
      Christmas 2009 
Dear Friends, 
 
Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year!   We have had such a busy year that we are still 
processing the Thanksgiving holiday (literally still eating turkey.)   
 
Firstly, we are thankful for our new son, Daniel Liu Chao Styer.  We adopted him in August, and 
he took a couple months to open up, but is now a total delight.  He likes to listen to music, likes to 

help cook, and loves to zoom around the house on his 
trike with his brother David.  We are thankful that 
Daniel is easygoing, gets along with David, and is 
beginning to speak fairly clearly.  If you want to see 
more pictures of a delightful three year old, see my web 
page.   
 
We continue to be thankful for five year old David.  He 
is a fast growing bundle of energy, a budding engineer 
who loves building with Legos and K’nex and wooden 
blocks.  He has three close friends, Jesse, Kellan, and 
Theo, who constitute his informal playgroup.  David 
likes practicing his letters and sometimes sits still long 
enough to be read a book.  David loves the snow, while 
Daniel is still not sure what to think of it.  David’s 
nightly bedtime ritual includes special hugs for Joe, 
such as the firecracker hug, the droopy hug, and the 
cow hug.   The cow hug is nondescript; for his first year 
here, when David did not know what to say or did not 
want to answer, he would give us a silly grin and 
answer “cow.”      

 
Andy is now in ninth grade.  He still enjoys choir and acting.  We are thankful he had several 
opportunities to perform. This year in Upper Darby Summer Stage he was John Smith in Disney 
Princesses, and was a Wildcat in High School Musical II.  In the homeschool acting clubs, he 
played Marcellus Washburn in Music Man 
(singing Shipoopee), and Doctor Caius in 
Merry Wives of Windsor.   (We are thankful 
for Aunt Maurya and Uncle Tom’s 
willingness to attend lots of their nephews’ 
and nieces’ events this year.)  Andy got an 
email account this year, and seems to have 
an endless supply of emails from dozens of 
friends.  He still reads a lot, and enjoys a 
multitude of computer games.      
 
Joe is a senior and says he has spent his 
entire fall writing college application essays.  
He does not want to go to Villanova so is 
thankful he did well on the SATs.  Possible 
careers: nuclear engineer, psychiatrist, or lawyer.  He was one of the few returning members on 
his rec league soccer team, as well as being senior patrol leader in Scouts, so he gained some 



leadership training this year.  He completed his Eagle.  
Joe’s cell phone is constantly ringing, and clearly he 
(indeed, all our children) takes after his very social mother.   
 
Melanie is a sophomore animal sciences major at 
University of Delaware.  She has too many stories of 
partying roommates, but her own studies have gone well.  
This summer, she worked for the township recreation 
department, working with the Pippi Longstocking day camp 
for girls down by Darby Creek.   
 
Amy is a senior and spent a lot of time this fall applying for 
graduate studies in parasitology.  She would love to cure 
leishmaniasis, African sleeping sickness and Chagas 
disease.  Her lab research is on a protein in the 
mitochondria of trypanasomes (the parasite that causes 
these diseases).  Amy and Melanie are going to Kenya for 
the month of January to work in a Nairobi medical clinic 

under the auspices of the British NGO African Impact. 
 
Peggy is very happy and thankful for the opportunity to assist two more children to adulthood, 
though she is somewhat exhausted when Daniel or David do not sleep through the night.   
Watching the unique personalities of our children unfold is literally wonder-full and sometimes 
breath-taking.   During the summer, while waiting for our adoption paperwork to be finalized, we 
traveled to North Carolina for Mrs. Miller’s 80th birthday party (the Millers took in Peggy and her 
brother Chuck after her parents died) and our kids enjoyed visits from several cousins.  Bob’s 
summer classes ended just in time for the trip to China to adopt Daniel, and we returned three 
days before the fall classes began.  Also last summer, Peggy began working on sudokus, and now 
regularly solves the four star sudokus in the Philadelphia Inquirer, then solves the word scramble, 
while Bob reads the comics.      
 
We are thankful that Bob’s parents are doing OK.  His 81 year old father has been in and out of 
the hospital; he has diabetes and advanced Parkinson’s, and in April we were sure he would never 
be home again, but he did go home.  We were not sure Bob’s mother could take care of him, but 
so far she has been able to.  So we have had many trips to beautiful central PA this year, and 
enjoyed lots of my mom’s food.   
 
Please pray that God will 
continue to bless us in our 
personal walk, and to give us 
wisdom to advise our older 
children and to set a right 
foundation for the younger ones.    
We pray that you will be 
similarly blessed this coming 
year!   
 
Love, Bob and Peggy and 
family 
 
 


