
My Mother’s Wisdom 

My mother’s wisdom was packaged in dry 
humor, fortified by philosophy and psychology.  
As a child I remember discussions we had 
about family trips.  Mom commented on  
something we had done, but either one of my 
three siblings or my Dad recalled it differently.  

Mom would then say, “That’s my story and I’m 
stuck with it.” 

 

    Ross Olson 


