
Our First Night Without Avery â€“ Part 1

Description

Okay, not the whole night, we just wonâ€™t be there to bathe her and put her to sleep. We hardly went
out before Avery was born because we detest most restaurants and canâ€™t stand to pay a lot for
most things we can enjoy at home. I could go on, but thatâ€™s another post. Luckily, my mom,
Averyâ€™s â€œG-maâ€•, is staying the night to take over. Good luck, mom!

Happy to be with G-ma!

Since day one, Kelley and I have worked together each night to figure out how weâ€™ll get Avery to
sleep. Currently, getting her to sleep in her crib has been going pretty well and it will be weird not doing
the routine tonight. Notice I said â€œweirdâ€•, but not hard; the freedom will be great! Of course
weâ€™ll miss our dear daughter, but mom and dad need time together too.

We are going to see the Imagine Dragons in concert at the American Airlines Center in Dallas. The
Imagine Dragons are a band we came to know and love while trying to get pregnant with Avery. This
was a long, hard path and we are ever so grateful to have her healthy and in our lives now.

When we werenâ€™t visiting doctors and going through tests, weâ€™d be at home listening to
Pandora Radio and putting together puzzles. This was a great bonding time for Kelley and me, and
weâ€™ll never forget it. Pandora played a lot of music that is now mainstream on the radio, including
Imagine Dragons. This band won us over as fans and we are more than ecstatic to see them live!

We showed G-ma our nightly routine of bath time, coconut oil on skin, swaddling, and feeding last night
since she stayed over then. Weâ€™ll probably go over it again before leaving for the concert, just to be
the anal parents we are.
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Holding Avery at around 5 weeks

Iâ€™m so glad my mom is able and willing to watch Avery tonight, and hopefully we come home to
quiet home. I canâ€™t blame her if she is fearfully holding Avery close because the crib wasnâ€™t
working out though; I do this every now and then too. What is it with these babies anyway? Oh yeah,
theyâ€™re babies.

Quick story I want to shareâ€¦.

Yesterday I went for a walk with Avery and Abby (our Golden) in the high winds but nice temperature.
As we were walking along a home construction area, Abby decided she had to poop. I pulled on her
leash to try and stop her, but it was too late, and the stupid collar fell off. Usually Abby is good and will
stay, but she decided to run off so I had to yell at her to come back. This woke Avery from her nap and
she started crying, plus when I stepped to get Abby I went right in her poop. Awesome. :/

After gathering myself, the dog (as sheâ€™ll be referred to now), wiping my shoe, and calming Avery
back to her nap, we ended up having a nice hour long walk.

Sleeping in the Ergo at our
turnaround point
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Thanks for sticking with me if you made it this far, I just wanted to remember that awesome walk by
blogging about it.

As the title says, this is part 1 of our first night out, Iâ€™ll have a follow up post (part 2, duh) to
recapture how the night went for us as well as G-ma.

What was your first night out like and how old was your baby at that time?
Did you come back home or stay somewhere else for the night?
Who babysat?
Am I asking too many questions?
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