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The “Common Connection” is a resident-published monthly newsletter, which began in early October 2007. 

The newsletter is created by “The Creative Writing Group” and was originally started by Kathy Carson, 
newsletter editor.  We’d like to invite all of you to join us and share your thoughts with us. 

All you need to have is a hearty laugh and enjoy good company. 

 

 

 

RESOLUTIONS 
By Linda Schmidt, Editor 

 

Can you believe how quickly the year 2009 has come and gone?  We’re embarking on a new year 

with new resolutions (or maybe old ones carried over from last year if you’re like me).  It’s a time 

to look back at the past, but more importantly look forward to the future; it’s a time to reflect on 

the changes we want (or possibly need) and making the commitment to follow through.  

Resolutions are easy to make, but for most people they are hard to keep.  Here’s a top ten list of 

the most popular resolutions.  How many of them are on your list?? 

 

1. Spend more time with family and friends; 

2. Get healthy; exercise; 

3. Lose weight; 

4. Quit smoking; 

5. Enjoy life more; 

6. Quit drinking; 

7. Get out of debt; 

8. Learn something new; 

9. Help others; and 

10. Get organized.  

 

If I could add one more resolution to the list it would be:  Join the Creative Writing Group at Wilson Commons.  

Give yourself an opportunity to share your creative talents ― you all have stories that are worth sharing.  It’s a 

matter of putting your thoughts and experiences on paper.  It ties into resolution #2, but instead of getting your 

body healthy you’ll be exercising your mind.  Come join us at 3 p.m. on the first and third Mondays of each 

month ― you just might like what you see!!  

 

 

On behalf of the Creative Writing Group 

And the Wilson Commons Staff 

We wish all of you a 

Happy and prosperous New Year!! 
 

 

THE BEST NEW YEARôs EVE 



Wilson Commons – Milwaukee, WI (Vol. 4, No. 1)  www.capricommunities.com - 2 - 

By Pauline Lindner 

 

Since Alex and I were married on New Year’s Eve, that date was always popular for us and 

our friends. Probably the 50
th

 Anniversary celebration was the most meaningful, two days 

later.  We set the date for the celebration on January 2 because it was a Sunday and we 

wanted to begin the day at our church. 

 

We renewed our vows at St. Mary Magdalen’s Church with Father Frank Yaniak officiating.  We 

had rented a hall on 13
th

 Street called Syrena’s (it has changed names since that date in 1994).  Following a 

reception, a delicious dinner was served and than a band we had hired played dance music for us.  Our daughter, 

Susan, a professional singer, sang a special song for us, “Sentimental Journey,” while we danced.  We shared 

the fun with our dear friends and relatives and when I look at the album I put together later, I realize the years 

have taken a toll on so many of them, but the happy memories remain. 

 

IN GRATITUDE TO UNCLE SAM 

By Mary Buerger 

 

I can’t fabricate a fabulous New Year’s party and I don’t make New Year’s resolutions.  

For the January assignment I’ll express my gratitude to Uncle Sam for offering 

veterans the G.I. Bill.  I spent every penny I was entitled to ― it was well spent for 3-

1/2 years toward an undergraduate degree and the remaining amount contributed 

toward one year of a graduate degree.  I paid for the final year out of my bank money.  

So what do I do now?  I fix Uncle Sam by reducing my taxes by making tax 

deductions, charitable contributions to charities such as Third World countries, 

scholarship funds/other education programs, and food programs such as St. Vincent de 

Paul.   

 

I also serve at soup kitchens, partake of a free meal and the appeals are endless.  Here’s a tip to avoid paying 

taxes:  give it all away (but you might have to stand in line with the rest of the hoi polloi if you do).  Sometimes, 

to stop the flood of appeals, you have to remind the senders that you aren’t a foundation, an entrepreneur, or a 

gold mine.  We all get appeals which proliferate at year’s end, so empty your coffers and give to those worse off 

than you are. 

 

THE CASE OF THE MISSING DONUTS 

By Virginia Laabs 

 

My husband bought some powdered sugar doughnuts and put them on the kitchen table.  

We decided to eat them the next morning for breakfast.  We went to bed, as did our dog 

“Keesha” who slept in the kitchen next to the stove.  

 

In the morning we found the empty box of doughnuts on the floor and “Keesha” wearing 

powdered sugar on her face and whiskers.  How did she get the box off the table?  

Keesha also liked to sneak into the living room and sleep in my husband’s chair next to 

the heat register.  There was powdered sugar on the chair, too.  Such a sneaky dog!   

 

We loved our dog, but missed our doughnuts.  She passed away before we moved to Wilson Commons.  My 

new pet is slightly heavier than the weight allowed for pets, and leaves cookie crumbs and wonders how I know 

he has been sneaking them.  He’s allowed on the furniture and is housebroken; my new pet is my husband, of 

course. 

SIM, AN AUSTRALIAN SHEPHERD 
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By Erv Domanski 

 

We picked up our puppy from a breeder in Delavan.  We had a choice of 

three, and they gave us permission to have our pick examined by a vet 

there.  He checked him and said, “he is a laid back little guy.”  We took 

him back to the breeder, with a down-payment.  He was too young to be 

separated from the mother and I believe we had to wait three weeks.  We 

had planned a trip to Disneyworld so we went during the wait. 

 

When we went to pick up Sim, we took a plastic wash basket with a large 

towel in it.  This was a nice way to carry him home.  He fell asleep on the 

way home.  We made a play area out of stretch gates and he also had his 

plastic dog house, water, towel, etc.  Since the rooms he had access to had 

easy-care flooring, we weren’t too concerned if he had an accident.  We 

trained him to go outside with no problem. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

THE DAY IN THE LIFE OF A CAT 

By Mary Koch 

 

Ah!  It’s 8:05a.m. and everyone is gone.  Now’s my chance to do the things I 

want to do.  I’ll check my dishes first ― that kibble looks good, Mmmmm, and 

tastes pretty good, too.  Now I’m going to check out the counter ― nothing up 

here but a few crumbs.  They were cooking something for breakfast, but the 

kettle is gone.  Ouch!  The stove top is still hot. 

 

I wonder what’s on the desk; nothing 

much but some sticks and a sharp, 

pointy thing.  Oops!  Those sticks roll 

and they fell on the floor.  Let’s see if I 

can jump over to the sofa ― missed!!  Hey, there’s a spot of sunlight on 

the floor.  If I park on the far side I might have sunshine for quite a 

while.  I’m ready for a nap! 
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YOUR CONTRIBUTION WILL HELP 
WITH THIS RESIDENT PROJECT! 

 

                            
 

SPONSOR THIS SPACE NEXT MONTH 

 

HAVE YOU EVER HAD ONE OF THOSE DAYS?? 

By Connie Balistreri 

 

Have you ever had one of those days when everything goes wrong?  Don’t you hate when that happens?  This is 

my story: 

 

 I was going to have one of “those” days ― I could just feel it.  I hurried out of bed to 

get ready for Mass.  I went into the bathroom to brush my teeth, reached for the 

toothbrush and, whoosh, it flew out of my hand.  I searched for it and finally 

found a portion of the handle sticking out from under the washer ― ICK!!  

Luckily I keep a supply of toothbrushes on hand. 

 I decided to have a little cereal for breakfast.  I reached for the box and an avalanche of plastic 

containers fell all over me (why do I keep so many??). 

 I placed a cup of water in the microwave to heat and missed the shelf.  Needless to say, I had to get 
down on my knees to wipe up the floor.  Somehow it didn’t seem like I had that much water in the cup. 

 Well, I had to hurry to Mass because I didn’t want to be late.  Why was it so quiet?  
Because my hearing aid was still in the container, so I traipsed back to the 4

th
 floor 

and came back breathless. 

 You think that’s it?  I was wearing two different socks ― one had ridges, one was plain.  
At least they were both black.  My guess is that I have another pair just like it. 

 When it was time for my eye drops, can you guess?  One drop in each eye and one drop down 

the front of my nose. 

 

What the heck!  I’m going to bed, even if it is 4:15 in the afternoon.  What kind of trouble can you get into 

in bed?  You never know, with my luck I could roll over and land on the floor. 

 

 

THERAPEUTIC 

SOLUTIONS 
MASSAGE THERAPY 

Jennifer M. London  
 

 

The Spa at the Chopin  

At Wilson Commons  

414 - 617 - 1366  

For only $15, you can advertise in this space! 
Submit a business card or camera-ready ad 

(2”x 3.5”) along with a check. 
 

 

 

 

 

 

Make payable to:  Wilson Park LLC 

Mail to: Wilson Commons (Chopin) 

 Common Connection Ad 

 1400 W. Sonata Drive 

 Milwaukee, WI  53221 

 

 

 


