The Year of the Horse

Well, maybe not literally.  But, our family life has been marked by equines for the entire year. Actually it’s been a touch more than a year, but hey, when you  go beyond 365 days, who’s counting? Since the last installment of this Christmas-letter tradition, we have been besieged by our own horse, who was boarded nearby, but longed to occupy our humble estate (at least according to Tia).  I’m not sure, but I was worn down and agreed to the construction of a barn this past year. This venture fared better than the previous one (as it actually got built) and now stands proudly in the yard.  The plot thickens; we realized our land is little and decided to trade up. We’re buying a 35 acre ranch with a much larger house and instead of unwrapping presents and enjoying the Christmas Holiday, we’ll be packing things away and nagging the kids to clean. OK, so we’ll unwrap some presents, but we’ll still nag the kids.  Nagging is one of the joys of parenting.
Speaking of kids. This has been the “year of the school” as well. Kyle, our teenager (yes, teenager – sigh), was banished to the Core Knowledge school in Parker this year to become grandly prepared for high school. He describes it as a “banishing”, while Tia and I see this as preparation. Still he’s taken it well and awakens early each day to be chauffeured to school in his uniform (yes, really… a uniform). While some kids might like this star treatment, he’d gladly trade it to be back in a “normal” school, where kids can dress like hoodlums if they want. Despite the trauma of being sent to a school valuing knowledge and hard work, he has become quite the “hippie” this year. He’s gardened and dried all manners of herbs that he adds to rice and various other concoctions. He’s still not the Iron Chef of the family, but we have our fingers crossed.  Don’t worry, we’re keeping an eye on those “herbs”!  Actually, worry.  We are.  
The second of our offspring, Delaney-Del-Ray-DJ-Duke, whatever he will get called next, is growing into quite the little young man. He also changed schools twice this year, leaving Montessori in Feb for public school and slipping into first grade as a 6 year old. He started 2nd grade and hated the public school, waking up crying that it wasn’t challenging enough. Delaney thrives on learning, so Tia and I recently decided to put him into an Expeditionary learning school. Here, he gets to don a helmet and climb on rope ladders and simulated rock walls 30 ft in the air, learning to properly risk life and limb. Delaney loves it and I guess the Montessori-like open classroom resonates as well. We’re hoping to get Kyle into a similar high school. In the meantime, when he’s not blowing up the Covenant in Halo or “cleaning out hootches” on the XBOX (Tia HATES this), he’s engaged in sports. This was his 4-sport year.  He played Basketball, Hockey, Baseball, and Football. Dad’s looking forward to many more years like that.

The youngest Jones, my Baby K, isn’t so little anymore. Kendall has really grown up this year, spending her third year in Montessori as a pre-K girl. She’s really learned to speak up, open up, and is starting to read at 4. She’s even learning to write her name, and watching her practice brings back fond memories of both boys learning.  It’s also saddening – my little girl is growing up. Having watched some friends start to deal with their teenage daughters, I’ve decided that perhaps this is the time to start collecting a few guns in preparation for dating. My daughter is still Daddy’s girl, but she’s got an ever expanding list of activities that are allowing Tia and I to get back into our lives. She loves art and has turned out some great, and usually recognizable, drawings. She has learned to swim and spent a season in soccer. Her dance routine the other day was pretty wild and both Tia and I are looking forward to seeing what the next year will bring. And oh yeah, Kendall is also changing schools on the first of the new year, moving to a Montessori right next to Delaney’s school. 
My lovely bride, spending each day in her jeans, flannel jacket, baseball cap, and boots covered with horse #$%#$%, is enjoying her life. It seems we get busier every year and this was no exception. In addition to her day job in computers, Tia has started a horse business, Herd of Two (www.herdoftwo.com). She and her horse Rain spent most of the spring learning to love each other, mutually training each other, and competing in some endurance races. Along the way Tia realized that social work, marriage counseling, fitness training, and a few other diversions weren’t the things she loved. She loves training horses. So our TV stand is stocked with horse training books,  DVDs, VHS tapes, and numerous other tools of the trade. She even spent a weekend in Idaho with horse whisperer Frank Bell, learning how to speak those “sweet whatevers” in the ear of an equine. People noticed and she acquired a few clients in the neighborhood, giving out lessons here and there on how to bond with a horse. Of course, just racing, boarding, giving lessons, and working with horses at a local center aren’t quite enough activities for my wife. With help from her sister (thanks Marla), she bought a palomino to train and sell. It was a wild thing that used to require a 30 minute effort to catch. Tia has quite a bag of tricks and a way with the beasts and she’s brought him a long way in a month. Her horse talents don’t appear to extend to naming as our second horse is named “Yellow Horse”. It fits, I guess. Kendall and Kyle take lots of rides with mom and are both developing some great horsemanship skills.  

For me this has been a great year, despite all the horse manure I’ve shoveled, the stress of managing horses along with kids, and playing “daddy-chauffer”.  Working at home with Tia has been great. We’ve enjoyed the flexible schedules, lunchtime tennis, wild margarita filled lunches and even a few horse rides. I also caught up on my reading, getting in over 100 books this year. I also started to get my hobby/second career in woodworking going. As you can guess, both Tia and I are type A, so having a job and 3 kids isn’t enough, requiring both of us to look for second jobs along the way. I’ve bought some tools and experimented in a few areas, and finally had someone offer me some money for a pen I made. I actually got commissioned to make two more and have really enjoyed it, so everyone may be getting some wood craft gift for the foreseeable future.
The holidays are a great time to stop and remember how much your family means to you and how lucky you are. Tia and I strive to do this throughout the year, and despite all the hard work and stress of our lives, I think we do a good job of stopping most weeks and realizing how lucky fortunate we are and how much we enjoy our lives. Happy Holidays and Merry Christmas to everyone!
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