Things we continue to learn from having triplets… 

Once potty trained, you realize that suddenly it’s like you got a raise in salary…
…until you get the water bill.
Wow, we survived the “terrible twos!”…yeah, and whoever came up with that phrase must have sold their kids before they turned three.
Our local Sam’s Club should never worry about going out of business.  But it might be cheaper to just buy a cow, and a distillery for that matter.
When going out in public, make sure to visit every public bathroom.  They are full of all sorts of neat things, and you never know what you will find.  Make sure to touch EVERY LITTLE THING, and don’t listen to those pesky parents who tell you otherwise.

All bodily noises are to be laughed at and claimed immediately.
Talking about and comparing certain body parts is a daily pastime.

Peanuts have a wholly different meaning these days.  ;-) 
No matter how proud you are of what God gave you, don’t call Mom into the bathroom to show her.

From a Dad’s point of view, you realize that little girls are born with several inherent traits such as: the love of clothes, shoes, pretty little accessories, shopping, and generally telling everyone how to do whatever it is she thinks you should be doing at any given time (but that’s why we love ‘em, right?).
Cars rule and everyone knows it!

If you are going to ask a kid what their favorite song is, don’t be offended if they reply “Some Beach.”
School/work days: make parents wake you up, and pitch a big fit.  Weekends: make sure to get up – and wake your parents up – even EARLIER than you would on a school day, and be darn proud of your internal alarm clock.
The word “bedtime” is spelled: S-T-A-L-L A-N-D S-T-A-L-L S-O-M-E M-O-R-E
Santa drives a sleigh, and has reindeer AND snowdeer!

Happy holidays everyone!!!

