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RANDOM REFLECTIONS: All You Need Is ...?

By Kathryn Wishlow

Usually Valentine's Day is
associated in people's minds with
lovers, couples, chocolates and
flowers. That just shows how well
we have been commercially
programmed. This winter has made
it very difficult to get out and
about, as the snowbanks prohibit
safe local shopping. So, | have not
been exposed to any of the usual
special Day's cards and gifts for
sale. But, knowing how things have
to go from a retail perspective, the
advertising probably began a
couple weeks after New Years.

Of course, people from my
generation can be reminded of
their first introduction to
Valentine's Day. For me, it was in
grade one. (I was not allowed to
attend kindergarten after the
second week because | could
already read and write and refused
to lay on the floor for a nap while
wearing the new dress my mother
had made for me!)

There were nearly forty children
in my first class (baby boomers) so
my teacher had sent home a list of
all the students names and
instructions to make one card for
everyone. In art period at school
the week before, each one of us
had decorated a small box with
paper hearts, cupids and our
names. We put them on the

counter at the back of the class,
waiting to be filled. Everyone
brought in their cards over the next
few days and carefully distributed
them in those boxes.

It was explained to us that the
Valentine's Day was all about
“love”. My Mom bought and gave
me a book of colourful little cards
with perforated edges that had to
be carefully poked out. Cute
animals like raccoons or ducks, said
short sayings like “Be Mine!” It took
me all night to make sure my
favourites went to friends, while
the ones like the skunk holding
flowers saying “Be My Friend!”
went to boys | did not like very
much. It was pretty stressful. After
taking my full box home the next
day and trying to figure out who
gave me each one, | always

wondered who gave me the skunk
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Orillia was a small town and
many of our mothers had shopped
at the same Zellers for the cards,
but it was obvious that the more
elaborate ones came from Barrie. A
couple of weeks later at my
grandmother's in Guelph, | begged
my mom to buy me the better
Valentine's cutouts with envelopes
for next year, because they were
quite different and only half the
price. She agreed!

Since Valentine's Day coincides
with the Family Day holiday
weekend this year, | am hearing
people trying to find ways to
combine the two events. Actually,
there can be no better recipients of
demonstrations of our “love,” than
the family that puts up with you all
year, through “thick and thin” as
they say. | hope you can connect
with some of your family and
celebrate this coming long
weekend. | am reminded of a
classic Beatle song that was epic
during my youth in the olden “days
of brotherly love.” Remember? “All
you need is love ...love is all you
need ...” and could humanity ever
benefit from a good dose of that
right now!
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