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I see a lot more lights when I look across the valley at night these days. 
When we came here 18 years ago it was darker on the other side of the 
river and I saw only one tower on the horizon. Now I see a lot of lights 
and more towers.
Our street was a dirt road when we moved in. It’s been paved for years 
now and I need to remember to look out for cars when I’m pulling out of 
the driveway. I got quite a shock that first time I had to slam on the 
brakes and let someone go by. I’ve even had to wait to make the left turn 
back into our driveway a few times.
I’m seeing people walking down our street for exercise, and that’s some-
thing new. I used to see a high school runner out training every now and 
then, but these days I see people of all ages out with strollers and dogs. I 
need to watch my speed as I drive down to the mailbox at the highway, 
and sometimes have to wait my turn to pull up to the boxes.
I suppose this shouldn’t surprise me, but it does. We’ve been here long 
enough for someone to go from birth to high school graduation, and the 
world changed a lot as I travelled that road. But the last 18 years didn’t 
feel like my first 18.
Although we feel like we are just getting started up here on Dry Creek 
Hill, when I look around I realize we’ve done quite a lot in those years. 
It’s just that there is still a lot to do. I suppose there always will be. At 
least I hope there will be. The day I look out and say, “That’s all I want 
to do,” will be the day I say, “So where to next?”  
That’s unlikely to happen for a long time. It may never happen. I like the 
lights twinkling in the hills at night, and there still aren’t too many for 
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me. I like having a paved road, and I’m adjusting to sharing it. I may 
have been here 18 years but I’m still the new kid on the block to some of 
my neighbors. They didn’t run over me on that old dirt road and I’ll try 
not to run over the new guys. They seem like pretty nice folks, mostly.


