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What got you started doing genealogy?

This is a question I have been asked several times.  I was working for a construction company in 2000; we were doing a remodel job for a family in Lakewood, Ohio.  The owner of the house, Deacon Streeter, was on his computer one day and he told me he was researching his genealogy, something he has been doing for years.  He also went on to tell me how he discovered a ton of information he had never known before, about his family.  So it got me thinking, and I realized that I did not know squat about my lineage.  I knew I had a living Great Grandmother and she had to know a thing or two about my Great Grandfather, of course my Grandfather was alive as well.  So I started making my phone calls to my Grandfather.  I got to have a lot of quality conversations with my Grandfather, about the family and his life, and I will always cherish them.

Anyway, the more I asked my Grandfather, the more I learned.  The more I learned, the more I had to dig up more information.  I owe it all to Deacon Streeter, for if it weren’t for him, I may never have been inspired to start looking into the family and we may never know as much as we do now, about the family.  Thank you Deacon Streeter, I think my family appreciates what I do and it is all because of a conversation you had with me.  Being able to trace back to the very first Burdick is something I never dreamed I could do, this really is a fun and fulfilling hobby!!  I am sending a copy of this to Deacon Streeter, and just so he knows, my lineage can be traced back to Robert Burdick, who came to this country right after the original Pilgrims!

Class of 2003

I am proud to say that my Grandfather is now a high school graduate.  The Union-Endicott school board, in Endicott, NY has issued Warren Eugene Burdick his honorary diploma; it was my honor to accept it on his behalf.  

About a year or so ago, I emailed Marilyn Blake of the Endicott school board and told her my Grandfather’s story.  I informed her of the news report I saw about veterans receiving their diplomas from their school board, after they were unable to return to school once they served in WWII and the Korean War.  I asked her if this was something that they would do for my Grandfather.  She replied the very next day, saying that it was definitely doable, but it would have to wait until after the Christmas Holiday, for it was a busy time for the school board.  I kind of forgot about it until the summer, so I emailed her again.  She told me that she would mail me the diploma in a month or so.  A few weeks after her email, she called and said it “would be their honor” if I could accept the diploma with the graduating class of 2003.  How could I refuse?  So, on Friday, June 27th, my brother Eric and I left for Endicott.

We stayed with our cousin Cheryl; she is Joyce Evanek’s daughter.  Joyce is my Grandfather’s eldest daughter from his marriage to Virginia Gardiner.  Eric and I pulled in at about 9:30 p.m. and pretty much sat up most of the night just talking about the family-Eric had never met Cheryl or Joyce before!

On Saturday morning, I had to be at the hockey arena about 45 minutes before the ceremony was to start; I think we made it about 15 minutes before.  I introduced myself to the woman I was instructed to look for and was immediately seated in the second row, behind the teachers, Eric, Joyce and Joyce’s daughter Samantha sat with me.  After the class president and the other key note speakers did all their speeches, the principal started talking about the importance of the military and the price the veteran’s paid.  I knew he was about to call my name to receive the diploma any second.  I had a speech prepared but they asked me to shorten it, so I memorized what I was going to say.  Then, out of nowhere, he introduced a bagpiper, to honor the veterans.  Truth be known, prior to Sept. 11th 2001, I hated the bagpipe, but after Sept. 12th, I love the bagpipe.  However, when I hear that beautiful instrument, it makes me think of the fallen heroes of this country.  I think of the firemen in New York, and the policemen that lost their lives and I was thinking of my Grandfather and the fact that he was not here to see this.  I was deeply affected by what happened on Sept. 11th and I get very emotional when I hear the bagpipes.  

The only veteran being honored that day was my Grandfather, which was quite an honor for me.  After the bagpiper walked out of the arena, my name was called.  I stood up, walked across the floor, accepted the diploma and headed towards the dais and I froze.  I knew what I wanted to say but I was still choking back the emotion from the bagpiper’s beautiful tribute.  After I accepted the diploma, I nodded to the Principal, cleared my throat and looked out towards the student body.  All I could see was a blur of orange and white caps and gowns, I did not see one face, I was so nervous at that point.  What I wanted to say was, “My Grandfather was a proud man, he served his country when it needed him most, he worked hard his whole life to support his family and he passed away always regretting never having gotten his diploma.  Don’t ever let life’s obstacles get in the way of fulfilling your dreams.  I am sure my Grandfather is smiling down on all of us right now.  My family and I really appreciate this.  Thank you.”  However, I have no idea what I actually said.  I know I said something, what though, I do not know.  Eric told me that I got a warm ovation as I was returning to my seat, but I never heard it, I was in a bit of a daze I guess.  

Walking to the car, a man approached me and congratulated me and my Grandfather for what I did for him, which made me feel great!  My brother Eric was proud of that too, for he mentioned it several times over the course of the weekend.  After that, we rushed back to Cheryl’s house so Eric and I could change clothes; we had a tee-time at the En-Joie Golf Course.  En-Joie is where the Pro’s play their B.C. Open!  Of course Eric beat me, that’s nothing new, but I really played bad.  Ask Eric about our game and I am quite certain his worst memory is when he had a perfect fringe putt, heading straight for the pin from about 30 feet away, when for no reason; I pulled the flag out of the hole.  His ball rolled right over the hole and off the other side of the green, it most likely would have hit the pin and stopped in the hole. It was a lot of fun though and I am definitely glad we made time to play a round there.  

On Sunday, I had planned to go to the cemeteries in PA, to show Eric where our ancestors were buried.  Unfortunately, the night before, Cheryl took us out and kept us up a little too late, so I scrapped that idea.  We had breakfast that Joyce brought over; talked about the family for a while more and then we hit the road.  We took a different route than we came, and I was able to shave an hour and a half off our time.

It was a great bonding experience for the two of us and I hope we can make it back there again, maybe with Dan and the kids too.  Eric and I had a great time and we were very proud of what happened for our Grandfather.

While Eric and I were in New York accepting my Grandfather’s diploma, another relative was accepting her diploma as well.  Sarah Chapman, daughter of John and Brenda (Burdick) Chapman graduated from North Ridgeville High School and will be attending college this fall.  

Brenda (Bejie) and John threw Sarah a nice party, attended by as many of our family members that could attend.  Melissa went with my father and Dan and Lisa, she said it was very nice.  

Famous Relatives

Thanks to Frank Mueller’s research in the Burdick Book, I am able to share with you a few of our famous relatives.

Benjamin Franklin: American statesman, scientist, inventor, writer and printer.  Deputy postmaster General of the colonies, 1753-74.  Helped draft the Declaration of Independence, which he signed.  Chosen commissioner in 1781 to negotiate peace with Great Britain.  His cousin, Elizabeth Franklin became the first wife of Walter Burdick (1775-1831) of Hopkinton and Newport, RI, and Groton and Ellington CT.

Roger Williams: English colonist in America and founder of Rhode Island.  Gr. Gr. Grandfather of Joshua Williams of Providence, RI, who married Esther Burdick of Hopkinton, RI.  

Ethan Allen: Famous Revolutionary War soldier who led the Green Mountain Boys in capture of Fort Ticonderoga on Lake Champlain, 1775.  His sister Sylvia, married Theophilus Larabee and their daughter, Hannah, married Samuel Northrop Burdick of Vermont.

John Hancock: The great patriot and American statesman.  President of the Continental Congress (1775-77) and the first signer of the Declaration of Independence.  His Grand niece, Polly Ann Hancock, married William Burdick (1775-1854) who lived in Hopkinton, RI and Almond, NY.

Nathaniel Hale: Famous American Captain in the revolutionary War who was hanged by the British as a spy.  Remembered for his last words, “I regret that I have but one life to lose for my country.”  He was a cousin of Hannah Haile, who married General Justus Burdick, the man who helped found Kalamazoo, MI.  

Charles D. Ennis: Born in Stonington, CT, child of Susannah Burdick Ennis.  He served in Company G, 1st RI Light Artillery in 1862-65 and was one of the 36 in the entire Union Army to be awarded the Congressional Medal of Honor.

Warren G. Harding: United States President (1921-23).  Relative of Henriette (Burdick) Braden.  

Princess Diana of Wales: Wife of the Prince of Wales, who will most assuredly be the next king of England.  One of her ancestors, via her maternal Grandmother (Cadogan) was a younger brother of the 1st Duke of Wellington, Sir Arthur Wellesley (1769-1852), Englands famous General who defeated Napoleon in 1815, and then became Prime Minister.  He descended from Robert de Cuilly (Robert Bourdet), brother of Hugh Bourdet (Burdet), progenitor of all later Burdett’s and Burdick’s.  

These are just a few of our very famous relatives that have made vital impacts for the history of not only our country but also vital to the world as well.  Thanks again to Frank Mueller for his hard work and excellent research!

A death in the Family

Most of you have never heard her name before, and even though she was not a Burdick, she was still a part of my family.  Ruth Nunn passed away on Saturday, May 31st surrounded by her family, in Endwell, NY.  Ruth was married to William H. Nunn, who was the brother of my late Grandmother, Iris.  

My wife and I had the privilege of meeting Ruth for the first time, almost two years ago, when were in Endicott, NY.  We also met Vi Nunn, who was married to Frank Nunn, another brother of my Grandmother.  Ruth was a wonderfully nice woman and quite a chatter box.  It took her all of about three minutes, after we walked in the door, for her to break out her photo albums.  Vi warned us that Ruth would talk our ears off, and she was right.  She was proud of her children and grandchildren and she seemed ecstatic that we showed up at her door.  Ruth had a lot of stories about my Grandmother, and I feel so glad to have met her.

I spoke to Vi last night, July 14th to make sure she was ok.  She loved and missed Ruth very much but, she was doing well.  I promised myself to keep in better touch with Vi, we are family after all.  Now Ruth can finally join her husband-she’ll be missed.

My New House

Melissa and I were lucky enough to find the most wonderful house we could have hoped for.  Melissa was driving around, house hunting, when she happened upon this house in Westlake.  It is a four bedroom bungalow, sitting on just under an acre of semi-wooded land.  The house needs only cosmetic work done to it; Melissa is keeping me busy with all that.  We really got lucky, getting the house for a lot less than it is worth.  

We moved in on August 1st, and we couldn’t be happier here.  It has a wood burning stove in the living room, and a huge kitchen.  The backyard has woods just behind our lot and it is owned by the Catholic Church, so we are almost guaranteed that no building will ever be done there.  We have so much space here, that we would be able to let a relative or two stay with us, if you are ever in town.

Burdick’s in the news

Without going into detail, because of our younger readers, it appears that our relative, Mike Burdick from Las Vegas, NV, was able to concoct a scheme to sell some videos.  It’s nice to see the family making the national news, even if it is from such an unusual business venture.  Mike was even on the Howard Stern radio show, on July 31st, promoting his “business,” saying it is not a hoax, as was reported in the news.  Never the less, I hope he makes his millions, and if he does, I hope he remembers the rest of his Burdick family.  

Good News….Hell has officially frozen over!

In case you haven’t heard, my father, Richard Burdick, married his long time girl friend, Deb Hegedus, On September 8th, 2003.  Deb dropped the bomb on Melissa that they were going to do it, as we were moving into our new house.  Of course, I didn’t believe Melissa, so I had to call and get confirmation from both Deb and my Dad.  When I called my brother, Dan, and told him, he didn’t believe me, and since my dad was on his other line, he couldn’t click over fast enough to ask him.  My brothers and I never thought our Dad would ever remarry, speaking for myself, he couldn’t have found a better second wife!

My Dad made it out to be a completely informal affair; in fact, their wedding ceremony consisted of only the two of them and the mayor of North Ridgeville, who married them.  Deb said that he wore suit pants and a new shirt; I am sure whatever Deb wore, looked stunning.  

That evening, Melissa and I hosted a small gathering of relatives to help the two newlyweds celebrate.  In attendance were: Bejie, John and Leah Chapman, Randi, Carl and Elizabeth Butcher, Dan, Danny Jr and Jake Burdick, Eric Burdick, and Melissa, Miranda and myself.  Melissa made a few appetizers and Bejie brought along a fruit tray.  We even had a cake and the traditional cutting of the cake as well as a Champaign toast.

Congratulations Dad and Deb, I want to welcome her to the family however, I have considered her an honorary Burdick for a long time now!

King Philip’s War

In a previous Newsletter, I touched on King Philip’s War, one of our country’s first major battles.  Right now, I am very interested in it and I am reading as much as I can about it right now.  We have a lot of relatives that fought in this virtually “forgotten war,” and since I knew nothing about it, it sparked my curiosity.  Anyway, as our ancestors were about to go off and fight for something they believed in, Ruth (Hubbard) Burdick wrote this letter to her father, I thought it was interesting enough to share with you.  

"Most loving and dear father and mother, my duty with my husband and children presented unto you with all my dear friends. My longing desire is to hear from you, how your hearts are borne up above these troubles which are come upon us and are coming as we fear; for we have the rumors of war, and that almost every day. Even now we have heard from your Island by some Indians, who declared unto us that the French have done some mischief up the coast, and we have heard that 1200 Frenchmen have joined with the Mohawks to clear the land both of English and of Indians. But I trust in the Lord, if such a thing be intended, that he will not suffer such a thing to be. My desire and prayer to God is, that he will be pleased to fulfil his promise to us, that is, that as in the world we shall have troubles, so in him we shall have peace. The Lord of comfort, comfort your body and our hearts, and give us peace in believing and joy in the Holy Ghost. Oh that the Lord would be pleased to fill out hearts with his good spirit, that we may be carried above all these things! and that we may remember his saying, 'When ye see these things come to pass, lift up your heads, knowing that your redemption draws nigh.' Then if these things be the certain sign of our Lord's return, let us mind his command, that is, pray always that ye may be counted worthy to escape all these things, and to stand before the son of man. Let us have boldness to come unto him in the new and living way which he has prepared for us. Through grace I find the Lord doth bear up the spirits of his in this place, in some comfortable measure to be looking above these things, the Lord increase more and more unto the day of his appearing, which I hope is at hand. Dear father and mother, the Lord hath been pleased to give us here many sweet and comfortable days of refreshing, which is great cause of thankfulness, and my desire is that we may highly prize it, and you with us give the Lord praise for his benefit. I pray remember my love to all my dear friends with you in fellowship. Sister Saunders desires to be remember to you all, so doth sister Clarke. Your daughter, to my power. RUTH BURDICK."

From Nellie Willard Johnson’s Book, “Robert Burdick of Rhode Island.”  And also from Howard Burdick’s website, www.burdickfamily.org   

I just thought you might like to read that.  

King Philip’s War was a conflict that tested the early settlers’ courage, faith and military mite.  If you were to read any book about the war, you would come across the names of Ruth (Hubbard) Burdick’s family, ( and also the family of Mary Church-another relative) who played an integral part in winning the war.  Many settlers lost the homes and their lives during this conflict, which happened about 100 years before the Declaration of Independence was signed.  In a time of great stress for Ruth, she relied deeply on her love of family and her faith in God; she must have been a truly remarkably strong woman.  Ruth was also very lucky, for both her husband and son made it out of the war unscathed.  

Captain Howard F. Burdick Jr.

I met Captain Burdick via the internet and we have communicated on several occasions.  Being a Navy guy myself, I had to drop him a line and see if I could get a little information out of him.  In his own words, this is a little about him…

Our branch of Burdicks has remained in RI ever since Robert arrived in Newport in 1651.  My father and grandfather were fishermen, and their forebears were seamen of various ilk.  I graduated from US Naval Academy in 1956, and went to sea most of a 30year career - commanded a destroyer, a cruiser, a destroyer squadron and was Chief of Staff of battle Force Sixth Fleet.  Ashore in various higher headquarters, and last job at Naval War College as Dean of Academics.  Post Navy, was Director of Marine Safety International in Newport - a high tech shiphandling and related marine training facility - computer graphics simulators, etc.  Since retiring for good in 1999, Jane and I have been sailing and cruising East Coast.  Last year we made a 6000 mile, 6.5 month cruise up into Canada, Great Lakes, Chicago, into the rivers to Mobile, Gulf Coast, and across Okeechobee to Stuart, where we have just bought a condo, and plan to spend about 6 months of the year.  The rest of the year will be on our boat. Howard B

As you read this, Captain Burdick is sailing the east coast aboard his boat, along with his wife Jane.  Captain Burdick’s father recently passed away, in Westerly, RI., my condolences go out to him and his family.  By the way, Captain Burdick’s father passed away just 3 ½ months away from his 103rd birthday.  
Upcoming Birthdays

Lisa (Gerrasch) Burdick: Oct. 26th, Me: Nov. 5th, Richard Burdick: Dec. 5th, Linda (Burdick) Ross: Dec. 10th, Randi (Burdick) Butcher: Dec. 28th, Miranda Burdick: Jan. 16th, Deb (Hegedus) Burdick: Jan. 29th, Bejie (Burdick) Chapman: Feb. 4th, Danny Burdick Jr.: Feb. 15th, John Chapman: Feb. 28th, 

Contributions

Contributions to future newsletter can be made via email at jburdick@ee.net or at my new address: 2237 Walter Rd. Westlake, Ohio 44145

































































































