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It’s Newsletter Time Again!

Hello everyone, Happy New Year.  I hope every had a wonderful holiday season and I hope that 2003 is an even better year than 2002!  It is a great time to be a Burdick; I am really excited for this New Year.  

The Newest Burdick

 The Burdick family has grown again.  Miranda Joy Burdick came into our lives on January 16th, 2003 at 8:24 p.m.  Miranda weighed 7lbs 11 oz. And was 19” long.  As you will see from the photo’s below, she is a beautiful little girl!!  Guessing from her dramatic entrance, she will probably grow up to be an actress, or something like that.  

Miranda was in no hurry to come out, so the doctors’ had to convince her that it was time.  After avoiding a near-emergency C-section, she came into our lives and has immediately filled our family with more happiness than we ever thought we could have.  The delivery went pretty smooth, we even had a little help from the new Grandmothers’, both my mother and Melissa’s mother were in the room with us.  Their job was to help hold Melissa’s head up while she was pushing!  My job was to count to ten while Melissa pushed, pretty tough job!  I also got to cut Miranda’s cord too.  The whole experience was just too much for words!

So, we are home now, trying to adjust to our new lives.  Melissa is dealing with the hormone change just fine and I have accepted the responsibility of doing everything that needs done.  As I told Melissa, it is her job to take care of the baby (feed her), it is my job to take care of everything else.  Of course I have been changing diapers and helping to bathe Miranda as well.  So Mom and baby are doing just fine!!

In case you are wondering about her name, let me tell you, it was very difficult agreeing on a name we both like.  I liked Hannah, she thought it was too trendy.  She liked names that I could not see myself calling our daughter.  So Miranda was one of the first names we agreed on.  And as for Joy, Melissa originally wanted her middle name to be Jo, like her own.  When I found out that she hated her middle name, we both agreed that it would be silly to name her that.  So, with the expectation of our little bundle of Joy, we chose Joy!!  And there it is.  It took us 8 months to finally agree on a name, I sure hope our next one is a boy, that one will be easy!

An interesting side-note…While in the Birthing Center, at Fairview Hospital, we a heard a nurse being paged by the name of Kathy Burdick, of course I had to meet her.  It turns out that her husband is big into genealogy too, and even owns the book, The Descendents of Robert Burdick.  She also said that her husband takes her on the same “vacations” that I drag Melissa on, I believe she said her last trip was to Westerly, RI and also to Burdickville.  She is the first Burdick I have met here in Cleveland that is not directly related, but then we’re all related!!

Our Trip to Kalamazoo

I suppose you are wondering what is in Kalamazoo, Michigan right?  Well, so was my wife, Melissa, when I told her we were going there.  From my many hours of Internet time, I discovered the Burdick Mall on Burdick Street, right in the heart of Downtown Kalamazoo.  So, on September 7h 2002, we jumped in the car and headed northwest until we found Kalamazoo. I was dieing to see the Mall.  I imagined it to be something spectacular; something right out of the movies, boy was I disappointed.

The Mall was the nations first downtown pedestrian mall.  S. Burdick Street was closed off to traffic and landscaped with trees, flowers, brick streets, sculpture and fountains.  It was a nice area but there is absolutely nothing to do there.  On the weekend, everything closes around 5 or 6:00, so we were left with not a lot of options.  We walked around the mall area then went and found a hotel.  

From 1853 until 1909 there was a hotel at the end of S. Burdick Street named the Burdick Hotel.  It was a luxurious hotel, standing four stories high with an Italian design.  It had 70 rooms and served as the social and economic center of the city.  The Hotel Burned down in 1909, but her legacy would remain.  Today, the Radisson Hotel is now in her place.  Nestled within the hotel lobby is the “Old Burdick Bar and Grille”.  Thanks to Melissa’s sharp eye, we were able to find the bar/restaurant-in my research; I never even noticed that a tavern was there!

We decided to have dinner there.  On the menu were the words, in bold print: “Can you handle the Big Burdick?”  I put the menu down and took that as a personal challenge.  If you are able to eat the Big Burdick, you are put in the Burdick Hall of Fame-I had to get in there.  When the waitress explained what the Big Burdick was, I was not intimidated at all.  It was a hamburger that was one pound of beef; it also came with two side dishes, each of a pound of French fries and a pound of coleslaw.  Lets just say that I could not finish the meal, thus ending my chances of becoming the first Burdick to be inducted into the Burdick Hall of Fame. 

Day two was spent touring the Kalamazoo Air Zoo.  It is an aviation Museum, a scaled down air and space museum, but very interesting.  Since Melissa was pregnant at the time we were there, she really was not that interested in walking around a hot building looking at airplanes, but as usual, she was a trooper.  So after a few hours of looking at the planes that pretty much ended our time there and we headed home.  All in all, it wasn’t a very exciting trip, but one that I am glad that I made.

War Heroes in the family

“All gave some, some gave all!”  That is such a true statement for veterans of any war!  Burdick’s have fought in every war that this country has ever fought in, from King Philips Indian War, right up to the Persian Gulf War.  Recently I was watching a special on the History Channel about genealogy.  There was a segment on the organization: Sons of the American Revolution.  There was an actor that wanted to know if any of his relatives fought in the Revolutionary War, he was able to find a second cousin of a distant relative that fought, thus enabling him to be a member of SAR.  I immediately got curious, and I reached for my research.  I wanted to know if I had any direct relatives that served.  

After about one minute of looking, I found that Simeon Burdick served as a Private in Captain Edward Blivens’, Westerly Alarm Company, in Rhode Island.  Also, his son, Stephen Burdick served in Captain Ebenezer Adams’ Company, from December 20th 1776 until June 3rd 1777.   So we qualify for the SAR.

The Sons of the American Revolution is a historical, educational and patriotic non-profit corporation.  There are over 26,000 members, including 14 Presidents of the United States, all descendents of the brave men that fought in the Revolutionary War.  It makes me proud to know that our ancestors did their part to help shape our country into what it is today.  It may not mean a whole lot to you guys, but just be glad we have had people in our family that believe in “fighting the good fight.”

My Baptism

Yes, you read right, my baptism.  On Easter Sunday, I will be baptized at St. Ignatius of Antioch Church, in Cleveland, Ohio.  I decided that the best way to help Melissa raise our baby in the Catholic religion is to get baptized too.  So, every Monday night, for what seems like years, but will actually have been about 6 months, I have been attending RCIA classes at the Church.  The classes last about an hour and a half and mostly consist of questions and answer sessions, and also the meaning of the scriptures.  I just found out that I can get baptized with Miranda on Easter Sunday, both Melissa and I are very excited about that.    

Before I agreed to take the classes, I had a long discussion with Father McGonegal, the Church pastor, about all of my areas of concern.  Basically, I wanted to know if I would be a hypocrite if I took the class and didn’t believe in everything in the bible.  In a nutshell, he told me that the bible is a book of fables, not facts, things in the bible most likely did not happen exactly as they are written.  It is because of Father McGonegal that I even agreed to become baptized in the first place.  From the moment that Melissa and I met him, we immediately liked him, he is not your typical priest, which we like.  

The Burdick Print

I found another interesting piece of information on Howard Burdick’s web site.  Howard, I hope you don’t mind if I use what you wrote in here. ---“The debate between creation and evolution has gone on for some time and will probably go on for a while longer.  Back in the 1930’s, strange fossilized footprints of humans began turning up in various parts of the American southwest.  What made these tracks that were set in stone, strange was that they were located adjacent to those of the dinosaurs.  They were also big, really big, for human footprints.  But to creationists they proved that man, or at least a man-like predecessor, walked the earth with the dinosaurs.  Therefore the theory of evolution and scientific geologic time tables showing the earth to be millions or billions of years old were wrong.  

The most famous set of these human prints were discovered in the Paluxy riverbed, near Glen Rose, Texas.  A principal proponent of these tracks was a man named Clifford Burdick.  In 1950, he published an article claiming the authenticity of the fossils, which became known as the Burdick Print.  Well, as time went on, the tracks were proven to be forgeries, chiseled by a few artisans (or chiselers).  A full account of the Burdick Print and Clifford Burdick’s rather dubious scientific methods are detailed in Glen Kuban’s excellent article on the subject.  Unfortunately, Clifford is no longer with us, but his name will live on “in stone” so to speak.”  

Howard provides many more interesting facts, at www.burdickfamily.org.  I encourage anyone interested in finding out more facts about the family to log on sometime.

Birthdays, past and present

Deb Hegedus-Jan. 29th, Bejie (Burdick) Chapman-Feb. 4th, Danny Jr.-Feb. 15th, John Chapman-Feb 28th, Catherine (Broten) Burdick-Feb. 27th 1793, Veronica Cihlar-Mar. 5th, Stephen Burdick-Mar. 16th 1748, Billings Burdick-Apr. 7th 1765, Billings Babcock Burdick-Apr 17th 1831, Hannah (Babcock) Burdick-Apr. 28th, 1762

Belated Birthdays

Danny Ross-Oct. 1st, Dan Burdick-Oct. 5th, Melissa (Hanslik) Burdick-Oct. 10th, Me-Nov. 5th, Richard Burdick (My Dad)-Dec. 5th, Linda (Burdick) Ross-Dec. 20th, and Randi (Burdick) Butcher-Dec. 28th.

The Newest Burdick, Part II

In about 4 weeks or so, the Burdick Clan will grow again.  Lisa and Dan Burdick, my brother and sister-in-law, are expecting their second child, another boy.  Obviously we are all very excited for them and can’t wait to welcome him to our family.  

Dan and Lisa are wonderful parents and their son Danny is growing into a very smart little boy.  I am quite certain that he is going to be as good a big brother as I am…just kidding Dan and Eric.

Contributions

For my next newsletter, I’d like to invite everyone that reads this to make some sort of contribution to share with everyone else in the family.  Whether it’s a poem that you wrote or a photograph you took, or one of someone in the family.  It could be something special that we may not know about you, perhaps, or, just anything at all.  I’d also like to hear about vacations, school achievements/progress, musical endeavors, or whatever!  I also encourage my young cousins to make contributions too.  Either email them to me or send them via “Snail Mail,” whichever you choose.  
         Joe Burdick

1388 West 110th
   Cleveland, Ohio 44102

(216) 521-5473

Email: jburdick@ee.net 
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