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To our sons,
Mitch,John,Mike,Rob,
Christopher,Oran,Kyle and Travix,
for all the gray hairs and great love!
Your love blesses our hearts
and lives forever.



off the mark by Mark Parisi

WELL, AS A MATTER OF FACT, THE
WORLYD DOES REVOLVE
AROUND ME...
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THE ROBJEM WiTH RAISING A SUN.

offthemarxk.com ATLANTIC FEATURE © 1065 MARK PARIST'

OFF THE MARK,Mark Parisi,®1995.Reprinted by permission of Mark Parisi.



:

BT (/‘ i

HICKEN SOUP FOR [ J
THE MOTHER AND SON SOMUL }_/

Acknowledgments

We wish to express our heartfelt gratitude to the follow-
ing people who helped make this book possible:

Our families,who have been chicken soup for our souls!

Jack’s family: Inga, Travis, Riley, Christopher, Oran and
Kyle,for all their love and support.

Mark’s family:Patty,Elisabeth and Melanie,for once
again sharing and lovingly supporting us in creating yet
another book.

LeAnn’s devoted,loving,supportive family:Mark,Angela,
Brian,Dante, Lia,Christie,Dave and Mitch.

Barbara’'s family: Frank, John, Michael, Robert, Crescent,
Christine and Frances,for their unconditional love,enthusias-
tic support and good humor and for always being there.

Our publisher,Peter Vegso,for his vision and commit-
ment to bringing Chicken Soup for the Soul to the world.

Patty Aubery and Russ Kalmaski,for being there on ev-
ery step of the journey,with support,wisdom and endless cre-
ativity.

D’ette Corona,Coauthor Liaison extraordinaire,whose
total support on this book went above and beyond the call of
duty.Where would we be without your dedication,hard work
and knowledge?You are absolutely amazing,and we are lucky
to consider you not only a colleague,but also a true friend.
Thank you.



Acknowledgments %&

Patty Hansen, for her thorough and competent handling
of the legal and licensing aspects of the Chicken Soup for
the Soul books.You are magnificent at the challenge!

Laurie Hartman,for being a precious guardian of the
Chicken Soup brand.

Veronica Romero,Teresa Esparza,Robin Yerian,Jesse
[anniello,Laren Edelstein,patti Clement,Maegan Romanello,
Cassidy Guyer, Noelle Champagne, Jody Emme, Debbie
Lefever,Michelle Adams,Dee Dee Romanello,Shanna Vieyra,
Lisa Williams,Gina Romanello,and Dena dJacobson who
support Jack’s and Mark’s businesses with skill and love.

Elisabeth Rinaldi,Allison Janse and Kathy Grant,our
editors at Health Communications,Inc.,for their devotion to
excellence.

Terry Burke,Lori Golden,Kelly Maragni,Tom Galvin,
Sean Geary,Patricia McConnell,Ariana Daner Kim Weiss and
Paola Fernandez-Rana—the sales,marketing and PR depart-
ments at Health Communications,Inc.—for doing such an in-
credible job supporting our books.

Tom Sand,Claude Choquette and Luc Jutras,who man-
age year after year to get our books translated into thirty-six
languages around the world.

The art department at Health Communications,Inc.,for
their talent,creativity and unrelenting patience in producing
book covers and inside designs that capture the essence of
Chicken Soup:Larissa Hise Henoch,Lawna Patterson Old-
field,Andrea Perrine Brower,Anthony Clausi,Kevin Stawieray
and Dawn Von Strolley Grove.

All the Chicken Soup for the Soul coauthors,who
make it such a joy to be part of this Chicken Soup family.

Our glorious panel of readers who helped us make the
final selections: Michelle Blank, Helen ColeUa, Christine Del
Giorgio, Berniece Duello, Deborah Duello, Richard Duello,
Kerrie Flanagan, Susan Goldberg, Laurie Hartman, Greg

‘\7/



(1
HICKEN SOUP FOR [ J
THE MOTHER AND SON SOUL. ).:.V

Hubach, Ellen Javernick, Karen Kishpaugh, Crescent Lo-
Monaco,John LoMonaco,Mike LoMonaco,Rob LoMonaco,
Dahlynn McKowen,Mary McMahon,Linda Osmundson,
Nancy Osterhaus,Mary Panosh,Carol McAdoo Rehme, Tracie
Ritchie,Christie Rogers,Mary Streit,Terry Tuck and Suzanne
Vaughan.

And,most of all,thanks to everyone who submitted their
heartfelt stories,poems,quotes and cartoons for possible in-
clusion in this book.While we were not able to use everything
you sent in,we know it all came from your hearts.

Because of the size of this project,we may have left out
the names of some people who contributed along the way.If
so,we are sorry;please know we appreciate you very much.

A special thanks to Amy Williams,who keeps LeAnn’s
speaking business booming while she writes ... and writes...
and writes.

To Barbara’s husband,Frank,and to LeAnn’s husband,
Mark.Thanks for creating our best jobs of all... your wives
and mothers of your children.

And to Barbara’s motherFrances,and to LeAnn’'s
mother,Berniece,who taught us the true unconditional love
of a mother.

And to God,for his divine guidance.




RS & xj
Introduction

Introduction

From the moment she hears, “It's a boy! "a special love
blossoms in the heart of a mother,and a bond,unlike any
other,begins.When he refuses to let her out of his sight,and
later refuses to be seen with her in public,her love only
grows.In him she sees that she is not only raising this gener-
ation,but future ones as well.

Yet,after reading literally thousands of stories submitted
for this book,we still had difficulty articulating this unique un-
conditional love ... until we discovered these words from the
great American writer Washington Irving:A father may turn
his back on his child;brothers and sisters may become in-
veterate enemies;husbands may desert their wives,and
wives their husbands.But a mother’s love endures through
all;in good repute,in bad repute,in the face of the world’s
condemnation,a mother still loves on and still hopes that
her child may turn from his evil ways and repent;still she
remembers the infant smiles that once filled her bosom
with rap-ture,the merry laugh,the joyful shout of his
childhood,the opening promise of his youth;and she can
never be brought to think him unworthy.

Indeed,a mother’s love is limitless,abundant in joy,sup-
port and forgiveness.Though she may loose him from her
apron strings,he is forever entwined in her heart.Savor
Chicken Soup for the Mother and Son Soul.Celebrate the
blessings and bruises,tears and triumphs,happiness and
hopes of this unparalleled loving relationship.
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God gave us memories that we might
have roses in December.

James M. Barrie
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My Son

No language can express the power and beauty
and heroism and majesty of a mother’s love.

Edwin Hubbell Chapin

The war was far from Saigon when I agreed to escort
six babies from Vietnam to their adoptive homes in the U.S.
Still,the decision to leave my husband and two little girls had
not been easy. When the war escalated,] had begged God for
a sign that I could back out of my commitment,but he only
filled me with a courage and confidence I could explain to no
one. Somehow | knew this was all a part of his plan. By the
time [ landed in Saigon,bombs were falling outside the city
limits,and President Ford had okayed Operation Babylift.
Scores of the estimated 50,000 Amerasian babies and tod-
dlers were herded into our headquarters of Friends of Chil-
dren of Vietnam in preparation for the airlift.

On my third day there,over breakfast of bread and
bottled Coke,Cherie,the director,said, “LLeAnn,you’ve proba-
bly figured this out...”

[ hadn’t.

“You and Mark applied for adoption of a son through
us, and we told you to expect him in two years.” She spoke
above the din of dozens of bawling babies. “Obviously,every-
thing has changed. You'll be assigned one of the babies gath-
ered here—or,”she paused to touch my hand, “or you can go
into the nursery and choose a son.”

U
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Special Moments
I was stunned,speechless.

I felt myself flush with excitement—then with fear.
“Really?”] finally croaked.Surely,] had heard her wrong.
Cherie’s tired eyes danced. “Really.”

“So I can just go in there and pick out a son?”

Cherie nodded again.

Dazed,] tumed to my friend and traveling companion,
Carol. “Come with me.” She jumped up immediately, and we
approached the door to the nursery together.

I paused and took a deep breath. “This is like a fantasy.
A dream come true.”

I opened the door,and we entered a room filled with
babies. Babies on blankets and mats. Babies in boxes and bas-
kets and bassinets and cribs.

“Carol, how will 1 ever choose? There are 110 babies
here now.”

One baby in a white T-shirt and diaper looked at me
with bright eyes. I sat cross-legged on the floor with him on
my lap. He seemed to be about nine months old and
responded to my words with cute facial expressions and
animation. He giggled and clapped his hands.

“We should name you Personality,” said. Then I noticed
he was wearing a name bracelet on his ankle.He had already
been assigned to a family in Denver. Well, I thought, feeling
disappointment rising in my throat, that family is mighty
lucky.

Another child caught my eye as he pulled himself to his
feet beside a wooden crib. We watched with amusement as
he tugged the toes of the baby sleeping inside.Then he
dropped to his hands and knees and began crawling to me.l
met him halfway across the room and picked him up.He
wore only a diaper,and his soft,round tummy bulged over its
rim.He loocked at me and smiled brightly,revealing chubby

A4



