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And now we are four

Some of the friendships we maintain
throughout our lives often start in tod-
dlerhood while others are formed in the
decades that follow. I often marvel at how
fortunate T am to have friends still pres-
ent in my life whom I have known since
before ¢ mientar) school and through-
out al]l the school ydars that followed. We
have;alli taken di ﬁefent paths in life but
still keep ;n touchikither through social
medta ih'person as there are still com-
men: thxeads that h{ us together despite
the pasm prof tlme

Alli thre xgh ious Jives we continue to
meett new‘penple Wth some being only
temporary acquaintances and others
bonding ta us fo various periods of
t;mm t’s .Iunnv how some fnendshms
really oaly it the bill under certain cir-
Lum@tamé\ such ‘as hanging out with
co-workers but thcn tmmedmtt!y losing
touch with themwhen you change jobs.

Friendships du;uﬁled through shared
hobbies often only kst as long as the in-
terest and passion”In the hobby contin-
ue to thrige. bhit s{iould thdl petex out

ye built on more thd]]
terest. 1 ilken it to

gdmne FYI to Md
torles below.
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AH through our hves we continue m meet new peaople WIth some bemg only temporary ac-
quaintances and others bonding to us for various periods of time

level of comfort and solace in each oth-
er’s presence that requires no effort to
achieve. It just is.

Sadly, some friendships end when
something triggers a previously shut
door to open and release, to our shock
and dismay, a negative, toxic character
trait that found just the right conditions
to reveal itself. It assaults you, often with
glee, leaving you wondering why you
ever became friends with this person in
the first place. After wracking your brain
wondering what you did wrong and even

!’H"TO‘ COURTESY SHAWNY

apologizing, you realize it's no use. This
one just wasn't mean to be. And so, it's
a silent goodbye as you drift away from
each other with that tinge of sadness
quickly replaced by liberating relief.

But not all friendships are lost insucha
manner. As we age, we lose our grandpar-
ents, our parents and aunts and uncles as
they all pass away according to nature’s
way. But when our friends begin to fall
prey to various illnesses and ultimately
lose their battle with them, it’s like a kick
in the gut, a very rude awakening, that

delighting his students with his musical
talent. What started as a project during
the pandemic of playing uplifting music
and posting videos to YouTube has blos-
somed into a second career, and Shawny
couldn’t be more excited about it.

Martin Dansky holding ‘Multicoloured
Curves’ vernissage on June 24

A. Bonaparte — Montreal artist Mar-

Medieval coins

Efz;!é and ?Iaimum wanted

tin Dansky will hold
his work on Saturday, June 24 from
5-7 p.m.
1842 William St. in Griffintown. Admis-
sion is free. His exhi
ticoloured Curves” showcases Dansky's
unique perspective, shaped by the influ-
ences of renowned masters like Wassily
Kandinsky, Marc Chagall, Pablo Picasso,
and M.C. Escher.

now we are the vulnerable ones whose
time clock, previously blissfully ignored,
is sending a very loud message.

A few decades ago, I met some lovely
ladies in a babysitting group where we
would take turns watching each other’s
preschool children so we could have
some blessed time to ourselves, even for
just a few hours. We were a group of six
who regularly got together for dinner and
some lively chitchat. We still make an ef-
fort to continue this tradition, however
our numbers have dwindled. In 2021,
we dropped to five as illness claimed a
gal who had hung in there long enough
to see her new grand baby born and in
April of this year, another of our group
succumbed to a bravely fought, extensive
hattle with cancer. And now we are four.
What to do? There is nothing we can do
except live. Just live and always remem-
ber those who were among us and have
been denied the privilege of growing old.

Perhaps a bit older than my group of
gals, Bernard Mendehman, a fellow Sub-
urban columnist, recently passed away,
the news of his passing coming as quite
a shock. I had never met him in person,
hut we emailed each other over the years,
either kibitzing about our columns or
complaining about the injustices in life.

To my friend, Louise, who was fussy
about cheese, we will always miss you at
our girls’ dinners. And Bernie, I hope you
are now chowing down on the most heav-
enly of smoked meat sandwiches.

Dollsndogs712@gmuail.com
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