
Whether it was the time, late sixties, seventies and early eighties or just the way we lived and played in Montana and Wyoming, most folks from that region tend to play by different city slicker rules...we want the massive devices that smooth out the quality of life without having to sacrifice the beauty of skyscraping mountains and cattle pastures that seem to leap toward a horizon like silk ribbon flowing across holiday presents.

Grandpa Dobrenz loved nature, especially those big ole black and yellow bumble bees.  He didn't build hives, he allowed them to live in his house.  Right outside the dining room window where the five kids in our family would paste our noses to watch them zoom without being stung or frightened by a buzz so soft yet you could hear it hundreds of feet away.

Jerry Seinfeld attempts to take the bite out of our fear in the new Bee Movie.  He makes them cute, fuzzy, funny, very talkative in the way of taking on human belief...especially those who consume what bees make...honey. 

The strong message of this film is Green.  Save the bees!  Which coincides with a recent news story about a major shortage of the overweight, tiny winged pollen tossers.  Without them cross pollenating the massive amounts of plant life...the next step of this universal change is a total brown out, leafless trees, no flowers and no fruits...only humans searching for new things to swing at.  Which the Wii game allows you to do but there's even a shortage of them.

Why do you hate bees?  Is it because of the way every magazine tossed out ink stories based on the raging war lovers called the African Bees?  TV shows still talk about how they attack humans offering nothing more than a billion stings.  

You can't dislike the bee for the very reason we shun off the snake.  Native Americans look at the snake as being the closest creation to Mother Earth.  They spend all day laying on their tummies listening to her speak and that in itself is a reason to learn to love them too!  

The bee!  Why is there a shortage?  Time for a family class project.  Turn it into a neighborhood get together.  If we can create ant farms in school...maybe its time we toss in a bee.  Sure a Wasp has ugly legs that dangle.  Ever seen my ugly legs under me?  

Bees!  Stop swatting and spraying them away or maybe someday, you'll be left with nothing more than a can of paint.  You can't sniff that stuff...so why not just try and save a bee?
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