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It’s Newsletter Time

I hope everyone had a good summer, filled with fun outings and making memories too.  Since my last newsletter, many things have happened and I’m hoping to share some of them with you in here today.  It has been over a year since my last newsletter, I apologize for the delay.  Perhaps I will make this an annual thing instead of every 6 months.  I give Howard Burdick a lot of credit for finding the time to put his newsletters out as often as he does.  With the holidays approaching, I hope everyone has a fun and safe holiday season.
Joyce Burdick Evanek

We lost a relative recently, below is a little story submitted by my cousin Lori Woiccak.

My cousin Joe asked me to write something about our Aunt Joyce who just passed away this August from cancer. I have to admit, I have been putting it off, because thinking about her just brings me to tears. 
 
We were close, my Aunt and me. I don't think I have any childhood memory that doesn't include her. Aunt Joyce and my mother Nannette Pinney were sisters. We lived in the same town. As a kid, Aunt Joyce worked in Uncle Roger’s store (Roger’s Market) on North Street in Endicott. I would walk down there from time to time and visit. Some times, she would take me back home with her, and I would spend the whole weekend with her. We always spent the weekends doing crafts, going to antique stores, doing anything that was fun, look at pretty stuff. I would always learn something from her. I felt at home in her house. I loved it. She would make me and other family members beautiful things out of wood, blankets, and dolls. She even made dresses and clothes. I loved it. It made me feel so special. We would also bake and cook together, all the while, learning so much about anything.
 
Aunt Joyce was very smart and self taught. She was always reading, and doing projects in her house. When she wasn’t knocking down walls in her house, repainting or redecorating, she was busy helping the rest of us in the family out with whatever we needed. 
 
She was the pillar of our family. Always giving people the benefit of the doubt. Giving second chances, while many of us threw our hands in the air ready to quit. 
 
She raised my niece Samantha from a baby all the way to adulthood. She did a great job. It wasn’t easy, but out of the love she had in her heart, she did it, and changed the lives of many along the way.
 
When my Aunt was diagnosed with cancer about 4 or 5 years ago, we all did our best to spend as much quality time as we could with her. She was not expected to last very long after her diagnoses, but, she was strong, and beat the odds. My Aunt was a fighter. I made sure I spent as much time as I could with her. I took her out for lunch, we went shopping, I spent the nights in her house (felt like a kid again), and we were just together. I made sure she knew just how I felt and how much I loved her. How thankful I was that I had her in my life. I know I wouldn't have the life I have now if it weren't for her. 
 
She was super close to her daughter Cheryl. The two of them were like frick and frack. Always together. Did so much together. I loved it. Cheryl now has a hole in her heart, just as we all do because of our great loss. But we did have our time, time to let her know just how much we loved her.
 
I am very thankful that my Uncle Roger got to sell his store when he did, so he can have his time with his darling wife. After being married for so long, they finally got to experience many of their “firsts” ..like going grocery shopping together, or eating lunch together. Going to plays or just being together. Uncle Roger was there to the bitter end, being the wonderful husband that he is, taking care of his love. 
 
I am heartbroken still. Many times I have to remind myself that she is gone. But, I am also very thankful to have had someone like Aunt Joyce in my life. 
 
-Lorraine Woiccak

Below is Aunt Joyce’s obituary:

Joyce P. Evanek
of Endicott
Joyce P. Evanek, 69 of Endicott, died at Our Lady of Lourdes Hospital, Monday, August 9, 2010. She is survived by her husband Roger, Sr.; her children Roger (Kathy) Evanek, Jr., Endicott; James (Nancy) Osborn, Derry, NH; Richard (Michelle) Osborn, Dallas, TX; Cheryl Carnevale, Endicott; Michael Osborn and companion Amanda, Binghamton and Samantha (Bill) Morris, Endicott; her grandchildren Christopher and Guinevere Osborn; Tim and Alicia Carnevale and Courtney Evanek; sisters and brothers Nannette Pinney, Endicott; Dawn Spencer, Montour Falls, NY; Mike Burdick; Linda Ross; Judy Spencer; Randy Dale Burdick and Brenda Burdick, all of Ohio; brothers-in-law and sisters-in-law David (Marge) Evanek; Tom (Juanita) Evanek, all of Owego and Sherry (Mike) Parr, Binghamton; also several loving nieces; nephews; cousins and special friends including Delores Howe and Joyce Conklin. She was a member of Central United Methodist Church, Endicott and was retired from Temple Concord. Joyce enjoyed quilting and making crafts and donating them to local charities. 
Services will be held Thursday 11 am from the Allen Memorial Home, 5113 East Main Street, Endicott, with the Reverend Mark Marino officiating. The family will receive friends at the Allen Memorial Home, Thursday from 9 am until service time at 11 am. In lieu of flowers, expressions of sympathy in her memory may be made to Lourdes Hospice Program, 4102 Old Vestal Road, Vestal, NY 13850.
A New Burdick

Tabby Marie Burdick was born on October 24th 1968, in Weatherford, Oklahoma.  Back then, she was Tabby Marie Northcutt, living on a 500 acre farm.  She was an athlete growing up and a very hard worker.  In High school, she was an exchange student, going to Sweden and she worked very hard for everything she got.  Having grown up in a farming town, she had to work hard for things, and luxuries like new clothes and toys were rare, which was ok for her, because it was what she knew.  
I met Tabby, thanks to the Internet, here in Cleveland, Ohio and was instantly attracted to her.  With her blonde hair, blue eyes and the most beautiful dimples I have ever seen and standing just under 5’3” tall, I couldn’t get enough of her.  I couldn’t help falling for her! We agreed to met at a restaurant, for our first meeting, and that’s where I realized she was the one for me.  Our first meeting went perfectly for both of us, we liked each other and looked forward to spending more time together.

After my divorce, I never gave up on love, I prayed that someday I would be happy, my prayers were answered.  At the same time I was praying for happiness, Tabby was also praying for the same thing, we honestly believe that God put us together for a reason.  We didn’t know it then, but  it soon became apparent to us.  

We started spending a lot of time together, going to dinner, taking little trips and going on long walks in the evening.  Like I said, I couldn’t get enough of her, so I invited her to move in with me, which she did.  She turned my apartment into a home, filled with love.  She filled my life with happiness and love, everything was perfect.

Tabby has twin 14 year olds, a boy (Kevin Jr.) and a daughter (Melissa), who are two great kids.  Through them, I am learning what it’s like to have teenagers and that’s a great education for when Miranda and Joey are in their teens.  As for Miranda and Joey, they both love Tabby and their step brother and step sister a lot.  Being a step-father has been a fun experience so far: both kids are very active with sports and other extra curricular activities, so they can keep Tabby and I busy.  

On January 2nd, Tabby and I were married in a very simple ceremony, with only our kids there to witness the marriage.  We wanted our marriage to be about joining two families into one, it turned out nice.  The boys and I were dressed in matching pin-stripe suits with matching red ties.  Miranda and Melissa had similar red dresses while Tabby was in a stunning white dress.  The ceremony was perfect, in fact, the only thing that would have made the day better was is if Vanessa could have been there.  

During the ceremony, Tabby and I read our own vows.  I started to tear up a little when I read mine, however Tabby kept her composure while reading hers.  She said she may have cried a little had it not been for Joey, who kept sticking his tongue out at Melissa.  I didn’t see him doing it, but it must have been funny.  Joey looked so handsome in his little suit, I was so proud of him, as well as with all the kids that day, they all looked great.  

That evening we had a small reception with about 50 friends and family, it was small but nice.  The kids were great and everyone got along awesome, and all were a big help too.  Everything was perfect that night!  While it was cold outside, it couldn’t have gone better for us.  

Since our wedding night, Tabby and I went on our honeymoon: a 7 day cruise in the Caribbean and we also went to Tabby’s home town, in Weatherford, Oklahoma for a week.  While in Weatherford, I got a chance to meet many of my new in-laws, see where my bride grew up, listen to childhood stories and help my mother-in-law get some work done in her house.  Seeing where Tabby grew up and experiencing that little town in Western Oklahoma was fun and a great learning experience.  While I once lived in Nevada and California and have driven through the country, I never really got a chance to experience the west before, so it was fun seeing how different it was to Cleveland, Ohio.

Tabby and I have made religion an important part of our marriage, we’re hoping to avoid many of the mistakes we have made in our past.  Nearly every Sunday, we go to the First Baptist Church of LaGrange, in LaGrange, Ohio and we love it there.  We have learned that sometimes it’s difficult trying to make two families mesh, but we are succeeding, because we love each other.  We are very happy together.  

Justin Herbert Burdick M.D.

Justin Herbert BURDICK, son of George Stillman and Harriet BABCOCK 

BURDICK, was born December 29, 1851, in the town of Lima, Wis., and died at Rockton, Ill., April 3, 1939. 

He attended Milton College, and later was graduated from Northwestern University 

Medical School. He practiced medicine at Utica, Wis., later moving to Milton. His name has been on the roll of the Milton Seventh Day Baptist Church for forty-five years. He was in his fortieth year of service as a trustee of Milton College. He was especially interested in botany and geology. 

His first wife was the former Fannie COON of Utica, Wis. On September 2, 1898, 

He married Clara STILLMAN at Watch Hill, R. I. He is survived by his wife, five children by his first marriage, five by his second marriage, ten grandchildren, one great-grandchild, and one sister, Mrs. Jessie NOEY of Milton. 

Funeral services were held in the Milton Seventh Day Baptist church on Friday 

afternoon, April 7, 1939, conducted by Pastor Carroll L. Hill. Burial was in Milton Cemetery. 

Who was Justin Burdick?  Dr. Burdick was a doctor, an inventor and a chemist.  He invented: Tolo antiseptic (tourist lotion); Zinol, antistringent; paraline, for bug bites; Residuum, for pain such as toothache and an elastic nut (used by the rail road industry).  

In August, I went to a little town called Milton, Wisconsin on a fact finding trip.  I was looking for information on a different relative, when I discovered Dr. Burdick.  In the Milton House historical society, I was astounded to see how much of it is dedicated to Burdick’s, almost half of the museum to be exact.  There are display cases with Dr. Burdick’s microscope, examples of his inventions, photographs, diaries and even a huge Grandfather Clock.  On a wall is a huge display of families that have made donations to the museum….most of the names on that wall are Burdick’s!  

After my fact finding was over, the next day we decided to go to a Chicago Cubs game at Wrigley Field.  I’ve got to tell you, that is one beautiful old ball park.  We watched the Cubs play the Cincinnati Reds on a picturesque day.  After paying a lot of money for two tickets behind home plate, we were amazed at not only the beauty of the old ball park, but also of the dedication of the fans to their team.  As a Cleveland fan, I can relate to their misery!!!  The Cubs won the game, I got some great photos and I’m dying to get back to see another game there. 
Burdick Cemetery

On Saturday, September 5th  2009, I made it back to the family cemetery, in Clifford, PA.  I was hoping to clean it up a little with the help of my (then) girlfriend, Tabby, but much to my chagrin, the cemetery is in need of more than two people.  It is in such bad shape, it will require a team of people and at least a weekend.  The 50’ tree that fell inside the cemetery would take several people to remove, just by itself.  

Nestled atop a little hill, on the last property on State Route 2012, in Clifford Township, sits the Burdick cemetery.  The cemetery is surrounded by a stone wall of sandstone.  There’s a rusty metal gate that greets you when you walk up to the cemetery, however getting through the gate requires some maneuvering past the sentry of pricker bushes.  Inside the gate you’re immediately overwhelmed by the scattered rows of Burdick stones beneath tall grass, weeds and fallen trees.  There’s garbage strewn throughout the sacred grounds also.  And the most appalling thing is all the toppled stones.

In between the garbage, grass, weeds, saplings and fallen trees sits some pretty amazing Burdick history.  Mary Burdick is there, my 6Gr Grandmother, as well as Catherine Burdick, my 5Gr Grandmother.  Butler Burdick is there too, he died in 1867 and was “killed by lightening.”  Elias Burdick is there too, next to his mother Harriet.  Polly Burdick is there, but her stone is split in two, obviously succumbing to the elements.  There’s Kendal Burdick also, who died on March 21st, 1871 at 92 years of age.  The stone of Thomas E Burdick, who died on April 25th 1861, is still in pretty good condition.  The stone of Steven Burdick looks brand new, though it was actually put there back on September 19th 1902.  Then beneath the 50’ fallen tree, we found the stone of Susan Burdick, wife of Zebadiah Burdick.  She died on January 24th 1864 at age 55.  Her stone miraculously avoided being crushed when the tree fell, instead ending up perfectly beneath the tree.  Together we got the stone moved and gently placed it next to a sturdy tree.  

We delicately walked over stones, careful not to desecrate the grounds.  I stood over some, saying a quite prayer for our relatives that, had it not been for them, we most certainly would not have been either.  I photographed many of the stones, which I will gladly share with anyone that wishes to have them.  Of course I would like to get back to the cemetery, possibly next year.  Next time however, I will be going with chain saws, weed whippers and hopefully a few back too.  

Lisa, Dan and the boys

Well Joe has been wanting me to write something about what I have been doing lately so I figured I would fill you all in on my hobby.  I have been stalling, though, because it is hard to talk about myself:)  But my kids and husband are very proud of me and support me so I know I can brag a little about me!!   I am sure most of you know I have been into fitness pretty seriously for the past 3-4 years.  It started with just learning how to lift weights, but then I wanted more of a challenge so I entered myself in to a few Tri-fitness competitions over the past few years.  These involve military style obstacle courses, bench pressing, box jumping, shuttle run, getting on stage in a bikini for grace and physique, and a fitness routine.  You pick what areas you want to compete within and you go and just do the best you can!  It has been a blast and I never thought I would be climbing up 10 foot walls and flipping over 15 foot cargo nets!  I compete in Tampa and Las Vegas and most of the women are mothers getting back into shape! It is a great show and I have met so many wonderful people in the process.  But then I wanted to do something a little closer to home so my family and friends could come cheer me on and see what I work so hard to achieve.  I decided last fall to participate in a natural Figure competition in Lakewood, OH and all it entailed was to get up on stage in a competition swimsuit and pose. Sounded pretty easy to me since I was so used to running obstacle courses!!  I had to put on some muscle, though, to even think about competing so I started working extra hard in my 1/2 hour sessions with my trainer and in April I competed in my first drug-tested show and placed 2nd out of 11 in my age group and tied for 3rd out of 10 in my height group!!  I never thought I would do as well as I did, and I was hooked!!  So I decided to continue down this road and competed again this past October and placed 1st in my height group out of 15 amazing women and 3rd out of 11 in my age group!  I couldn't believe that I got first place!!  What a rush and the best part was having my kids and family in the crowd to witness it!!  It was amazing and I can't wait to do it again!  It's been a lot of fun and I have learned so much about living a healthy lifestyle and competing.  I couldn't have done any of this, though, unless I had the support of my husband, kids and all my other family and friends so I want to thank them for everything they have said or done to help me achieve my goals!!  This all might sound self-indulging to some people and you would be surprised at some of the comments I have heard over the years, but I train for only 1/2 to 1 hour 5 days a week and I do it all when my kids are in school.  I don't take away from my family at all, and they are all so proud of me that it just motivates me even more to stay in shape.  One thing I know is that I want to be around a long time for my family.  Living this healthy lifestyle provides me with the satisfaction that I am controlling one factor that can easily result in a longer, happy life!!

My boys Danny and Jacob have been keeping us very busy!!  We had a great summer with them and I flew them to Maryland in August to see their cousins.  It was just me and my boys and they had a blast!  They went crabbing, fishing, boating and we went to Six Flags one day, talk about a busy 5 days!!  They love going there and you can't beat the flight deals!!  We also took them camping in Michigan and they loved the outdoors!!  They are both involved with Judo now, and their daddy also has joined a class and they are all enjoying being thrown around.  Must be a boy thing:)  They both played baseball and tball over the summer, and Danny is also involved in a traveling basketball league now and indoor flag football.  It's great keeping them active and they both enjoy the sports so much!  They are both doing great in school, Danny is in 4th grade and Jacob is in 1st, and Danny received all A's and B's on his report card.  Jacob is one of the top readers in his class and already writes like a champ! He loves going all day, we are so proud of both of them!  It is so much fun seeing them do well and enjoying so many different things.  Like I said it keeps us busy, but it is definitely worth it!  
Lisa also competed in a competition in October, where she finished 3rd!  Great job.  
Vanessa, Miranda and Joey

In this past year, my 3 kids have grown so much.  Vanessa is in Washington, attending college and loving it out there.  She is doing a lot of mountain climbing and soaking up the west coast scenery.  It’s a lot different than where she lived in Georgia, but she loves it.  Judging from all her photos on her Facebook page, it is a beautiful place and she looks very happy to be there.  It has been impossible to make a trip out to the west coast to see her, but I am hoping to see her again, soon.

Miranda has started 2nd grade and loves it there.  She is so smart and so eager to learn, I’m so very proud of her.  She was citizen of the month at her school and was given a party in her honor.  This is the second time she has been given this honor.  Miranda also did cheer leading again, at half time at the North Olmsted High School football game.  Miranda is so smart, I am so proud of her.  She reads very well and has been very interested in art and music as well.  Miranda told me and Tabby that she wants to play softball, so we are going to get her involved in softball where we live, which by the way, is very well known for girls softball.  

Joey has started Kindergarten where Miranda goes to school and he loves it.  He is learning more every day and seems excited about it all.  He is so proud when he can spell out words and do math, and of course I am right there to let him (and Miranda) know how proud I am of both of them.  He recently told me he wants to play flag football and also play baseball, so needless to say, I am anxiously waiting the opportunity to get him into sports.  

Over the summer, we saw a few movies, went to the park, a lot, played sports and games, went to the zoo and water parks and we bonded, as we expanded our family unit.  The kids are such good kids, so well mannered and well adjusted,  I love them so very much.  
Steve Burdick

We’ve met Matt Burdick, the family member that kicked the game winning field goal in the 1999 Hula Bowl for Wake Forest.  We’ve also met Howard Burdick, who runs the website www.burdickfamily.org. We’ve learned about Warren Burdick (my Grandfather) and about Michele Burdick and about Clinton Dewitt Burdick and Scott Burdick too.  Well, I would like to introduce you to another Burdick relative: Steve Burdick.  In his own words, here’s his story……

I grew up in Sacramento, California, playing every sport possible, but I quickly realized that I excelled at a higher level with golf.  I was driven to succeed in all areas of my life, and the hard work that I had put into golf and school paid off when my life-long dream to attend Stanford University on a golf scholarship came true.  


While at Stanford, I had an incredible experience both on and off the golf course.  I graduated with a degree in Economics with a 3.2 GPA.  I also won two collegiate golf tournaments, was an All-American during my sophomore year, helped our team win the NCAA National Championship during my junior year, and was an Academic All-American during my senior year.  

However, as great as these awards and accolades were, one of the best memories that I have taken away from my time at Stanford was the relationships that I developed with my college teammates.  I was blessed with the unique opportunity to play alongside some extremely unique and famous individuals.  I played four years with Notah Begay and Casey Martin who each became stars on the PGA Tour.  Notah Begay was the first Native American golfer ever to win a tournament on the PGA Tour and eventually won a total of four times.  

Casey Martin was born with a debilitating disability in his right leg which made it impossible for him to walk a full round of golf by his senior year in college.  He became an overnight celebrity when he won a lawsuit against the PGA tour as he sued for the right to be able to use a golf cart in professional golf tournaments.  I actually caddied for him for one year during this time as he battled the PGA Tour all the way to the Supreme Court and won the right to use a golf cart.  He became a voice of hope to many people as he persevered through some extremely difficult times claiming that his faith in God kept him going.

As exciting as it was to be teammates with Casey and Notah, I also had the incredible opportunity to team up with Tiger Woods.  Tiger was a freshman when Casey, Notah, and I were seniors.  Of course, we treated him like any other freshman by making him carry our luggage at the airport and sleep on the roll-away beds in the hotels.  But when he won his first three tournaments, he got to do whatever he wanted!  It was amazing to watch what he went through from having to hold a press conference at every tournament to having to sign autographs as he walked through the airport.  Even as a freshman in college, we could tell that there was something different about Tiger.  He could do amazing things with a golf ball, and mentally he was just leaps and bounds in front people his age.  He believed he was the best in the world, and he backed it up on the golf course!

Tiger also changed the way golf was played.  Before Tiger entered college, not many college golfers spent much time in the weight room.  However, Tiger spent more time lifting weights than hitting golf balls.  In fact, he came into Stanford at 6’1” and 145 pounds.  He added 20 pounds of solid muscle in his freshman year alone, leading the trainers to claim that Tiger was pound-for-pound the strongest athlete at Stanford.  Not many would have admitted that golfers were true athletes before Tiger’s area.  However, Tiger revolutionized the game of golf, and you can see more and more true athletes drawn to golf because of Tiger’s success.

As good as Tiger was, there was one thing that he never did:  he never won a NCAA National Team Championship.  As I mentioned before, we won the National Championship in my junior year—yes, the year before Tiger arrived!  Not many people realized this, but I often remind folks of it!  During my senior year, with Tiger, we lost in a play-off to Oklahoma St. University.  Tiger actually missed a six-foot putt on the last hole to win the tournament outright and help us repeat at National Champions.  I think that may be the only putt Tiger has ever missed to win a tournament!  But I do not have any hard feeling, because now I actually have one trophy that Tiger will never have! 

As I look back on my time at Stanford, I am extremely thankful for these memories.  It seems like a different life now as I reflect back, but those years helped shape who I am today.  In fact, it was during my college years at Stanford that I started to realized what the true meaning of life is all about.  Growing up I was completely consumed with golf, and I let my whole identity and self-worth get defined by my success on the golf course.  When I played well, I felt good about myself.  But when I played poorly, I felt horrible about myself.  And even when I would win a tournament, I was left with an unsatisfied empty feeling inside.  Unfortunately, like so many, I let my performance in this world define who I was as a person, but oddly enough, I was never fully fulfilled.  

Thankfully, God brought an individual into my life who challenged me with the following question: “Steve, would you still be content in life if all your worldly success and achievements on and off the golf course were taken away?”  That question penetrated deep into my soul, as I realized in my heart that my contentment in life was indeed based on worldly success that was temporary and fleeting.  However, that moment marked the beginning of a journey to find true contentment.  I eventually found true contentment in a life-giving relationship with Jesus Christ.  As I realized that He loved me unconditionally—not based on how good I was at golf or anything else, for that matter—I discovered true joy, peace, and fulfillment that was not based on my performance or on any circumstances in this world.

As I grew in my faith at Stanford, I started to find purpose beyond academic and athletic achievements, and I began to share how God had brought true contentment into my life.  As I shared this with others who were experiencing the same frustrations in life without God, I was able to help them discover that we will always be unsatisfied without God in our lives because we were created for the very purpose of having a relationship with Him.  Though we often try to fill the void in our lives with the many things this world has to offer (i.e. money, power, fame, success, trophies, relationships, material objects, etc.), they will never truly satisfy us. 

After graduating from Stanford, I tried to pursue a career as a professional golfer, but as I continued to watch God use me to bring hope to others, I realized that the Lord was leading down a different path.  In time, my passion to help others and share hope of Christ with them out grew my passion to win golf tournaments.  Eventually, I hung up the golf clubs and starting serving at a church as a youth pastor.  Two years later, I came on staff with an organization called College Golf Fellowship where I get to merge my two passions of golf and ministry together.  My life was completely changed during my college years as I found true contentment and a new purpose in a life-giving relationship with Jesus Christ.  Now, I get to share this same message of hope with other student athletes who are struggling to find that same contentment.

I currently live in Roseville, California.  I have been married since December of 2000 to my beautiful wife, Jenelle.  We actually went to high school together but had never met in high as she was two years younger.  Instead, we met at Western Seminary nine years after I graduated from high school, as I was working on my Master’s degree in Theology.  We started dating a few months later and seven months into our relationship, I knew she was the one that I wanted to spend the rest of my life with.  

As I was making plans to sweet her off her feet and propose to her, we were at her parent’s house going through a box of her old high school memories.  As her mother was going through the box, she started yelling, “Oh my gosh, oh my gosh…Steve is in your box, Steve is in your box…what is Steve doing in your high school memory box?”  Sure enough, there was a 5x7 picture of me cut out of our high school newspaper with an article talking about me being the Salutatorian of my graduating class.  The article described my values, my goals, my faith, and the fact that I was going to Stanford on a golf scholarship.  At first, Jenelle was in complete shock and did not know why it was in her high school memory box.  Nevertheless, later that evening as she was racking her brain to remember why she would have put that picture and article in her memory box it all came back to her.  She remembered seeing the picture of the cute guy who had delivered a speech at the Roseville High Graduation that year, and, after reading about my values, faith, and goals in life, she cut out the article and placed it in her memory box and prayed the following prayer: “God, I want to meet a guy like this someday.  Let this be the standard of the type of guy that I marry.”

Can you believe that?  Nine years after praying that prayer, God answered her!  Not only did God bring a guy like that into her life, but God brought that exact guy into her life!  And remember, we found that article the week before I was planning on proposing as if God was giving His divine confirmation on my decision to ask this woman to be me wife!  We got married in December of 2000.  Our marriage hasn’t always been perfect.  In fact, we had many struggles through the first few years, but we have always clung to the fact that we knew God had brought us together for a reason.  We have continually looked to Him for strength and learned to forgive one another as our Heavenly Father as forgiven us, and we have grown tremendously in our marriage.  We now have two wonderful kids—Jessica (five-years-old and starting kindergarten) and Zachary (two-years-old)—and are blessed everyday watching them grow and discover new things about life!

Jenelle taught junior high and elementary school for four years before choosing to stay home to take care of our children.  She has also led the women’s ministry at our church and loves helping women discover freedom and wholeness in a relationship with Jesus Christ as well. 

Wow….what a story

Another book worth reading

I’ve been giving my opinions on some books that I’ve read; books I think are definitely worth reading.  Well, I’d like to add one more to that list.  It’s called The Book of Mychal about Father Mychal Judge.  For those that don’t know who that was, he was the FDNY Fire Chaplain, he was also the first recorded victim on September 11th in New York.  Father Judge lived an amazing life and died doing what he was born to do.  Father Judge was a man of faith, he was a man with unparalleled conviction and energy and he was a well respected and loved man in New York City.  

This book may be hard to find, I needed to special order it from Barnes and Noble, but trust me; you would not be disappointed with your purchase.  This book brought me to tears on more than one occasion, that’s how powerful it is.  I recommend this book to anyone, not just Christians.  When a book this powerful comes along, it’s definitely worth spreading the word about it.  
Finally

I got into our genealogy to learn about the family, to find out our history, our accomplishments, our contributions and any other interesting facts I could dig up along the way.  I shared something with a relative, in a public setting that should have been left private, for that I apologize to the person I offended.  While the majority of the information I’ve discovered is fascinating, sometimes there are some things that probably are embarrassing, shameful or regrettable.  No one has a family history that is without fault or shame.  With that said, I should not have brought up what I did, in the setting that I was in, it will not happen again.


