Tammy McQueen


Someone in Colorado Loves You





My journey began on December 18, 1974 in San Francisco, California.  Out came a crying baby girl (better known as Baby A) and five minutes later, surprise another girl (Baby B).  Just as soon as we were Baby A & B we became Tamara Barbara and Christine Danica (named after our parents.)  This day began my journey as part of the loving Hippie family of Dan, Barb, and Sister Tonya (or TaTa) McQueen.  When we were 2 years old we moved to Fort Collins, Colorado and soon moved to a quiet, beautiful neighborhood in Loveland, Colorado.    





After a few years of terrorizing our quiet 5th Street neighborhood we entered school at Garfield Elementary.  In second grade when I learned that my mom was from another country and that she had her green card (her alien card.)  I thought she was living here illegally and that she could get shipped back to Canada any day.  This is when I realized that I would get to visit another  country and meet my mom’s family.  





After one of those long drives to Manitoba, Canada I walked into Grandma’s house half asleep to see a man sitting in the kitchen with only one leg (Uncle Cecil.)  I was not sure what to think of this but soon realized not to take everything seriously around the Calverley household.  This began one of our many summers at Grandma’s.  I learned lots from family who would share life experiences with me.  Memories of those summers when Tonya, Christine and I would meet up with Derek, Dustin and Darcy at Grandma’s and the fun would begin.  I can’t believe Grandma and Uncle Dennis survived all of us kids not including the six precious kittens that we hand picked from Aunt Jean and Uncle Laurent’s litters.  The hot summer days of playing in the barns, hypnotizing chickens, mowing ditches, helping Grandma with laundry, playing at Cliff and Lynda’s in the granaries, making tree houses, and many mischievous creations.  On some of those special days in Canada we would pick saskatoons (some berry that we didn’t have in the states), take trips to Hartney or Melita, visit the house with the doll face.  One last trip that I can not forget to mention is going to Aunt Winnie’s cabin on the lake to meet Bev and Brent.  All I can say is that I love the caramel!   I learned that leaches will shrivel up if you put salt on them!  We can’t forget those especially hot days - spending hours picking “potato bugs” and gulping fresh lemonade.  





The hot summer days turned to beautiful warm summer nights.  Dinner (or should I say supper) was spent with many stories and jokes and nibbling on Grandma’s dinners.  After supper we would spend hours playing cards or watching Hawaii 5-0, M*A*S*H, and scary movies that only our sweet uncles would make us watch (Uncle Dennis, Kris, Don.) 





As the years passed by, I grew up and got my driver’s license.  We went to Thompson Valley High School where I participated in many sports, volleyball, basketball, cross country and track.  I did attend classes and graduated in 1990 with Christine beside me.  Track seemed to be the perfect fit for me so I continued to run and received a scholarship to Colorado State University to run Cross Country/Track & Field.  So I attended CSU in Fort Collins and graduated in 1998 in Exercise and Sport Science.  During that time at school I reacquainted myself with a high school friend, Alex Boday.  A couple years later in June of 1997 we got married here in Loveland (Most of you probably haven’t forgotten the drive down here, Thanks!)  





So that brings me up to today!  I am now working in Loveland and the hospital and Alex and I have a new home in Fort Collins.  We have four kids: two big dogs (Sam & Brister) and two cats (Cayman & Sierra.)  Alex is finishing up Paramedic school and works for the ambulance service in Fort Collins.


 


Looking back I am fortunate to have a loving family 


close to me.  But I am even more fortunate to have 


so many wonderful memories of the farms, the family 


and the friends in Canada. I love you all for making 


such an impact in my life.  Thank you all for the 


years and summers of enjoyment.  


Lots of Love!!!   





Tami Boday, Fort Collins, CO, USA 2000








			


  Tami and Christine McQueen (right)�



