




					I Remember
					Linda Peterson
	I remember June 25th and 26th ,2025 like they were yesterday. They almost were,
being last week. On the morning of June 25th , my sister, Randi called, asking, “What are 
My answer was we're going to visit Sharon holly. Another sister-in-law sister and brother-in-law who live in assisted living. Quotes we were thinking about visiting you but maybe we could pick up pick you up to up and join you there. Quotes quotes again fine by me but you better give her a heads up. I think she planned to order something in for lunch period quotes quote OK. Will do We'll pick you up about 11:00. Quote they were here by quarter two period Randy had sloppy joes in the crockpot. After sharing lunch, we got down to the business at hand, our family can ask again, the first one we played since all they had taken a turn for the worse. Women won by a landslide. We had just finished the game when Gordon's and my phones alarms went off. We were under a tornado warning. Randy looked out the first-floor patio doors and reported seeing really black clouds. After a bit of brainstorming, we decided, if the wind started to come up, we could all fit in the bathroom, if need be. Just as we were contemplating this, we were given the all clear. 
Sharon started to prepare coffee. Steve said, “Let’s go home.” 
Sharon replied, “Don’t you want coffee? I made cinnamon rolls.” He was sold. After hastily gulping our coffee and homemade cinnamon rolls, we headed home, all the way being followed by nasty looking clouds, but we arrived home safely. 
     The next afternoon, I had two medical appointments, both of which I thought were in Albert Lea. As we headed there in rain and rather foreboding looking skies, again our phones went off. Just as we passed through the northern edge of Glenville, the tornado warning sounded. This was a déjà vu moment. Some years previous, just as we had hit the same spot, We had heard a tornado warning over the radio. At that time, we had looked in our rear-view mirror to see a funnel descending over the town, wreaking massive damage.
      Just as we had back then, we continued northward to Albert Lea As we arrived at the clinic we were caught up in a torrential downpour. We parked the car and did our best to make it to the clinic doors. As we stepped inside the doors, we were dripping wet. I made it to my first appointment in plenty of time.
     Since the clinic was under quite a bit of remodeling, I then asked the receptionist where I might find Dr. Rehman. With a quizzical look, she replied, “Dr. Rehman is now seeing patients in Austin”
     Austin was some twenty miles away. Dr. Rehman was a specialist. Canceling this appointment might mean another few months to see him. We decided to try to make it to the appointment, even though the time frame was tight.
     Back out on the road, we once again encountered torrential rains, sometimes making it nearly impossible to see. When we arrived at that clinic, Gordon dropped me off at the clinic doors, while he went in search of a parking space.
     When I made my way to the proper department, the receptionist looked down at her records. Noting our residence as Glenville, though we live fifteen miles from there, she looked at me and asked, “You made it?”
     While visiting with me, Dr. Rehman remarked in amazement that I’d made it to the appointment. “Next time,” he said, “we do a video appointment.”
