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Dearest Toon,

We have been living together for about 9 months now. It was as I had imagined it would be… the closeness that we have, the sharing of thoughts, of experiences or just hanging out watching “Inspector Rex”  (.  

I love the way you would give me hugs, it’s like coming home every time. I love looking after you. Cooking up meals and cakes and desserts…. I don’t want to make you fat, but I like the look on your face when what I had cooked-up was to your liking… ( which is most of the time!

Thank you also for going to bookstores with me and having the patience to wait when I get so enthralled perusing all the new books and authors and waiting patiently for me to make up my mind as to what books to buy. I can happily drown in books!

Thank you for teaching me how to “textbox”! This is so neat, I can write up my memoirs with each page with a picture and when I run out of cliparts, I can just go ahead and “steal” some more… (  ha, ha, ha! 

Most of all you endear yourself to me by making it a point to be in bed when I get sleepy… the way we would fall asleep holding hands, the way you would squirm on my side of the bed, so that you would be near me.  I love you Tony, I always have, I always will.

Lene

April 25, 2004  
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