Holiday Greetings From Bob and Erika in 1997





Erika and I wish you the very best for the 1997 holiday season.  We will be spending the break from work with my father after he arrives in San Antonio for a visit.  Just prior to Christmas day last year, my mother (Irene) passed away. Had she lived until June 4 of this year, Vernon and Irene would have celebrated their 60th wedding anniversary.  With the help of wonderful friends and family up in Iowa, my father (Vernon) has coped very well living alone.





One of the saddest things we had to do was to see her grand piano and Wurlitzer organ being carried out of the house.  For over 25 years my mother gave music lessons in her home, played the organ for the First Lutheran Church of Algona, and provided music for skaters at the Roller Rink in Emmetsburg, Iowa.  She would be happy to know that the Methodist Church in Algona accepted our gift of the organ for the Chapel.





Erika is a proud granny. Cindy and David will soon give her another grandchild.  This will bring our total up to eight with four in California, two in Wisconsin, and two in Maine.  They reside too far from Texas as far as Erika is concerned, but we do try to visit each and every one of them at least once each year.  In between our trips, Erika stays busy with her “projects’ about sixteen hours a day.  She requests that I not buy her jewelry or fancy things (this was never a problem to begin with), but she does request such things as a bench saw, scroll saw, jointer, router, tool box, and ladders (although she is not supposed to climb with her assorted ailments).





One of the 1997 highlights was our unplanned trip on a passenger train from Richmond, Virginia to Boston.  I say unplanned because, after I made a presentation at the University of Richmond, we drove back to the Washington National airport fully intent on flying to Portland, Maine.  However, in the Hertz rental car return garage, I cringed at discovering that I had left my travel vest in the Embassy Suites hotel in Richmond.  That vest contained my wallet, credit cards, and the airline tickets for the remainder of our trip.  By the time we returned to Richmond it was too late to catch our flight to Maine.  Fortunately, there is an Amtrak station in Richmond.  We treated ourselves to first class tickets and enjoyed the rails far more than the inside of an airplane.  Two of the most scenic parts of the day-long ride were the countrysides in Virginia and Rhode Island.  We still managed to stay in various bed and breakfast sites in Maine and visit our new grandson, C.J. (Skoots) Moody, in Old Town.





I cut back on my travels in 1997.  However, I did take my technology dog and pony show to 18 colleges and to various conferences.  It was also great to return to Iowa and Minnesota for the freezing (in August?) Jensen reunion festivities.





I am addicted to the email listserv services and Internet (hours every day).  One of these sites had the following Christmas quotations of children.





What do you think?


"Tis the season to be named Holly." (Holly, age 10)


"To kiss under the mistletoe... But it's okay to be choosy about who you kiss. Run away from old accounting professors." (Yvette, age 8)


What Is the Surest Sign That Christmas Is Coming? 


"You hear people whistling 'Jingle Bells' and nobody cares if they whistle good." {Adam, age 8)


"The biggest sign is one that we can't see. God is busier than before. He's working on what people really need for presents during the year.  All of the best Christmas presents are wrapped in heaven --- then we get them later on." (Sylvia, age 10)


How did the Tradition of having a Christmas Tree First Got Started?


"Trees were on sale in the Holy Land." (Marshall, age 9)


"Trees are a symbol of growing....When Jesus was born, the world began to grow up." (Holly, age 10)


"Maybe some little tree needed a home." (Evie, age 6)


"The trees got roots and so do we....We got roots in our teeth, and we got the kind that God started with all the religious grandfathers." (Trent, age 8)


What is the Significance of the Words "Silent Night" in the Famous Christmas Song?


"It's suppose to be a quiet night because back there in the Holy land, Jesus needed His sleep to get ready to do the miracles." (Gaye, age 9)


"It's a song they started singing to get the kids to be quiet. They were noisy because they were excited." (Dean, age 8)


"It means that peace is a good thing, and it might even be a holy thing if it lasts long enough." (Matthew, age 9)


"When you see somebody special being born, you get kind of amazed and quiet." (Matthew, age 9)


How Do You Think God Spends Christmas Day? 


"He watches Miracle on 34th Street." (Kyle, age 10)


"He says prayers to Himself...but that gives Him a headache after a while, and so He goes and visits with some grandmas and grandpas that came up to Him in the last few weeks." (Terry, age 9)


"God goes to a place like the White Mountains and sits around the big fireplace and rests. God doesn't need to eat, so God just takes in all the love from around the world." (Marcus, age 8)


If You Could Give a Christmas Present to the World, What Would It Be? 


"I would give the world more people who know how to make you laugh." (Robin, age 8)


"I don't know. It would be hard to find a candy cane that was big enough � for all the people of the world." (Mo, age 6)


What are your special wishes for Christmas?


"I wish God wouldn't be so shy, and I wish he would come out and say hello to me." (Helena, age 6)


"I wish that Christmas would only be over when the children of the world say it's over. Then it would go on forever." (Shelly, age 9)


How Can We Include Every Person in the World in the Spirit of Christmas? 


"We should build a Christmas tree the size of the Statue of Liberty and put one in every country." (Gaye, age 9)


"Let's rent some airplanes and have them drop Christmas gifts in all the poor countries." (John B, age 10)


"Give every person a cupcake shaped like a friendly snowman that says on it: YOU'RE INVITED TO CHRISTMAS." (Lindsay, age 8)


"The whole world should try to hold hands at once, and some lucky person might find out that they were holding God's hands." (Janet, age 10)
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