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To Jeri & my kids

You already knew ...

Good times... Papa I)'y D : T_
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He would curl my fingere
A s far back as | can recall i - dURTREan
my Papa would hand me & quarter. 3 f i o e et

Closed
d '--Juu-,l'\.'

For no reason | could figure. A quick kiss to my foreheag

and that was that.
lust a warm, shiny guarier passed

to his wide eyed, wondering caughters and |
anda | was ih’vf_'l’rL'lr
five cents richer.

As a young girl, he would often gently
cradle the back of my little hand
turning my paim face up.

From his clenched fist he would place
the warm, shiny coin in my hand
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They always seemed 10 tingle in
my hand, | cwore those guarters
| ) s

<melled like his cologne.

| began saving each and every
| 5

one of them.

bottle by bottlg, the

one by one, i
edroom closet Was

shelf in my b .
lined with my brilliany, soiny
(MR} Vi

quarters.

< A Quarter Fassed

Now Mama, as far back -
el - B

| can
remember, has can

always been
coliecting decoratjye bott|es

JF

Mostly vintage heart-rose
and blue-lime-green stained glasce
. 1 i ¥y




on occasion she would know just

when | needed & NeEW bottle and place

an empty bottie upon my shelf.

[ was arich girl ..in

many w




| would often stare at my many bottled
and imagined buying my first car
touring EUurope of New Zealand

and surfing in Hawai'l.

Without exception, withou f
my collection continued LC- o
garow,

The gquarter= papa had passed

allowed me 10 drearm.
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OMmeE el I ng Mama

C.:I'\-'ﬁ— me & csmile.

Ing side

On thos ay
hose days the whole house

| '
would just float on his happir
il

gefore changing clothes for dinner, ih,

he would ClOSE his eyes while searching

deep In his pocket and pull out yet ancthe

quarlE,l.

Always shiny, always
warm.
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| didn’'t know how he got those coins

to tingle. BUT | did know | was closer

to living my dreams.

My Papa ls a contagious man.
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it was time to leave for college.
Traveling south by way of the

pacific coast.

| had packed most of my elghteen
years into elght or so boxes, and
brought them with me.

Mama had helped me pack

my quarters.... my bottled dreams.

che carefully wrapped two beautiful,
empty containers | had guickly
grabbed from the shelfin her closer.

< A Quarter Fassed

She has alot of pretty bottles t¢
choose from.

¢l

|

| took, of course, both a Fadesd

rose and blue-lime-green glass
her favorite, 5




Papa ...

My Papa and | have always been close,

't belleve cdbyes.
He doesn't belleve In go ¥

Mo words Were exchanged,
they didn't have Lo be, just the world's

longest embrace, a8 Never ending hug.

In his best perimanship, he had writtef

my name on a heavy paper envelope.

< 4 Oygrter Fassed

The sealing wax was

a nice touch.

L

| could not make out tf
emblem embossed on
red wax.

18 rtlhl&lrfﬂ&
the cooleg

He asked that after | had arrived
anc caugnt my breath to fing my
weay to the ocean,




| was to bury my toes in the sand
listen to the peunding surf, take In
a huge breath of fresh, salty air and

read his letter. Tiw
Mama always loved the ocean, : E e/a/l:’]i/. g

and he does so love her,

L
| told myself, my dreams could all
happen toOmMOrrow,

And so,... | left my home.

The two day drive felt like
a life time.
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it felt right being here, The sun was to s¢
et 50,:“,-'-

: St \ 2 , :
1 ||E_.C;Ef?.:’l'€'. surf was PU.1L_CL’ S0, 25 phER i ed
rhythmic made to order, i airael

L | [Ea[,..

The gulls were flying along side a
few late summel kites.

papa and | had flown.a few
over the years.

Great memories... good times.
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Thesletterass

as | opened the 3E aled envelope,
not 1o My sSUrprise, a shiny quarter
fell to the sandy beach.

red sealing Wax covered ohe
side of the coll.

it felt warm.

< 4 Ouyarter Fassed e

~ His hand written
letter began

To My Daughter,

A day of magnificence
was the day you were born.

Somersaults and cartwheels
were your biggest treat in life.

Mever stop spinning, never
stop twirling.

Once when you were little,
quite young, you asked me,
What is Love Papa?, What
does it mean?”




Ycu were locking for a more
meaningful answer. It took
awhile, but | found it.

You may remember the first time
| gave you a quarter. | had spent
the better half of the day putting
a shine on it.

You thought you had seen a tear
in my eye, and you were right. |
had to find & way to tell you just
what LOVE meant. At least what
it meant to me.

What | found, at first, was a
bit overwhelming.

o A Ouariter Fassed

~ You

I tried 1o recall every }.e.m.--,
thought, EVery great memory |
ever had,

The first time | ever held you

The day you Were borr

The pouncing of my

; heart, the
gay | met your mother.
Hot Fudge Sundaes and Vanllia

ma ki : :
1alts, me & mMama, one straw.

~ The smell of fresh cut gr £
gras

~ Your first Le monade stand,

- A hug from my own Dad and the

smell of his alter shave

Erownjes & Carving pumpkine

New I:In:llhu, Surf board




| found that everything in my
entire life that has ever made
me smile, made me happy and
laugh, all the tingles, the WOW
moments, everything good

and everything great in my life
is what | think of ... when | say...
| LOVE YOU.

Behind my LOVE, is every kite
| have ever flown, every kiss
from your mother, tickle fight,
piliow fight, shooting star and
sunset |I've seen.

| squeezed that first quarter
tight against my chest and hzid
as many greal thoughts as |
could at one time.

A Quarier Fassed S

| closed my eyes and pushed all
those images into that coin.

The quarter felt huge and warm.
It's power toc hold my memories
appeared infinite, the upload
capacity seemed endless.

| found a few more 10
pass into your coin;

~ Your first missing tooth, under
your pillow.

~ Catching you dance with your
headphones on.

~5poiling you girls at the Kauai
Sheraton

~ Blowing bubbles on the back
porch




Qutlining your body with yvellow
‘crime’ chalk
~ Listening to my music, yes that
stuff without words.
- irimming roses for the kitchen [
Rleles

The quarter took all of them. o RAveR

Every single thought of joy
| had, every smile | could
think of.

| passed them inte that guarter,
Ana then, | passed the quarter
to you.

A Quarter Passed ....
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And with that, | ask that you
So for more than haif your life : do one thing for me.
now, you have received nearly all
my memories, all my moments
that make up my personal
definition of Love. ' Hold them close to your heart

and recall a happy thought
When you hear me say | Love ' or two; your perfect wave,
You, look at the jars and bottles - ‘ painting your nails with Mama,
you have on your shelf. a kite, or just a night stroll on

the breakwater.

Every morning take a few
guarters from your collection

You possess every happy
thought | have ever had in my
head. And that now translates
into everything you mean to me.

Pass into the quarters what
You define as Love.

Then pass your guarters,
your happiness to anyone._ .
| Love You! Lo EVETYONE.
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A Quarter Passed

~ give froni yourseli, what
you wish for others, your
unwavering happiness,
Never stop spinning
Never stop twiriing!
Be contagious!

Love,

¥ apa




| flew home Just b

efore
my Semester started
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Papa met me at the
airport....
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| gave him a
quartefl....

otr o
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His big smile It up
the terminal....and
then...

real slow, he startea
10 dance

< 4 Ouarter Fassed




oh yeah
| checked Mama’s closet,...

Her shelf, those heart-rose &
blue-lime-green bottles 7
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What a very
happy man!

otr o 3
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p EPFIHI"”:”.QI
twirling

W I-.fe"u"ﬂ‘r sto
Hever stop

sigw The Guest Book

@ www.AQuwarterPassed. com

( Link )
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www.aquarterpassed.com/guestbook

Forward

Website



www.aquarterpassed.com
www.aquarterpassed.com/store
www.aquarterpassed.com/guestbook
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