MOM’S JOURNAL
“The past is today’s gift to the future."
April 1, 1978


A beautiful day to begin a sort of diary.  I have always wanted to write a daily record--but lacked either time or will power to do it.  In the by-gone years, the day’s activities after caring for the needs of our large household, there was little time or energy left for non-essentials.  So, I will now try to record a few activities, thoughts and emotions that go to make up mundane or special days.  Come to think about it, there are very few mundane days—all are special.  Today is indeed special.  It is bright and warm, a welcome change from the cold winter which we did not experience, having been in Panama from January 25 to March 13.


The wild geese are streaming north today, the cardinals and robins are bursting with song and color.  Thomas is putting in the cold frame and sowing some vegetables seeds in it and in boxes in the front bedroom.

George and Sue stopped by and Thomas went with them to William’s store in Nescopeck to get seeds.  Evelyn and Lorraine came in the afternoon and we had a nice chat.  Teressa called in the afternoon and they dropped by in the evening.  Sharon also stopped in and all three went to Hutton’s to a surprise birthday party for Melissa.


The girl across the street (in Yerges’house) moved out and others moved in, all in one day.  


Our street and front yard are remaining clear of debris and beer cans as a result of the tragedy that took place while we were gone.  The quiet Friday and Saturday nights are welcome—but at what a price!

April 2, 1978


Today is Sunday.  We had a good attendance in both Sunday School and Church today.  Teressa and Randy came in uniform and I took a picture of them after church.  Marv was elder and had a simply-worded beautiful prayer for communion service.  We are so proud of the whole family and the example they are for others.  

Janice, Howard and two youngest boys came in the afternoon with pizza for supper.  They are real excited about their trip to Germany to see Danny – had called Danny on Easter.  We’re glad they can go and will share their pleasure.  


They all left for home about 7:45, too late for us to go to church so we missed Marv’s study Sunday evening.  We called them later in the evening to explain our absence.  Somehow, we have managed to miss Marv’s “big moments”.  Sorry Marv.


Today is cloudy and turning colder.  Spring may be here according to the calendar, but winter is still holding on.

April 3, 1978


Today began even colder than yesterday.  At 10 AM it was snowing real hard.  


I wrote a letter to Rollin & Mearlyn and a “Thank You” note to the Backman’s for their dinner and kindness to un in Panama.


By night the ground was covered with snow and the cold wind blowing.  


We didn’t do anything worthwhile today except to get our financial calendar up to date on the records for the last two months.

April 4, 1978


Today is another dreary day with rain in the forecast but temperatures are predicted to rise.


Thomas and I had an argument this morning over such a trivial thing—but he really became angry and I don’t know how to cope with this kind of hostility.  I feel ill—really ill right now with my stomach upset, headache and disturbed vision.  I feel devastated, alone and very far away from him.  To be unloved, even temporarily is hard punishment for me.  God knows I that never intended to create a scene, yet it erupted quickly.  


Guess we’ll both have to learn to bite our tongues in the future—but why can’t we each be ourselves?  Lack of communication is part of the problem.

I got a call from Dr. Campbell’s office.  They were holding a check for me from Blue Shield—a refund for the office calls I had paid but which Dr. Campbell had claimed along with the $125.00 fee for my fractured wrist.  Glad for the refund of $27.00.

April 5, 1978


Today was a lovely day—and I was in the house all day baking for the Sr. Citizen’s bake sale tomorrow and for us.  I like working with yeast dough.  It takes me so long to do anything special these days, can’t believe that I used to bake 6 loaves of bread and several pans of biscuits the same day.  I did the washing of 12 to 16 loads of wash.  I had to build a hot fire to heat the old water tank so did my baking that same day.  I usually had a baby or two around and boarders for a couple of years.  I guess I’ve earned my easier years now.  


I got a “Thank You” from Miriam and Walt, also a picture of Jesse.  He weighed 7 lbs, 10 ½ oz and is real cute, looks a lot like Miriam.  Also got a note from Rachel—she wants me to write.  I did write them often while we were in Panama, but now that we’re home, there are tasks to be done.

I called Edith this afternoon and she is going to try to get her prescription back from the pharmacy at Shickshinny where the pharmacist refuses to fill the prescription for more than 3 vials of adriamycin when her doctor has written the prescription for ten.  Don’t know how he can get away with it.  So I’ll now have to try and get it filled here in 
Berwick.  Edith has enough problems without having to fight to get her medicine for her chemotherapy treatments.


Thomas and Herman went fishing today, the first of the season.  They went to Libby’s lot along Huntington Creek.  They each caught a white chub.  Thomas filleted them with the electric knife and I think I’ll grind them and make fish cakes.  The bones will be ground and cook soft in this way.  


My right leg is giving me a lot of pain the last two weeks.  The pain is on the inside of the thigh between groin and knee—don’t believe it is arthritis.  Maybe I should go back to the full amount of Ascriptin as Dr. Campbell prescribed.  I felt better in the warmth of Panama.  Maybe I’ll feel better when the warm weather comes. 

April 5, 1978


Today dawned with beautiful sunshine and I washed two loads of bedding and clothing.  Later in the morning I took three packages of yeast rolls to the Sr. Center for the sale there.  I didn’t take the time to even look at the tables with all the diverse sale items.  I have to set my money priorities--to donate or to buy—I’d rather donate than to fill out hour house with a lot of “junk” whether food or sale items.


We went over to Edith’s and got her prescriptions which were filled by the uncooperative pharmacist at Shickshinny.  I took the prescriptions to Rea & Derick in Berwick and talked to the manager.  Was told that the prescription could be filled only one at a time, a new one must be obtained, also new authorization for it from the Wilkes- Barre welfare office.  What a headache!  There must be easier way to get these prescriptions filled.  I wish Edith lived in Columbia County.  It would be so much easier to meet her needs.  She only has Ivan to help and he is too immature to do what is necessary.

April 6, 1978


Today started dark and gloomy.  We went in to the “Y” for our weekly swim.  By the time we had finished the sun was shining beautifully.  We went on down 2nd  Street to get bread at the Bakery Cut Rate store then circled back up into town to the bank where we paid the utility bills and cashed the check from Blue Shield, then on home.  I washed bathing suits and towels.  Thomas dug some parsnips.  We cooked them with left over venison roast and broth, using the pressure cooker.  They were delicious.  


The mail brought a notice that our new Roto-tiller was in at Sears.  Thomas tried to call Marv to ask him to use Junior’s truck to go get it.  No answer.  In the meantime, Don stopped by with his new truck and he brought the tiller up for us.  So tomorrow Thomas can uncrate and check it.  


Helen came in this evening with beef liver.  She stayed a while and saw the snap shots we brought home from Panama.  We gave her 4 pints of frozen string beans.  


Thomas and I both relaxed this afternoon –swimming and water exercise make us tired and sleepy.

Saturday, April 8


Today was a cold but sunny day.  I got up early and made a batch of grape jelly, baked a pumpkin pie and peeled the rest of a ½ bushel of apples we bought a couple of  weeks ago and made a pan of stewed apples.  Also cooked chicken and boned it—al this before Thomas got up, than I began running out of stream.

Libby, George and Jane came in and we showed Jane the pictures of Panama and San Blas. 


Mary called to tell us that Edith and  Jackie will not down this weekend as Jackie is sick.  They may be down about April 20th.  Jackie has vacation that week.  Edith is talking about getting another ca--wish she would give it more thought.  Says she can’t move her right arm much and her feet are so bad she can’t walk much so she really must be limited physically—too much so to try to drive in today’s traffic.


Thomas assembled the new tiller.  Has not tried to start it. George will take the old to try to fix up for his garden.  George brought 25 lbs of Epson salts for our garden.  It ought to give the little worms and bugs a dose!




We made home made ice cream the evening—tasted good!


Going to Libby’s for dinner tomorrow and out for a ride in the afternoon.

Sunday, April 9, 1978

Today was beautiful but with a cold N.W. wind blowing.  We went to S.S. and church then over to Libby’s for dinner.  Randy was at college.  Jane with a friend so Sue was the only child home.  It seemed very quiet.


In the afternoon we went for a ride up along the trout streams and finally down over the Red Rock Mt. Lake Jean was still ice covered and the top of the mountain still has a cover of snow.  White water canoeists were just leaving World’s End Park.  They had some cold water there with ice along the stream.


We came back to Libby’s and had pizza for supper and the pumpkin pie I had taken along over.


George’s flowers are blooming beautifully.  He has a lime on his lime tree and the lemon tree is blossoming and setting small fruit.  He has a green thumb.  Sue has a pan of cantaloupe plants growing.  They will be good size by the time to transplant after frost.  George and Sue both are enjoying their “green thumb” hobbies.  Good for them!


Randy may get a full scholarship next year.  Here’s hoping

Mon, April 10, 1978


Another lovely spring day.  Thomas started the new tiller and turned up about  ⅓ of the garden, worked in some Epson salts and planted onion sets, onion seeds, simpson lettuce, carrots and red beets.  He says the cabbage seeds in the cold frame are sprouting but nothing to be seen of the tomatoes.

The wild geese are still going north today but are flying high.  


I had wondered who the young people were who moved in across the street.  This morning I saw husband, wife, little boy and new baby going into the home.  So, thinking to help a bit, I fixed and took over a freshed-baked bread pudding, a casserole dish and home made rolls.  The new neighbors are Denise (Magee) and Terry Kile.  The new member of the family is a darling 9 lb 10 oz baby girl.  She is sweet and cuddly.  Denise is a sister to Emma who moved out the day they moved in.

Tonight we went to the church for the supper the Keystone Class gave the Fellowship Class.  They had a crazy meal with the guests selecting for or five items from a  crazy  list to make up a course.  In the end after being served four courses, you had the full meal but I started out with rolls, carrots, butter, coffee and a toothpick but on silver.  I saved the day by spreading the butter on my roll with a carrot. It was pretty funny all round.  


We brought home the sunshine box to take to Russ and Bess Norris on Tuesday.  Clyde and Zelda will go with us.


I asked the women to come to “coffee” here next Tuesday  a week.  Several plan to come, so must get busy and get some things ready.

Tuesday, April 11, 1978


We have cloudy weather with severe thunderstorms predicted for tonight.  


I got Edith’s prescriptions at Rea &Derick today—was grateful for them.  I called Dr. Feleppa and explained to her the restrictions the manager said applied to refills for expensive drugs.  Dr. Feleppa will call Rea & Derick then call me so we cannot go to Bloom to see the Norris’ until I get the call from Dr. F.


Stayed home all afternoon waiting for Dr. F’s call—nothing!  So will go to the  Norris’ tomorrow.


We watched a TV movie “I’d Climb the Highest Mountain”—was a good play based on the lives of a young minister and his wife as they minister in the hills of Georgia.  Hope they have other plays this good.


Thunderstorms predicted for this area along with high winds did not materialize, but we did have heavy rain at during the evening.

Wednesday, April 12, 1978

I got up a bit earlier than usual and made a batch of pie crust.  I also baked 5 dz Empanadas for my entertaining next Tuesday.  


Thomas worked in the garden and dup up and washed most of the parsnips.  I took some over to the young Harmon’s, will also take some to Mrs. Cunningham and leave some at the Sr. Citizen Center on our way to Bloomsburg to see Norris’.


We disposed of the parsnips as planned, went on to Bloom and had a long visit with Russ N.  He was glad to have someone he could hold a conversation with.  The Nursing Home is very nice and patients are well cared for, but Russ needs more friends to talk with.  Bess is no at all well—has some mini strokes so both mind and body are impaired.  


We came back toward home and stopped at Nichol’s and Giant Food Store making a few purchases.  I can’t see much difference between prices in our local Super Markets and Giant.


Tommy called tonight to welcome us back to the USA.  It was good to hear his cheerful voice.  He is doing well in school also working as a Pinkerton guard for a firm dealing in precious metals.  He bragged a bit about Bradley—just like all fond Grandpas.

He told me that Amber’s mother died.  She had visited Amber and Jerry at Christmas and looked well than.  She was only 39 years old—one year older than Tommy.


I went outdoors a few minutes ago (9 PM) and heard the “peepers” for the first time this year.  I will really welcome the warm weather.  


The Senate votes on the Panama Canal treaty tomorrow.  I wonder if Rollin is on alert tonight and if the “ troops “are  in readiness down in the Zone as they were when the vote was taken on the first part of the treaty.  There are so many aspects of the treaty and the situation that I cannot make up my mind about it.


Tomorrow will tell the story,  It will be rough for our military families and US citizens working in the Zone if the treaty does not pass.
Thursday, April 13, 1978


I did a big wash today. The clothes dried quickly in the April breeze, the bed smelled so nice with the sun dried linens on it.  



I worked on the navy slacks “Aunt Bess” sent over.  I fixed a couple of pairs for Thomas then gave some to Don.  Don also took the shoes as Stevie wears a larger size than Thomas or Don.  


In the evening we went over to Hutton’s where Thomas worked on their garden with the tiller.  Later we sat in the kitchen and visited, had some pop and ice cream then came home about midnight.  I also had an afternoon appointment with the dentist and had my teeth cleaned.  First visit since 1975.  My teeth are getting very thin--just a shell as they are being worn away by the overlapped lower teeth, but they are still holding on and are still mine.  Dental bill was $10.

Thursday, April 14, 1978


Today was quite cool and breezy, was in the 20 degree mark in the mountains.  


After a hearty breakfast, I altered Shelly’s shirt for her scout police uniform.  While Thomas washed the breakfast dishes.  Then we got ready and went to the “Y” for swimming, then on to the Sr. Center for lunch.  After lunch we went to K-Mart, Acme, and Ames until I finally found a dish to fit the smaller basket I brought home from Panama.  Came back home and Thomas went to the dentist while I washed bathing suits and towels.  Shelly and John came in.  John was looking for someone to go fishing with tomorrow.  They plan to leave at 7 AM.

I baked 7 individual turkey pies in the afternoon.  Edith and Ivan came for supper and we visited until 10 PM.  She looks better than she did and seems stronger.  


Must get to bed as I didn’t get any cleaning done and Libby is coming tomorrow.  I have a lot to do before my “coffee” next Tuesday afternoon.

Saturday, April 15, 1978


I must be getting senile as I dated the last few days May instead of April.  Today is indeed April 15—first day of trout season so the day began early at 6 AM.  John Baran came in at 6:45 AM followed shortly by Don.  Herman was here by 7 and all four went off into the cold  morning are.  They came home by mid afternoon, with Thomas and Don each having one.  Thomas missed a big one.  I  tell him the “big one” always gets away.  It really was a poor fishing day with ice visible here and there.  The fellows suffered from cold winds and had cold fingers.


Thomas showed John how to clean the fish.  I quickly baked a coffee cake and made hot chocolate to warm up the men.  John stayed and talked to us quite a while.  He seems like a good boy, really wants to become a good teacher.  


I called Janice this morning to wish them a good trip.  They are real excited and will for Kennedy at 6 AM tomorrow.  

Sunday, April 16, 1978


Today was beautiful but cold.  Miriam Ruth and said that they had snow showers on their way home from Philadelphia last night.  Today feels as if it could snow any time.  


We went to Sunday School and church—than came home for dinner.  We had v-chops and they were real good.  We called Albert and learned they would be home, so went to Sweet Valley to see them in the afternoon.  We took our pictures and Panama items along.

We had cookies and ice cream, then came home in time for 7 PM church.  Gwen S. had the discussion tonight on “Decency in Dress”.  She had a good historical presentation of the history of changing styles of dress and causes for some of the more bizarre types of dress.  Consensus was that the Christian would choose moderation, but not appear antique.  


Saw Shelly too tonight.  She said John cooked his trout last night and they both ate it.  


I didn’t get my letters written to Carol, Mearlyn, Judy and Aunt Bess—will get at them as soon as possible.  

Monday, April 17, 1978


I was busy today getting ready for my “coffee: for tomorrow.  I made cheese rolls and refrigerated them—mixed dry ingredients for coffee cakes and made the streusel for topping—baked two pie crusts—dusted the house and set up a display table of items we brought home from Panama.  



Edith and Jackie came down today and in the evening we went in to Herman’s to see them.  Edith looks fairly good and Jackie seems heavier.  Came home and checked silver, tablecloth, napkins, etc and set out serving dishes.  Nearly ready for tomorrow.  

Tuesday, April 18, 1978


I got up early today and showered, shampooed my hair and set it before breakfast.  


After breakfast I baked the coffee cakes—made filling for the two pie crusts, one coconut and one lemon.  I brought the Empanadas and coffee from the freezer to be ready for the afternoon.  As soon as the dishes were finished, I straightened upstairs—put out hand towels and soap in bathroom.  I used a green tablecloth on the kitchen table and the two large shells from San Blas flanked by the three wood candlesticks and some coral pieces—looked nice.  Made a big bowel of fruit pieces and set it on my large crystal plate along with the clear serving dishes.  I used Willow serving trays and dish holders and the pretty rectangle holder from Panama.  The crystal snack trays and cups were pretty and convenient.  Cups were used for coffee, tea or punch.  We had the three beverages, coffee cake, fruit, cheese rolls, Empanadas (last two were served hot) and the pies which were cut into small wedges.  

I had a Central America map on the wall back of the display table.  I was surprised at interest of the group in the items and pictures.  I tried not to bore them.  Bill T. enjoyed showing off the San Blas yoyo. 

Everyone seemed to enjoy the afternoon and the refreshments.


Guests who came were:



Bill & Alice Tucker



Phyllis Myers



Almeda  Vaughn



Myrtle Belles



Winifred Williams



Edith Dawson



Lulu Silver



Evelyn Cunningham



Zelda Davis


We had so much left that we called Miriam & Marv & Don’s to come and help use it up.  Hutton’s came but Don’s did not.



Thomas and Herman went fishing in the afternoon, so I was left alone to entertain.  Herman caught two trout and Thomas one which he gave to Herman.  

In the evening, Thomas helped me wash up the trays and cups ready to put away.  


A “coffee” with a choice of desserts is an a\easy way to entertain.  We should use it more around here.  


Senate voted on the Panama Canal treaty today—affirmatively.  Some folks are glad—others are angry.  I guess only the years will tell if our government acted wisely or not.  Beautiful day today.

Wednesday, April 19, 1978


We got up early today to see the program and the report in the Canal Treaty.  Many people are upset at Tomhejus (?) threat to blow up the canal.  Some spokesman down there seem to be trying to excuse him or to soft-pedal his statement.  We have been thinking about Rollin—and all the military down there.  “Alert” is probably not the word that would justly describe their situation the past few days.


Today is again cold and rainy.  We put away the snack sets in the morning.  I did some mending, lengthened a dress and shortened a blouse.  Thomas dug parsnips and washed them and took them in to Mary by bicycle.  
Had a call from Dr. Feleppa asking about Edith’s prescriptions.  She was unable to talk to the head pharmacist at Rea & Derrick’s so will call them on Friday again then call me.


We went to Herman’s for supper.  Edith and Jackie were there for supper.  Jackie went to Bill’s and Mae’s later in the evening.  


We watched part of the Holocaust program there, came home for the last of the program.


I slept well last night for a change.  My leg did not hurt quite as much as usual.
Thursday, April 20, 1978


Today is again cold and rainy—a lazy day.  Grass is becoming green ad tree buds swelling despite the cold weather.


We loafed around today—could not do the wash ad hang it out and it was too cold for Thomas to work at his lawn mowers to get them ready for summer.


We saw a flock of Evening Goos-Beaks today.  They must be migrating north.  They are such a beautiful and lively birds with their deep yellow, black and white markings.  


Emma Rood called to ask for some parsnips for Claude who is home now.  Will take them to her tomorrow at the “Y” swim class.  


I used part of the afternoon to compose and write a “Thank You: note to “Aunt Bess” (Mrs. John Paul) for the gifts of clothing Libby gave us which were George’s Uncle John.  


Jay Hess came in to return the battery charger.  He and Thomas had a nice visit.

Friday, April 21, 1978


We went swimming as usual today.  The weather was still raw and cold outside but the pool water was delightful.  We swam leisurely, then Thomas put through our exercises ending with five minutes of trading water.  I was tired after the swim.


We came home and cooked the last of our parsnips for dinner—had them with venison which was in the freezer since Dec.  The combination was very good.


After finishing the dinner dishes, I lay down to rest a bit and went to sleep for a long nap.  Most unusual for me to sleep like that during the day time.


I did very little today except to get meals and to wash our swim suits and all soiled towels.  Well, tomorrow is another day.  


Gwen Shetler called asking Thomas and I to be greeters on May 7.  Will do!  

Saturday, April 22, 1978


What beautiful day was today.  I did two loads of wash and hung them outside.  Thomas went up to the church for work day and brought Don back for lunch—nice.


I made a rice pudding and a meat loaf—put some bread crusts in the oven while it heated to crisp them to make bread crumbs.  Later I went out on the bicycle—forgetting to take the crusts out of the oven.  When Thomas came in, the house was blue with smoke—I felt terrible about it but could only air it out.  Guess it will smell of smoke until I houseclean and get the walls and curtains clean again.   Thomas didn’t scold me or shame me.  Thanks Thomas.
Sunday, April 23, 1978


WE got up at the usual time and went to Sunday School and church.  Can’t understand how folk can bear to miss out on either of these services and the fellowship there.  


Came home and had dinner.  We loafed in the afternoon—Thomas watching ball game on TV and I read and napped, catching up on lost sleep of the previous night.


Went to church in the evening with Bob and Linda Eifert having discussion on the “Christian and Physical Fitness”.  They had some good points.  Guess I’ll need to watch what I eat and exercise more.  I learned that I am nearly 20% overweight. Thomas a little under the 20% figure.  I should weigh 125—T. 150.  Figures seem a little low.  


Bob has taken off 40 lbs—looks great!  Linda is a bit underweight.  


Guess I’ll never achieve the norm!

Monday, April 24, 1978


Today was cloudy and cool but I washed bedding, curtains, etc from our bedroom.  I really want to get the house cleaned good this spring.  It is hard to do with my arthritis, but should be glad that I can move about and work even though I have some pain and aches.

Evelyn called, Norma is home and they are coming up this afternoon.  I must get going to the store and get back home before they arrive.


Evelyn, Norma and girls arrived just before I got home from the grocery store.  The kids are growing fast and are as cute as can be.  Stacy is talking everything now and Sarah is running and climbing like a monkey.  She is so pleasant, has the most beautiful blue eyes—sure is a beautiful child.  We had an enjoyable visit.  


Thomas came home with two trout today.  Will have them later this week along with some sea trout.  May try and get some dandelion to go with the fish—a combination we enjoy.


This evening I remade the dust ruffle for my bed, ironed it—also ironed the drapes.  The bed is now housecleaned as well as part of the room.  Wish the rest of the house was done!


Wrote Rollin’s tonight.

Tuesday, April 25, 1978


We took Edith to Bloomsburg Hospital for her C. treatment.  She seemed good considering her ailment.  Dr. Feleppa called the pharmacist and they will refill Edith’s prescription.


Came on home and worked on Libby’s couch cover.  I measured the pieces and cut most of them—still have to cut some pieces into the small dimensions for zipper sides and box strips.  I didn’t feel too well in the PM so left all the rest of the work go.


Today was a beautiful day weather-wise.


Thomas mowed part of the lawn for first time this year.  



The garden is not growing—too cold.

Wednesday, April 26, 1978


I still didn’t feel too well today so did not accomplish much beside cooking.  I ripped some of the cushions—hate that kind of zipper with no stop at either end.


Called concerning Alice Tucker in the hospital in intensive care for a heart condition.  She is stabilizing.  Betty K. called asking for someone to get supper for Bill & Brain—I volunteered for tomorrow.


Thomas and I went to the “Nostalgia” meeting in the evening and made plans.  Pictures aren’t coming in too good.  Bill will have to make a special announcement next Sunday and we will pick up the pictures for the display.  


Came back home and read during the rest of the evening


Today was cloudy and rather cold.

September 4, 1979


How quickly my resolve dissolved!  Over a year since the last entry.  That year was a good year.  So much has happened to the family in just one year.  Lots of graduations among grandchildren, one wedding—Eric & Carol and one new baby—Kenneth Wayne Howard—Norma and Gordon’s longed for a son!



Teressa & Randy went to N.M. to their Sir 
force assignment.  Miriam & Walt moved to Fla.  Randy D got his R.O.T.C. scholarship and changed to civil engineering—Melissa got her AA degree as a Dental Hygienist, Tommy a AA degree, was on Dean’s list and named Who’s Who for Jr. Colleges.  Kida had a beautiful bang-up celebration for our 50th Anniversary, with a whole family dinner later on when Rollin could be with us.  Rollin returned to US to Fla., then on to VA.  Danny’s separated from service and starting college with D. John.  Janice & Howard have 4 sons in college presently.  Mark took a job with Singer at State College.  Randy D. has an apartment at State College is happy to have Mark nearby.  Linda is going on to Slippery Rock for her B.S. degree.  Michele started Beauty School an is still working at B. Hosp., Sharon returned to Milligan to begin 2nd year in college.  She jiggled 3 part time jobs this summer.  Marvie became ill last Christmas, has been ill off and of all year.  We are concerned about him, he is receiving the best medical treatment available.  Our prayers go up daily for him.

Mike and Bobby were approved to go on for their doctorates.  Wow!  Dr. Mike and Dr. Bob!  


Carol is feeling OK now after having a serious back problem with intense pain.  We spent 5 weeks with them, Dec.22nd – Feb.’79 getting to Columbus via Boston.

Summer of ’79 has gone.  We had a tree come down on camper and car while

camping at Lake Jean Aug 10th with about $1000 damage in all.


Patti Baker will be coming here on Thursday night, 9/6 if all goes well.  We are excited about her staying here with us until she can find a suitable apartment.  Hope she can be an effective worker for our church.


I prepared and ran a workshop at the Women’s retreat at camp 9/8.  I worked hard to prepare the work pack and presentation.  Hope I get a dialog going.  I feel that a workshop should be an interchange of ideas instead of a lecture.  


We are still swimming each Friday morning when possible.  I need the exercise as my arthritis is getting worse.  Sometimes hard to move around.  Pain at night cuts into my sleep drastically.


With scarcity of gasoline and the cost, we are not traveling as much as we did.  Would like to Philip and Norma’s new home in VA, also Rollin’s new house at Newport News.  Guess it is a large house with a lot of land.  Gordon got a MS degree in Okla., also became Captain Howard.  Norma completed her first year in college.  Will take some time off to care for Ken before she returns.  More power to her!


Judy and Ralph improved their home with a new roof and insulation.  Judy got a promotion, Ralph too this year.  Ralph’s lags are giving him trouble.


Lots more happened in this last year.  Mainly, Thomas and I are a year older and I hope a year wiser.  It has been a good year!

September 2, 1989

Once again I have before me empty pages on which to record my thoughts and activities.  It has been several years since I last tried to keep a daily journal, a busy life seemed to intervene.  But now I have now such excuse as the days stretch out before me each morning and I wonder how to fill them.


Rachel left yesterday and I shall miss her very much, also Tom dropping in now and then.  She was such a wonderful help to me and her cheerful disposition brightened my days.


I still miss Thomas so very much, turn a dozen times a day to share a thought with him, and he isn’t there.  My tears flow so easily—so copiously that I sometimes wonder why I am not dehydrated.  I try to hide my grief from friends and family—but inside it is as if a living part of me has been torn away.


My home is very pleasant and comfortable.  Family has been so good to me.  I spent a month with Miriam R. and Marv following Thomas’ death, then three months with Evelyn and Lear following a two week visit with Rollin and Mearlyn.  Now I have been “home” a little over a month and I am getting used to different furniture arrangement and storage for life’s necessities.  I have had some one in for dinner at least once a week, find I must plan ahead and have a simple meal.


Marv built a 8’ x 12’ deck just out the front door and it is nice to be able to have my morning cup of coffee there.  The wild geese fly over morning and night from their nests on the islands in the river. I watch for them to return to their nests about 8 PM.  Thomas would have loved seeing and hearing them.


Today was a lovely day. The air conditioner turned on a while at mid-afternoon.  The oil tank is full and connected so that when cool Fall weather comes, I will be comfortable. 

I did some mending today and rearranged my pantry shelves.


Melissa and Donnie took me with them to supper at Donnie’s parents’ home.  They were a happy group and it made my evening pleasant.

September 3, 1989 (Labor Day) 


Melissa and Donnie came and got me at suppertime to have supper again at Donny’s parent’s home.  They are such hospitable people and gave me a warm welcome.  After coming home, I felt sleepy and went to bed but could not sleep once in bed.  So here I am again recording my thoughts.  Despite all the kindness of family and friends, I am still in the clutches of sadness and deep grief.  Reason tells me that I have so much to be thankful for, but sadness and physical disability seems to block out reason, and the hurting gets no better.


Dear Lord, how much longer until I get some respite from this pain?


I wrote a note to Bob and Peggy and sent a small gift for Melanie.

September 4, 1989 

I am feeling better tonight.  Melissa and Donnie took me along to Mike’s for a Hutton family picnic.  The kids were so good and so cute.  Michele seems to still be upset about her pregnancy, but she will adjust to it in time to come—I know just how she feels—also that when the baby comes you are full of love and expectancy.

Janice called tonight.  They just got home from Atlanta where they attended Gene’s graduation—another Dr. in the family!  She is having an open house for Gene and Bill next Saturday afternoon.  Bob offered to come get me if I needed a way out.


It was such a beautiful day here but a bad storm is approaching the Caribbean.  Rollin and Mearlyn are in the Virgin Islands this week end.  I do not know how long they plan to stay, hope they come home before the storm hits.  


It is strange, I cannot remember where I was on Labor Day, 1988 but wherever I was, I was with Thomas.

September 7. 1989

I have really been “down” a couple of days this week.  Went to the Dr. on Tuesday but he gave me no optimistic words about my hands—just the opposite.  Both hands hurt so much that I have trouble sleeping.  I finally settle down at 3 AM and I got up at 6 and have been going all day.  Evelyn came up, took me grocery shopping then went to Harman and Mary’s.  Jackie and Janette were there and we all went to Weikel’s for lunch.  Then they all came back to the trailer.  Jackie and Janette really liked it.  We had done a lot of little things since Evelyn was here.  She helped to change my bed as I have trouble getting the bottom fitted sheet on.  So, this evening I did a load of laundry, folded and put all away.


I feel better when I have some company—did a lot of crying the last few days.  I still do not cope with grief very well.

September 9, 1989

I was eating breakfast this morning when my door bell rang.  I answered it to fine Aaron and Monica bringing me the paper.  They are so cute and had milk and cookies before they left. Mike and Patti are in the Poconos at a conference today and tomorrow, so the kids are staying with their grandparents.


This afternoon, Miriam took me and kids to Janice’s to a party honoring their new college graduates—Billy with a Masters degree and Gene with his new PhD.  Imagine little Gene a doctor!  There were a large number of the Styer family there, neighbors, friends and a couple of the boys’ previous school teachers.  One was a third grade teacher who celebrated her 81st birthday today.  It was interesting the things she remembered about the Styer boys.


We got back home about five o’clock and I went for the mail.  Had a nice letter from Rachel.  Later in the evening, I called Tommy and he decided to come down Sept. 22 instead of Sept. 29.  Bloomsburg Fair this year will be eight days instead of seven.  Tommy wants to take Dorothy to the Fair so he can do that on the 23rd.  The following week I will be going to Shanango, NY with Libby and George and the old camping group.

Today was a good day without so much inner pain that accompanies grief.  Maybe my days will get better.


Judy and Ralph called and we had a nice visit over the phone.  They both miss Lisa so much, but glad she has nice accommodations and roommate who is a Japanese girl who has been in the U.S. only five months.  Lisa complained that she had no mail in her box.  We’ll have to remedy that!

September 13, 1989

Today has been quite a day!  Early this morning Evelyn and Lear came so that Lear could finish building the steps he started yesterday.  Marv also was around here today and helped Lear.  So tonight I have new broad steps with hand rails on each side as well as rails around the edge of the deck.  Mildred Miller had called earlier in the week to tell me that she and Ginny would be coming for a visit this afternoon.  We had just finished dinner when the door bell and there was a group of women from the swim group—Mildred and Ginny, Grace Hontz, Florence Lutz, Mary Dent, Emma Rood, and Marian Koons (Jakey).  They brought all sorts of simple house warming gift and reminded me swimming would be at & AM Fri.  I’m not sure about transportation.  


Tomorrow the men from Laurel Run are coming to finish servicing the trailer and I suppose collect their remaining $250.  It is beginning to feel like home and I will now be able to get in and out with greater safety.


I still go into periods of sadness and grief.  I know I have the right to mourn, but I keep hoping that the emotional pain will ease up.

September 16, 1989

This week has been busy with someone coming to visit almost every day.  As usual the men from Laurel Run did not come on Thursday, called to say the material was not in, did not tell me when they would be coming.  In the meantime the remaining $250 is drawing interest in my bank account instead of theirs.


The weather is cooling now.  The air conditioner wan yesterday afternoon but this morning the furnace is running and feels good.  


The elders are meeting at Marv’s tonight.  M. R. will bring the ladies over here during the business meeting.  


Tommy and Dottie are coming down next weekend.  Tommy is taking Dottie to the Fair at Bloom on Sat. 23rd.  Fair will be held for eight days this year.  I’m looking forward to having them here, though I’ll not have much time to visit with them as I suppose they will be starting home about 1 PM Sunday.  

I have an appointment on Nov 6 at GMC with a neurologist to determine what can be done with my hands.  I doubt that much can be done for the left hand, it is now so deformed, but I’m hoping to save function in the right hand.  The deterioration progresses so fast, it is frustrating to try to do the things I used to do with them, also painful.


Despite the love, effort, kindness of family and friends, I still feel like an alien in another world.  The wholeness, optimism, self confidence, the joy of each day does not exist and I wonder if I ever will recover those feelings.  I never realized how much of my being was involved with Thomas and I’m sure he would have been as desolate as I am if I had gone first.  We truly were “one flesh” and part of my being is gone.  

I’m glad I started writing again so I could pour out some of my feelings without being a burden or bore to others.  


I suspect that I will have to make peace with reality if I am to become whole again.  But one cannot help remembering the happy times past and wish for their return.

September 19, 1989

It has been raining all day today and getting cold.  My hands and leg were quite painful today.  Instead of working with the rehab clay I decided to do something useful with my hands, so I baked some cinnamon rolls.  Kneading the dough was good therapy for my stiff hurting hands.


Marian & George came in this evening and we had a good visit along with tea and rolls.


A gloomy day like today usually gets me down.  Keeping busy with the rolls and watching TV filled some of my time and I am getting better at controlling my emotions though sometimes something triggers the tears.  Other women have told me “things will get better”  but it seems to take so long—and I will never stop missing Thomas.  

It is nearly midnight.  I have just written Lorraine and Bob about the equipment Medicare will not pay for.  I guess I’ll owe them $158.77 for the things I needed during my convalescence.  I did need a lot of extra things and Medicare is not as generous these days.  The statements were dated April 1 so they were not processed very early.  One could not return the items if one wanted to—they would be half worn out.  


Must get to bed.

November 2, 1989

October had come and gone with on notes herein.  Most of the month was spent in Virginia.  Rollin and Mearlyn came up October 5 and stayed the weekend.  Then I went back with them October 9 and stayed until October 30th.


I had a nice visit while there  and the weather was perfect, warm with the lovely blue, blue sky.  I just got to meet and become acquainted with so many of the church women, that I now can put faces to the names I read in the church paper.  They are a caring congregation with a lot of love to share.  However, Rollin has in his mind the ideal of what a church could be and ought to be that he is disappointed in not seeing that progress.  He will only stay if he sees some movement in that direction.

On Saturday, October 21, we went to a picnic and “pork pickin” at a home along the Rappahannock River.  There was a large pier built out in the river with chairs, fish poles and bait nearby.  Anyone could fish as the river here is tide water and no license required.  A large motor boat was available as well as a huge sail boat and most of the 50 guests were out in the river for a while.  I did not go as it was too difficult to get into a boat from the pier.  But it was an interesting afternoon, listening to all southern accents.  


Thomas would have loved it, and I felt guilty being there without him.


I came back home October 30.  Mearlyn brought along also one of her friends, Hazel.  I’m glad she had someone with her on the trip back the next day.


Mail and bills were piled up here so I have been writing utility checks and balancing check book.


Two new great grandchildren this month:  Bonnie Kay to Nancy and Dan Styer in Georgia and another girl to Teressa and Randy in Florida.

September 23, 1990

Nearly a year has gone since the last writing.  The Lord has permitted me many days alone and I am not sure I am using them to His glory—or just living them as they occur.  I am really searching and trying to recapture the joy I think He would have me experience.

During this year, the family has both expanded and contracted.  Jennifer Michele, a most beautiful little girl  was born to Michele and John Baran 4/4/90.  Nathan David joined sister Lisa in Mark and Judi’s family in Germany. This family is now back in U.S. resuming life at Boalsburg.  


After a year’s long distance courtship, Rachel ad Tom Morris were married in a beautiful ceremony at Camp Epachiseca during the family camp-out.  They live in Bloomsburg and Rachel has just finished her internship at an institution near Pittsburgh.  She will shortly start her last three months at Scranton.  

The family enlarged in 1990 with the birth of great-grandchildren:


Nathan David Hutton       
2/10/90

 
Jennifer Michele Baran
4/4/90


Leah Elizabeth Martin

12/2/90


Nathan Andrew Birth

12/20/90

December 1996

The weeks, months and years have flown by without any notation here.  As I look at the markings on my old calendar, it is filled the usual notices of church meetings, class meetings and swim group activities.  


Even after having a revision on my hip where part of my prosthesis was recemented and bone chips added to form bone to hold it, I was able to walk by the beginning of summer, walked 1 ¼ miles most days.  

One of the highlights of the year 1990 was the trip to Florida to attend Randy and Connie’s wedding and to see the lovely home they had purchased.  We all stayed at a West Western Motel and had a great time together.  


I do not have a calendar for 1991 so cannot recall anything momentous happening, though I’m sure there were important events in the family.  Among them was the wedding of Virginia Hill (Tommy) and Roland Poisant in Bristol, RI


Additions:


Stephanie Hill (Jerry)

6/16/91


Ashley & Amanda Traczuk
11/14/91


Joseph Thomas Styer

6/24/91

1992

1992 seems to have begun in the usually manner with notations as to Dr and dentist appointments, church meetings, etc.  One notation on February 8 noted that Janice and Howard had started their trip to the Holy Lands on this date.  They had a wonderful time and on their return brought me a stone taken from the /river Jordan, which is one of my prize possessions.

One of the big events was the wedding of Linda (Swank) and Lloyd Ingerson in an out-of-door wedding.  All the guests camped in an open field.  A bon-fire with a tripod kept the big black kettle of soup simmering.  The ceremony took place with Linda and Lloyd on the porch of their host’s log cabin.  It was a lovely weekend.


In August 16th, Roy Row and family visited the Berwick Church where Roy preached a trial sermon.  On the 17th, the congregation voted to call him.  


Additions:


Lauren Elizabeth Poinkowski

12/3/92

January 1, 1997

Today is January 1, 1997.  So much has happened since the lat writing—and yet much is the same.  I am still living in my “cocoon” at 62A Wall Street, but some living conditions have changed since 1993.


1995 was not my best year.  I had spent the holidays with Carol, flying to Providence to spent a week with Tommy & Dorothy, then on to Judy’s for Christmas.  On my return home I found myself with a bad case of chronic bronchitis which put me down for about three months.  In May while answering questions for an Elder Agency person, I finally admitted to a lump in my right breast. (I guess I thought if I paid no attention, it would go away.)  Of course, I ended up at GMC for a mammogram which revealed cancer.  So for most of the summer I went five days a week for radiation, following the operation to remove the lump.  I mainly stayed with Evelyn which was a hardship for her, I’m sure.  It happened that Sarah came to spend some time with her grandmother and she became my driver.  I was mostly at home weekends, to follow Dr. Brown’s directions to sleep and eat.  I had lost 25 pounds quickly and was weak but everyone helped me so wonderfully.

Being less strong that usually, I tried doing things which I should have asked for help doing—like moving my large living room chair. The chair tipped and I came down on the floor unable to get up.  Fortunately, I had upset the small table beside the chair and I had access to the telephone usually on that table.  I called the Hutton’s and soon found myself in Berwick Hospital with x-rays showing my other hip fractured (left).  I spent the next week in the hospital following an operation to pin the hip with three screws.  After a week I was transferred to the Nursing Home where I had daily  therapy for a month, returning home in December.

I have not made the recovery from left hip fracture as I did with the two surgeries on my right hip.  Constant use of the walker put a strain on my ulner nerves so my hands are painful and not operating efficiently.  Handwork and writing are affected

February 3, 1998

I t has been 19 years since the last entry—and so much has changed in my life.  As I reread the pages, I realize now how busy Thomas and I were even though we were alone.  So much has happened in those intervening 19 years that I cannot list the happenings.  Mary and Herman are both gone now after living their last years in a Nursing home.  Herman had Alzheimer’s the last several years he lived which made life difficult for Mary.


In my family, Albert and I are left.  


In the forgoing pages I mentioned the pain in my leg.  It got so bad that I went back to the Sun Orthopedic Clinic even though Dr. Donovan who did the first operation was not there.  I saw Dr. Hahn who took x-rays and determined that the glue which held the lining in my hip and the prosthesis was dangling.  So in Jan ’89 I had another operation on that hip, bone graft, etc.  Dr. Hahn warned me about being optimistic about walking again,

Thomas stayed with Janice during the 15 days I was hospitalized and he looked tired and ill when he visited me.  When I returned home, Carol came and stayed with us for about 2 or three weeks, then needed to go home and care for her family. 


Mearlyn than came up to help.  It was while she was there that Thomas became ill on a Sunday night and Miriam R and Marv took him to the emergency room at the Berwick Hospital where they admitted him.


I was still in bed learning how to get out of bed to the wheel chair, so I did not get to the hospital to visit Thomas but called him by phone twice each day.


The next Wednesday, I called and visited with Thomas and he sounded normal although he said he had a bad spell during the night.  


About a half hour later, Dr. Campbell called me and asked if I wanted Thomas on the resuscitating machine.  Thomas and I had both talked to the Dr. months before letting him know that neither of us ever wanted any heroic efforts so I said “No”.


Later, when I looked at the time recorded on the death certificate, I realized that he was dying as the Dr. called me.  So on Mar 1, 1989 I was alone.

Prior to my operation, we began looking for a home on one floor and finally decided on a trailer to be placed next door to Miriam & Marv on Hutton’s land.


The previous week, Thomas had gone with some of the girls to put a down payment on the trailer and to finalize the specifications we wanted.  Carol had worked with the plans to make the trailer wheel chair accessible.  


Another model was on the lot when the Hill group arrived and they changed the order to the new model.  Thomas was so pleased with the improved model that he told me “it is so nice.  You will be happy there”.  I have since wondered at his use of the singular “you” instead of “we”
.  

Well I have tried to be content, but will never experience again the happiness we had together, but I am grateful for the 60+ years we had together.


It has been nearly nine years in this lovely home and I have tried to apply St. Paul’s attitude when he said “I am resolved in whatever circumstance I find myself, therewith to be content”.
February 9 –11, 1998


Evelyn had planned to come to Florida this winter and would bring me south with her.  With Norma’s illness, she had to change her plans.  


Libby came north to be with Lauren when Sue’s baby boy was born.  So when she got her air mail ticket she ordered one for me.  After the baby’s birth and Sue returned home, Libby accompanied me south on Feb. 8th.  We stayed at their camp that evening and the next day they moved camp closer to Rollin’s, so am now quartered at Rollin’s.  He has a nice home, smaller that others he has lived in but this is a lovely home with all of Mearlyn’s touches.    We have grapefruit for breakfast fresh from their tree.  Lemons are growing on a tree they  planted after moving there.  


I have been sitting out in the sun and have a little sunburn on my forehead today.


Yesterday, we went to a concert at Southern Florida Community College.  Today will be going out to dinner at the Community Club House here in Sun Ray.  Janice and Howard will be joining us.


We have had four beautiful days, blue sky and sunshine, birds singing, and butterflies fluttering around.
I have been watching the lemons grow on the lemon tree that has both fruit and blossoms.
February 12, 1998


Today we went to the World Market—a giant flea market –all new material.  I don’t know how many acres the building covered, but it was a lot.  You could buy anything from sweat shirts, having your portrait taken and framed, to parts for repairing a trailer.  The fruit and vegetables were enticing.  Bakery products also.  It was fun day.  Rollin, Howard and I came on home and Janice and  Mearlyn continued shopping.  Parked cars were from all over the USA.

February 13, 1998


It rained all last night and today—a good rest day.  We had planned to go to Cypress Gardens but postponed it because of the rain.

February 14, 1998


Janice and Howard came and joined us on the visit to Cypress Gardens.  What a beautiful place!  One cannot really see it in one day.  We walked around admiring the flowers and plants, went to the butterfly room where thousands of butterflies from different parts of the world are flying around taking nectar from the flowers.  We went to the water skiing exhibit which was spectacular, then to an ice skating show and on to a magic show—acrobatic show.  We spent the rest of the day going up and down the walkways and enjoying the plantings.  We had a salad lunch on the grounds then had our hands stamped and went out for dinner at Morrison’s.  We retuned to the garden to see the beautiful night light display and the lazar show.  Lastly, we went up on circular  device called island in the sky where you look down on all the wonderful lights.  I will always remember this day..  I got a valentine from Glenna.  Rollin pushed me all day in  the wheel chair.
February 15, 1998


We went to church at First Christian church in Sebring.  


Had a good Sunday School lesson and sermon followed by a dinner in their social room.  On our way home passed by Highland Hammocks’—the state park where we camped with Carol and family.  There are lakes all around.  Polk County has 600 lakes. 


We had strawberries over angel food cake for supper.  The citrus fruit and strawberries are great.

February 16, 1998


Predicted rainfall last night and today.  


I read most all day—finished Mary Higgins Clark’s mystery book “Remember Me”.  I also started the first book of John Jake’s Centennial series of light books.  Rollin and Mearlyn worked part of the day on their beautiful paintings.  The subjects are the same but the paintings are not alike, each representing the artist’s concepts.  Floods are expected to hit the west coast tonight.

February 17, 1998


We had bad thunder storms early this morning and heavy rain and wind.  But by noon, the skies were clearing up and we had a beautiful warm afternoon.  


We went to a concert at Southern Florida Community College this afternoon featuring a group of six with lead instrument being a banjo.  Each instrumentalist was great, some played two instruments.  

I’m getting ready to go to a picnic tomorrow with Libby & George, Janice & Howard And Rollin & Mearlyn, of course.  I think that the Valencik’s will be there—possibly Fred, Emaline and Rachel.  Rollin’s are having company the end of the week so I will be staying with Libby and George to release my bed here.  


I may look like a grapefruit, an orange, or strawberries by the time I get home.  The citrus groves are beautiful.

February 18, 1998


Today Rollin & Mearlyn brought me to Libby & George’s camp Wagon Wheel near Bowling Green.  Janice & Howard, Marg & Ray Valencik joined us for a picnic supper.  The day was lovely, blue sky and warm sun, had a nice visit and we all left by dark.  


In the evening , George and Libby took me a country Jamboree in the country barn.  The orchestra was made up of 4 guitars, a mandolin, a violin, a set of drums and a keyboard.  Many couples danced and on occasion organized sets of square dancing .  It was fun.

February 19, 1998


Today was another Florida day.


This afternoon, Ray V. brought his van and we all went to the Royal Lippizan horse show.  These white horses are beautiful and wonderfully trained.  The Austrian Master told how General Patton had helped get the horses out of Checklovakia and into Austria.  He also said that his father and General Patton had rode Lippizan horses in the Olympics.  The horses do not turn pure white until they are at least five years old.  One of the nine horsed shown had a black mane—was a young horse.  One was 28 years old.  Was a wonderful afternoon.  Showers predicted tonight.

February 20, 1998


The important event of this day was the evening concert with a string band and a singer (Dell Emory) who used to broadcast on radio on the Grand Old Opry.  He had a good voice and patter that kept the audience laughing.  It was very well attended.  


During the day, George went to the _______camp where he was to get a license for his camper since he is to move out on Monday, 23rd.  The business place is in Winter Haven.  I remember Thomas and I attending Sunday church services in this town in 1973.  At the time, we were camped in a small park adjacent to an orange grove in blossom.  All changed now.  

February 21, 1998


After a wonderful breakfast, Libby & George, Marg & Ray V went out to the shuffleboard courts and played several games.  I sat on a chair and watched.  The sun was so warm that Marg went back to their trailer to bring me a hat to shade my face and nose.

Libby spent some hours of the day trying to teach me crewel work on perforated plastic canvas.  I didn’t do too well.  If I have problems when I get home, I’ll ask M.R. for help.  Rollin’s stopped on their way home taking their house guests to Tampa.  All seven (J & H, L & G, R & M and myself) went to dinner.  Had a good time.  Back to Rollin’s again.

February 22, 1998


We started today by attending church services at Camp Inn.  Rollin had a part in the service, the morning prayer, so beautifully done.  He met the woman was the church secretary at Battery Park Church in Virginia.  Janice and Howard joined us after church for a very good breakfast.  Most of us ordered biscuits and they were large, light and fluffy.  I should have ordered two with my eggs, hash browns and coffee.


We had a tornado watch from 5 PM – 3 AM.  We had high winds, a thunder storm about 3 AM which passed by quickly.  There were bad damage north of here with a loss of  7 lives.  Glad Libby & George did not move until today.  
February 23, 1998


I didn’t get up early today (8 AM) as I was awake several hours because of checking the eastward move of the storm and did not sleep when I went to bed at 11:30.  I feel bad for the folk in the Kissimmee area.


Evelyn called today after hearing the news, so we relieved her worry.


Today the five of us went to Bok Tower and gardens.  Rollin pushed me around the paths in my wheelchair.  The whole place is so beautiful.  I really had to reach back in my memory  to recall that Edward K Bok was editor of the Ladies’ Home Journal until 1933.  We enjoyed the picnic Mearlyn had prepared.  


We stopped at the white line on spook hill.


Later in the evening, Janice& Howard, Emaline & Fred, and Rachel came in and the eight of us went to dinner at a nearby restaurant where we had had breakfast yesterday morning after church.  It has been so nice to getting together with the three families. ________Libby & George were to move yesterday and Janice & Howard will move on Saturday.  Miriam Ruth called last night to see if we were OK.  Phone lines are so tied up she couldn’t e-mail.  Becky had called her so she planned to call Becky back to tell her all the Styers were OK.  Libby might have been in the storm’s course if they had moved earlier. 
February 24, 1998


Rollin got a call to join a group for lunch.  When we got there, the table was lined with six couples from Virginia, most were members of the Battery  Park Christian Church so it was a lively group of friends.

We left the restaurant after an excellent meal and went directly to the South Florida Community College.  The program featuring a singer with back-up of four instruments who also a male quartet who made good harmony for her voice.


She sang songs from the 50’s through the 80’s.  The program is an elder’s enrichment program, is well attended with many with canes, wheel chairs, walkers, etc.  Many folk buy season passes.  The programs are on each Tues. afternoon.

February 25, 1998


Rollin & Mearlyn went down to painting class while I stayed her and worked on my tissue box.  I finished the firs side today.  Shortly after lunch, Janice & Howard came and the five of us went to Highlands Hammock State Park.  We enjoyed the CCC video and museum.  This is a wonderful place to visit, so quiet back in swamp, even voices are muted.  With all the recent rain, the water was high and the alligator did not come out to sun in their usual places as they were watered covered.  Water was too deep for the egrets and the blue herons but water did not deter the butterflies.  A great day—remembering.
February 27, 1998

Today we went to Avon Park to the Jacaranda Hotel foe our noon meal.  This hotel was a mecca for vacations prior to the second world war.  Wealthy people could come in by train.  The station is just across the street and an old Pullman car sits on a siding.  A museum is adjacent.  The hotel has  been restored as much as possible and the dining room and kitchen is used as a training center for the culinary students from the Southern Florida Community College.  The horticulture students also maintain the lawns and flower beds.  I was particularly interested in the carpets and the hardwood floor in the lounge area.  Two walls had book shelves with many choices of books.  I suspect most were donated as some were college texts.  There were many, many Reader’s Digest books.  

Rollin & Mearlyn, Howard & Janice had not seen the Lipizon horses so we went in the afternoon.  It was raining hard when we left the hotel but had blue skies by the time we arrived.  I enjoyed seeing it all again.

February 28, 1998


Today. A Saturday was a quiet rest day.  I worked on the craft project losing the cruel needle in the process.  It was cloudy and rainy during the day, but in the evening bad storms were predicted.  Listening to the TV, you could follow the storm from West (Tampa) to East (Melbourne).  The storm passes over Sun Ray at about 1:30 AM and was wild with lightning and thunder.  They predicted the storms with amazing accuracy, but cannot measure the capacity of the wind in advance as in last week’s storm.  I’m glad Libby and George did not move north until Monday—storm hit Sunday AM.
March 1, 1998 - Sunday 


Today is the ninth anniversary of Thomas’ death—March 1, 1989.  I have lived without him all these years.  Even now in Florida I think “I wish Thomas could see what I am seeing”.  Perhaps he is. 


Today we went to church at First Christian in  Sebring.  They had a different speaker today—could no hear him as well as the man two weeks ago.  After church we stopped at a restaurant for dinner.  I missed Janice and Howard as they have been eating with us often when we ate out.  We had a quiet afternoon and I had quite a long nap which was good for me as Rollin took me to the Black Hill passion play at Lake Wales.  It was wonderful.  The play was started in the Black Hills in S. D. but could only play three months of the year, although they sometimes were able to play in theatres.  In later years a amphitheatre was established at Lake Wales, so now the play is shown three months in Fla and three months in S.D.


The movement took one to the crucifixion and I thought they could not do that—but they did realistically—I cried!  After Jesus’ death, lightning and thunder shook the whole place.  After burial all lights were turned off and the place was so very dark you could feel the mood of the disciples.  After quite a long period pf quietness, there came a sharp sound, the light shown on Jesus standing in the entrance of the tomb—with the sounds of the Hallelujah chorus in the background.  It was a wonderful experience—I shall never forget it.
March 2, 1998


Today was a quiet day, sunshine with a cold wind.  I worked on my craft pieces, finished the sides and half the top.  Mearlyn was painting this morning and I watched her at work—she does beautiful work.  Although she & Rollin paint the same pictures, there is a difference, they express themselves in different ways.  Mearlyn added extra blooms to her flowers in a pot.  I had a letter from Rosemary with a update on Albert.  His worry now is that the trailer park is closing and he must leave.  I think a nursing home must be his next home and he hates the thought.  Perhaps a personal care home later on would do.

March 3, 1998


Today was a b right sunny day with a strong cold wind.  I went along to the painting class with Rollin and Mearlyn.  Since it was chilly, I wore my white sweat shirt with the three San Blas decals which brought a lot of comment since the decals look like bees.  When I mentioned that they came from San Blas and made by the Luna Indians, it created an interest.  One man was in a conversation with me and when Rollin came to introduce us he said “Go away, we don’t need you”.  He was so funny—a nice group of people – enjoyed being there.

This afternoon, Mearlyn went to her church for a meeting while Rollin and I went to the elders program at the college—SFCC.  They featured a brass combo with 5 old men—bass horn, 2 cornets, 2 trombones—all excellent players.  Three were retired school teachers totaling 93 years experience.  One was still teaching music in a school and the 5th had just retired from playing in a renowned orchestra.  At one time in the program, they played old songs, getting the audience to sing along.  A most enjoyable program.
March 4, 1998


Today, we went to the strawberry festival at Plant City which is a little east of Tampa.  It was like Bloomsburg Fair—only a smaller with lots of strawberry shortcake stands and all sorts of strawberry décor.  Lots of rides, some animal displayed as well as a petting zoo!


The landscape was different as we went west—not as many beef cattle—a little more roughness in landscape.  Many nice homes.  Saw Peace River again.  There were several piles which looked like small mountains and plants nearby to process the phosphate into fertilizer.  


We went into one tent and watched 5 people in a cook-off show sponsored by the West Bend Company who made the cooking utensils.  It was interesting and fun.  I have the recipes for all the dishes made featuring vegetables.


On our way home, we stopped at the Orange restaurant which is a small homey place with good food and prices.  Marie, the Hispanic waitress, remembered us, especially the night when Janice, Howard, Fred & Em, Rachel, Mearlyn, Rollin and myself filled on long table.  It was a beautiful, fun-filled day, a bit cool.

March 5, 1998

Today was a rest day.  Rollin had a funeral this morning at 10 AM.  He is still a chaplain for the community.  The wife of the man who died had asked Rollin to come and have bedside ceremony before she released the boy for cremation.  Then this week when her family arrived, they had a funeral service where he officiated.  While they were gone, I wrote letters to Rosemary, Tommy and Judy.  Then I finished the cover for a tissue box.  It looked OK.  In the afternoon, I sat out in the sun with Mearlyn.  Rollin is Treasurer of the Sun Ray citizens club which is a very active group.  People are coming to the door all the time with money.  


The nice man who owned the building where the organization met, gave the property to the group.  So now they must have legal directors arrange to pay for insurance, taxes, etc.  This organization is a hub for the community—painting lessons, voting precinct, morning coffee hour (mostly attended by men) –a means of learning the needs of some of the elderly (such as the family previously mentioned) when food and money collection helped greatly.  It is a great caring community.  Rollin & Mearlyn are happy here and that makes me happy.
March 6, 1998

Today, we made a return trip to World Market.  I wanted to buy a Florida T-Shirt  and they are expensive elsewhere.  So I ended getting two nice ones but I think I should have gotten large instead of medium.  However, I’ll take care of that when I launder and dry them.  I also got two serrated grapefruit spoons.  Will buy oranges and grapefruit to take home on Wednesday.  We are expecting Randy, Connie and children to drop by this afternoon and a cook-out tomorrow afternoon.  It will be good to see them.  I have never seen Hannah.

I got an e-mail from Miriam R. yesterday that Albert is out of the hospital and in a nursing home, doing well.  I was ready to fly home if necessary.

March 7, 1998

Rollin & Mearlyn took me to a Pioneer Fair at Avon Park today.  It consisted of showing real old cars and farm equipment, as well as other implements, used in the early 1800’s and early 1900’s.  There is an organization of owners of old fly wheel machines, threshers, pumps, grinders, etc, hundreds of them in operation.  Maytag washing machines went back to wood tub construction, hand operated and hand wringers.  There were lots of irons, ironing boards, wash boards and all kinds of cooking equipment, soldering items, shoe repair stands, old hardware and stands selling all kinds of items and food.  There was an excellent display of old cars, tractors and field equipment, lawn mowers, etc.  Were stands selling T-shirts, towels, pecans, peanuts and candy.  

Owners of displays came from Ontario, New York, Pennsylvania, Virginia, Alabama.  It was a fun day.  There were looms like Mom’s but smaller, a quilt in a frame, all kinds of sewing machines, knitting and crocheting demonstrations.  Many folk wore old fashion clothing.  

People came a long way to display their items, most on long tables in front of nice motor homes.  The only animals displayed were a huge black bear, a deer and Imus.

Sunday, March 8, 1998


I was a little late getting up this morning—Mearlyn called me.  We went to Camp Inn for church where we met Libby & George, Randy, Connie, Seth & Hannah.  We all came back here for breakfast and had a nice visit in the afternoon.  


At Camp Inn the congregation voted on a new minister.  The retiring minister was a retired pastor who had served the camp 13 years and was now 78 yrs old and wanted to really retire.  His wife directed the choir—was very good.  Storm during the night.  Tornado north of us—14 injured, 1 died.
March 9, 1998

Today began cloudy but sunshine came through at about 9 AM.


Rollin & Mearlyn went to painting class and brought back finished paintings of a pot of gloxinia flowers.  I visited the citrus trees, talked to them—three flowering—smell very sweet.  The mature grapefruit has blossoms, green fruit and ripe fruit at the same time. 


Weather is predicted to be good the rest of the week. Not withstanding snow in Chicago, Wisconsin and Minnesota.  Heavy rain and flooding in Louisiana and Alabama. 

There are only two more days for me to enjoy Florida.  Time has flown so fast!

March 10, 1998

Today began quite cool with intermittent sunshine.  There were no showers imminent.  The shower the previous weekend (Mar 8) hit Polk County again but not as devastating as the tornado of the week before.  This time there 14 injured and one death.  In the afternoon we started for the college SFCC and the Senior enrichment program.  It featured a bell choir program of 12 young people, very talented, each played a second  instrument.  They were directed by a talented black man who also announced each number.  One beautiful number had a background of drums which he played while directing.  The second half of the program features a 40 piece orchestra—very good and were the background for two numbers with the hand bells.  Four members of the  youth group then joined the violin section of the orchestra which was directed by a young woman.  Many members were elderly, one played a cornet solo, a very gifted elderly person.  


Mearlyn bought tickets for Apr 5 concert featuring a young Japanese girl who plays the violin.  Programs are well attended, most having bought season passes.  They are an appreciative audience.


Later we went to Wal-Mart where Rollin & Mearlyn bought frames for their paintings which will be displayed at the time of the community supper at the Sun Ray Community Club.  The painting class usually work on the same subject simultaneously, so it will reflect the persona of each artist.  I had been a guest at one class and was very interested in the difference in each person’s idea of what the subject should say to the viewer.  Some use oil paint (Mearlyn), others acrylic (Rollin), some water color.  Very interesting.  Most 11x 14..

At a fruit stand outside Wal-Mart, I bought 2 bags oranges and 2 of grapefruit to take home.  

Very cool today with snow in N. Georgia and 14° in northern Midwest states, 40° here this morning.

March 11, 1998


Today is “pack-up” day as we plan to leave early in the morning and go as far as Atlanta.  We are about 2/3 the way south in Florida and have a long drive north to get out of the state.  

This area is cow-country.  Fla. Is only second to Texas in the beef industry.  Thousands of cattle pasture between the lakes.  Polk Co. has 600 lakes and RV parks every 5 miles or so along the roads.  Libby has been at Clermont, Janice at Camp Inn—a huge park with heated pool where she swims once or twice each day.  We have been to their church service twice.  They have about 200 – 300 attending and a retired minister she has been with them for 11 years.  He now wants to retire a second time so they are looking for another minister.  The man who preached last Sunday did not impress the congregation as they voted to not call him.  Rollin has been approached, but refused to consider it.  


Many of the camp sites are permanent with add-a-room patios that are glassed and screen.  Although permanent, most are probably winter homes which means that the church congregation is fluent.  This is the camp Evelyn likes.


Tomorrow by this time, we should be on our way north.  Two prayers were answered—for Albert to get better—for Joshua to talk.  
March 12 & 13, 1998


We left at 6:30 to start north for Gene’s wedding on the 14th at which Rollin will officiate.  We made good time up through Florida and taking Rt 75 north.  Somewhere in Georgia we stopped and had a good lunch which Mearlyn had packed.  By the time we got to Chattanooga, Tenn his car was making odd noises.  We stayed at the Heritage Inn that night.  Early the next morning, Rollin left the Inn.  When he came back, he had a rented car and had left his WestFalia to be repaired.  It was quite a task to transfer all the luggage to the small car but they managed it.  


We were setup at the Best Western where Gene had made arrangements for Rollin, Mearlyn and myself.  WE had lunch here in my room which is very comfortable.  Rollin & Mearlyn are in the other building as are Don & Helen.  About the time Rollin and Mearlyn were to go to rehearsal, Don came in.  He said that Helen was not feeling well so she went to bed.  Don took me to the near-by Cracker Barrel for supper.  It is very cold, icicles on both sides of the road in Tenn and Ky, snow also in both states.  Folks in Georgia are worried peach and strawberry crops.  They are icing down the strawberries.

March 14, 1998  

Wedding Day – Gene & Debra

I got quite early having slept poorly last night.  I got my shower, shampoo and was dressed by the time Mealryn called.  Rollin, Mearlyn and I went to the lobby for the continental breakfast.  We found Bob, David, Jonathan and Benjamin at one table.  Danny joined us at our table later on as did Don who had taken his room tray and selected food for Helen and taken it to his room for her, came back and joined us.  We came back to my room and Danny and Susan dropped in.  With Evelyn, Janice’s. Carol’s, Fred & Emaline at the Boone camp, I’m not sure how I will get to the church.  Rollin’s are leaving right after the ceremony to go to Philip’s in Ind. They must vacate their room by noon, so will leave their luggage here until they go.  Bob’s children are sick so he is here alone, brought David and Benjamin with him—Wendy?  Rollin Was hoping that Carol would stop by before the wedding—we’ll wait and see.  In the mean time, I’ll get dressed to be ready.  No one mentioned a reception again—it wait and see.
---------
-----------------------------------------------------------------------


It was a beautiful ceremony with Debra’s daughter as bridesmaid.  She was so beautiful as was Debra.  Gene looked so handsome.  After the ceremony, there was a reception wit snack and finger food set on long tables.  There was a purple and white color scheme and lots of pictures taken.  


Late in the afternoon. We came back to our rooms.  The plans are to go to church in the AM.  I will be going home with Evelyn and Lear.  I sent some citrus fruit with Carol. Will divide with Evelyn tomorrow and with Miriam on her arrival, Mom or Tues.
January 24, 1999

I’m spending another Feb in Fla.  Last year I had told Rollin I had seen Fla for the last time—The Lord had different plans for me.


Evelyn picked me up early in the morning and we started south in the rain, but no ice which we had during the previous week.  We made good time and pulled into a Jellystone camp near the N.C. border.  We had seen a hideous wreck some miles back.

January 25 -36, 1999

We started on south today with beautiful weather, crossed N.C. and on into S.C.  We stopped at a Cracker Barrel for lunch and pulled into Ann and Brig’s back yard about 4 PM.  Ann was not yet home but Brig was glad to see us.  We visited Jackie that night and spent a long afternoon with her the next day.  Ann took the day off from work and showed us around the country.  They were so happy that we had come!
January 27 – February 1, 1999

We spent these days at the Savannah’s on the shore of Okeechobee.  Miriam Ruth and Marv pulled in the next day and camped on down below us though too long for me.  Miriam Ann, Walter, Jesse and Jonathan came up Fri and Sat.  We enjoyed seeing them.  Went to a local church –a non-instrumental one.  Had a cook-out on the 31st –the day of the Super Bowl.  

February 1, 1999  

We left and started north and got to Camp Inn about 2:30 PM.  Rollin was there  waiting for me.  Janice and Howard were there too, so I didn’t feel too bad about leaving Evelyn alone.  I’m now checked in with my same bedroom and bath.  Rollin’s new room is very nice.  
January 14, 2000

We left Nescopeck January 14th at 9 A.M.  By “we” I mean Marv and Miriam Ruth and myself.  I rode with them to a rest stop along Rt 81 where Evelyn was parked.  Here I transferred from Hutton’s Encounter to Evelyn’s Bounder, so there were only two of us in her camper—a 70 year old and a 90 year old person.


We had had a light snow the evening before but the roads were clear this morning.


The day was beautiful and as we crossed into W. VA on Rt. 81 the skies were clear and beautiful.  We continued south on 81 into Virginia, following badly marked roads to Fort AP Hill, an Army post.  Since Marv is a retired Army officer, one of his perks is the privilege of camping on a Military post and he may take a guest—this time Evelyn.


So the night of the 14th, we camped in the RV section of this post.

January 15, 2000

We left AP Hill at 9 AM and continued south east on  alternate routes from 81.  We arrived in the Norfolk-Portsmouth-Virginia Beach area and finally found the military base of Little Creek which is a smaller base that AP Hill.,  There we found (after some search) the RV area and on entering the first person we saw was Tommy. He was there for the second day knowing that Marv had planned to stop there.  This RV area was nearly filled with campers—at least 50.  It was nice and clean, quiet and had both electricity and water.  The temperature was 28°, so we didn’t take on water because of the possibility of frozen pipes.  

It rained during the night but I did not hear it on the roof nor the sound of planes taking off.  

January 16, 2000

This was our third day of the ten to be used for travel to Florida.  

We left Little Creek at 9 AM and stopped to get gasoline.  This day, Tommy traveled with us and he noticed that one of Evelyn’s inner tires was flat, so much of the day was spent trying to find dealer or truck stop to get new tires.  Since it is Sunday today, it was a problem which was solved by late afternoon.  

So tonight we are staying at a small Army post, Fort Story which is in the Virginia Beach area,.  This RV section is really back in the woods with lots of vines clinging to trees.  


We all went out to supper to Charlie’s Seafood House which was very good.  We are south of the storm line so did not get the snow they had in north Virginia.  


There is also a coast Guard portion of this post with two beautiful light houses.  
January 17, 2000

We left Fort Story at 8:30 AM wanting to get south before ice and snow covered the roads.  The day was beautiful and we came down through southern Virginia, North Carolina to Lake Moultrie which is a Navy base which is a recreational facility for the Navy persons in and about the Charleston area where there are many ships and much activity.

We arrived here about 5 PM coming through some sparsely settled sections of S.C.  The homes were quite small, a few looked unfit for habitation but most were well kept and painted.


The roads were good except where construction was going on.  A small road led us to this area.  At the gate entrance, a large bar crossed the road and one could come in only when an attendant pushed the button to make the bar slide back and a green light comes on, so this place is not open to the general public.


The RV area is nearly full which surprised us since it seems remote here.


The lake (Moultrie) is very beautiful and the setting sun made it more so.  

We sat out on the lake shore appreciating a coat as we watched the changing colors of the sunset.  Miriam R. had the weather channel on her TV and temperature in Phila. was a wind chill -9°, with snow forecast for PA and as far south as N.C.


I t was a long day today, but I’m glad we are south of the storm predicted.


M. R. called Don and he is to come up tomorrow morning at 9 AM.  


We had supper together tonight and as I write this a domino’s game is going on.  

January  18-19, 2000

We got up Tues. morning to a cold rain.  Heavy fog settled over the lake so dense we could not see the buildings on the peninsula.

Don came at 9 AM and took us all in his van down through Monck’s Corner, around the area and to his house.  He came back to the camp and we visited during the afternoon.

The weather deep freeze began hitting the north with -21° in New York City and --35° in Indiana.  N.C. was covered with snow and ice by this morning (Wed).  We have been able to keep a day ahead of the storm.  Evelyn put a thermometer out last night and it was 35° this AM.


The day (19) began with heavy clouds but no rain or fog, but the dampness chilled on to the bone.


Don came again today to be our guide.


Tommy and Dorothy had contacted some old navy friends and planned to spend the day with them. The rest of us piles into Don’s van after leaving Evelyn’s camper in town to have new tires replaced.


Don took us out through the Francis Marion National forest—main roads and the small sand roads he traveled to hunt. It was interesting to see areas that had been intentially burned and the results of seeding those areas as well as the places the tornadoes had taken the large trees.

One place Don too us was the breeding program to increase the numbers of Red wolves, who are listed as an endangered species.  We saw a videos of the program than later Don took me in a wheelchair out over a wood walkway where we could see a couple of the wolves.  They are a beautiful animal.  Small numbers have already been released in N. C. and in the Smoky Mts. in Tenn.


Another interesting visit was to the Hampton Plantation.  In the late 1600’s, a small group of French Protestants called the Huguenots emigrated to the Carolinas and made homes in the wilderness along the Santee River.  They were hard working and prospered, increasing their holdings.


The mansion of Hampton began as a farm house and may have been built in 1750. As the family increased they added extra rooms and a ballroom.  During the early years, some of its guests were George Washington, Lafayette, Francis Marion as well as m any other patriots, politicians and members of prominent families.


The financing of the mansion was from the profits of rice cultivation.  


In 1850, production was 250,00 pounds.

The Civil War brought changes.  The southern coast was blocked, slaves were freed and there was no longer enough people to work the crops.


In addition. Ark, LA and Texas began raising rice using mechanical machines instead of manpower.


Four generations continued to live (off and on) in the mansion but after the Civil War it was left unpainted and in decay.


In 1937, Archibald Hamilton Rutledge returned to his ancestral home and began renovating the mansion.  As a well loved writer, he described this process in a book “Home by the River”.


Rutledge died in 1973 was buried in the family cemetery.


Later in the day, Don took us through the beautiful section of Charleston.  We had dinner in a buffet dining room.  Food was excellent.


Evelyn picked up her camper and we are all (except Tommy) at Lake Moultrie.

 Undated    ( I assume sometime after Jan 1, 2005)    3:30 AM

I just got back from my twice weekly shower and picked up the writing notebook.  I noticed that there were many things that I didn’t really answer.


The reports from the banks, two of them, a credit union which now holds some of my money and the Scana (SC) company and the little MONY company all got their reports in early this year.  They are delivered to me here as we had to change my address in order to get dividend checks.  So I kept them all as they came here and Melissa is to mail them to M.R.


Miriam has arranged for $2000 to be placed in my checking acct each month, so with my Social Security of $877—it pays my rent here of $2814.00 per month.  I got an increase of 14¢ on S.S. this year.  I keep reminding her I need extra to pay for medicines, personal needs, foot doctor, etc.  My medicine bill was higher this month as I needed aspirin (taken daily), nitro and eye drops that Mike phoned in.  I would know if I was given substitutes.


My Meals------


They checked me every meal and brought me a tray but I couldn’t eat it with my stomach acting up.  But they would bring me anything I wanted.  This really is a good place as these homes go.  The “girls” are wonderful and do a lot for the clients, even the unpleasant ones.

Thoughts to Remember and Practice!
2 Corinthians 4:16, 17


Though outwardly we are wasting away, yet inwardly we are being renewed day by day


For our light and momentary troubles are achieving for us an eternal glory that far outweighs them all

Of Jewish Origin


What the son wants to forget, the grandson wants to remember.

Wisdom - Knowing what to do

Skill – Knowing how to do

Virtue – Doing it!

In the deepest depth of winter I found within myself an invincible summer
The length of life is not important—the depth is.

Success is to be measured not by wealth, power or fame, but by the ratio between what a man is and what he ought to be.      

 H. G. Wells

Luck is when opportunity meets preparation

Forgiveness is the power that circumvents the divisive strategy of the devil.

Dr. Joan Siderow of Geisinger – “I think sometimes patients and families need to know that the greatest love is knowing when to let go”

When you complain about a situation, you should be willing to become a part of the solution.

David’s Prayer – 1 Chronicles 29:10 – 13


Praise be to you O Lord


God of our Father Israel


From everlasting to everlasting


Yours, O Lord is the greatness and the power


And the glory and majesty and the splendor


For everything in heaven and earth is yours.


Yours, O Lord is the kingdom


You are exalted as head over all


Wealth and honor come from you


You are the ruler of all things


In your hands are strength and power


To exalt and give strength to all



Now, our Lord, we give you thanks


And praise your glorious name.

I have four children, two are adopted, I forget which two.      Dave Considine

With the help of a thorn in my foot, I spring higher than anyone with sound foot.

    (plaque on wall of  Dr. Campbell’s office)

We can fall into two separate and opposite view points concerning devils—one is to disbelieve in their existence, the other is to believe and feel an unhealthy interest in them.  They are equally pleased by both view points  



C. S. Lewis in Screwtape Letters

Theology in the hands of the Holy Spirit is a beautiful science, in the hands of unbelievers, it is death




Connie ten Boom in Tramping for the Lord

What I spent I had, what I saved I lost, what I gave I had




Old German Motto

When people stop believing in God, the danger is not that will believe in nothing, but that they will believe in anything,




C. K. Chesterton

Those who would give up some of their freedom in exchange for their safety deserve neither freedom nor safety.




Benjamin Franklin

Any dummy can get a college degree.  The point is to learn something along the way.




Bill Cosby

When God says “wait” it is because there is more work to be done—in us—through us—or for us.
Parents have the responsibility to give their children roots and wings.

You never get in trouble by keeping your mouth shut.

What then?  Shall we sit down and say the night hath come? It is no longer day?

The night hath not yet come.  We are not quite cut off from labor by the failing light:

Something remains for us to do or dare; Even the oldest tree some fruit must bare.

For age is opportunity no less than youth itself, though in another dress

And as the evening twilight fades away, the sky is filled with stars invisible by day.




Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

There is no failure, except in no longer trying.

Think you can, think you can’t—either way you’re right.
A cynic is someone who knows the price of everything and the value of nothing.

God put more into you than you think—Don’t sell Him short!

Every day is my best day—recognize it—I will not live this day or moment again.
Your world is as big as you make it.

