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Places

	Which “place” is your favorite?  It could be a location, site, space, abode, hangout, joint, pad, nook, property, dwelling, habitat, suburb or whereabouts.  
Having such a transient childhood, and moving every couple of months, I list my favorite places according to state.
· Colorado—Silverton; where my grandfather lived half of his life.
· Wyoming—Jackson Hole and the Tetons; magnificent young mountains, along with Yellowstone National Park.
· New Mexico—Santa Fe; known for its fabulous art and capital of New Mexico.
· Montana—Glacier National Park and Flathead Lake; lived here.
· North Dakota—Bismark; the capital.
· South Dakota—Spearfish; Spearfish Canyon is full of color and majestic rocks.
· Texas—too many fabulous spots across the vast state.
From the tropics of the Gulf Coast, to the forests of East Texas, to the hill country in central Texas, or the desert of West Texas.

Often, a place becomes your favorite because of the people you encounter. A place is worth remembering for its hospitality, food, and majestic surroundings. The activities offered can make or break a place. You would call it boring if there was nothing but a dirt road down the middle of Main Street. Don’t laugh; I’ve lived in several such places.
Can you hear your inner voice in your special place? Can you concentrate on important things? Nature can be an optimal place for such reflections.  
Now that I live on the Gulf Coast of Texas, the beach and the sound of the waves and seagulls bring my heart to that harmonious place, a sense of pleasing proportion, where the racket of our everyday lives is smothered out, and time seems to pause for an instant.
As a child, one of my special places was my parents' walk-in closet.  Escaping from my sister was a happy respite.
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