
Helping Single Parents in North Carolina 

    The Capital Area Chapter of 
Parents Without Partners will hold 
their annual Father’s Day picnic 
on Sunday, June 19th from 1-5 p.m. 
at Crowder Park in Apex.  The 
picnic is free to all PWP members 
and their families.   To join PWP, 
you must attend an orientation 
session.  The next orientation 
session is on June 11 in Cary.   
    Parents Without Partners 
provides the entrée.  Picnic 
attendees are asked to bring a side 
dish to share.   
    Members of Parents Without 

Partners provides an opportunity 
to interact with a network of single 
parents, facing together the unique 
challenges and triumphs of 
parenting today.  Whether 
divorced, separated, widowed, or 
never married, PWP provides a 
myriad of social and educational 
activities for parents and children 
from all walks of life.   
    If you are interested in learning 
more about PWP and joining our 
chapter, the next new member 
orientation is scheduled for 
Saturday, June 11, 2005 at 1:00 P.

M. at Borders Books in Cary.  
Please RSVP for the orientation to 
Christine Myers at 467-1652 
orDataMed@bellsouth.net.  At the 
orientation you’ll learn more about 
our organization, meet some 
current members, and find out just 
how PWP can benefit you and your 
single parent life.   
    For more information about the 
Father’s Day picnic, please contact 
Christine Myers at 467-1652 or by 
e-mail at  DataMed@bellsouth.net.  
An RSVP is required to attend. 
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Fathers’ Day and the Single Dad by Andrew Stasiuk 
    Most calendars tell us that it 
happens only once a year, when 
summer is just about to arrive.   In 
North America, it is always a Sun-
day, the third Sunday in June to 
be precise.  A day officially desig-
nated for Fathers. We all know 
this, because the calendar and the 
preceding month-long media blitz 
tell us so.   That's the “official” Fa-
ther's Day - the day when other 
members of their communities 
grant most Dads special recogni-
tion.  The day when most Dads re-
ceive cards from their children, 
perhaps a gift or two, an enormous 
hug, a sweet kiss on the cheek, and 
if they choose, a day off from 
chores. That is the day, when 
mothers of infants, toddlers, and 
yes, even some teenagers - make 
sure that their significant other 
feels special.  That is also the day, 
when many Dad's hopefully recog-
nize their own Fathers through a 
similar gesture towards a man 

that his children have come to 
know as Grandpa.  That's what the 
“official” Father's Day might be 
like.  This is how most of the world 
views that special Sunday in June.   
Yet this short piece has not been 
placed here for the purpose of glo-
rifying this annual event, but 
rather to present an alternate per-
spective on what Father's Day 
really is...a personal perspective, 
through the eyes of one single Dad. 
    For us single Dads, Father's day 
may also be thought of as that day, 
when our children are back with us 
again, for a day, perhaps four, per-
haps a whole week.  This is the 
day, when our waiting is finally 
over and we get to see them again, 
following a period of time which 
they have spent with their mom.    
The longer the wait, the greater 
the anticipation towards the mo-
ment when their beaming face 
emerges from behind a house door, 
a car's window, or around a corner 

of their school's hallway.   The 
longer the wait, the greater the an-
ticipation for that first embrace, 
that mutually shared smile with 
bright eyes looking back at you, 
silently telling you..."I'm so glad 
you are here again." Which per-
son’s eyes would have said that? 
The child's eyes? The Father's 
eyes?...Perhaps both?  The longer 
the wait, the sooner you wish to 
look at them, touch them, kiss 
them, and hear their voice speak 
out with sincerity ...."Hi Dad, its 
good to see you again", followed by 
the strongest hug their tiny arms 
are capable of.  A hug that reminds 
you why you are here and what 
your priorities need to be.   
    Just as the “official” version, 
these types of "Father's Day" are 
also predictable, they also occur on 
a set schedule, in certain instances 
to the exact hour, yet only our per-
sonal calendars know of them.  

(Continued on page 3) 



Father's day comes but once a year, but fathers are forever. 
We have the children together and they remember Mom and Dad. 
Mother's have their special day and we each remember our own. 
Let's not forget Dad too. 
 
I remember Sunday's with my Dad. 
It could have been Father's Day.  
We would all climb in the Pontiac and go for an afternoon ride. 
Sometimes it would be to get that special ice cream. 
Often it would be to the mountains or foothills. 
We’d get some apples or peaches. 
 
Dad would get out his 8mm movie film camera and to take our pictures as we stood still.  
He’d come home and we’d let him watch the news.  
Then after dinner we could go to the store and buy some Life Savers.  
After he relaxed in the Front Room, we could come in and visit.  
I always remember my dad’s head full of gray hair - It was fun to comb it. 
 
Father’s Day ebbs and flows and our children grow. 
The babies are too young to know.  
The kids are so special with hand-made gifts from camp. 
Growing so fast, will they remember being Daddy's little girl?  
 
The teens are too social to slow down for Dad.  
If they are home from college there is joy at any break. 
Then they could be off and married with a family of their own.  
They tell you that they are going to see the in-laws that weekend. 
Even though I would be disappointed, I will tell them it’s ok. 
We brought them into the world and I will support them because it's right. 
 
So flip the page to June.  
How do we spend this special day when the fabric has been ripped away? 
It will be like the rest, minus the nest.  
The father child-bond can live and flourish beyond the marital bliss. 
It will be a direct relationship of love and support not passing through their mom.  
Now he’s on his own to nourish and stay  - or break, ignore and drift away. 
 
My recent Father's Days.  
I don't seem to remember much.  
Don't make too big a deal because it's close to their mom's birthday.  
How can we discount so many wonderful years?  
It is compacted now to ease the pain.  
 
This year, we will attend the PWP Father's Day picnic.  
The kids will finally come along and see my new extended family.  
I'll get to pick the restaurant where we eat. 
They might even have some money to treat. 
 
In years to come it will expand again in great memories.  
Get the camera back out and start living and recording life again.  
The kids have the spirit and they will share it with me on this day.  

Father’s Day - Past, Current, and Yet to Come by BJ Hudson 
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(Continued from page 1) 
Those calendars proudly remind 
us of these joyous events.  How-
ever, unlike the “official” version, 
there are no radio nor television 
advertisements targeted towards 
them. The media-blitz concen-
trates on some other occasion, 
some other upcoming event.  In 
spite of the fact, that relatively 
speaking, very few persons are 
aware of such a Father's Day, it is 
my opinion that they are signifi-
cantly more special; provide 
greater reward and satisfaction 
than the “official” version.  
    It’s true what many sayings 
and colloquialisms are trying to 
convey, that "scarcity accentuates 
value", that "rarity builds appre-
ciation", that "absence makes the 
heart grow fonder".  We single 
Dads, by definition are often 
lonely, yet most of us realize that 
we are not entirely alone. We 
have friends, most of us have fam-
ily to rely on, but nothing comes 
close to appreciating with greater 
vigor the moments spent with the 
"apples of our eyes".   We single 
Dads, have learned the needed 
skills to cope with loneliness dur-
ing the days when our children 
are at their other house, impa-
tiently awaiting for the arrival of 
that every other Thursday or Fri-

day afternoon when the most im-
portant person(s) in our lives ar-
rive to see us, and for us to see 
them.       
    Then, there are the most pre-
cious, most cherished days. To me, 
they are the ones that grant the 
gift of a "shared moment" between 
me and one (or both) of my boys.  I 
find that only I know of such a 
shared moment, no one else is 
aware that it took place, possibly 
not even my children.   With unre-
served certainty, I know exactly 
when I first felt such a "shared 
moment". It was in the delivery 
room, about eight and a half years 
ago, while helping my then wife 
through her first complicated de-
livery.  I was not explicitly offered 
the opportunity to view my son's 
birth, so you could say that in a 
way, I stole the moment.   Even 
though my view of his arrival had 
been blocked, I managed to wit-
ness the event by viewing the re-
flection provided in the doctor's 
spectacles.   This was my initia-
tion into a series of events, that 
today I refer to as my personal set 
of Father's Days.  This personal 
set contains many memories.  
Most of them, I keep to myself but 
share them with the boys as their 
comprehension grows over time.  
Today, I appreciate the opportu-

nity to share a few of them with 
the single parent community 
known as Parents without Part-
ners, or PWP for short.   
    More recently, my younger son 
put forth his best effort at con-
vincing me that; the broken flow-
erpot, the spilled orange juice, as 
well as the muddy tracks on the 
carpet are really not his fault at 
all, and that it was his hand, arm, 
shoe, or leg that has done the 
dirty deed.  What is a Dad to do, 
but simply smile to himself, look 
at the culprit lovingly, and in turn 
convince him that things will be 
all right IF he helps to clean up 
the mess?  Then while watching 
those little hands try and make 
things better, acknowledge his 
sincere attempts to please you.  
Another moment just became part 
of the personal Father's Days ar-
chives 
    It happened, when one after-
noon in May, my preschooler 
pointed to a little girl at the day-
care's playground, and confided to 
me his admiration for her 
"beautiful face", and how he 
wished he could be her chosen 
knight and prince.  For the next 5 
minutes, I had to listen intently, 
with a serious expression of un-
derstanding on my face, to details 
of their alluring interactions with 

Fathers’ Day and the Single Dad by Andrew Stasiuk 
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    Join us on Friday, June 24th and July 22nd for our Summer Edition of After 
Hours.  We are meeting on the 4th Friday of every month.  Our coffee House opens at 
6:30 and the program begins at 7:00 PM.  This summer we continue with our '05 se-
ries: Singular Devotion. 
    Jeff will not be with us this summer. He will be working with Centrifuge!  So all 
summer long we will have guest musicians to lead us in worship!  Stick around after-
wards for games, fellowship, and fresh fruit smoothies!  Immediately following the 
service, we would like to invite you to stay and enjoy all that our coffee house has to 
offer.  This is an opportunity to hang out with some other singles from the RTP area! 
So come on out and let us introduce you to some other single adults and to the Lord 
and Savior Jesus Christ!  Don't forget, we offer free childcare every month! 
 
For more information contact Chris Dowd, Singles Pastor at cdowd@churchatthepark.org 

After Hours at Bethesda Baptist by Chris Dowd , Singles Pastor, Bethesda Baptist, Durham, NC 
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from mom, for weeks before.  His 
face showed pride at being able to 
elicit an emotional tear of joy from 
his mother, and while he was get-
ting his just reward of hugs, 
kisses and loving caresses, he 
winked at me with a sly smile, as 
if to say "Hey Dad, look at me, it 
worked...I did it!!"  That knowing 
wink, that satisfied smile, a mo-
ment shared between Father and 
son. 
    It was also the day when I real-
ized that I possess the power to 
calm down a hysterical toddler, 
who frantically ran towards me, 
his arms outstretched, his eyes 
full of tears, a runny nose and a 
bruised knee from the bad fall he 
took. He was not paying attention 
during a race he had with himself, 
towards a finish line that only he 
knew of.   Those exact same symp-
toms might also be the result of a 
badly bruised ego, when another 
child suddenly took away his fa-

(Continued from page 3) 
each other.  "Dad, I said to her ... 
this, then, she said to me ....that, 
then I lightly pulled her braid, 
very gently Dad, like this...”.  On 
and on the story went. On and on 
I practiced my patience, and did 
my best to remain as serious as I 
could, while dying with laughter 
and joy on the inside.  Once he 
was satisfied that I now know all 
there is to know, he stopped, 
leaned in closer and whis-
pered..."Dad, I think I love her." 
And there it was, another shared 
moment on a very personal level, 
between two generations.  I recall 
thinking back then..."I wonder 
how many more times I'll get to 
hear that exact same phrase from 
his mouth."  
    It would also be the time he 
sang his six-year-old heart out to 
his mother on Mother's Day. It 
was a special song that he has 
been practicing with dad, in secret 

vorite shovel. Guess what?  I 
learned that I possess the power 
to handle that type of bruising as 
well. 
  So as you can see, there are vari-
ous types of Father's Day for this 
single Dad.  There is the univer-
sally accepted 3rd Sunday in 
June. There are the awaited visi-
tation days marked out in my per-
sonal calendar, and then there are 
the rarest of days, so few and far 
between, the days and moments 
that could possibly stick with me 
for the rest of my life.  Although 
they may be brief, and infrequent, 
they are very intense, very per-
sonal.... to me they define father-
hood.  They can happen at any 
time, so I make it a point to keep 
a close eye out for them, as I have 
no idea when they will present 
themselves, and of course, such a 
day no calendar will ever be able 
to predict. 

Montie Roland, Publisher 
Debbie Johnson, Newsletter Editor 
Phone: 919-481-1845 
Fax: 919-380-1450 
Email: montie@ncsingleparent.com 
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Dancin’ Deb 

Shameless Advertising from Our Sponsors 

 
Group Line Dance Lessons  
 

Holly Springs Hunt Center - Friday, June 10,24 at 6:30 PM  
Cedar Forks Community Center - Saturday, J une 4, 11, 18 and 25 at 11 a.m.  
 

Swing Dance Lessons (Debbie Johnson & Brian Orndorff teaching Jitterbug–style, East Coast) 
 

Hope Chapel - Saturdays at 3 p.m. - June 4, 11, 18, and 25  
 

Do you need something different at your next party?  Have a swing dance  party.  I also offer 
Private /Small Group Lessons.    

 
Contact me by calling 387 -8718, by e-mail lukeham1@bellsouth.net, or on the web  
http://home.bellsouth.net/p/PWP -dancindeb   


