Susie's Draft Bucket List - 25 things to do before I die:

1. Sleep through one entire week without having to get up to pee...or let my dog out to pee.

2. Set foot on each of the seven continents. Or, to save money, maybe just mail an envelope filled with my toenail clippings to the other six continents.

3. Have a starring role in a TV show. Preferably not one entitled, ‘The Trial and Conviction of Susie Higgs’.

4. Go scuba diving with sharks. I'm not sure why this is on my list. I think this must have come from somebody else's list. Or else it was on my list of "27 Ways That I Don't Want to Die!"

5. Follow food from the field to my table. Maybe go to my mum’s henhouse, find a fat chicken and then herd it into my frying pan. 

6. Become a vegetarian

7. Throw a huge party and invite every one of my friends. Having a gathering like this is something that's a lot more fun to do before you die, rather than after, which is when most people get around to doing it.

8. Ride across a country on a bicycle. But I don't want to spend months of suffering to accomplish this. So I'm thinking I'll bike across Monaco, which is less than a mile wide, and take a break halfway to sunbathe on their French Riviera beach.

9. Make love on a tropical beach. Only this time maybe get a chance to finish up before almost getting arrested.

10. Own a room with a view. Of something other than the roof of the building next door, in front, and by the side of my home.

11. Live on my children's couch. Because you haven't really lived until you've lived on your children's couch.

12. Be in a rock and roll band. And my time is coming soon. I'm fourth on the list to be rhythm guitarist for The Hard of Hearing. As soon as the three guitarists in front of me get better offers, or arthritis, it'll be my shot at glory.

13. Donate enough money to have my name immortalized on something like a school, or a library, or maybe a bus shelter. 

14. Spend three months exercising and dieting, getting my body into optimum shape to climb Mount Kilimanjaro, and then spend the next three months eating take-out food and napping on the sofa, getting my body back to normal.

15. Own the kind of car that makes everybody on the street wave and point when I go by because it's so cool, instead of simply because it needs a new exhaust pipe.

16. Become a Jehovah's Witness so I can go to all my friends' houses and see the expression on their faces when I try to convert them.

17. Run a marathon. Or walk a marathon. Or possibly hand a little cup of water to somebody in a marathon. 

18. Learn to speak Italian – or at least fluently enough to order a large glass of red wine and say loudly “Please remove your hand from my bottom”.
19. Meet the Pope. Or somebody on the Pope's first string team, the Cardinals. Or at least the Cardinal's cleaning lady.

20. Lend money to my children and then, just once, have them pay me back.

21. Stand on the Great Wall of China and say, "Wow, this is a great wall!"

22. Admit I was wrong about something, and not have everyone in the room agree with me.

23. Go on a Caribbean cruise ship, only this time one without a stomach flu epidemic.

24. Have all my hair shaved off, and then dye my head purple so everyone is sure to notice.

25. Jump out of a plane, preferably strapped to an attractive paratrooper with at least three parachutes attached.  Again, I think this may be on my list of ways ‘I Don’t Want to Die!’
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