Reagan--









America is rather like life. You can usually find in it what you look for. It will probably be interesting, and it is sure to be large.
--E.M. Forster--









Do not fear the enemy, for your enemy can only take your life. It is far better that you fear the media, for they will steal your HONOR. That awful power, the public opinion of a nation, is created in America by a horde of ignorant, self-complacent simpletons who failed at ditching and shoemaking and fetched up in journalism on their way to the poorhouse.
--Mark Twain--









The Enlightenment was followed by the French Revolution and the Napoleonic wars, which touched every European state, sparked vicious guerrilla conflicts across the Continent and killed millions. Then, things really turned ugly after the invention of soccer.
--Iowahawk--









Every time I meet an Iraqi Army Soldier or Policeman that I haven't met before, I shake his hand and thank him for his service. Many times I am thanked for being here and helping his country. I always tell them that free people help each other and that those that truly value freedom help those seeking it no matter the cost.
--Jack Army--









Right, left - the terms are useless nowadays anyway. There are statists, and there are individualists. There are pessimists, and optimists. There are people who look backwards and trust in the West, and those who look forward and trust in The World. Those are the continuums that seem to matter the most right now.
--Lileks--









The best argument against democracy is a five-minute conversation with the average voter.

--Winston Churchill--









A man or a nation is not placed upon this earth to do merely what is pleasant and what is profitable.  It is often called upon to carry out what is both unpleasant and unprofitable, but if it is obviously right it is mere shirking not to undertake it.
--Arthur Conan Doyle--









A man who has nothing which he cares about more than he does about his personal safety is a miserable creature who has no chance of being free, unless made and kept so by the existing of better men than himself.
--John Stuart Mill--









After the attacks on September 11, 2001, most of the sheep, that is, most citizens in America said, "Thank God I wasn't on one of those planes." The sheepdogs, the warriors, said, "Dear God, I wish I could have been on one of those planes. Maybe I could have made a difference."
--Dave Grossman--









At heart Iâ€™m a cowboy; my attitude is if theyâ€™re not going to stand up and fight for what they believe in then they can go pound sand.
--Bill Whittle--









A democracy is always temporary in nature; it simply cannot exist as a permanent form of government. A democracy will continue to exist up until the time that voters discover that they can vote themselves generous gifts from the public treasury. From that moment on, the majority always votes for the candidates who promise the most benefits from the public treasury, with the result that every democracy will finally collapse due to loose fiscal policy, which is always followed by a dictatorship.
--Alexander Tyler--









By that time a village half-wit could see what generations of professors had pretended not to notice.
--Atlas Shrugged--









I kept asking Clarence why our world seemed to be collapsing and everything seemed so shitty. And he'd say, "That's the way it goes, but don't forget, it goes the other way too."
--Alabama Worley--









So Bush is history, and we have a new president who promises to heal the planet, and yet the jihadists donâ€™t seem to have got the Obama message that there are no enemies, just friends we havenâ€™t yet held talks without preconditions with.

--Mark Steyn--








"I had started alone in this journey called life, people started
gathering up on the way, and the caravan got bigger everyday."
--Urdu couplet







The book and the sword are the two things that control the world.  We either gonna control them through knowledge and influence their minds, or we gonna bring the sword and take their heads off.
--RZA--







It's a daily game of public Frogger, hopping frantically to avoid being crushed under the weight of your own narcissism, banality, and plain old stupidity.
--Mary Katharine Ham--







There are more instances of the abridgment of freedoms
of the people by gradual and silent encroachment of those in power than by violent and sudden usurpations.
--James Madison--







It is in the heat of emotion that good people must remember to stand on principle.
--Larry Elder--







Please show this to the president and ask him to remember the wishes of the forgotten man, that is, the one who dared to vote against him.  We expect to be tramped on but we do wish the stepping would be a little less hard.
--from a letter to Eleanor Roosevelt--







The world economy depends every day on some engineer, farmer, architect, radiator shop owner, truck driver or plumber getting up at 5AM, going to work, toiling hard, and producing real wealth so that an array of bureaucrats, regulators, and redistributors can manage the proper allotment of much of the natural largess produced.
--VDH--







Parents are often so busy with the physical rearing of children that they miss the glory of parenthood, just as the grandeur of the trees is lost when raking leaves.
--Marcelene Cox--
















 








