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In praise of imperfection

may be going out on a limb here but I’'m betting there are others among our readers who consider
themselves to be closet (and living room and kitchen) slobs. Well, not exactly sfobs, more like “casual” or
even “relaxed” housekeepers. This is what | like to think of myself as. The dishes are (usually) done; the
clothes are clean — though perhaps slightly wrinkled; and, in the household management category, both
the cat and the kids have all of their shéts. But there’s a pile of library books towering near the front door;
two bags full of empty bottles and cans in the nook; and a full week’s worth of newspapers waiting to be
recycled on a dining room chair. And that’s just the beginning.

My confession here is that none of this bothers me too much. Despite what | view as nearly a societal
obsession with perfection, I've somehow avoided this fixation on flawlessness, both in housekeeping and
interior decorating standards (and, truthfully, a host of other areas too). It's almost a badge of honor with
me that | haven't succumbed to what one friend describes as “all that domestic goddess crap.”

I'm certain some might attribute my lax homemaking habits to simple laziness and there could be
some truth to that. But | like to think of my approach to housekeeping (and life in general) as a reflection
of my priorities. Dust bunnies may flourish in my house but so does laughter. Getting rid of that atro-
cious wallpaper in the bathroom never makes it to the top of my “to do” list, but | do find the time to
take walks around the neighborhood. I'm not too worried about my furniture matching; | am, though,
concerned about world hunger. And, in the spirit of “think globally, act locally,” no guest has ever left
our house hungry (and | can almost guarantee that they go home feeling pretty good about their own
housekeeping skills.)

| thought of all of this today as | took a break from work - not to vacuum or mop the kitchen floor
(both of which are unmistakably warranted) — but to read a book. If you should, similarly, find yourself
with a spare half-hour, resist the temptation to start re-upholstering that armchair or wash the French
door windows. Make yourself a cup of tea, put your feet up - and read (check out our “great read”
recommendations on page 30 for ideas).

And if the in-laws show up unexpectedly and the furniture isn’t polished and there are unmistakable
swirls of cat hair on the couch, feel free to borrow this poem that | wrote when my kids were small (and
my house really looked like hell) and slap it on your front door. It still works for me.

Welcome!
I'm not much of a housekeeper
This most of you already know
But | hope to be a fair hostess
The service won't be slow

So don't bother taking your shoes off
There's nothing you can hurt
But you might want to check them as you leave
If you have a thing about dirt

Marie Sherlock, Editor/Publisher
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ps: The staff of Portland Woman is taking the summer off (if only!

We'll still be putting in long hours on our “sister” publication, Metro Parent.)
The next edition of Portland Woman will be September/October, our Fall
Health & Wellness edition. We promise it will be worth the wait!




