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JOEY AND SISSY

Sissy’s Note

I remember when Daddy couldn’t work.  He stayed in the back bedroom and only came out when he had no choice.  Joey and I wondered if we would have a Christmas that year.  Joey really wanted a bicycle.  Instead, he got a blue elephant.  Mom spent time with Joey letting him know he was special and that’s why he got a blue elephant from Santa.

Do you believe in Santa?  I do!

Christmas was the best time of the year for Sissy and me when Daddy was workin’. But this year was goin’ to be different ‘cause we weren’t sure if we’d get anythin’ for Christmas.  Mom had taken a job as a waitress earnin’ only tip money.  She brought home the leftovers, like fried corn bread and fried chicken.  It sure was a treat eatin’ food like that!  Before Mom got this waitress job, we had to settle for whatever was in the monthly food box from the Welfare Department.  Back then, we didn’t have food stamps.  Sometimes, our farmin’ neighbors would give us fresh greens, like collards and mustard greens.  Sissy and I hated that stuff!  Whenever Mom served it, Sissy and I would ask if we could eat our supper out on the front porch.  Well, instead of eatin’ it, we’d bury it under the porch.
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