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Dad & Mom's Story

he Lewis and Nelson families were both members of the original St. Louis 2nd

Ward. They met in the chapel on Elizabeth Avenue in Ferguson, Missouri.
The Lewises moved into the ward in Florissant, Missouri about 1964 and the
Nelson family joined them in 1968.

Their first memories were being in the
same Sunday School and Primary classes
’rogether, and they found out many years
later that ’fhey had ac’ruaﬂy been
bqp’fized on the same dqy: Sep’fem]oer 11,
1971. Their Bishop, R. Don Oscarson, had
given each of them a signed copy of the
Book of Mormon with that date on his

individualized note to them inside the

front cover.

Laura and Brad started to like each other in their equy teens. Laura though’r Brad
was mature and had a strong testimony of the gospel. She also ’rhought he was
very cute, of course. Brad ’rhought Laura was very kind and fun to be around. She

was also wonderful with children.

They enjoyed being together in a strong group of youth throughout their teen
years with great leaders to show them the way. They loved spending time
Jrogeﬂrler and their families were very intertwined ’fhrough the Ward. Brad's dad

wdas ’rhe blSl’lOp O.l’ld LO.LH’O.IS dO.C]. wdas 1’118 Ist COU.l’lSQ].Ol’ fOI S@V@IC}.l Of H’IOSG yedars.



LLaura and Brad wrote to each other
while Brad was serving a full-time

mission in the Arizona Tempe Mission
from 1982-1984. They were married in
Augus’f of 1984 upon Brad's return.

Mom

2 SEPTEMBER 1984

Dear fqmﬂy,
Hello!

Brad and [ have an excellent place to stay. It's really a good deal. Brad and I got
back from our honeymoon Wednesday about 2:30 PM. We grabbed a paper
from 7-11 and called two places from Shari's house. The first place we went to was
a real pit. Then we came to the plqce that we are hving in righ’f now. It is half of
the house that we're living in. It costs $150 a month plus water and maybe
electricity. What a deall We didn't have to put down a deposit for it either. We
are reqﬂy excited about our plctce and now after a couple of days we've gotten it

clecmed up.

We've had an excellent time since we last saw you. We've been to Park City,
Jackson hole, Yellowstone, and Idaho Falls. The scenery has been beautiful. We've

taken pictures so we will send copies when we get them oleveloped.

After Labor Day Il start looking for a job. We wanted to get our place looking
nice before I took off to look for a job. Wish me luckl!

Dad

92 SEPTEMBER 1984
Dear fqmily,

Hi everyone. How are you all? Laura and I are just fine and really happy. We
had such a great wedding and appreciate having our families there to share it
with us. For part of our honeymoon we spent a few days in Yellowstone national
Park. It was a beautiful site. We saw a buffalo, a bear, antelope, elk, and many

other small animals. We even had tiny grouncl squirrels eating from our hands. It



was a lot of fun and the weather was
fantastic. Laura and I saw so much
pretty country. We reqHy enjoyed

OUISQIVGS.

We're back in Provo now, living in our
house Laura told you about. It's a nice
place in a pretty area, just blocks from

the church. We're excited about

starting our new life here. School starts

Wednesday. I'm a bit nervous. It's been
about 212 years since I've been to school. [ hope all goes well. Laura will find
work soon I'm sure. If not will be fine. There's no rush for her to find a job. Our

good jobs this summer have helped. [ hope she's happy with her work this year.

We're oloing fine. We are so hqppy. We miss you all and pray for you morning
and nigh’f, Take care. Thank you for all your help and love.

LOVG, LO.U.IO. qnd BIO.d.






Mom's Song for Dad

A ]ong time ago
[ had a dream of you
You and me together.. Forever

I knew what [ wanted
Then one day that dream came true

Of you and me fogefher... Forever

You, you inspired me
[ never realized all that I could be
Just hold me in your arms, [ need your love

Our home is filled with children from above

Love doesn't last for everyone

The world wants to tear us apart

We have each other, our children, and God

We'll build upon the love we've had from the start

It's a ]ong hard road

But deep down [ know

[ know our love will stand the test of time
Our love will grow

We'll raise our children well

As we work with the Lord

To teach, to train and bless their lives
With our example of love

You, you inspired me
[ never realized all that I could be
Just hold me in your arms, [ need your love

OQOur home is filled with children from above

Love doesn't last for everyone
The world wants to tear us apart



We have each other, our children, and God
We'll build upon the love we've had from the start

The years ahead will be beautiful and brighf
Qur union was blessed, now let us walk in its ]ighf
We'll live for each other, fulfilling our dreams

Praying ct]ways,... that our love will grow

You, you inspired me
[ never realized all that I could be
Just hold me in your arms, [ need your love

Our home is filled with children from above

Love doesn't last for everyone
The world wants to tear us apart

We have each other, our children, and God
We'll build upon the love we've had from the start

YOU YOU‘VG made ClH my clreczms come true.




Our Family Vision

e both wanted to establish a fqmily that was active in the gospel of Jesus

Christ as we had both been raised ourselves. We wanted a home where
the Spiri’r could be felt; a home where there was love, acceptance, and support.
We wanted a home that was peaceful, even ’rhough we know it was crazy at
times. There was never much yeﬂing or screaming, and that was important to us.

As children were born, we began to

F w teach them the principles and doctrines
of the restored gospel and did our best
to live those principles each day.

We prqyeol Jfogeﬂner every cloty and
alwqys before each meal. After our
nithime family prayer, we would
put our hands Jfoge’fhelr in one lqrge

handshake and say, "Sure Love Yal"
We started reqcling the scriptures with

our children when ’fhey were young
using the Scripture storybooks made for children. Laura read the entire Book of
Mormon aloud with each child the year prior to their baptism at age 8. We did
our best to utilize the inspireol programs for children and youth, incluoling Faith in
God, Personal Progress, and Duty to God. We did this because we believed it
would make a meqningful difference in their lives and help them develop their

own relationships with their Savior Jesus Christ.

In the eqﬂy years, Brad was very busy with Work, church responsibﬂi’ries and a

master's program, so we made a point of setting aside time for us to be ’together as
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a famﬂy. That continued to be a priority and a pattern we would follow

’rhroughou’f the years our children were in the home. Most of the trips we would

take as a fqmﬂy were to spend time with extended fqmily or to see Church

History Sites so close to us in the
Midwest. We tried to be very
deliberate about giving our children
opportunities to feel and experience the
Spirit and thus sfreng’rhen their own
personcd testimonies of the gospel of

Jesus Christ.

We felt blessed to live in an area
where both our parents also lived, so
our children grew up with strong,
loving relqtionships with their
grandpqrents. Their examples of faith
and commitment to the Savior Jesus
Christ and His Church were a great
blessing to all of us.

As the children grew into their teenage
years, we felt it was important that
Jthey be very involved with most all of
the Church—sponsored activities for
youﬂ'l, like their Weekly Mutual

activities. We also sacrificed to support them in 1qrger youth events like Especiqﬂy

for Youth (EFY) during the summers. They would always return from those

conferences with noticeable increases in

their faith in Jesus Christ and testimony " ‘

of the truthfulness of the gospe“ Brad
especiqﬂy enjoyed serving as the
Ward's bishop cluring the years that
the older children were in the youﬂq
program, and then as a member of the
Stake Presidency when the younger
children had their time. They had a
blast Jfoge’thelr on trips to Nauvoo and
Independence, qlong with high—

adventure activities and camps.
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Qur lives revolved around our activity in the Church - our caﬂings, activities in
which each of us was involved, serving o’[hers, and being with our ward and

stake famﬂy.

We marvel at how blessed we have been as a fqmily. We've been given so
much, hqving been born into faithful families with gooouy parents, and Heavenly

Father has blessed us far beyond what we ever felt we deserved.



1984

1985

1987

1988

1989

1992

1993

1995

1996

1997

2000

2002

2003

2004

2005

2006

Thu, Aug 23
Tue, Dec 10
Wed, Mar 18
Summer
Wed, Feb 15
Wed, Dec 23
Sun, Dec 19
Fri, Mar 17
Sun, Mar 26
Summer
Sat, Feb 15
Sun, Jun 1
Fri, Jun 13
Mon, Oct 23
Sat, Dec 30
Thu, Jun 27
Sat, Apr 12
Summer
Summer
January

Tue, Nov 21

MARRIAGE

BIRTH

BIRTH

MOVE

BIRTH

BIRTH

BIRTH

MOVE

TEMPLE DEDICATION

MOVE

BIRTH

TEMPLE DEDICATION

GRADUATION

GRADUATION

TRIP

ENDOWMENT

Brad and Laura
Jessica Elaine
Christine Luella
Ashford home
Bradley William
Craig Neadl
Jessica

Laura Abbie
Christine

Parker Road Home
Bradley

St. Louis Temple
Moondance home
Emma Patrice
Craig

Nauvoo Temple
Laura

Jessica

Christine
Christine

Jessica

Jordan River Temple
Provo, UT
Ogden, UT

St. Louis, MO
St. Louis, MO
St. Louis, MO
Elizabeth Ward
St. Louis, MO
Elizabeth Ward
Florissant, MO
Florissant Ward
St. Louis, MO
O'Fallon, MO
St. Louis, MO
O'Fallon Ward
Nauvoo, IL
O'Fallon Ward
West High
West High
China

St. Louis Temple



2007

2008

2010

2011

2012

2014

2015

2017

2022

Wed, Jan 17
Summer
Sat, Mar 15
Sat, Mar 15
Fri, May 23
Fri, May 23
Fri, Aug 8
Sat, Nov 8
Summer
Summer
Tue, Jul 20
Sat, Aug 1
Fri, Nov 25
Wed, Feb 1
Summer
Wed, Jun 11
Summer
Sat, Apr 25
Summer
Sat, Oct 7
Sat, Mar 5

Sat, Dec 17

MISSION

GRADUATION

ENDOWMENT

ENDOWMENT

MISSION

MISSION

MARRIAGE

GRADUATION

MISSION

MARRIAGE

MARRIAGE

ENDOWMENT

MISSION

GRADUATION

ENDOWMENT

MISSION

MARRIAGE

GRADUATION

MARRIAGE

ENDOWMENT

MARRIAGE

Jessica

Bradley

Christine

Bradley

Christine

Bradley

Jessica and Jared
Emma

Craig

Bradley

Christine and Matt
Bradley and Mindy
Craig

Craig

Laura

Laura

Craig

Craig and Claire
Emma

Laura and Braeden
Emma

Emma and Jake

Baltic Mission

West High / SCCC

St. Louis Temple

St. Louis Temple

ltaly Catania Mission

Utah Salt Lake City Mission
Mount Timpanogos Temple
O'Fallon Ward

West High / SCCC
Nauvoo YPM

Jordan River Temple
Nauvoo Temple

St. Louis Temple

California Carlsbad Mission
West High / SCCC

St. Louis Temple

Nauvoo YPM

San Diego Temple

West High

Logan Temple

Payson Temple

Payson Temple
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Jessica's Birth Story

Mom

9 JANUARY 1986

[ went to the doctor on December 9. Brad came with me. I was talking to the nurse
and she said, "I bet you want to be induced." I said yes. She said, "Dr. Rees is good
that way, he'll do it for yom.'I Sure enough, he said he could induce me as soon as |
wanted. He wanted me to come into the hospi’fql in the morning. Brad had two
tests the next olqy, one at 7:00 and one at 11.00. We talked about it and decided I
would go to the hospifql with Becky and Brad would come after his first test and
cancel the second one. It was strange driving myself to the hospifql. [ never
’fhoughf it would happen like that. I was so glqd that Becky came with me. [
checked in about 7:30 and they started dripping Pitocin into my arm about 8:00
AM. The nurse gave me an enema which was defini’fely uncomfortable. Yuck.
They put a monitor on my stomach which measured the contractions. [ hated it
because it kep’t going out on me. As the contractions got reqﬂy bad it didn't
register them. Brad got to the hospital about 10:30 and Craig took Becky home.
started to feel the contractions about 12.00 and they got really bad about 2:00.
They gave me an epidural about a half hour after that. What a relief. The
contractions felt like cramps. Bad cramps. Brad helped to keep my mind off them
but when they finally gave me the epidural [ was so happy. About 4:30 the
nurse had me start pushing every time [ had a contraction. Brad reqﬂy helped me
a lot oluring this time. [ just kepf thinking if 1 push real hard, I'll have the ba]oy
soon. The doctor came in and one time as [ was pushing he told Brad to come and

see the head of the baby. Brad said the baby has hair. I started laughing a little.
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really wanted a baby with hair. At 5:22 PM [ had Jessica Elaine. She weighed 7
pounds 1412 ounces and she was 20 inches long. After she was born they put her
on a little bed that had heated ligh’rs over it. [ didn't hold her till about 45 minutes
after she was born. I saw her and ’though’r she was beautiful. That nigh’[ in the
hospital was such a wonderful experience. Brad slept in the room on a sleeping

bag. Neither one of us got much sleep. Jessica wanted to be held most of the nigh’r.
[ wanted to hold her so that was OK.

In the morning we were supposed to
leave by 6:00 AM. The doctor's orders
for Jessica were that she could not
leave until she went to the bathroom.
She had already messed in her pants a
couple of times but she hadn't urinated.
It was 5:45 AM and we thought we
would have to stay. They took her to
get her PKU shot (Brad went along)
and it's a pretty traumatic ordeal for a
newborn. She went to the bathroom all
over, she was crying so hard. We left
right at 6:00.

When we got home Brad put me to
bed Iigh’f away. Aunt Martha got

there about 10.00 AM. She brought
tons of J[hings. Food, por’fq—crﬂo, all her

clothes to stay a couple of dqys, and herself. At first | was a little wary of hqving
qnybody but Brad, but what a relief it was to have someone to cook delicious

meals and help me with Jessica.

The first night home aunt Martha and [ paced the floors with Jessica. We were up
until three in the morning. We couldn't believe a ba]oy could stay up that 1ong.

She took to me really well, but when aunt Martha tried to take her so I could
sleep, she refused. Secretly I was so happy.

Dad

19 DECEMBER 1985

14



Well, it happened! It really happened! Tuesday, December 10 at 5:.22 PM Laura
gave birth to a beautiful, gorgeous, adorable ]oaby gir“ She weighed Vi pouncls
141/2 ounces and was 20 inches long. We have named her Jessica Elaine Lewis.
The doctor took her out, turned her over and said, "looks like she's of the.. girl
gender. She looks like she's about a week overdue and weighs about 8 pounds." He
was right I s’fqyeol the nigh’r there with her and the baby. Every’rhing went fine.
Laura was fantastic! She didn't complain at all and did such a great job of
pushing that baby down. That had to be one of the neatest experiences of my life.
[ just wanted to cry after seeing our
baby come into this world. It is a
definite miracle. [t reaﬂy s’treng’thens
your testimony to witness such a
beautiful event. The Lord really was
watching over us and has blessed us

more than we deserve.

Laura came home after a 12-hour stay
and it wasn't long before Laura's aunt
Martha was there hauling in food and
her suitcases to spend the next three or
four dqys with us. I couldn't have done
it without her. She took care of Laura
and the baby while I studied for and
took finals up on campus. She did so
much for us [ don't know how we can

ever repay her. My finals went great

thanks to her. [ love her like my own

grcmdmo’rher.
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Memories with Jessica

Christine

Jessica, my built in best friend, my constant exqmplel [ think birth order is decided
by God and it just makes sense Jess was called to be the oldest. She knows how to
lead. But she does so in quiet, kind ways! I thank Heavenly Father I got to be
second in line to have a front row seat to observe her become one of the most

amazing women [ know.

My favorite and most dear memories of growing up with a sister just 16 months
older... Plotying housel quying dress up! Pretty much think we LIVED in clress—up
slips. Which now that [ think of it, was pretty risqué! Hal If T close my eyes, [ can
see Jess and [ running around in the chkyqr& at the house on Ashford, or plqying
for hours in the house under the stairs that Dad built us. How grcﬁfeful [ am for

those memories and my best ever plctymct’[el

Growing up, [ feel like I was Jessica's shadow. She let me follow her around and
COPY her constantly! That continued through teenage-hood. Jessica's friends were
my friends, because I hadn't quite learned how to make friends on my own yet.
And she was ok with that! She let me tag along. [ idolized her as did
EVERYBODY else in our friend group (especiaﬂy the men folk). I even’fuaﬂy

learned not to be such a copy-cat, but continued to follow in her foo’[s’feps and still

do till this dayl

qu]oe it's my poor memory, or maybe it's the fact that adulthood allows you to

take more significqnce from experiences, but some of my most cherished memories

17



with Jessica have happened in the last 15 years. Out at coﬂege, Jessica was my
saving gracel If [ was struggling or nervous or even just bored, I would run to her
to solve my problems. The only reason I
felt like I could stomach the huge life
change of moving to Utah for school
was because [ knew my sister would be
there. She has always been my safe
place. Which [ now recognize added SO
much more to her pla’te but she never

made me feel like I was imposing.

Her letters on my mission continued to
save me. And then the way she cared
for me after my mission when [ was not
only the weirdest ['ve ever been, but the
most torn between decisions, should've
earned her a medall [ remember sleeping
IN HER BED one day or night or maybe
both because I was in such a rough
place. Rewinding backward, I now

know and can fuﬂy appreciate what

that meant as that coincided with some
of the most chqﬂenging and tumultuous

years of HER life as well. But she continued to givel

As we have become mothers ’rogefher, literqﬂy within months of one another, |
have marveled at her a]oﬂi’ty to take it all in stride. I know that my being
pregnant with Bennett was so bitter sweet for her. When we were grqpphng with
names and oliscussing our options with her (a conversation that in and of itself
must have been very pqinful), she suggesfed the name Bennett. When I look at
Bennett and think of his name, or when someone asks me how we came up with

it, I tell them the story of my selfless sister and friend!

Jessica is one of the best humans I know. Grateful to have had her as a guide and
example. [ hope [ can be half as strong, resilient, and gosh dang beautiful as her
one dayl
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Brad

[ remember you coming to visit me and Christine in the MTC when you had just
recenﬂy returned. So glqol ’rhey let us do that, because I remember that being such
a motivating and empowering experience for me. quing just come back from
your mission, [ can imagine you might have felt qpprehensive given you knew
what we were "getting ourselves into" by putting on that quge and heading to
the field. It was a sons of Mosiah type reunion and I remember feeling pure joy
that we were all 1iving our lives the way we had to in order to be WOIJEhY to

serve.

[ also remember visiting you and Christine out at BYU oluring my senior year. [
Was so reody to be out there myself, and seeing how much freedom and fun you
guys had out there was such a motivating experience to help me finish out my
last year of school strong. | remember we watched "Step up" and you and
Christine explqineol to me that the two main characters were from "two different
worlds, but Jrhey came Jroge’fhelr," haha. [ remember [ was supposed to help drive
you guys home but then we ended up
ﬂying cause of weather or something

— hey free Utah Jtlri]_ol [t was great.

[ remember going to seminary ’[hrough
the same route every morning in the
dark. [ may or may not have driven
the entire school year when I had only
my permit, but hey, can't remember
exacﬂy. We listened to the same "now
that's what [ call music" mix every
morning and those songs, with those
streets , with that drive is probably
cemented deep in my subconscious.
One of those times I think Christine
’rhought she saw a cat that we ran
over or by, and we s’topped the car to

see and it was just a cardboard box or

something.

[ remember you driving me to Dairy
Queen right after you had gotten your driver's license. We listened to Awvril

quigne on the radio and qlthough it was like a mile from our house, it felt like



we were so free to have you having "wheels" to take us places. [ similarly
remember getting into All American Rejects, Good Charlotte and other punk bands
as we were living as rebellious as
teenagers could who were Mormon, in

Missouri, in the Midwest — haha. We

were l’lO.I(i Ccore.

[ also remember driving to Wichita
Jfoge’rher to visit the Barbers. Christine
s’rayed behind as she was righ’f on the
verge of getting her first ]ooyfriend.
We listened to Nickel Creek's This Side
album and I believe we got lost in no
man's land and we were on some
nondescript prairie roads as the sun
was setting and I remember ]oeing
terrified of getting lost out in no man's
land Kansas.. We must have found
our way, because we had a good time
that trip and I remember being in a

Dillon's (grocery store in Kansas) when

Christine called us on the cell phone to
let us know she had a boyfriend. I
remember wq’fching you hqving such a pure hqppiness for Christine and what this

meant to her—it was such a cool experience to see that sis’rerly love in action.

To sum it all up—I have a lot of memories of music, driving, our Jreenage years,

missions—the good stuff.

Life since then is obviously more on the "adul’fing" side of Jfhings, but in my adult
years, ['ve qlways felt your confidence in me and my abilities—a trust—that has
been motivating. Thanks for the memories and hope you've enjoyed driving down

memory road with these random recollections.

Craig

Jessica, 1 actuaﬂy feel like you have similar traits as me. Your organization, love of
pens, personality is often a lot like mine. I look to you a lot to learn how to handle

life. We are quite far apart in age so we don't have a ton of memories ’rogether
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but ['ve loved that as we've both gotten older and moved out of the house that we
have gotten closer and had more memories ’toge’rher. | honesﬂy feel that way
about a lot of our siblings, which I feel is so cool. Your constant texts of
encouragemen’r or "thinking of you" goes a 1ong way in keeping our relqhonship

strong and alive.

[t's been fun having you live in CA and stop at your house on the way to see
Claire's fqmily. We've had some special moments with your girls and seeing
Braoﬂey shorﬂy after he was born. I've enjoyed our talks on the phone regqrding
taxes and your accounting classes. You and all of my sisters have taken Claire in
so well as another sister and for that I am e’rernqﬂy gra’reful. Thanks for ]oeing an

incredible older sister, Jessical I love youl

(aura

Oh man, where do [ even start, and how can [ write this without just crying and
blubbering like a bqby? For ]oeing the oldest of the fam and me being more
towards the younger end, [ feel so blessed to be able to still feel extremely close to
you. ['ve always looked up to you for your amazing example to me. ['ve been
blessed to be able to live close to you
and visit often when we were further
away (Kirksviﬂe, quiforniq). [ know

that's rare and I'm so grq’fefull

Braeden and [ pretty much always
talk about what an amazing and
patient mom you are. We know that
the girls have been difficult (probably
an understatement) and on top of all

that you've had to do it with Jared
being gone most of the time. We just

S
B
k

ALl i i

admire you so much for your patience,

faith, and s’frength. [ think others around you probably see it more than you do,
but you are really doing an AMAZING job. I'm so proud of you and all you've
accomplished“l With ]oeing a mom and cioing amazingly in school, you're an

inspiration to me. ['ve learned a lot from you in your example of being a mother.

You're also an amazing friend! I love my Marco Polos and texts with you. You

always say what I need to hear and are so very REAL and HONEST. [ love that
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and [ crave that. [ love that I can tell
you that things just suck sometimes
and you don't try and fix it. You just
agree and can relate. I know that we
reaﬂy are so blessed in the big scheme
of Jd’lirlgs, but I'm also reqﬂy grqteful
that we can relate to the fact that this
life isn't perfect. We do our best and
try our hardest even when we're

exhausted and have a lot we're

]'uggling. You are an amazing exqmple
of that to mel I know [ joke about
surviving not Jfhlriving, but [ feel like you reqﬂy are J[hlrivirl(‘:j. You defini’fely wash

your hair more than me and [ don't even have 3 kids to take care of as an excuse.

Thanks for being the best oldest sis any of us could ask forl We love you so much!

Emma

[ feel so blessed to have a sister like you. Even ’though we are 15 years apart [ still
feel close to you, which I think is pretty special. You have alwqys been there for

me when [ needed it the most.
Some of my favorite memories:

- Visiting you guys in Kirksville. We would play Phase 10 and Bonanza, go on
walks, and watch movies. I remember coming to Kirksville with Laura and

Courtney after the girls were born. That was a blast!ll

- When you turned 30 and you realized you had a mouse problem in your
apartment. | think you took the girls over to our house and me and you went
back to your apartment and started tearing apart the couch to see where those
little rascals were hiding. Haha one of us would stand back while the other
would rip off one of the cushions and jump back because we were so scared the
mouse would be righf there. Hours later we found out that the mouse had come

from the ceﬂing. Who would've ’rhoughf? I'm sure this is not your fave memory,
but 1 Jthough’f it was hilarious.

- Freshman year of high school, Mom would drop me off at your apartment and
you would help me with math homework. I reaﬂy s’rrugglecl that year with my
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math class and you were my saving grace. It reaﬂy meant the world to me

that even with a ton of stuff on your pla’fe, you would spenci hours helping me.

- You were there for my plays/
musicals! You even did my mqkeup

one year when [ was in The Little

Mermaid.

- You ’taugh’t me how to curl my hair!
You were ]oasicqﬂy like a second
mom, alwqys Wiﬂing to help out

with anything [ needed.

ol

- When mom and dad went on ‘ SIS0 le T

G nl S 9Pl

vacation, [ would stay with you.

That was a lot of fun for me and I cherish those memories.

- On my bir’rhclay one year, you showed up in the morning with breakfast

before | went to school. You are always so thoughtful.

[ love you Jessica. I'm so gra’reful for the example you are to me. You are Jrruly

AMAZING in every way. [ don't know what I would do without you.

Dad

When mom and [ talked this morning about it being Jessica's ]oir’thclay, my mind
reflected back to my junior year at BYU. It was finals time in December. Mom
was overdue and was going to be induced to deliver Jessica, down at Mountain
View Hospital in Payson UT. I had a final that same day. Back then, I guess
didn't realize I could ask to take it at another time. Mom had a good friend Becky
Rahm take her down to the hospital that morning after [ headed up to campus to
take that morning final. [ can still remember ’rhinking, "T gotta get outta here and
get down to Payson. [ gotta finish this test up and get rolling!" When I finished the
exam, | booked it to the car and headed down there as fast as I could to be with
Mom. Jessica was born later that afternoon. I was a daddy! No way. I couldn't

believe it.

Jessica was a beautiful baby girl. I can still see wheeling mom and baby Jessica
out to the car just 12 hours later, at about 6:00 in the morning. This was because

we had no medical insurance, and the 12-hour stay was the cheqpes’r way to go—
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O.Ild you know Mom wdas going to go

with the least expensive option (at
least then).

[t was such a ]olessing to come home to
her after a 1ong clqy at school. She was
so much fun for Mom and me to have
around. | ’raught her all kinds of tricks
and fun Jrhings to do that she would
perform on cue whenever family or
friends visited, "What does a doggie
say?" "What does a fish do?" "How old

are you?" Good times. Good times.

Jessica grew to be such a wonderful
person, so kind and caring with her
younger siblings. She was qlwqys SO
attentive with them—like another
young mother around the house. How

she stewed over qucuey getting too

close to the surf at Galveston Bay in
Texas on a visit to Patrice & Ron's one year. Those were preparatory years, as she

continues to be the attentive, caring mother to her own children Jrodory.

[ marvel at her inner streng’rh, her commitment to the gospel of Jesus Christ, and
her love for the Lord. She cares about people. She ministers to her fqmﬂy and
others. She is so supportive of Jared. We all feel so blessed to have her in our

ETERNAL family. This doesn't end. Jessica will always be one of our choice
daugh’ters, and [ can't think of a more wonderful thingl

Mom

[ love being able to put down in words our ’rhough’rs and feelings about each
o’rher, our experiences and memories. | have such a feehng of grqtitu&e for how

blessed we hO.VQ been.

[ was due to have Jessica at the end of November but I was two weeks overdue. [
was so anxious and excited. My Mom had plotnnecl to come out to be with me but
because Jessica wasn't born until December 10, she was unable to come. Dad made

it to the hospifql after his test and everyfhing proceeded to the point where Jessica
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Elaine Lewis was born. That hospi’fal stay was so unique. Dad s’fayed that nigh’f

and slep’r on the chair and floor. He was responsible for caring for me for the most

part. | loved that experience and memory; just our little family there Jfoge’fhelr. Like
Dad said, we only sfayeci 12 hours, but

I WwWdAas so reqcly to come home.

My Aunt Martha came and rescued
us. She stayed with us for 5 or 6 days.
One night Jessica was reaﬂy fussy and
my Aunt Martha got up to rock her
and walk with her. Jessica just
wouldn't settle down. [ got up and took
Jessica from my Aunt and she quickly

settled down. That made me feel so

goo&.
Some memories:

-1 caught Jessica when she was in kinciergar’fen Jfhlrowilrlg one of her school
papers away. When [ looked at it and asked Jessica about it she was so angry;
the teacher had marked it with a red pen and had ruined her paperl

- Jessica bough’r a typewriter at a garage sale and all of a sudden she was

wanting to type up all her notes (in elemen’rqry schooll).

- ] remember when we "lost" qucﬂey on Ashford Street. We said, "let's say a
prqyer” to help us find him. Jessica droppecl immediq’rely to the front lawn as
we said a prayer (she was so worried). We found qudley soon after, in the car

looking for Tic Tacs.

- When we got into our house in O'Fallon Jessica loved to vacuum! She would at
times vacuum all three floors for the enjoyment/fulfiﬂmen’f of it. That was a

huge help to me, ’fhough [ thought it was very unusual.

- Jessica was an amazing help with all the children. By child number six I would
get pretty tired getting up at night. Jessica offered to do this on some of the
week-end nigh’rs and I let Emma sleep downstairs as a young bqby with
Jessica. Emma could take a bottle sometimes, so Jessica was able to feed her and

JEO.l{Q care Of her. Amazing!

- ] remember preparing our first missionary, ]essica, to go on a mission. W ow,

what an experience that was for me and her. We prqc’ficed getting every’rhing
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to fit in her luggage. We used
vacuum ]oags for consolidq’fing her
clo’fhing into smaller spaces. Dad
and [ got to ﬂy out to Utah to be
with her as she went into the Provo

MTC WlJ[h Granclpa O.Ild. Gl’O.l’ldl’l’lO.

Lewis!

[ am so grateful for the exqmple that
Jessica and the older children have
been. This set an example and pattern
for the other children to follow and
that has been an amazing blessing in

our family.

[ have loved ’falking and visiting in

the years since Jessica and ]qred

married. | have seen and heard how
she has qpproached all the joys and
chaHenges that have come their way. It isa blessing to put our lives within a

gospel perspective to help us meet whatever comes our way.
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Christine's Birth S’cory

Mom

25 MARCH 1987

We got home just in time to make it for my doctors appointment. [ was a bit
olepressecl as | sat there waiting for the doctor. I didn't reqﬂy think the bqby would
come while mom was here. The doctor came in and checked me and said that I
was dilated between 2-3 and that my cervix was ready. He said, "Well, if you
don't come by next Tuesdqy ['l induce you." Of course [ didn't care about next
Tuesday. [ mentioned to him that my mom was here now and would leave on
Saturday. He said, "Well, you're ready so if you want I'll induce you tomorrow
morning." [ couldn't believe it; just what I wanted him to say but I was scared. |
told him that was what ['d like to do but I'd have to talk with my husband. I
called Brad when I got home and he said he ’rhoughf that it would be fine. Mom
and [ went on a couple of errands after that. We got home about four and I
started mqking some chicken noodle soup (homemade). [ started getting pains
qlong the bottom of my stomach. At first [ didn't think qny’rhing about it. When
’rhey came back over the next hour or two or three times, I started to wonder. Brad
got home from work and after we ate we went on a 1ong quk/jog around the
mortuary. They (the pqins) kepf coming so I figure& Jrhey were contractions. [
ended up going to bed at 10.00 and wondering what would happen. All of a
sudden [ remember it being 1:45 in the pains were intense and 5 to 6 minutes
apart. We were admitted into the hospital about 12:30 AM and when the nurse
checked me she said [ was dilated to six. They sqid, "WOW "I sure was hqppy

because they gave me an epidural righ’t away. No pain after that, it was
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wonderful. Brad brough’r the VCR camera and narrated what was going on. That
made it fun. I remember it being about 3:15 AM and Jfl’linl«:ilrlg that we would
have a ]oqby very shorﬂy. The doctor got there about 10 minutes before the ]oqby

wdas bOl’l’l.

[ had been pushing for about a half hour and I could even see the top of the
baby's head. It was unbelievable. It was as if [ was doing this for the first time
because with Jessica I didn't have a mirror to see all that was going on. The doctor
came in looking as if he had just gotten out of bed which I'm sure he had. He told
me to push a couple of times and then he did the rest. It was excellent. He yeﬂed,
"It's a girll" and [ thought Christine Luella Lewis. That's the name Brad and [ had
picked if the baby was a girl. Immedia’rely the doctor put Christine on my
stomach (after he had suctioned her
nose and mouth). She was beautiful.
She had all this creamy stuff all over
her. The nurse took her and she and
the anes’fhesiologis’f started rubbing her.
The nurse took a tube and put it down
Christine's throat to get all the stuff she
had swallowed. It was a lot. Brad was
worried for a while and [ was a bit
anxious but | figured they had
every’fhing under control. After the
nurse had taken care of Christine she
came over and started kneqding my
stomach. The doctor had alreqoly sewn
up my stitches and left. That part (the
kneading) reqﬂy hurts and I felt like
throwing up. They put another IV on

me.

Brad got the VCR running just as

Christine was put on my stomach.

After Wq’fching the tape, [ am so glqd
mom brought it. What a wonderful thing to have for history. Mom took it home
to show the kids and to make a copy for the Lewises. A little later ’fhey took
Christine away to the nursery and I stayed in the delivery room for a while. [ was
bleeohng a lot and Jrhey‘ wanted to watch me a little 1onger. Brad left to go home

and get some sleep and then ’rhey wheeled me into my room. [ dozed on and off
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until Brad, Mom, and Jessica came to see me at 10:00. Jessica was so cute. She kepf
saying, "baby, baby." She was a bit wary though. She looked confused. Mom was

SO good with her while she was here.

Dad

29 MARCH 1987

We had our baby! We had our baby! Laura had our second girl on Wednesday
morning, March 18 at 3:32 AM. She was going to be induced anyway on
Wednesolory, but she started hqving contractions Tuesday evening on her own. By
12:30 that night her contractions were about five minutes apart and we knew it
was time to go into the hospi’rcd. When
we got her in bed there she was
cﬂready dilated to 6 cm, which is
great! They gave her her epidural
immeoliately and ]oy 3.30, three hours
later, the baby was on its way.
Everything went so fast and so smooth
the nurses were loving Laura, and so
was . When the baby was born she
had sucked a lot of fluid down into her
tummy, so [ think it was a little touch-
and-go for a while. They worked fast
to clean out her nose, mouth, and
throat so she could breathe freely. I felt
o) helpless, but so gra’teful that she was
in the righ’f hands. Well we had a
little giﬂ, Christine Luella Lewis, and
she weighed 7 pounds 10 ounces and

was 202 inches long. She is beautiful.

[ was so excited about hqving her and didn't dwell on the fact that we didn't
have a boy. [ was just happy to have her, well and safe with no problems. [ called
everyone in our family and told them the news. It was a lot of fun. I didn't get
much sleep that night, but 1 caught up on it later. Tt helps so much to have Laura's
mom here with us. [t made it possible for me to keep working and going to class in

Provo the rest of the week. She was so good to Jessica while Laura was away. |

grew to reqﬂy love her, more than I ereqoly did. She is an INCREDIBLE woman
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and mother. She left yes’rerciay morning after being with us for a week. Thanks
Mom Nelsonl!

More good news has come my way in terms of interviews. [ am making
arrangements for a third interview with a third division of McDonell Douglas
during our April visitl Things are reaﬂy starting to happen there and fall into
place for us. We are so excited about the possibili’ries and so are our families. This
has been a major blessing in our lives. [ thought that was great, then Friclqy
morning | received a call from general dynamics in Fort Worth, Texas and they
want to ﬂy me down for a plcmt trip the first week of Apri“ [ was pretty excited
about it. Now I'm finally being
rewarded for all of my effort in school
is what I feel like, and it feels so
GOQOD. | wanted to tell everybody,
and then again [ didn't want to sound
like I was brqgging or hurt anyone's
feelings. So it has ]oqsicaﬂy been a
wonderful week in every way for my
fqmily and me. We are being blessed
in so many ways [ can't even number

them.

[ talk to my grandparents Lewis and
home today. They all sound well and
are happy for us with our new baby
and job prospects. [t's great to have
famﬂy and loved ones to share these

good times with us. What else can [

say, we dre so blessed O.l’ld SO hO.ppy

Until next week .
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Memories with Christine

]ef.ﬂ'ca.

Being so close in age (just 15 months otpqr’r), Christine and [ shared a lot—a room,
clothes, friends, life experiences. For much of my life, it felt like Christine was just
one step behind me. That's since chqngecl and Christine has paved the way for me
and our whole family in so many meaningful Ways. Christine was the first to
sfruggle with mental health and most of us kids have benefited because of her
hard-earned wisdom and experience. She has opened up fqmily diqlogue and
communication about difficult, sensitive topics like anxiety and depression, which
has greaﬂy increased our fotmily's qbili’fy to empa’rhize and relate with one
another. Christine has never shied away from deep, tough subjects in conversation

and [ believe our fqmily is better and closer because of it.

Christine was the first adventurer in our fqmﬂy; the first to leave the country
when she chose to live and teach in
China for 6 months. Did anyone see
that coming?!? [ remember feeling SO
proud and in awe of Christine for
being brave enough to go to a
completely foreign land to teach
Enghsh. That was a wild experience
for her and for our whole fqmﬂy to
follow Qlong with. [ think Christine's

China travels igni’[ed within her a love




for people of all different backgrounds and cultures which blessed those that she
later served on her mission in Haly (and many more to come in the future, I'm

sure).

Christine was the first to become a mother. I'll never forge’r that phone call after
Christine had ba]oy Bennett (does everyone remember that [ was the one who
came up with his name? Okay, just wanted to make sure..) I was in Mexico for
work and Christine had just delivered ]oqby Bennett (which had been a traumatic
experiencel). She sounded shaky and exhausted. It was just her and Matt there at
the hospitql. [ remember wanting to be there with her so ]oqouy; [ had usuaﬂy
been right there or close by for most of
her important life experiences and it
was hard to be so far away. [ cried in
my hotel room as we talked about our
4th of July guy. My little sister was a
Moml! [ have cherished memories of
spending time with Christine and Matt
after they had each of their sweet
boys. Wa’rching them parent is like a
live tutorial in parenting; [ learn
something new every time. Those ]ooys
are so blessed to have Matt and
Christinel

[ remember getting into physicql figh’[s fqirly often (does that sound right Mom?)
with Christine when we were younger. Christine usuqﬂy won. She was odwqys
shorter and a bit smaller than [ was, but she was fierce and resourceful. [ can see
that same tenacity, intensity and grit in the way that she lives her life, her faith,
and as she faces her personql battles (small and large). Christine doesn't do
Qny’[hing important half—heqr’[eouy. She is all in. She gives her whole heart to the

Lord, to her farnﬂy and to those that she serves and ministers to.

Christine has been one of my greatest cheerleaders and supports, especially
’rhroughou’f our rollercoaster ride of adopﬁon and parenting. Her active love,
’rhoughtfulness, compassion and care have been some of the sweetest tender
mercies and evidence of Heavenly Father's love in my life. She is for me a voice of

unders’rqncling during chqﬂenging times when ['ve wanted so despera’rely to feel

understood. Christine leads with her heart which makes her the best kind of
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mother, sister, friend, leader and clisciple. Love you to the moon and back,

Christinelll

Brad

Wow so many memories to share about Christine. [ wonder if [ would have been
able to navigate my teenage years without her. I was a little rough around the
edges, sociqﬂy, and Christine brought me cdong with all her friends, which became
my friends. Hanging out with the John Fryhoff, Landon Hendricks clan first, then
with our local Brian Simpson, ]ason, Adam clan. Coming home late and messing
with Mom and Dad by giving random answers when they sleepily asked us, "Did
you have fun?" "What did you guys do?" "Who was there?" I remember jomming
to mix tapes on the way to seminary with Jessica and Christine—and driving a
few months before I should have been. Christine might have scared off several
girls when she told them that they had to go ’rhrough her if ’rhey wanted to talk to
me, but in all seriousness it has been great to feel like someone has qlwqys had
my back growing up. Letting me bum around and live with Matt and Christine
for the summer before my in’fernship, which proved to be a very eventful summer
as [ ended up dq’fing and getting engaged to Mindy at that time (thanks for
1e’[’ring us use your place as a crashing ground for the time we were engqge&).
There's obviously the countless Conan late nigh’f shows we watched, the summer
of Brad Goodloe where we had to figh’r for the basement, nigh’r in and nigh’r out. |
guess it's just pretty special when you get to grow up with (especiaﬂy go ’rhrough
the awkward teenage years) with
someone by your side who doesn't
judge you, rather somehow always
sees the best in you even when you
don't qlwqys see that about yourself
Thank goodness for it. | remember the
play—by—play instructions Christine
gave me of how to walk across the
street from Heritage Halls to BYU

campus (which [ could see from my

qpqr’rmen’r). [ also remember opening
mission calls ’roge’fher, preparing for missions Jroge’rher, being in the MTC Jfoge’rher,
and Christine yeﬂing out 'I'm going to give my brother a hug so don't freak out"

as missionaries poured out of the Tuesday devotional the oby before she left for
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her mission. The fresh batch of missionaries who poured out the door (and who
hadn't heard her yeﬂ that) watched in horror as two opposite genoler missionaries
hugged each other, haha. Too many memories to count, but for so many of my
memories Christine was there and that's a cherished part of my teenage years in
parﬁculotr when her and Jessica's example steadied my own desire to live and
believe in the Jfhings that we'd been ’faugh’t by goodly parents (but was so
important to see Jessica and Christine living of their own free will when ’[hey

WOU.ld come bCle fIOI'l’l coﬂege).

quy tHimes Marie reminds me of Christine with her personqli’ry so it's fun to be

reminded of that when I interact with Marie.

C raig

My best memories of Christine are the most recent ones since we were a bit far
apart in age and not in similar life circumstances until [ was in coﬂege. Christine
graduated and married with one or two kids. [ was new to BYU and struggling to
get by. She Jrqugh’f me how to sfudy.
She ’fqught me how to put away my
distractions and get down and dirty
with books and s’rudy guides. [ am
convinced that my sfudy skills came
from those few months when Mom
had me study with Christine each
week. [ think Mom pqid Christine to
help me? Who knows what the
arrangement was! Haha. All [ know is
it was worth it and more. I was given
a rare scholqrship at UVU that helped
pay my way to finish my degree. By
the end of my time at UVU, [ was
getting pqicl to go to school because of
my good grades.

Another memory [ have of Christine is

the excitement [ felt when she told me
she was pregnant with Bennett while [ was in the MTCl It made me an uncle for
the first time so I was pretty stoked. I remember audibly yeﬂing out to my
roommates (the other elders in my district) that [ was going to be an uncle.
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couldn't wait to meet him when [ got home and [ knew Christine was going to be

such a great mom!

Christine is the most empcﬁfhetic person | have ever met. Claire and I talk of it
often how much Christine is so understqnding because she has been through SO
much. That makes her a great sister and an even greater friend. Claire looks up to
you so much and it makes me so prouol to have such awesome sisters that my wife
enjoys being around and seeing. Christine, you are an incredible mom. [ love being

your brother. Sure love youl

(aura

Let me just say, reading these messages made my whole daylll Christine always
has great ideas like this that bring our whole fqmﬂy Jroge’fhelr. The fqmily councils
are now something [ look forward tol Brings me back to the good old days when
we used to Skype on Sundqys as a fqmﬂy. Christine is inspirecl with wonderful

ideas and the talent to execute them in an organized and meqningful way.

I'm so proud to be Christine's sister. It seems like she knows every old 1c1cly in our
ward and their life stories. She's so good at visiting and serving others. [ remember
feeling reqﬂy grqteful that Christine was such a committed visiting teacher
because she made a lot of connections with the families of the young women now
under our stewardship. [ know that
was no coincidence. She's cons’ranﬂy
praying and thinking of and serving
our young women. She's really a great
example to me and [ don't think I'll
ever serve with someone who I work

with quite as well as her.

What hasn't Christine and Matt done

l(Ol’ U_S? They founcl us our dream house

in Daybreak, found Braeden a job,
found me my dream job at Rivet and
so much morel ['ve never felt closer to Christine. I will qlways remember these
yeadrs we lived so close ’rogether and were so much a part of each other's lives. It's
a two-way rela’rionship that she and I would be wiﬂing to do just about any’rhing

for each other.
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Through Christine's battle with mental health, I have been in awe of her s’freng’rh,
faith, and will to hqng on even when she's so darn tired. She's a figh’fer. She
doesn't give up. Even in her hardest times, she shows up to serve and help others.
She's the person [ want to be when [ grow upl She's the best listener, gives great

advice, and loves with her whole heart.

She's raised two of the cutest and sweetest boys. Even though we joke about Nedl,
he reaﬂy is a sweet little guy with so much passion and goodness. Bennett is the

kindest brother and such a smart little guy. That didn't happen ]oy accident. She is

an incredible mom and has her two awesome boys to show for it.

Emma

Christine is probably the most hilarious person EVER. She makes me lqugh like no
one else can. Everyone just feels good when Jrhey are around her. ['ve odwqys
wanted to be like her because she is so talented, fun, and beautiful in every way. [
remember ]oeing o) thpy when she came home from coﬂege, China, and her
mission. [ missed her so much and hated saying good]oye to her each time she left.
We seriously should count the amount
of times I have had to say gooc”oye to
all you guys. | should get an award or

some’rhing for goodness sake. L

[ love seeing her being a mom to ( A ..‘:
Bennett and Neal She treats them with - - el o ‘ﬁ
so much love and patience and makes . "T =

the boys feel specicﬂ. I hope [ can be that
kind of mom someday. I also remember
loving Matt righ’f from the moment I
met him. [ love being with Matt and
joking around with him. When Bennett
was born me and Matt spent a lot of
time playing Temple Run on our phones.

Haha what great memories.

Christine and I have this connection
with music and [ qbsolu’rely love singing

with her. It was a lot of fun getting to

teach her how to plqy the guitar and
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she caughf on real fast. By the end of her visit here we were plqying the guitar

and singing Jtoge’rher at the same time.

[ remember when [ was in 7th Grade | was in the play Annie. [ was at play
practice one night at the high school. I saw mom and dad in the corner chdking
very secreﬂy. [ didn't know what they had been ’ralking about until the next
morning. [ think mom woke me up the next morning and when I looked up,
Christine and little Bennett were there at my bedroom door. I was super tired and
confused, but I still remember how much that meant to me that Christine came all

the way from Utah to see me in a plqy.

That support from her has continued on Jr1r11r01,1g1r10u’r the yeqrs! She has given me a
lot of much-needed advice and said very encouraging words to me when [ have

sfrugglecl. [ don't think she knows how much she has helped me.

[ love you Christine. I'm so 1ucky to have you as a sister.

Dad

My little Christini. Christini-bo-bini is what I often called her when she was
young. [ still sometimes refer to her as Christini even ’rodqy, When she was born,
she had my eyes and my Grandmother Luella Lewis' chin, so it's appropriate that

her middle name is Luella.

[ have so many good memories of Christine growing up. She was Qlways singing
somefhing as she boppecl around the house, qlwqys doing some’thing creative with

the other kids. She directed several fun home videos that the kids made. Who
could ever forget "The Spirit". Such fun.

Christine and Bradley drove to
seminary over at the Oak Vaﬂey
buﬂding for a few years and harassed
kids quking to school each morning as
they drove away from the buﬂding to
head home. They would roll down the
windows and make funny sounds at
them. Today they'd probably get put
in jail for it. Haha.

Christine was a great friend to many other youth. She was sensitive to try to

include others, and she came ]oy that sensitivity honesﬂy—from her mother. She
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was always someone fun to be around, and she seemed to draw a crowd of young
people wherever she went. Christine was in the Young Women's program while I
was bishop of the OFallon Ward, so I have such fond memories of being together
with her, Jessica, and Brad on ward youth trips to Nauvoo and Independence,
youth conferences, and mutual nigh’rs. Those were a highlighf of the years [ served
as bishop.

[ remember one year while Christine was in Provo at BYU, it was winter and she
wWas driving AND ’ralking to us on her cell phone. All of a sudden we hear her
gasp as she was involved in a fender bender accident while clriving in the snow
and ’ralking to usl We quickly told her to put the phone down and make sure
everything Wwas okay. Luckﬂy, the dqmqge was minimal and no one was hurt. A

1€‘SSOI’1 1€O.Il’l€d. there.

Picking Christine up from her mission in [taly was an incredible experience for us.
We could see so cleaﬂy just how much she loved the Sicilians! And how Jrhey
loved her. Her [talian was stellar and she sounded just like a native. I remember
being e glqd she could help us make our way around Haly for that week or more
wWe were ’fogeﬂqer, incluoling Jfrqnslqhng an entire sacrament meeting for mom and

me. Sl’le was a pOW@IfU.l fOIC@ fOl’ gOOd ’fhere.

We were so thrilled when Matt Swensen and Christine chose each other as eternal
companions! A match made in heaven for sure. We have loved Matt since the
oh:ty we met him at the Sigoneﬂq, Hcﬂy branch buﬂding our first Sunday in Hoﬂy.
Together, Jthey are raising a beautiful family and we couldn't be more proud of

the person, wife, and mother our little Christini has become.

[ love how she trusts in the Lord, how reliant she is upon the promptings of the
Spirit, and most importantly how she ACTS upon the promptings she receives. She

is an exqmple to me every dO.Y

Mom
We lived in Ogden, Utah when Christine was born in the McKay D hospitql. |

had been so late with Jessica and was overdue on Christine, also. My Mom flew

into Salt Lake and we decided to go and visit some of our relatives in Utah while
my Mom was there so I didn't go crazy. Luckily I started to feel some contractions
on March 17. When [ woke up early in the morning Dad and [ knew it was time
to go to the hospifod. My Mom was able to spend a few dqys there in town with

me before she left to go home.
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Dad and I were happy to show Jessica her new bqby sister. She was very excited
and attentive. We had so much going on at that time of our life. Dad was
finishing up with an in’rernship, his coﬂege education and a few months later we

were in St. Louis.

Christine was little and petite but solid as a ]oq]oy. She was very attached to me as
a ]oq]oy which made it difficult for Dad and I to get away sometimes; 1uckily we
had fqmily close to help us out. Christine and Jessica loved to plqy ’rogether and
that was wonderful. When Christine was little she could sing on pi’rch reaﬂy well.
She sang in Primary one Sunday all by herself. That talent and joy has continued.

Christine was maybe three or four when she got her finger stuck in a slide in our
chkyqrd‘ The edge Was digging/slicing into her finger. There was a 1(101}7 from
church at the house that forfunqtely helped me to puﬂ her up and get her finger
off the quged part. We had to take her to the doctor and get stitches in her finger,

One time we went to some tryouts for the Muny. | couldn't believe how crazy it
was when we showed up at a high school and how many children were there to
try out. Christine was a wreck and almost didn't come to the try outs. She tried out
and a short time later we got a phone
call that she had made it. She was in
Muny Kids that summer and also in
Annie at the Muny. It was pretty
unbelievable that she made it. We
didn't realize that most of these girls
were from some very elite dance
places in Chesterfield and around St.
Louis. That was a great experience
and fun for the whole famﬂy. Christine
ended up making it the foﬂowing year
but was going to have to miss girls
camp and other church activities so we
decided against it. We found Young
People's Theater close to home and
Jessica and Christine did some musicals
there at St. Charles Community
College.

[ loved that all the older children were

in Rising Generation ’rogether with so many close friends. Christine had many
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opportunities to sing in groups and to sing solos, too.

Christine did well in school and had her sights set on BYU Provo. She was very
nervous to go out to Provo but was able to learn so much with the help of Jessica
that first year. Christine found out about the International Language program at
BYU and she went to China in January of 2006. She taught English to the
children there. It was fun keeping in contact with her on the phone regulquy
while she was there. With that experience | knew that Christine was prepqreol to

serve a mission a little later.

What an incredible blessing that was for Christine to be able to serve her mission
in Catania, ltaly. She had a wonderful experience serving the people there and
1eqrning how to teach the gospel to those in quy. Meeting Matt Swensen was the
top best blessing of her mission; he was also serving a mission there in quy. Dad
and I flew to Italy to pick Christine up and happened to meet Elder Swensen the
second oby we were there at church. As we drove around Prcdy the next week we
hqppened to listen to Matt Swensen's music on the CD plqyer; little did we know

that was a foreshadow of future events.
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Bradley's Birth Si:ory

Mom

19 MAY 1991
Dear qucuey,

[ wanted you to have a journal while you are young. will fill it with your
experiences so that you will know about yourself as a child. You have been a joy
in our lives as you have grown these last two years. We pray that we can teach
you about life and how to be hqppy here on this earth. We would like you to
grow up learning of the gospel of Jesus
Christ and how we as a fqmily can

return to our Heavenly Father.

Forever my love,

Your mother

quoﬂey William Lewis was born on
Februqry 15, 1989. He weighed 8 lbs. 13
oz. We named him Bradley after his
father and William after his great

grandfather Reading, William Gilbert
Reqding.

[ was overdue with Bradley and my doctor said I could come in and be induced. |

came in with Brad, and with Luella and Abbie who were going to be able to be

41



in the delivery room. They had me on the bed, in a hospi’fql nightgown, when
they asked me if I could answer a couple of questions. They asked me if I had
eaten any’fhing in the last 12 hours. I had. [ was sick during the night and had
eaten a small piece of an apple. They said I would have to come back. I couldn't
believe it. We all went to my mom's and sat around for a few hours. When we
came back at 12:00 noon they said
that Dr. Kovac wanted me to come
back the next dqy. [ refused. I can't
believe it but I refused. I was so upset
]oy this time that I told them I had to
do this ’foclqy. Shari Barber had the
other children and [ didn't want to
have to do that all over again. They
decided to let me go ahead. They
started me on Pitocin. A few hours
later [ was given an epidurql. Those
Jfhings are miracle workers. Luella and
Abbie were a ]oig help to me. They
kep’f me company and that helped to
make the time go faster. Shorﬂy before
[ delivered ’fhey realized that I was
further qlong than ’fhey had ’fhough’r.
Everybooly wWas dqshing around trying

to put on their clothes. Dr. Kovac came
in and delivered my first bqby boy. Brad and [ were so thrilled. [ remember
cqﬂing the girls and wishing that ’fhey could have been there to see qudley righ’f
after I had had him. The hospi’[al stay was wonderful. | s’fqyed about 212 ciqys.
With Jessica I s’fqyed 12 hours and with Christine it was mqybe 14 hours so I felt
spoiled on this one. Jessica and Christine came with Brad to see little qucﬂey at the
hospi’fql. They were so excited to see their little brother. Brad came to the hospi’fql
to check us out and then we went to my mom's because she had the girls. [
wanted that moment to be a speciql one. Within seconds of arriving the girls were
both upset and crying. Everybody wanted to see the bq]oy at once. [ realized very
quickly that this was going to be a BIG job.

Dad

19 FEBRUARY 1989
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Weﬂ, we have had a very exciting weekl We had a bq]oy boyl Laura gave birth
to a heql’fhy 8 lbs. 13 oz. ]ooy on Wednesdqy, Fe]oruary 15 at 7:20 PM! We are so
excited to have a boy after hotving two girls. We named him Braoﬂey William
Lewris, qudley after his father and William after his great grqnolfa’fher William
Gilbert Reading. He is such a cute little boy. He even has his dad's eyes, which I
don't mind at all. Everyone thinks he's a doll.

Wednesday was a long day. We were up at 5 AM to get Laura to the hospital
at 6:30 AM to be induced. We got her all checked in and then found out that
’rhey couldn't start her on the drug to induce her because she had eaten an qpple
earlier that morning. So we went home to Laura's parents and spent the morning
there. We headed back to the hospitql and had her readmitted at noon. They
started her on the oh’ug again at 1 PM. About an hour or so later about five nurses
came running in and put Laura on oxygen and gave her another drug to stop an
extended contraction she had been having. This long contraction had caused the
ba]oy's heart tones to suffer so ’rhey were
concerned for the baby. Laura and |
were both kind of scared when this
happened because at first we didn't
know what was wrong. Laura really
became upset because she was scared
and because the day hadn't gone as
plannecl. [ failed to mention that when
we came in to readmit Laura, the
doctor had left a message for us to just
come back "tomorrow morning.” This
enraged Laura and she demanded to
stay. I don't blame her for feeling that
way. So anyway, it wasn't exactly the

”perfec’r day" for Laura up to this point.

By 3 PM she was back on the inducing
&rug and we had our first real blessing
of the day. The nurse whose shift begin

at three came in and was so nice

Laura and [ both "fell in love" with her from the start. Her name was Jane and she
really was able to relax Laura. She seemed so concerned and efficient, a redl

professioncd. We were so grqteful to have her.

43



Well, at about 7 PM I left Laura's mom in the waiting room after fqlking with
her. When [ came in to Laura's room Jthey were prepping Laura to have the
baby! I didn't expect it would come in till 9 PM or so. Well, I rushed to get dressed,
as did Laura's younger sisters Luella and Abbey who had permission to be in the
delivery room. After we were dressed, we were there for about three contractions
and the baby was bornl [t hqppened SO quickl As the baby came out, [ checked to
make sure it was a boy as we had been told during an ultrasound 12 months
earlier! It was still a ]ooyl Every’rhing went fine, although Laura said it was more
painful than either Jessica or Christine. It was such a beautiful experience. Luella
and Abby were crying, they were so touched. I was so proud of Laura and so
thankful for a hecﬂthy baby and wife. I cried at my bedside that nigh’r. ['ve never
felt such grqti’[ude and humﬂi’ry.
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Memories with Brad.ley

]es'rica

When I close my eyes, | can see Bradley in our Ashford home in the basement
with a sword in his pant loops. We had some great times down there playing
house and family. [ remember Bradley begging me and Christine to be quiet at
nigh’r when we would stay up singing "By the ligh’r, ]oy the 1ight by the ligh’r, of
the silvery moon." I remember spending afternoons at the creek at our Moondance
house and sledding in the winter. [ can picture Bradley sitting at the piano
composing songs and writing music. [ was qlways jealous of his composing skills. I
had learned to play the piano and read music well, but music just seemed to pour

out of Bradley efforﬂessly. He has a special gif’r and skill, for sure.

Everyone knows that [ love my sisters but there is some’[hing pretty special about
hqving a younger brother. I have qlwqys had a special adoration for quouey. He
was (and is) a peqcemqker. He was (and is) so talented and in’[eﬂigen’r; it was
easy to be prouol of him. Most of us 6 kids are of the "louder" variety, qucﬂey and
Emma excluded. quouey wasn't the loudest or the most talkative, but when he
did say some’[hing [ remember ’[hinking that it was often profoun& and evident of
his ’[hough’[fulness and his skills of observation and reflection.

On to the mission years, [ remember ”bumping into" Braoﬂey at the reflection pool
in between General Conference sessions. | was always so nervous and excited,
hoping that we would be able to meet up with him. We'd share lunch, he would
introduce us to his companion and we'd talk and take pictures. Didn't Christine

introduce Bradley to Matt during one of these ga’rherings? Braouey Wwas such a
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focused missionary so [ know this may
not have been easy for him to do, but I
alwqys appreciated ]oeing able to see
him, hug him and talk with him.
Christine and [ were able to drive up
for Bradley's "dying" testimony as a
missionary. We felt more righ’feous
pride as we watched him interact with
missionaries and past companions and
especiqﬂy as he shared his testimony. |
knew he had made a real impact as a
missionary. And of course the summer
in Nauvoo! No family clappeol or
cheered louder than we did.

One of my most favorite memories of
qucuey is ’ralking to him on the phone
after he met Mindy. [ was at Mom

and Dad's and [ was out on the

driveway pacing back and forth (must
have gotten that from Dad) while we
talked. As he talked about her and their time ’roge’fher [ had this incredible sense
that Mindy was THE ONE for him. It's amazing to look back and think about the
prompting that Bradley received while on his Salt Lake City mission to audition
for Young Performing Missionaries. We loved cheering for Bradley as a YPM that
summer but the greatest gif’r we all got from qudley's time in Nauvoo was

Mindy. Sure love you Bradley!

Christine

Growing up, Bradley was so easy-going. He was never one to ruffle feathers or get
in the middle of any argument. He is and always has been a peacemaker. Some
of my favorite memories with quouey are focused around our time ’[ogefher as
teenagers. Because we were so close in age, we ran with the same group of friends.
Bradley was someone that EVERYONE wanted to be friends with. And he was
especiaﬂy populotr among the women-folk. It didn't matter if ’rhey were older or

younger, the girls just kind of flocked around him. He was very cute, of course, but
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their desire to be around him was about much more than that. He had a very

quiet, respectful way of treating women, and ’rhey recﬂly respondecl to that.

When Braoﬂey first ]oegqn a’r’rending dances, [ remember him being a bit nervous
about the ”olcmcing” part. But pretty soon, he found his signature move that
quickly became known as "The Brad". Our group of friends, plus dozens of other
random kids would come stand with us in a circle and all do "The Brad" ’roge’rher.

Everything he did, even out of his own insecurity, became COOL.

quouey and [ qlways shared a deep love for music. As teenagers, it seemed our
olqy revolved around the burned CD-disc we currenﬂy had plqying in the green
Mazda we shared. Some of our favorites were: Copelqnol, Mae, Nickel Creek, and
of course | QlWO.YS loved to throw in some Rascal Flatts here and there. To this
olqy, when | hear some of these bands, [ am Jfl'omspor’fed back to that time,
hqnging with my brother qucﬂey. Other memories that bring on all sorts of
nostqlgia: spending time at Lake Saint Louis, QT runs, friend's houses, sitting out
on the roof, thching Conan Jfogeﬂqelr on our blue couch after getting home from
hqnging with friends. I wouldn't ever trade these memories or that relqtionship

quouey and [ were able to build as we grew up ’[ogether.

Craig
[ remember always stealing Bradley's Mae CDs or any other music that he liked

because I wanted to be just like him. We lived in the same room Jfoge’thelr for most
of our childhood years so that ]orings plen’ty of memories. From Bradley playing
the drums to us staying up late shooting
air-soft bullets at Adam Vinateri's
head. From staying up shooting hoops
on our mini basketball hoop ’togeﬂ’ler,
beHing on if we would have school on
a snowy day or not to putting up cool

pictures of our favorite cars.

[ remember Sq’rurdqy morning football
with Dad and the memories we share

with that. Bradley and I had one year

Where we overlappecl on the Cl’lU_ICh

basketball team. It was so fun to play with my brother. He scored all the points
and [ pro]oq]oly wanted the ball so bad trying to be like him. We spent so many
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days outside on our hoop playing ball
with neighborhood kids. I'm so glqd

we shqred a IOVQ Of SpOI'ifS growing up.

One great memory | have is when
Dad and I took a trip to visit Brad and
Mindy in Chicago. It was really fun to
spend time with Braouey, go to a
baseball game Jroge’rher and get to

know his fqmﬂy better. | remember

Bradley coming to visit Nauvoo when
Claire and I were there. He was in the
bishopric in his downtown Chicago ward and all the YPMs were so surprised,

qsking how young he was! I was so proud to call him my brother. [ love you,

Bradlll

(aura

[ can look back and remember a fight [ had with every sibling (which I feel like is
pretty normal)—excep’f quouey, [ remember him alwqys being the exqmple and
trying to get us to stop figh’ring. He reqﬂy was, and still is, a peqcemqker, so |
’ro’fqﬂy agree with Christine on that point.

[ remember ’fhinking my older brother was so talented. Brad would watch a
movie, go sit down at the piano, and after fiddling around a little bit be able to
play an arrangement way better than the movie. [ especiaHy remember him
playing the nice piano at Grandma and Grandpq's first house in Nauvoo, the one
with the sun room and the porch swing out front. If he saw a piano qnywhere, he
would qu’foma’fioaﬂy sit down and start plqying. It reaHy was fun and beautiful
to listen to. Then you add his guitar plqying skills and beautiful voice, and he
reaHy had it all.

One of my favorite memories of Bradley was when he was a young performing
missionary in Nauvoo. [ can't remember the final count of how many times we
went to Nauvoo that summer but [ know it was A LOT. That was the Summer |
basicaﬂy memorized the words and line to every song in every plcty in Nauvoo. It
got to the point we noticed when somebody was missing or sick or if a change
had been made. Every time we went we would try to guess which performing

sister missionary Bracﬂey would marry. Little did we know, we were just looking
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at the wrong sister missionaries.
Nauvoo became our Disneqund that

sumimer.

A funny memory [ have with Bradley
is when | was in the fifth grade. [ had
been having really bad stomach aches
for like two weeks. They were so
pqinful that I was missing a ton of
school. One night pretty late, my
stomach was hurting so bad and mom

had had enough, so we went to the

emergency room. When we got home a couple hours later at like 5 am, Brad was

just getting up for seminary. [ can't remember exqcﬂy what he said, but he kind of

relaxingly was like, "What were you guys doing up?' Mom and I were so tired
but I think she sort of laughed and explained that we'd been at the ER all night.
Bradley was just like "Oh" and left for seminary. He was such a chill guy. He

didn't reaﬂy let Jfhings get to him and he was always respectful of others. Love

you, Brad!

Emma

Some of my favorite memories of

Bl’(}.(il@y:

[ was always so proud to tell others
that MY brother was a young
performing missionary. [ ’though’r it
was the coolest thing everl The
summer that Bradley was in Nauvoo
was one of the best because we were
constantly making quick trips there just
so we could see him perform. [ think
the other YPMs became a little
weirded out that we were there so

much, I'm sure ’they were ’rhinking,

"Are they really here AGAIN?I"

Like Laura said, we had pretty much




every word memorized and unfor’tuna’rely made critiques if the other actor's
performances were not up to our standard. Of course Bradley always did so good
up on stage and our family could always be heard cheering and clapping the
loudest after each song he sang. Hearing Bradley share his testimony ’rhrough

music that summer was so special to me.

['ve also felt really lucky to have lived pretty close to Brad and Mindy throughout
my middle school, high school, and coﬂege years. [ was so excited to visit them in
Chicago where ’[hey lived. I remember one evening we were Walking and
exploring around Roscoe Village with Brad when it started pouring rain. We ran
all the way back to their house and we were SOAKED. Brad & Mindy have lived
in the coolest plO.CQS and it's always been so fun to visit them. They are the best
tour guides! They show us around some fun places and of course we ate some

awesome food too!

quouey has been such a wonderful exqmple to me of what it means to be a great
father. Samuel and Marie adore him. I alwqys see him plqying with them and
plqying pre’fenol imagination games with Samuel like pretend astronauts,
monsters, or whatever Samuel is
interested in at the time. I think this is
SO speciod to me because he did the

same Wlﬂ’l me Whel’l I Wwas younger.

['ve felt very connected with Bradley
Jth]rough music especiaﬂy. [ love to sing
with him. [ remember one Christmas at
Grandy's a long time ago he played
the piano while [ sang The Nativity

Song. A couple years ago at
Thanksgiving he even went to a music
store and brought back an amplifier for me. He's always made me feel like I was
great at singing/plqying the guitar. That cﬂways made me feel good about
myself. | just wish I could be as talented as him! [ love you, Bradley.

Dad

[ have such fond memories of qudley's equy years and have loved to see him
turn into such a tremendous husband and father. [ recall qudley 1eqrning all the

names of the different types of dinosaurs when he was little, and he knew more
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than just their names. He knew how big they were, what ’they ate, ete. That was
impressive to me. From the time Bradley was first ordained a deacon, I remember
how seriously he took the responsibﬂity of holding the pries’rhood. He Qlwqys
wanted to be sure he did his du’ty to God and do it well. That continues to this

day.

[ remember Fathers & Sons outings with Brad and Craig. Brad was always so
excited and seemed to just love ]oeing outdoors, exploring, tqking it all in. He

seemed so comfortable in nature. I looked forward to those events each fall, but

probably not half as much as he and his brother did!

Brad has always been a great athlete. He was especiqﬂy smooth on the basketball
court. His 3-point shots were QlWO.YS so sweet to watch. [ must admit, I was so
proud he was "my ]ooy” out there hiHing those shots. Most important ’fhough, is
that I don't recall him ever 1osing his cool or ]oeing a poor sport in victory or defeat.

Impressive once again.

[ was so excited when Brad was called to serve in Salt Lake City, Utah and
Spanish—speqking no lessl I just knew they only sent the very best young men and
women to Salt Lake Ci’[yl He went on to be an outs’randing missionary and leader,
and his Spanish was incredible. After his mission wWas, of course, his other mission
as a YPM in Nauvoo. I didn't get up to Nauvoo quite as much as mom and the
other kids, but whenever [ was there,
my buttons were ]ours’ting with pride
over what he was accomplishing and
sharing! That really was a summer of
sacrifice for him, and for me since he
didn't make a single dime toward his

next year of coﬂege that summer! Hal

We were thrilled when he found,
courted, and then married Min&y!

They are such an amazing team. |
have been grqteful for his Wiﬂingness
to serve in the Church in various capacities wherever ’rhey have lived. I have
qbsolu’rely loved having one of my married children live close enough (Chicago,
[L. and Madison, W) to drive to see them and our adorable grandchildren. (subtle
hint to my other children with children — haha)



To say [ love that boy of ours doesn't do it justice. But, I'll say it anyway. [ love

you son.

Mom

We lived in the Ashford house when Bradley was born. I had woken up during
the night on February the 14th having contractions so [ decided to go up and down
the basement stairs to see if [ could get things going. No luck. [ was already
scheduled to be induced on the 15tk of February so that was fine. During the night-
time hours the next night [ was feeling kind of nauseous so I nibbled on an qpple.
The next morning as Dad and I went to the hospital for me to be induced, they
sent me home because | had eaten part of the qpple and ’rhey told me to come
back in after lunch at noon. When Dad and [ came back in at noon, one of the
nurses told me that the Doctor had said to come back the next clay. [ was so
frustrated by this time. I said, "NO, I'm here and I'm not going home". That didn't
start Jrhings out too well, but I had reached my breaking point. Luella and Abbie
were there in the delivery room when qucﬂey was born. We were excited to

have our first son.

Jessica and Christine were so excited to have a brother and to take care of him.
]essica was 3 and Christine was 2. They loved to plqy with qudley as if he was a
bq]oy doll. He was a good bqby and ’they entertained him a lot.

So many memories:

- We couldn't find Bradley when he was about 2 or 3. We told the girls and
said, "Let's pray so we can find him." Jessica clroppeol right down on the front
lawn to pray, she was so worried. We found Bracﬂey in the garage in the car

eating some tic tacs that he knew were there.

- qudley had a little doll that kind of looked Mexican, called Cordell. That was

the start of him becoming an attentive father.

- Bradley loved to collect things that he became interested in (kind of like
Samuel). He went ’fhrough a phqse with tools that he carried around in a little
red bag. He loved dinosaurs and later little frogs, so we collected a lot of

dinosaurs and frogs.

- Bracﬂey loved his recess time at school!
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- qudley told me one time, "I don't
want to grow up".. The
responsibﬂi’ries of ]oeing an adult, a

hus]oand O.Ild a fO.ﬂ’lel’ can ]oe

daunhng.

- Bradley loved playing the piano
and would spend hours playing and
experimenting with his
arrangements. | loved to sit in the
room while he would play the
piano. | enjoyed going to Guitar
Center with Bradley and that
started our Keyboard stage. That's
been a great blessing to all because

later [ decided that would be a

great way for everyone to have a

"picmo keyboard" in their home.

- [ was able to help quouey clean out his Raintree apartment the summer before
he married Mindy. He was going to stay at Christine and Matt's before he
came home to do his in’fernship with Nestle. got to clean the bathroom. It was
kind of crazy; the bathtub faucet was so corroded there was no getting it clean.
Bradley only had 2 plates and 2 cups that he was responsible for. The sink was

full of olirfy dishes and [ ’[hough’r we should clean them. He said none of that
was his and that was the way it usuotﬂy looked.

Those are just some memories | have of Bradley. He was/is a wonderful son. Love

you Bradley!
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Craig's Birth S’cory

Mom

2 NOVEMBER 1993
Dearest Craig,

I hope you will enjoy this journal that will be filled with experiences in your life.
Your Mom and Dad love you very much. You are very fortunate to have many
family members who love and care for you. You were named after your Uncle

Craig, your Dad's brother, and your middle name is Neal, after your Dad's father.
You have been very blessed to come from a family who loves the gospel of Jesus

Christ. We hope that you will also love the Church of Jesus Christ and will be
happy by obeying the commandments.

928 DECEMBER 1992
We have a beautiful baby boy! His name is erig Neal Lewis. He was born on

December 23, 1992. He Weighed 8 lbs. 9 oz. and was 212 inches 1ong. He was born
at 1:50 PM at St. John's Mercy Hospi’[al.

Dr. Kovac said he wanted to induce me on the 23 if [ didn't come before then. He
said he doesn't like it when anyone goes over 41 weeks. Well, I was induced. I was
ready by that time. [ was glad I waited though. Brad will be able to be home till
January 4% so that will be a great help to me.

The children spent the nigh’[ at Grandma's and that helpeol out a lot. Brad and I
got up at six and got reqoly to go. [ had had contractions during the nigh’[ but
nofhing that continued. I was a little olisappoinfed that [ hadn't had the bqby on
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my own but things ended up working well. Brad and [ got to the hospital at 7:30
am. The nurses were friencuy and [ was happy about that. That makes a big
difference when you're about to have a baby! There was one nurse who was
basically in charge of my care. Her name is Mary Ann Mayer. She was such a
big help a number of times when I needed a hand to hold. My Mom was able to
be there and that was very special.
She is so encouraging. [ was on Pitocin
by eigh’t. Dr. Kovac came in an hour
later and put some leads on the ba]oy's
head. That hurt because he had to try
it about 6 times. When I was dilated
to 4 cm ’fhey let me have an epiolurql.
Yeah! ] reaHy wasn't too miserable at
that point but it was nice to get the

epidurql before [ was feeling awful.

My blood pressure was low a number

of times which made me feel dizzy or

out of it. They kep’f asking me if [ felt sick but I didn't. [ was dilated to about a six
when Dr. Kovac came in and sqid, "You're readyl" [ couldn't believe it. I had even
been taken off the Pitocin for a little while because my blood pressure was low.
Well, Dr. Kovac prepped me and Craig Neal Lewis was born at 150 pm. [t was a
beautiful birth. [ was able to see every’fhing with the mirror in plqce. [ feel so
blessed to have four heql’fhy beautiful children. I thank my Heqvenly Father and
Jesus Christ for the great blessings that have been given to me.

Dad

28 FEBRUARY 1993

Since writing in November, we had our fourth child, a beautiful bqby boyl He

was born December 23, 1992, on ]oseph Smith's bir’tholqy. He weighed & lbs. 9 oz
and was born at .50 PM! We named him Craig Neal Lewis, after my brother
erig and father Neal. Everything went so well. Laura was induced again —
another baby that wasn't so anxious to come to the earth. We were at the
hospital by 7 AM and Laura gave birth that afternoon. Laura did wonderful
again. She is able to endure an awful lot of pain. Our nurses were wonderful,
especiqﬂy the one who was there most of the dqy — Mary Ann. She was so
’rhoughtful, kind, and caring, like it was the first time she's ever helpeol bring a
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ba]oy to this earth. Laura's mom and I were there for the birth. It was tremendous

to see the miracle of life again! I had tears in my eyes as I held him just minutes
after he arrived. I felt I knew that God lives and that He has a wonderful plan for
us, His children.

Later that day the children came with Grandma and Sheila to see the baby in the
nursery. Then that night I took the children back to the hospital again. They were
able to each take their turn holding the baby — first Jessica, then Christine, and
finally Bradley. They were so tender and gentle with him. [t was very cute. |
cqptureol it on video tape. Since we brough’r Craig home, the children have
continued to be very careful and genﬂe. He's only been oh’opped once by Christine.

Oh well, I'm sure it won't be the last time.

We broughf Laura and Craig home on Christmas Eve dqy. It was a cold, but
sunny olay. [t was very exciting to have that newborn boy in our home on
Christmas Eve and through the holidqys. Jessica wouldn't leave the ba]oy's side.
She stayed home from our Christmas
Eve activity over at the Nelson's and
my parents. She has been a super help
to Laura and the bqby, hololing him
constantly. She was very possessive
and protective for some time, and she's

just now getting over that.

The holidays were wonderful — could
not have gone any better. The whole

timing of the birth was great because |
was off on vacation around and during
the holidays. Laura reqﬂy apprecia’red having me home and I loved helping out. It

was hard for her to have me go back to work, but she managed.

Now little erig is 2 months old, and what a cutie he isl I like holding him when
he's calm or sleeping. It really helps me to relax and unwind and remember where
my priorities should be. Laura is a wonderful mother. She's so good with the
children, it's amazing. She never seems to let the children "rattle" her, like they do

me.

Well, we're now seHling into this "fqmﬂy of six" idea. [t is nice to have a bqby at

home again, but I am ]oeginning to feel crowded here in our small 3-bedroom

57



home. We're ’fcﬂking about moving into another home, but so far all we're doing is

’rcﬂking.

This month [ received some fantastic news — [ received a 12% raise in salary! That
makes a total of 23% in raises in less than 2 yeqrs! [s that incredible or what?! I'm
reqﬂy excited about how Jrhings are going. [ even received a bonus equy this
month, as well, for a big effort we all put in late last year, and I'm loving my

new posi’rion as supervisor. [ look forward for more goool Jrhings to come.

Well, I guess | don't need to say that we feel Iichly blessed. A new ]oqby boy
who's heqlfhy, and a good ]'ob that Iewaroling me for my work — it doesn't get
much better. We are very fortunate to have all that we do. We're trying hard not
to take all this for grqn’[ed

58



Memories with Craig

]ef.ﬂ'ca.

My childhood memories of erig are mosﬂy in the chkyqrd of our Ashford house.
[ remember you getting whacked pretty good over on our neighbor R]J's swing set.
Somebody was swinging reqﬂy high and hit you righ’r across the forehead as you
walked by; I think you were only a few years old. This ringing a bell? I'm pretty
sure you had a goose egg for days. Speaking of goose eggs, I'm pretty sure you
qlways had a bruise or bump on your forehead as a kid. You plqyed hard, erig.
You still do. Was it you that got burned (a few times) because you touched Dad's

10.W11 mower?

Another fun memory of you is in our Moondance house. I'm sure just about every
one of us remembers coming into that front hving room and seeing you plqying

ball. You were either swinging away with a bat or olrib]ohng a (may]oe prefenol)

basketball. You had such incredible imqginq’fion and confidence in yourself. [ also

remember that as a kid you felt
&eeply. You expressed yourself with
emotion and passion. These are some of
my favorite J[himgs about you as an
adult: your confidence, your emotional
sensitivity and the passion and drive
you have for the J[hings that matter

most to you.

Craig, [ feel like you and I share pretty
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similar personalities. [ started noticing that as you became a teenager and started
clating. We both dated a lot, didn't we? Yikes. Glad that is over! Now we can
relate to more important Jflrlilrlgs. Like our love of pensl You are outgoing and
confident, organized and neat, ambitious and determined. It's been fun chaHing
with you over the past year about accounting; [ can see Why you love it (and
tax) so much. I feel a deep sense of satisfaction when debits finaﬂy equal credits, so

[ get you.

[ remember sitting in the back room of our house before you left for your mission
1is’rening to your last two songs before being set apart. | could hqrdly keep it
together but you were just over there with a smile on your face soaking up and
singing every note. It has been fun 1iving in California and going to Oceanside,
Escondido and other cities where you
served as a missionary. [ know the
people there were so blessed to have
you serve in their areas, because |

kl’lOW you.

A more recent memory that means a
lot to me is the concern and excitement
you shared with us as we qdop’ted
baby Bradley. You were on your
mission when we qolop’teol the girls, so
this whole adoption process was new
for you. As we waited for the time to
pass and Braoﬂey to be ours, you texted
and called and [ just remember feeling
your love and support. [t meant so
much to mel Then, just weeks later as

you visited Claire's fqmﬂy in

California, you got to stop by and
meet our bey quouey. [ loved shqring
that short, but sweet time with your little famﬂy. Oh how we love you and
Claire. She is hands down the best decision you ever made and we are all blessed
because you chose her and she chose you. You two are raising a beautiful, strong
famﬂy Jfoge’fhel’ and [ am so prouol, and so gra’reful that we get to share in it with
you—’fhrough text, FaceTime, and Marco Polos. We love youl
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Christine
Craigletl What a guy! I can honestly say [ don't think anyone has a brother like

mine. You are one of a kind in personqli’ry and heart!

If I close my eyes [ can see you in the ”piqno room" plqying football or any other
type of ball game with . yourself! When I hear my boys ’falking to themselves as
they are fully engaged in imaginative play, I think of Craigl His imagination was

so vivid as a young child.

Sorne’fhing that [ have qlways been so envious of is Craig's q]oili’fy to dream big.
When he was little he was torn between his dream to pursue either the NBA or
the NFL... or was it the major leagues? Some might say, oh that's just what kids
do, but [ have watched as Craig has continued to dream big and shoot for the
stars! AHending BYU, being a YPM,
gradua’fing in what I consider to be a
very lofty and chaﬂenging field, ete,
ete, etec. erig has qlwqys been
confident and sure... qualiﬁes that few
have and that [ myself struggle with a
great deal. Because of that I look UP to
my little brother.

erig is fearless. He has qlwqys been
not only able but Wiﬂing to talk with
anyone. He has never been ashamed
of who he was, of us as a family, or of
what he believed. Because | wasn't
home to witness Craig in high school, 1
remember heqring about him shqring
the gospel with all sorts of people,
friends, acquaintances, even strangers.

ThO.JE Wwdas so chaﬂenging fOI me

growing up so [ marveled at his
natural ease in ]oeing exqcﬂy who he

was and sharing exqcﬂy what he believed during those growing up years.

Craig always wore his heart on his sleeve. He wasn't afraid to FEEL, and not
even just at a young age, all ’fhroughou’f his adolescence as welll You odwqys

knew what erig valued because he was comfortable getting emotional about



those ’[hings. This has translated beou’tifuﬂy to adulthood and poren’[hood for
Craig. No one doubts that his family is everything to him! And not just his wife
and babies. His OG family as welll Usl Don't tell Craig he has to miss out on a

fomﬂy go’thering because the FOMO sets in somefhing fierce and he'll puﬂ out all
the stops to be there.

So grateful to have a brother like Craig. There's no one like him! Love you so
much, buddy.

Brad

Craig — it's so nos’folgic to look back on our growing up times. ! think you and I
had a great balance of interests in common, as well as personolihes that

complementeol one another that made Jthings pretty easy to get odong.

[ remember you being the person with whom [ ployed the most — in potr’[iculor,
sports. | think so foncuy on all the bockyord sports and neighborhood buddies that
we had throughout our O'Fallon years. It was always competitive, larger than life
motchups in my young mind. It was as if we were reoﬂy in the world series, or
super bowl, or whatever sport we were playing in the moment. [ have vivid
memories of specific moments in those
games. One in the field down by the
creek where we were being challenged
by Ryan Kumar and some of the boys
from the other side of the
neighborhood. [ believe we played
tackle because that's what they
wanted to play. [ ran headfirst into
Ryan and [ think we were both out for
a couple seconds or two on our backs.
But it showed him [ wasn't going to be

a pushover.

[ of course remember all our basketball
games we'd tape putting the old
handheld video camera in the nook of
the mailbox. I remember seeing and

rewo’rching your broken arm situation.

[ remember another time we ployed



football in the rain in the Ballard's backyard. It was so slippery that [ ended up
slide iqckling Daniel in a perfeci "upend” type tackle where he went ﬂying. [ even
remember getting into hockey and combining hockey with tennis balls and
basketball type moves of going between my legs. It was whatever we wanted it
to be, and it's interesting how the type of plqy [ enjoyed mosﬂy with you is the
model for what [ hope my kids will have as we move into our first neighborhood

in which we picm to stay for more than 2 years.

[ remember going on Father's and Sons campouts with you and piaying football
or capture the flag there. [ remember your younger years where you'd burn your
hand time and time again on the mower and where you would display your
assertiveness when you felt you weren't being listened to by resorting to grqbbing
a tool — haha. Hey, [ mean that tenacity has been a great asset in your life as
you've gone after ihings you wanted, qiways beiieving in and acivocaiing for

YOUISQH.

I qiways looked at your sirengihs as Jrhings that [ wanted to emulate — your way
with people, your confidence and ]ooidness, and now — your finance / tax skills!
But honesﬂy, ['ve qiwqys looked up to and been impressed ]oy you. To me, you're
in the spitting image of Grcmoipq Lewis personqii’fy wise (fiHing with your middle
name), and [ think it's safe to say he turned out pretty darn good.

In my later ieenage years, [ remember finqﬂy having more crossover activities
iogeiher as | was a senior and you a freshman [ believe. At least one year, |

believe we got to piay young men's basketball iogeiher and that was so natural.

You're now such a great husband and father and it's so cool to see the full circle

nature of you coming into those roles and passing on your passions to your kids.

Here's the song [ wrote for you as you left on your mission. For me, it encqpsulqied
the poignant feeiing of all those years of plqy and the lessons we learned and
worked out ihrough those experiences.

Brother come, walk with me now down the pctfh of our past, years ago

Those long days, backyard baseball, sun sank low as we ran home to mother's call
Makeshift bases, all the same we were kids and we lived for those games

Remember once on our swing set you walked right in front of me
[ tried to stop, but it was too late, you wore that black eye like a badge

Life will knock you down sometimes, it seems that backyctrcls made us wise

Growing up, splitting bunk beds, handmade posters we made hung on walls

All your life, shared a room, watched you grow, then time came, to go off on my own

Off to school I left our home, as they took the bunk beds down
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Ain't a kid any ]onger you've grown a foot or two since back then
And me well [ never fhougbf this time would come, but now it's you headed out that door
As you go off on your own, we know you']] make us proud

Our childhood room'll sit there still in our home once alive now vacant left alone

As you go take one last look around remembering bunk beds and those long days of backyard
games

Thougb life mig]mL knock you down sometimes, remember backyards made you wise

(aura

Craig.. man, where do [ even start?! I feel so lucky to be so close in age with you
and to have grown up ’fogether. Sure, I didn't always (or ever) like your choice of
girlfriencls and sometimes you cmnoyed me, but [ alwqys knew that when it
reaHy mattered you'ol be there for me. I have so moany great memories of our time
Jfoglehelr and [ felt pretty proud to be your sister. Every]oody loved you and your

friends and [ felt almost famous just being "Craig's sister."
A couple of favorite memories together:

When you ’raped the sprayer by
the sink and video ’tapeol me

getting sprqyeol all over while
doing the dishes. Nicel

Me pretending to know new songs

you'ol heard just to bother you
Us being in Rising Gen together,

going to dances, you’rh activities,

etc. toge’rher
Our secret trips ’rhrough the McDonalds drive—’rhrough to get cinny minnies

You've always held your family rela’fionships reaHy close. I love that you are
qlwqys the first to FaceTime, call, or set up some time to do some’fhing Jfoge’fher. [t
has always meant a lot to me to know that you value our rela’fionship and you

put the time and effort into keeping it strong.

['ve loved Wq’fching you ’rhroughout the years and learning from your exqmple.
Especiaﬂy in the years since you married Claire and started your fqmily, ['ve

loved being able to spend tHime with you and learn from you. You chose a pretty
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amazing wife, and even though [ was sad to miss the Wedding being on my

mission, [ knew you were marrying the right onel I love youl

Emma

Craigy!” I'm so blessed to have a sibling like you! You are such a great exqmple of
what it means to be a wonderful father, husband, and Wor’fhy pries’rhood holder. 1
look up to you in so many ways and | qlways will. Thanks for alwqys keeping in
touch and checking up on me. lt's so nice to know that youTe just a phone call,

text, or FaceTime away.
Some of my favorite memories with you:

- When I was pretty young, me, you, and Laura would go fishing at the creek.
We'd take the fishing poles, dad's buckets (that I think we still have in the
gqrage), and corn. Once we got to the creek we would fill the bucket up with
creek water and that's where we'd keep the fish after you and Laura had
caugh’f them.

- Christmas timelll I remember playing that game with you and Laura where we
would hide the Acorn ornament in the tree and someone would have to find it.

That was so sweet wcﬁching you and Erin carrying on that tradition!!!

- Our Pere Marquette trips when you still lived at homel After Dad had set up
the tent he'd ask us to go find some wood for the fire. We'd spend quite a bit of
time gq’fhering as much wood as we
could. We also had a lot of fun
passing a ball or plqying baseball
with your yeﬂow bat on the

campsite.

- [ was so excited when you were
called as a YPMI We had a blast
coming to visit and Wa’rching you in
the shows that we were qlreqcly SO
obsessed with. When you have a
brother in the shows it makes it 10x
better!

- Summer of 2017 you and Claire

visited St. Louis and we went to
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Nauvoo. We stayed in a hotel room with Nora, Braeden, Mom, Dad, Shari,
Dave, and Grandma. Haha it was crazy but that was the best couple days
ever! [ had so much fun with you quys. We went to The Promise' a couple

times and we had the best time critiquing the performances.

- Your trip this last Apri“ We did so much in that week that you were here and
it was the best! Steak 'n Shake (rest in peqce), the Zoo, touring those model
homes, City Museum, and watching so many Marvel movies. I'll never forget
seeing the movie of the year,
Avengers Endgame, with you,

Claire, and Dad. Thanks Dad for
paying for those seats!

You are so amazing erig and I love
you to the moon and back! I feel so
1ucky to have a close relqrionship with
you. [ can't wait to make more fun

memories with you and your forrnﬂyl

Dad

When [ think about Craig and his life
and his part in our fqmily, [ just break
into a smile, a big smile. Crorig was a
lot of fun to have around — from the
time he was very young until even
now when he comes to visit. Craig has

a speciod talent of being able to talk to

anyone. He can strike up a
conversation with people of all ages
and backgrounds, and within just moments that person warms up to him. I think
they can tell just how good a soul and heart he has. He sincerely cares about

everyone. He has ’faugh’t me about being more outgoing.

Fathers and Sons outings with Craig and Brad were always one of the highlights
of the year for me. They ate that stuff up! They would organize and lead games
of capture-the-flag in the pitch black darkness of Sioux Passage Park — the only
1ighr coming from the glow of the corrnpfire. [ knew [ could trust Craig to have fun

and then come find me when the game Wwas over. He would come back to the tent
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completely exhausted and sleep like a baby the entire nigh’r while his dad tossed
and turned trying to get comfortable. When Brad became too old for those outings,

Craig carried the torch of continuing to organize those nighf-hme games.

Craig was a natural athlete at any sport he qumpted. Football, Baseball, and
especially Basketball I will never forget the years Craig was allowed by Pres.
Slezak to play in the Stake YM Basketball games even though he had played
high school basketball that same season. [ was worried Craig would get a bit
cocky and just pounol guys with his speecl, shooting process, and ]oqﬂ—handling
skills. Instead, he plqyeol hard, but never did qny’rhing to show anyone up. He
sometimes even slowed down to give his opponent a chance to cover him. I loved

him for his good spor’rsmqnship in that setting.

erig took his pries’thood offices and responsi]oﬂi’ties very seriously. He understood
that the priesfhoool is a sacred gif’t and power. He knew he had to be Wor’thy to
exercise that pries’fhood on behalf of the members of the Ward. He had many
opportunities to serve as a leader in his Aaronic Priesthood quorums, and he reaHy

tried to mqgnify his call.

[ remember how excited | was when he was called on a Spanish—speaking mission
in the states, just like his dad and older brother Brad. I felt my sons and I could
relate to each other even better knowing that we had all experienced the
challenges of learning a language while being in the US. Then, when Laura was
called to Utah Ogden Spanish-speaking, it continued! Though [ wasn't with Craig
while on his mission, I knew he was a good missionary because | knew how
seriously he took the Jfhings of God. Stories he related to us made it clear he loved
the Lord, loved the people, and that they loved himl!

In recent years, [ have been particularly impressed with how hard he works to get
his education, support his family, and care for his wife Claire, olqughter Erin, and
now his son erig James. He has excelled in these endeavors because he has tried
to put God first in his life and then care for his wife and children next. He has
qlready learned the pattern of success in this life as he keeps his covenants. [ love

you Craig.

Mom

My Craigy‘ erig was such an active child... Forfunqtely he came with such a
fun, sweet personali’fy. The older children were such a great help to me holding
and Jrctking care of him throughouf the olqy. When he was born on December 231,
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[ think [ only stayed a day in the hospital. On Christmas Eve [ was at home and
Dad went over to Grandma's for the Christmas Eve celebration. Jessica acted as if
she was sick so she could stay home with me and help with Craig. | though’f that

was so sweet.
Some of mYy memories with erig:

- When he was about 3 or 4, erig was obsessed with Wafching Dad mow and
he just wanted to play with the mower. We would sometimes let him just
move the mower across the lawn for fun because he enjoyed it so much. |
remember that he burnt his hand on the mower twice because he just wanted
to touch the top of the mower (righ’f after Dad had just finished mowing). His
little fingers were blistered and we felt so bad. Righ’t after his fingers healed, he
touched it againlll Ouchl

- Craig had a thing for Windex and vacuuming so | let him go to town with a
rag and Windex occasionqﬂy (I
would monitor his Windex-ing).
With vacuuming [ just let him go
back and forth whenever he
wanted. [ didn't want to keep him
from his desire to clean, because |

knew it could benefit me later.

- When Laura was born, Craig was
almost two and a half and very
busy. When Laura was up in her
crib, he climbed up to take a look.
As he reached out, his nails
scratched her face. He wasn't trying
to hurt Laura, he just wanted to

touch and "plcty with her".

- erig loved music and olctncing and
gymnqs’fics. [ had him enrolled in a
gymnastics class to get out some of

his energy. They let him climb up a

]oig huge rope to the ceﬂing and use
the Jrrourlrlpolilrle. He was pretty good at cartwheels and round offs as he learned

that, too. As a fqmily we would turn on Aladdin music and have erig do
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some dance moves and little cartwheels and ﬂips in the hving room. We got a

kick out of his stunts and energy.
We had two doll houses in the house and 1 got rid of one of them because it

wouldn't fold up in size. Laura was pretty upset about the whole situation.
There was a garage sale in the neighborhood and Craig saw a doll house (that
folded up) and bought it for Laura. I think he was only eight or nine. I thought
that was so sweet of him to be so concerned about Laura. At an older age,
Craig went to EFY and then traveled a little with the Hamp's. Craig bought a
little bird for Emma that was so cute and it made chirping sounds. | thought
that was so thoughtful of Craig to do that at the age of 14.

We love being able to keep in contact with Craig. He makes it a priority to
keep in contact with all the fomﬂy and that is a speciol gif’r.

As Croig is an adult and morried, he and Claire have both added fomﬂy
traditions that ’fhey enjoyed growing up and broughf into their own fomﬂy.
These traditions are important to Croig and it is a blessing for me to see that

some of the Jthings we did while he was growing up were meoningful to him.
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Laura's Birth S’cory

Mom

19 MARCH 1995

Exciting News!ll We just had a baby girl. Her name is Laura Abbie Lewis. She is

a beautiful bqby. What a surprise it was for me when she came two days eqﬂy.

Friday [ got up and went to my exercise class and hurried home. It was going to
be a busy day. [ went to K-Mart and Aldi's. I had some contractions that hurt bad
but I wondered if they were just bad cramps. I took a short nap because the
evening was going to be ]ousy. [ was going to a bridal shower and Brad was in
charge of the Stake Young Men's
basketball tournament starting at 7
pm. [ kep’t hotving contractions that
hurt so I started timing them. They
were very irregular. Then my water

broke. Brad was already on his way
home. I told the children [ needed to go
to the hospital to be checked. The three

oldest got pretty nervous. Jessica started

to cry. [ was a bit nervous myself I
explained to Jessica what was going to
happen and that everything would be all right. She was very concerned for me
and my sqfe’ty. [ talked with Christine and qudley to let them know what would
be going on. They were going to Grandy's and if we went in and ’they sqid, yes,



your water has broken, we would stay in the hospiidi. If not, we would come
back and get them. Brad arrived home and was very surprised about the turn of
events. He took the news very well and got on the phorie immedidiely to make
arrangements for not beirig at the tournament. We left shorﬂy after that and
dropped the children off at my Mom's. Jessica was concerned but we told her we
would call righi away when we knew sorneihing. We went in and my water
had broken so ihey put me on Pitocin to get the contractions more reguidr. Wow. |
could not believe it. I had prepared rnyseif the whole nine months that [ rnighi be
two weeks late and here it was two ddys before my due date. Amazing. [ had not
yet prepdred myself rrieriiaﬂy so | was kind of ihinkirig of my gosh [ can't believe
'm getting ready to have a baby. Incredible. I talked on the phone with the
children and ihey were feeiirig much better about how ihirigs were going. They
gave me an epidurdl a little after the contractions were getting pretty bad. Yeah!
Joseph and David came in after their basketball game over at the Stake Center. I
was pretty surprised to see them come in but [ was gidd ihey did. Ed and Howard
dropped by also. I was feelirig pretty good at that time because ihey had given
me the epidural. We were all talking and [ was wondering how far along I was
because [ was feeling the pressure of the baby. The nurse came in right after Ed
and Howard left and said you're dilated to a 10, you're reddy to have the ]oa]oy.
The nurse left to call the doctor who lived ten minutes away. The nurses started
preparing the room and me for delivery. I was amazed at how good I felt. The
doctor showed up and after [ pushed two or three times, the bd]oy was delivered.
Laura Abbie Lewis was born at 10:49pm and weighed 7 pounds 1l ounces. What
a cute bd]oy. [ was thrilled to have a
little bdby girl to name after rnyseif
and my sister Abbie. My Mom
broughi our three oldest children and
ihey were able to come in righi after
they cleaned me up. The children were
so excited to see the bdby. They were
amazed at how small she was. It was

a beautiful evening hdving so many

faomily members stop by. Wayne and
Libbi came by. Dad and Matthew
came over after the Friday night basketball tournament. My Dad always makes
me feel good (special) after [ have a baby. I cherish those times. Brad and I said
good-nighi to each other around 1 am. It's ledys a little iorieiy when he leaves. |
was cold during the riighi and didn't sleep as well as I would have liked. It was so
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good to see Laura Abbie again in the early hours of the morning. I just held her
and let her sleep with me after I fed her. The next morning Brad called me. I told
him to go on over and finish up the basketball tournament. He said, "People are
going to think I'm crazy." I needed rest and that was a good way to get it. Mom
had the children and came to the hospital at about 12. It was Christine's birthday.
Brad came straight from the church and brought the presents [ had already
wrapped. We gave Christine some scriptures, a van for her doll house, and some
clothes. It was fun for her to have her birfhday celebration in the hospifal. Of
course the children were thrilled to see baby Laura again. Craig saw her for the
first time. Brad and I ate lunch in the hospital and then we packed things up and
left. Insurance companies are only giving one day stays. | am always ready to go

home.

Dad

27 MARCH 1995

On Friclqy, March 17tk a very exci’ring and wonderful thing happeneol in our
famﬂyl Laura gave birth to our fifth child — a beautiful baby girl we named

Laura Abbie Lewis. She was born at 10:49 PM and Weigheol 7 lbs. 11 0z. and was
920Y4 inches 1ongl What a fantastic experience and tremendous blessing.

Laura wasn't due until March 19tk but our ]oqby had her own arrival time in
mind. As [ was driving home from work that evening Jrhinking about the young
men's basketball tournament that was to begin that evening, Laura paged me on
my beeper. [ wondered why she would be paging me? Was she just trying to see
if I had left work yet? Surely the random contractions she had been hqving hadn't
developed into anyﬂqing more substantial—had ’rhey? When | puﬂed up to the
house and went inside the house, Laura was there at the door with a worried look
on her face. She said she ’rhought her water had broken and that her doctor
wanted her to come in. My first though’r was, "Oh no, not now! ['ve got a
basketball tournament to run Jronigh% and tomorrow! You can't be serious. This isn't
happening." Then, before I said anything, [ made myself understand that
somehow it would all work out. I made calls to my counselors and turned it over

to them.

Well, before 1ong we were off to take the kids to Grqnciy's (Elna's) and then
Laura and [ made the short 5 minute trip from their home to Christian Northwest
Hospifql. It was so nice to be close. We checked Laura in and ’[hey verified that
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Laura had in fact had her water broken. They started her on Pitocin to mover
contractions qlong even more regulquy—then just 3 hours or so later she had the
ba]oy. It was so incredible to see just the baby's head come out, then slowly the rest
of her tiny body. I querly looked to see whether it was a boy or girl. How excited
we were to see it was a beautiful
daugh’ferl The doctor asked me to cut
the umbilical cord, and I did. That was
a first. It was 10:49pm.

Laura's mom and the kids came over a
half hour or so later. [ went to the
waiting room and told them it was a
baby girl. The girls' faces lit up!
Bradley's face dropped as he snapped

his fingers in &isappoin’rmen’r and said

quietly, "Oh man!" The children loved
to be with baby Laura. They all had
to hold her and be with her. It was

neat to see. So much love for this tiny

baby—i’r was great to see.

When we got Laura all checked into
her recovery room for the night, I

headed home alone. Before retiring to
the bed, [ knelt down and poureol out

my soul to the Lord. [ broke down and
cried as I thanked Him for blessing us

with such a beautiful dqugh’fer. [ felt so overwhelmed ]oy the great responsibﬂi’fy |
have as her father to protect her from harm and raise her in righ’[eousness. It's a

sacred job, and one that will not be easy.

Laura and baby Laura came home the next day, March 18th, which was
Christine's 8th Bir’fhdqy. We made sure to try and make it a special dqy for her
too. She openeci gifts at the hospi’fql and enjoyed much of the dory with me at the
basketball tournament (which Laura insisted [ go to) and with her mother and
ba]oy sister at the hospi’fql. It was a ]ousy, fun-filled and exhqus’ring clqyl We all
"died" in bed later that night.

Everyone was so thoughtful once we brought baby Laura home. My mom
brough’r in the meals, and so many others brough’r meals in or gave us d gif’r. My
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boss sent flowers. Some sent cards. It's been a real out-pouring of love to Laura, the

bcxby, O.I'ld me. We feel very blessed.
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Memories with Laura

Jessica

[ can't tell you how many times ['ve forgotten that Laura is over 9 years younger
than I am. [ think Laura has an uncanny ability to live in a way that feels young
and fun and carefree, while still being spiri’ruqﬂy and emotionaﬂy mature beyond
her years. Being 9+ years apart our lives didn't overlqp in school or church. Laura
probqbly remembers me as a bossy big sister, asking her to s’fraighten her shoes on
car trips or help clean the house while Mom and Dad were gone on dates. I'm
graieful for all those trips home from
college, even once Jared and [ were
married, that helpecl me stay close to

Laura and all my younger siblings.

Jared and I lived with Mom, Dad,
Laura and Emma back in 2011-2012
before Jared started medical school. The
memories that stick out from that

speciql time "back at home" are

cheering Laura on in young women's
basketball (I was cﬂwqys SO prouol of
her! Not just her mad skills but the kind way she treated the other girls, how she
included them. Laura was a natural leader.) I also remember going to the olog
breeciing farm ("don't shop, qolop’[!” Whoops....) and picking out Mason with Laura

and Emma. We have some pretty cute pictures from that dqy! [ remember a
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camping trip to Pere MarqueHe; Laura was cﬂwqys so full of life and fun. There
was never a dull (or quie’r) moment with Laura. She has a way of making

everything fun; I admire that about her.

One of my most poignant memories is more recent, after Laura got home from her
mission. | remember a few pqr’ricular phone conversations ’ralking to her about her
friend Jacob. I could sense that she was concerned, confused and strugghng to
understand and wrestle with this sensitive situation. [ learned so much from Laura
as we talked and tried to make sense of it all. Laura had so much love and
compassion for Jacob and I believe that is what has allowed her to be the best
kind of friend not only to Jacob, but to so many people that she has touched
’rhroughou’r her life. Laura feels deeply for people. She's s’rruggled enough in her
own life to be able to relate to others in their s’rruggles, no matter what ’rhey are. |
can think of so many people on her mission and since her mission that Laura has
been able to help comfort and support
because she was Wiﬂing to share her
own personal challenges. Laura has a
gif’r of relq’ring to others, connecting
and communicating in such a
]oequ’riful, meaningful way. Laura has
friends and makes friends everywhere

she goes.
I'm grafeful that regqrouess of

separation by distance and age, ['ve
felt increqsingly close to Laura
’fhroughou’f these last several years. She is an encouraging and supportive sister
and an amazing Auntie to our kiddos. So grateful for you, La, and all the light,
goodness, 1augh’fer and love you bring into this world! And thanks for picking
such an incredible guy to be by your side Jrlrnrougl'lou’r eternity. We love you both!

Christine

Laura and I are eigh’f years apart ALMOST to the dqy. [ remember opening up
my ]oirfhdqy presents in the hospi’fal after she was born. Those eight years seemed
like such a large age gap when we were younger, but over the last few years,
that gap has felt smaller and smaller. She is both my little and big sister, because
of our stark heighf differences, but she has also filled the role of "big" sister on so
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many occasions as she 1’10.8 cqreci fOl’ me, suppor’feol me, O.l’ld ].OV@d me in my

difficulties..

One of my specicd memories of Laura as a young girl is the time [ spent
orches’rra’ring and carrying out a wedding between her and Craig. They couldn't
have been older than 6 and 47? Somebody puﬂ out those pictures, [ mean, what a
hoot! Laura followed me around and was most likely subjected to all sorts of
el&erly sibling bossiness, but I don't remember her ever complqining. Laura was
qlwqys quite the talker, a real
conversationalist! I think she's always
just worn her feelings and heart on her
sleeve, SO reqdy and Wiﬂing to share
and be open with anyone and
everyone. | also remember Laura
always curled up with a book. She
would spend what seemed like hours
and hours in her room reqcling book
after book. I always admired her for
foﬂowing her passions, whatever they

were at the time.

Speqking of passions, [ remember when
Laura first started to find an interest in
videogrqphy. She poured every ounce
of her creativity into those fun music

videos with friends and family. It's

pretty incredible to see how far she's
come in her talent to tell a story behind
a camera. I have always felt so prouol to be "the sister" of the giﬂ who created this
and that video that people just can't get enough of. I can't wait to see where that
gif’f takes her.

Laura and I have grown especiCtHy close these past few years. After she came out
to BYU as a Freshman, [ felt an increasing responsibility to look out for her and
help her find her way. Turns out she hasn't needed all that much help — she is
SUCH a go—geHer! So driven. So strong. So resilient. Wa’fching her decide to serve a
mission after it was the last Jfhing on the planef she wanted to do, and then
undertake adventure after adventure since then (my most favorite ]oeing

marrying the PERFECT guy for her!) has been such a joy (qnd relieﬂ) to me. I will
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odwqys treasure the time we've shared living close to one another, being in the
same ward, and serving Jfoge’ther in Young Women's. Just hoping and praying

this stage of life never ends! Love you more than you can know, Laura.

Brad
Laura was the first "younger kid" that I was able to reqﬂy be old enough to watch

grow up. I have great memories of reading to Laura and taking care of her —
much like we all took care of Emma as she grew up. So much of what I naturally
knew about ]oeing a father and Jrc1l<ing care of children I believe started with my
1eqrning experiences with Laura. [ remember Laura's awesome strqigh’r ]oqng hair
cut as a child, remember how she alwqys ’ragged qlong with erig. Most of all
when [ think of Laura I think of her amazing ability to connect with anyone — an
qbﬂity I greqtly admire. She has the way of cutting Jflrnrough any formalities or
fluff and ’rqlking about and ]oeing there for what's real. That makes her an
enjoyable person to be around because she's authentic and real. [ remember when
Craig went on his mission Laura reqﬂy, reqﬂy missed him. | qlwqys ’rhought it
was interesting that some of Laura's best friends growing up were her Young
Women leaders — she has a great qbility to build relq’rionships with people of all
ages — even leaders. Laura is comfortable being herself, and contributes so much to
our fqmily. [ think she has a unique ability to bring in people around her and
always keep relationships first. 've really respected her example of how she's
loved her friend ]qcob and continued to be his friend, regqrdless of differences. A
reqﬂy good example of 1oving others yet still ]oeing able to maintain your own
beliefs — that sort of set a model in my mind of how [ should interact with others
that I know. She's a younger si]oling but there's a lot of Jrhings about the way she
enjoys life and makes J[hings fun that I look up to and reqﬂy respect.

C raig

Oh, Laura. The memories we have Jfogeﬂqelr. The first one that comes to mind is
when you were on a softball team. The team you played on wasn't very goocl
but I loved practicing with you during the summer and wqtching you get better.
Every time you made a good play I would be so proud. You guys literally got

killed every single game but it was so fun going to watch and support youl

[ also remember helping you with your skills in basketball. You were so tall and
had such a brigh’f future at the sport. [ wanted to be a part of you being a
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basketball star! I was probably reqﬂy ]oossy and super annoying but I love sports
and it was fun that you loved them too. We shared some good memories playing

sports Jfoge’thelr. That makes me so hqppyl

[ remember sharing a lot of memories going to stake dances Jfoge’rlrlelr. [ can't
remember exactly how many years we overlapped but stake dances were looked
forward to each month big timel It was so fun to have a si]oling at each dance. |
remember that it made me want to be an example. [ tried to make sure you felt

included and had a fun time. I'm sure you just loved that Spencer and [ were

sometimes the DJs haha! JK.

The night before I was set apart as a missionary, you and Emma qumed out to a
Mae song with me. [ know we have a video of that somewhere, and it's fun to see
that we share that memory ’togefher‘ We were all crying because we were going
to miss each other so much. Then you had to go and write that essqyl Where is
the Good in Goodbye? | remember you
sent that to me when [ was in the
MTC. After [ read it on my P—dqy, [
printed it out and proceeded to soak it
with my tears. That essay motivated
me to work hard and make my fqmﬂy

proudl
One of the battles we had growing up

was that you never reqﬂy JEOJ[O_HY

approved of the giﬂs that I liked.
Mainly because they were your

friends first before Jfhey were minel Ha hal [ remember when you were on your
mission and [ started da’ting Claire. [ knew you were going to be sad that [ got
married while you were gone and [ wanted you to approve of her and like her. So
we set it up to meet up with you at General Conference during your mission. |
think you actually met Claire's family before you met Claire. You made her feel
so welcome during that encounter and once you got home. Claire feels like one of
the Lewis sisters and that makes me feel so happy. You had finally approved of
the girl that [ liked and it was the only one that reaﬂy mattered. I'm so glad you

and Claire get along and enjoy each other's company.

[ love you Laural



Emma

Laura has always been my BEST friend in the whole wide world. This started
when I was just a young kid. Apparenﬂy she was obsessed with me (I don't reaﬂy

remember that but it kinda creeps me out haha).

I qlways felt 1ucky to have been able to hqng out with her when she was a
teenager. We did some of the weirdest stuff when we were Jroge’fhelr. [ remember
being in the QT gas station pquing lot with her and Courtney playing with doll
hands and lqughing our heads off. We also made tons of music videos. One in
particular was to "When I Was Your Man" by Bruno Mars. We spent the entire
evening doing some pretty creepy stuff for that video. When we finished the
video and showed it to Mom to ask if we could post it, she said "Absolutely NOT!"
Those were the best times. I have a ton of memories teepeeing with Laura too. She
was the teepeeing professionql. She
’rqugh’f me how to unroll a toilet paper
roll and wrap it cqrefuﬂy around
1qndscaping and trees. She quugh’r me
how to keep quiet and hide when
people came out of their house running
after us. This is knowledge that I will

carry Wlﬂ’l me fOIQVQI.

[ remember when she left for coHege,
that was probably the hardest day of
my life. I said goodbye to her at night

because she must've left early the next morning. All I know is that [ literally cried
for hours in my room. It was really tough seeing her go and knowing that I was
going to be the only child at home now. She wrote me a note before she left and
to this dqy [ can still see the tear marks on it from me crying so much as [ read it

SO 101’19’ ago.

[ love being with Laura because I feel like [ can always be myself around her. She
has made me feel so special and acts like I'm the coolest person ever. [ love how

Wwe can be reaﬂy gOOfY one moment O.l’l& ’rhen hO.VQ a IQQHY serious conversation

the next (about This Is Us or Lori Loughlin).

Laura has been such a great example to me and ['ve qlwqys looked up to her. She
went on a mission even ’rhough she had said for years that she never would. But

she went anyway because she knew that Heqverﬂy Father wanted her to. Thank
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goodness for that, because then she met Braeden. She really got lucky with him. I
remember the first time [ met him, he brough’t pizza over and [ knew righ’t away
he was the one. I've had a lot of fun with both Laura and Braeden these past
couple years. They are perfect for each other.

[ love you Laura.

Dad

Laura, you just keep getting better and better. You were an amazing person
before Braeden, but now, with Braeden, you are mqgnified and even more

powerful in your giﬂs and talents.

Laura was always a fun child to have around. She was a talker, boy, and I recall
several times her coming home from school, starting to tell us some tale from her
day, giving us all kinds of unnecessary
details, and we'd have to tell her to
give us the short version. It was
hilarious. She loved being around other
people and how ’[hey loved hanging
out with her. Laura was cﬂways so
good to include Emma in so many
things she was involved in. [ never
ONCE heard her complain about
having her younger sister tag along. [t
really was unique. To this day, they
have a very specicﬂ relahonship and

bond, and [ think that's very special.

Laura was another one of our children
with such a beautiful voice and she l

sang often around the house. I loved

that.

L=
Besides being a beautiful young il 7 5{. ”

woman, I O.lWO.YS fel’r LO.U.I’O_ hO.d a

«LigE
e |
¢ =i

perfecﬂy shqped nose. | would tell her
that, and I'm not sure if she liked knowing my opinion about her nose or not. Look

at it sometime... it's the perfect, beautiful nose!
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[ love how Laura would whoop up on the neighborhood boys as they'd play
"bucket" on the basketball hoop in the street in front of our house. The boys reaﬂy
respec’teol her for her shot and hustle. | thoughf it was great how comfortable she
was around the boys and how she didn't allow herself to be intimidated by them

one bit!

Laura led our Ward YW basketball team to multiple stake championships. I'll
never forge’r one game in which she hit like 11 s’rraight free throws, inclucling
several at the end of the game to win it all. She blew us away. She was so good,
and yet she was such a good sport and humble in her success. I really admire her

for that in those years.

Laura Qlwqys knew how to have fun. Il never forget clriving by myself to the
Lake St. Louis buﬂding one Sundqy morning and seeing Laura's plastic white
snowman tied to the base of a street sign, almost appearing to wave at traffic as it
passe& by, as you came around a bend heading to the Church. I just knew it was
Laura's snowman and that she and Courfney Jewkes had been out late the nigh’r

before hqving snowman fun.

[ was so grateful Laura followed the promptings of the Spirit to serve a full-time
mission. She knew she had to go, and she did. She was an incredible missionary

like her older sisters and brothers. She was so good with the people and the other
missionaries, even the Senior missionaries. She had a grea’f impac’t on many and

she learned much about herself during those months of dedicated service to the

Lord.

How we love you Laural We are so grqteful for the important part you play in

the Lewis family!

Mom

Laura was born when we lived in our

Ashford house. I had so much help
after she was born. All of the children
loved her and wanted to hold her. The

first week we were a little concerned
because erig got up into her crib and
accidentqﬂy scratched her. It reqﬂy

was just because he wanted to get

close to her; we had to keep a closer

84



watch on him for a while until he understood how to be genﬂe.

Laura was so much fun and had a lot of energy as she grew up. With erig and
Laura combined [ had my hands full. When Laura was two, we had the four
oldest children in one room and Laura in her crib in the next room. It was alway

important to make sure the baby could sleep well.

We loved moving out to O'Fallon because we had more space for everyone. |
remember Laura running around in a white shp singing on the swings in the
chkyqrd‘ For a while [ had to lock the door in her room because she kep’r
chqnging clothes and I never knew what I would find her in. She didn't have girls
her age in our cul-de-sac but she made friends with the boys Clqyton and Brian
and plqyed a lot with them.

One of the sweetest Jfhings about Laura is how she has loved her younger sister
Emma. It hasn't let up through the years. [ would go to school and everyone was
ctsking me about Emma because Laura couldn't stop chdking about her. She was a
big help to me with Emma. When Laura was 10, I could run up to Schnucks
knowing that Emma would be fine. As
Laura got older she willingly took
Emma with her to some of her
weekend activities so that Dad and [
could have some time on our own. She
never complained and I know Emma

en]'oyed it, too.

Laura was involved in plqys at school
and Cats at the Young People's
Theater. We loved going to support

Laura in whatever she was involved
with. Laura was also involved in Rising Generation and she met a lot of different
youth from different stakes Jfhrough that experience. Laura has a beautiful voice

that has been a blessing to her.

Laura was unusual in a good way at church. She probably had more adult
friends in our ward than youﬂq (our youﬂq group was a little smaller at the time).
[ was amazed by this and those adults had a good relaﬁonship with her in
different ways. [t was fun to see that during her young women years. Laura had

fun cluring those years playing basketball with the young women. They did
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reaﬂy well during the years she was there and made it fun for all the younger

girls.

[ have loved seeing the adventure Laura has had these last five years, BYU,

mission, coﬂege, marriage, grqducﬁfion and now a job. Amazing.
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Emma's Birth S’cory

Mom & Dad

23 OCTOBER 2000
Emma Patrice Lewis,

We are so excited to have you here in our fqmily, at last! You have had so many

anxious people awaiting your arrival into this world.

This ]'ourncd is to keep a record of the speciql events in your life. As you grow and
learn we hope to fill it with many exciting occasions that will help you to

remember some Of ’rhe QQ.I].Y yedrs Ol( your hfe

Our greatest wish is that you grow up knowing about your Heqvenly Father and
His Son, Jesus Christ. We will teach and guide you and pray that you will
always stay close to the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints.

23 OCTOBER 2000

What a speciql olqyl

Emma Patrice Lewis was born at 12:06 pm. She weighed 8 pounds 1 ounce and
was 212 inches long. She was greeted into this world by her mother and father
and her brother Braouey and her sister Christine. Christine then ran to the waiting
room to get Jessica, Craig, little Laura, Grandy, Abbie, and cousin Mqry Nothum.
Within a minute or two ’fhey were all in the delivery room 1ooking at beautiful

Emma Patrice.
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The day started early for mom. She awoke at 1 AM with a hard contraction. She
and daddy’ timed the contractions for about two hours. The contractions hurt, even
’rhough Jthey were still 10 minutes apart. The doctor said to go into the hospitod.
We woke the children up. They were so excited to finaﬂy be able to go to the
hospital. We called Grandy around 4:15am to tell her to come to the hospital.
Mary Nothum happened to be spending the week-end with her so Jfhey both

came.

Checking into the hospital was easy. They hooked Mom up to the machines. The
contractions had stopped! How discouraging. They told Mom to walk the
haﬂways to see if that would start hem again. Mom didn't just walk the
haﬂwqys, she ran the stairs, two at a time. There was no way she was going to
leave the hospitql without a babyl Luckily the contractions started again. They
put Mom on Pitocin and then the contractions reqﬂy started to be more regular.
Ouch, it hurt! During all of this, the children and Mary and Grandy were in the
waiting room. Craig wWas munching on candy and Laura was concerned that she
was going to miss show and tell. Each of the children came in and visited with
Mom in her room. Mom was excited when they gave her an epidural. Mom felt
great after that. The nurse called the doctor and told her to hurry. Soon after,
Doctor Klabi arrived. Christine and Bradley came into the room and stood in the
back of the room. Within about five minutes our baby was born. Christine yeﬂed
excitedly, it's a girll She ran out to get the others. Jessica, Craig, Laura, Grandy,
Abbie, and little Mary came in within
a couple minutes after Emma Patrice
Lewis was born. Bradley walked over
to where Emma lay in the warmer.
She held onto his finger! Laura's eyes
got so wide when she first saw her
baby sister. Craig stood by qudley as
Jfhey looked at their beautiful baby

sister. Mom and Dad were so excited to

see and hold Emma. She was so

perfect Grandy took a lot of pictures.
Dad had taped Emma as she was being born. The Lewis Family was so happy!
Abbie Nelson Kipp wWas keeping everybody posted on what was happening via

E-mail.

The dqy was wonderful. ]essicq, Chris’tine, qudley, erig, and Laura spean most of
the olcty in the hospifod. They helpeol Mom and Emma move up to her hospifod
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room. After getting settled Dad took the children home. Brad stopped at Schnucks
to get pink balloons and a balloon that said, It's a girl. They came down the street
and saw many of the neighbors out in the cul-de-sac. Kim called out what is it?
Daddy said, it's a girll Everybody started clapping and yelling. The neighbors
have been very excited about this new baby, too. The children were very proud
and got to tell the neighbors about the baby being born. Dad put the balloons on
the mailbox to let others know we had had our baby.

That night at the hospi’ral the children and Daddy came back to visit and to hold
Emma Patrice. They were so anxious to be the first to hold her when they arrived.
Emma was so good. Abbie and Eric, Elaine, Eric, and the children, David, and
Dad all came to visit. It was wonderful to share our excitement with our fqmily.
Mom was tired after a long day, Daddy and the children said good-bye to Mom

and Emma.

Emma wanted to be with Mommy a lot that night. Mom loved that and cuddled
with her all nigh’[. Mom and Emma had a couple of visitors. By that night Mom
Was ready to go home. The pecliqfriciqn checked Emma over and said she was
beautiful and IQQdy to go home. The children were all excited and helpful. We
gcﬁrhered up all our Jrhmgs, dressed Emma, and drove home. Darin and Aimee and

their children came over for a quick visit that nighf

Daddy was able to stay home all that week and help Mom and Emma.
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Memories with Emma

]es’rica

Emma, It was such a fun experience being a 15 year old teenager and having a
brand new baby sister. | felt so cool and so special. I think all my friends were
jealous. All of us bigger kids were just so in love with you. You were OUR baby.
(Not just Mom & Dad's baby.) I remember sitting around just watching you sing
or dance. You were our entertainment, our pride and joy. [ really think it was a

unifying thing for our family to be blessed with our little M&M.

Emma, you were just three years old when I left for BYU. [ remember being
worried that you wouldn't remember me or feel close to me or that we wouldn't
be able to relate to one another. [ feel so grq’[eful that 1 got to come back home for
Christmas holiolqys, summer vacations and even’[uqﬂy got to live WITH you the
year before Jared started medical school. Then, we were just 3 hours away in
Kirksville and you got to be a part of our experience Qdop’[ing the girls. The ups
and downs, the joyful experiences and the reaﬂy Jrough times, too. You were there
when we brough’[ Eva & Nora home (to Mom & Dad's house). Some of my
favorite memories are of the times you and Laura (and Mom and Dad) came to
visit Jared, me and the girls in Kirksville. It was so fun Wafching you become an
Auntie and seeing the love you insfqnﬂy felt for our little ladies. You were a
natural, Emma. Our giﬂs have sometimes treated you more like a big sister than
an Auntie (little stinkers). When [ close my eyes to picture those first few years
with Eva and Nora, I see you, too. And I love that.



[ remember that great sister surprise when you performed as Annie in the school
musical. That had to be one of our proudest moments as big sisters watching you
up there on the stage, singing and
acting. We always knew you could do
hard, amazing Jthings like that so
watching you in one of our favorite
roles (oh how we all love Anniel) was
priceless. You have given us so many
reasons to go’ther, to come Jfoge’fhelr as a
family, to show our love and support

for you and for each other.

[ love how much you love being
Jfoge’rher with us as siblings, and as a
fomily. You're not loud about it (like some of us arel), you don't need the spoﬂigh’r
(like some of us dol), you are content to just BE together. I love that about you,
Emma. [ think that quality and the love and fulfillment you find with family will
serve you so well throughou’r your 1ife, especioﬂy as you become a wife and

mother.

You have grown and matured so much these last few years. You have been a
part of or within earshot of a lot of adult conversations over the years. You've
been exposeol to a lot of life experiences and choﬂenges ’through your older si]olings
and in many ways [ think you are wise beyond your years and know so much
more about real life than many of us did. You are well preporeol for life, for
coHege, for all of it. We are all rooting for you, cheering you on, just like we

O.lWOLYS 1’10.'\/'6 been.

Christine
Emma. Eminem. Emma bo bemma.

The best "caboose" there ever was! Each of us as silolings take such pride in you,
Emma. It has been such a joy to watch you grow into adulthood. I remember
when Bradley and [ were in the hospital room when you were born. You came so
fast (or, at least, it seemed fast to me... we'll let Mom confirm that onel).. and we

were all just so excited to have you in our fomily, That hasn't chonged

When I started homeschooling, [ would act as a sort of second mom to you at

home during the day. I LOVED that. [ have such clear memories of feeding you
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while you sat in your highchair. You made being home during the day so much

fU.l’l.

When Bradley and [ had friends over, we would call you into the room and have
you dance around, act strange, or "do your water".. haha! We used you as our
personql entertainment! All of our friends loved you and ’rhought you were the

cutest thingl

[ remember being devastated to leave
you when I left for college. I couldn't
imagine missing out on your growing
up years and it made me so sad to
think about our relqﬁonship changing.
But I am convinced that our fqmﬂy
being set up the way it is, birth order

and timing and all, is exqcﬂy what it

needed to be for each of us to grow

into the people we needed to become.

[ have watched you in awe these past couple years especially. You have done one
hard ’rhing after another. I know you have pusheci yourself more than ever before
and [ just couldn't admire you more for that. Emma, you are an exceptional
human being and I can't wait to see how you change the world with your

goodness. [ love youl

Brad
The adqge that the youngest gets the talents of all the older kids seems to be dead

on in the case of Emma. While you're still relqtively a youngin' it's wild to see
you mature into such a talented beautiful woman. It's so cool to see how you're the
universqﬂy adored aunt who globetro’rs to see her nieces and nephews who talk
about you fondly all the time. You're so specicd to all of us siblings because you're
the one we all shared — even the next oldest Laura was old enough to remember

your growing up.

For one, I'm glqcl you made it Jrhrough the first year of your life with all your
pseuolo mom and dads playing house with you. Gosh, [ remember giving you
baths in the sink when you were so little. We did every’rhing for and with you —
reqoling to you, setting you on the grounol for tummy time and plqying with toys.
Keeping you from getting too close the brick fireplace, getting you a bottle, the
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whole nine yarols. One wonders where mom was during it all? Through Jfc1king
care of my younger si]olings, in pqr’ficulqr you given how old I was when you

were born, | learned the basics of what has made me feel like I can hack it as a

dad.

[ remember Viviouy the nigh’r / equy morning hours when mom went into labor.
We were all conscious of how it could be any day, and it was in the middle of
the night when dad came in and openeol Craig and my door and told us it was
time to go to the hospital I remember it honestly like it was yesterday. A LOT of
waiting. Craig and [ weren't too bummed because ESPN Sports Center was
playing the top plays from the previous dqy over and over. | remember the talk of
that day was that Roger Clements a famous pitcher had thrown a pi’rch and the
batter broke his wooden bat when
swinging. A shard of the bat flew
towards Roger Clements, who out of
anger, picked it up and threw it over
to first base as if it were the ball. Super
random memory, but that's how locked
into memory that dqy was. [ also
remember being starving as we hadn't
eaten and then finqﬂy Abbie Kipp
showed up with "food for everyone"

and it ended up being Imo's pizza —
yugh!

But more impor’[anﬂy, [ remember
s’fanding over Mom's shoulder with
Christine as you were born. I'm

O_C'tU.O_HY incredibly gl’O.'t@fU.l I wdas able

to do that. [ assume that's not very
common, but again, my experience
hqving been there for your birth provided the Jrempla’re for what to expect when

we had Samuel. | wasn't afraid, which was reqﬂy important as [ was supporting

Mincly.

From that time forward, I honesﬂy remember pretty much every milestone — your
first steps in me and Craig's room to lift yourself up. [ remember we must have
been packing for a trip at the moment because | seem to remember there ]oeing

suitcases — ac’ruqﬂy, that migh’t have been what you used to stand yourself up. [
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remember your interesting ]oeHy button fascination — and it helps me to know
that you turned out all right as Jonah also does some interesting Jfhirlgs like puH his
hair out rqndomly. You did turn out all righ’[, didn't you?

As [ headed off to school and missions, my memories of you were intervened by
bigger chunks of time away, which made your teen to adult years appear to ﬂy
by for me at least. But the awesome Jfhing is that you've been able to visit my
family everywhere we've lived [ believe (which has been a lot of plqces) so [ feel
like you kind of have been around the world to come and see us, which we and

especiaﬂy our kiddos so look forward to and appreciate.

Love you so much and so excited to see what adventures the Lord has in store for

your life.

Craig

[ remember me and Bradley being the first ones to see you walk. You were in our
bedroom climbing on the bed and plqying with toys and we remember you
Jfcxk:lng your first steps in our room. That was awesome! Not sure you remember
that, but I do! I remember you showing us your "water" or prancing like a horse.
Learning how to play with and take care of my little sister has helped me become
a better dad. [ remember how cute you
were as d kid, [ still remember how
little you were when I left on my
mission and that's still sometimes how [
think of you know because I didn't
want you to get older, you were such
a cute ]oqbyl But wow, [ am glad you
have grown up. You have grown into
such a beautiful, talented young
woman who loves sociqlizing with
others and prioritizes famﬂy, friends,
and the gospe1 over every’fhingl You
have an amazing singing voice and

you are so skilled with the guitar.

A 1OJIf Of my memories are more

recently with you, Emma. My family

and | reqﬂy en]'oyed being able to visit
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St. Louis in April and get you, Mom, and Dad to ourselves. I loved eating at Steak
'n Shake with you, and Fritz's, places that hold so many memories for our fqmﬂy. [
loved staying up late with you and Watching Marvel movies in preparation for
going to see the Avengers End Game movie. That was so fun getting the sweet
seats with Dad and going to B&B Theaters and hearing the music they play in the
parking lot. Erin always talks about the train she went on with Granoly and
Emma at the Zoo. You are such an incredible aunt! All of the nieces and nephews

just love youl

In the last yedar or so, ['ve felt that we've developed a good rela’rionship via
texting, and FaceTime. Even though we have lived so far apart recently, I've been
very grateful for technology because I feel like I've still gotten closer to you. It's
been fun to text you and talk about the shows we watch or Jfhings going on in the
Lou. | hope you feel the same, that we are close even though we are so far away
in age. [ hope you have an incredible time out at school. You learn so much about
who you are and your testimony when you go out and live on your own. | am
confident that you will be a beacon of 1ight there in Rex]ourg to those that

surround you. [ love you!”

(aura

Emma Lew — I'm convinced I'd be an entirely different person had you not been
born. Having you as my little sister motivated me (and still motivates me) to try
and live my life in a way that you would be prouol or could look up to. In a lot of
ways, ['ve ’fqugh’t you what NOT to do by my exqmple (qu’ting hundreds of
dollars at Mickey D's, not 1istening to
mom like I should have growing up,
eating crappy food at coﬂege, the list
goes on and on). | hope in some ways
['ve been able to be an example to
you, but I think you have been an
exqmple to me and the rest of our

fqmlly fO_l’ more 'H’IOLII Yyou even kIlOW‘

There is just a general goodness about

youl You are kind and you work hard.
You're positive and mature even in the
midst of chaﬂenges. You've relied on the gospel and developed a testimony far

earlier than the rest of us. 'm amazed how often I've heard you say, "I didn't want
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to but I knew I should so I did it anywqys," where often my life looks a lot like, "I
didn't want to, so I didn't and stqyeci home and watched TV instead" The
attitude that you have will help you to continue to grow and become an
amazing, grounded, kind person that others will want to be around. You are a

beautiful, self-aware, ex’fremely talented personl

You are the best of both worlds as a sister and best friend to me. You are mature
and give great advice but you also know how to have fun and be siﬂy. YOU
JUST GET ME. I love talking, laughing, and just being with youl You make me
want to be better. ['ve loved our time together just since you've moved out to
[daho and look forward to us partying in a few days and celebrating the
beautiful life that you've lived so far.

Some of my favorite memories with you:

- You coming teepeeing with us or hanging out with me and Cour’fney. It was

never a ]ourden to hO.V@ you O.l’OU.l’ld.. Even as a youngin', you were my ]oest

friend.

- Making weird music videos with
you (especiqﬂy the crazy strange
ones that mom never let us show
any]oody because ’rhey were
dis’rur]oing)

- Me forcing you to sit on my 1qp at
church till you were like 12 or older
and it was probqbly weird. You
had to be the one to end that
tradition and it was probqbly for
the best or [ may have still kept it
going to this dqy‘

- You visited Utah for my bir’[hday a
few years ago. [ was ]oeing all

Whiny and cra]oby and saying [

didn't know why Braeden even

liked me. You said you didn't know Why he did either, lol. And it's truel He
was and still is too good for me, and that's what made me realize I needed to
lock this relationship down and marry the guy because he would always help

me to be better. Your brutal hones’[y has always meant a lot to me.
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- Me coming to Missouri in March this year. It was so fun to be with you, eat
yummy food, reminisce about the good old times, get fake tattoos, and just have

some good old fashioned qucﬂi’ry tHime with my baby sis.

- You coming for General Conference the other weekend. I loved staying up late

with you and just tqlking. [ loved hstening to good music with youl

quicqﬂy, while [ qlwqys Jthough’[ hqving a little sister would mean [ got to set the
exqmple for you, you have set an amazing example for me. I'm amazed ]oy you
and your sfreng’rh, maturity, and kindness. I'm so gra’feful to be your sister and so
excited to see where life takes youl It rqrely takes us where we've plqnned, but it
qlwqys takes us where we need to be. Here with you for the ride every step of the

way, little chickadeelll

Dad

Emma.. | simply don't know where the years have gone. Emma, you're the child
of ours I've never sat with at church — for your entire life — other than specicﬂ
occasions like General Conference and when we were out of town QHending
another ward/stake. Those specicd occasions were so choice for me. You on one side,

and mom on the other. | felt like the luckiest man alive to be with you.

Emma, you are such a bequ’riful, kind, and caring person. You remind me a lot of
your mother in that way. You tend to
see the good in others, and you can
also appreciate the funny Jfhings about
other people tool

There are so many memories of you
growing up. The ones I remember best,
with my fqoling 56—year—old memory,
are those from the last 5 years or so. [t
has been during this time that I feel
['ve been able to spend a fair amount
of one-on-one time with you. Though I
could never convince you to watch a
Cardinals game with me on TV, we
found plen’ry of Jrhings to do Jrogefher.

We saw movies Jfoge’rhelr, and went

out to eat, or we'd just run up to
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Mickey D's so you could get some fries and a blue Power-Aid. We loved driving
over to the church iogeiher, running errands, going on drives to find fireworks
going off in the sky during summer nighis in June and ]uiy, doing Trek iogeiher,
youih conferences, and on and on. You are just plqin fun to be with. You emanate
goodness and love, and people just like to be around you. When we are with you,

we feel good. We feel loved. We feel peace.

One experience ['ll never forget is when Elder James B. Martino asked you to come
into the stake offices at Hazelwood and meet with me, mom and him after he had
extended the call to me to serve as Stake President in November 2014. You came
in, and he told you that he had just extended the call to me. He then asked you if
you felt you could support and sustain me in that new caﬂing. There wasn't a
moment of hesitation. You quickly said, "Yes" You taught me a lot about trusting
in the Lord, accepting the call, and sustaining others. Thanks for qiwqys
supporting me and never complaining

about the time I was away.

We've had the chance to share in
special experiences with Elder Martino,
Elder Joaquin E. Costa, Elder Rawson,
Elder Carpenter, and Elder Stacey
visiting our stake and some even

staying in our home with us. When

Elder Costa said to you, "It's ALL
TRUE Emmoa. It's all truel" I could tell

you felt the same witness [ was feeiing
— that a servant of the Lord was
ieaching us both truth! It will inqys

be an important part of our foundation

of faith.

Emma, I'm so grateful for your
inspiration and encouragement in the
recent pianning and carrying out of our Stake's It Mental Health Fireside. It was a
huge success, and you had such a iarge part to piay in helping me to put iogeiher
a program that would bless all in attendance. [ feel as ihough you were inspired
by our Father in Heaven to share things and details with me that would be
critical to its success. My oniy regret is that you could not be there to witness it

and feel of the Spirii that nighi, in person. Thanks for all your heipl

99



[ love you Emma. [ couldn't be more proud to call you dqugh’fer. I'm blown away
at who you've become and the courage you've shown ]oeing the only one of your
siblings to travel to far away Rex]ourg, ID to continue your coHege education. You

are amazing, and I love and miss you hun.

Mom

Dearest Emma:
[t's so hard to believe we're to this point in life.

[ love thinking back to 19 years ago. We had so many looking forward to your
birth; from neigh]oors to lots of fqrnily and your sisters and brothers. [ realized at
that time how fortunate I was to be able to have 6 children. During the middle of
the nigh’f [ felt some contractions and we decided to bring all the children with us
(I don't know if that was plctnned out). We called Grqndy and she met us there at
the hospitql. The hospi’fql staff reqHy wanted to send me home because [ wasn't
hqving enough contractions BUT [ decided to walk the stairs and Grqndy walked
the stairs with me. Finaﬂy ’fhey admitted me. The children were able to come
back into our room and visit a little
with me and Dad (I don't know what
[ was ’fhinking). The &elivery went
well and qudley and Christine were
in the delivery room at the head of my
bed as Emma was delivered into this
world! One picture that [ loved was
qucuey s’fqnding next to the baby bed
and Emma had her finger wrapped

around his.

[ was in awe as | experienced the
incredible love and devotion that all
the children had for you from the time
you were born to years later. The
children were obsessed with you and
were helpful in many ways. |
sometimes felt like [ didn't get enough
time with you. Each of the children
had different times that {hey would
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help out with her. Jessica would take Emma on week-ends so [ could get some rest
during the nigh’t and that was so helpful. Christine was there half day and during
those first few years | could get out and run errands and shop without chtkil’lg
Emma out; that was amazing. Braouey would come and get Emma and spend
time after school with her. Craig and Laura were amazing helpers in the morning
when the older children were off early to seminary. Dad and I were still able to
get out for some date nigh{s. [ remember getting home a few times when Emma
had been fussy and the children were rocking Emma in a big blanket and she
was able to calm down with their help. The biggesf problem we had was when
we would go to church during sacrament meeting. The children would start to
argue about who got to hold Emma. I eventuaﬂy had to make a list of whose turn
it was at church so that we could get ’through the sacrament meeting without

problems.

So years have gone by since then.. [ love how the older children have loved and
qppreciq’recl Emma. It's not easy being the youngest and by SO many years, but it
has also been a blessing. She has learned from you. Emma has gained so much by
Watching you grow up and live your lives. She has great exqmples in her older
sisters and brothers and those ’rhey have married! She had been able to be an
AMAZING Aunt Emma. She has had to say a lot of good-byes and those have
been hard. She has had some experiences that the older children haven't had. One
on One time with Dad and Mom; for good or bad?

[ guess for me, [ have had a lot of time with Emma and I have been blessed by
that. We have been buddies and friends when Dad has been gone (Which Was
frequenf). We tried not to complqin because we also got to spenol time with Dad,

just the three of us. We have had some great times ’together. [ needed that time to
prepare for NOW.

As Emma left this fall, [ knew this was the next step she needed to take (just like
her sisters and brothers before her). She couldn't grow anymore here at home with

me O.l’ld DO.d Emma needed to go Off O.l’lCi 1€O.I.'fl O.l’ld grow Wiﬂ’lOu't us. Sure LOVG

Youl
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Memories with Dad

]es'rica

['ve shared this story with Emma recenﬂy and many times before, but it's still one
of my absolute favorite memories where Dad reqﬂy came in ]oig for me. Being the
first child to go away to coﬂege was a big deal for me and for our whole fqmﬂy.
Nobody had ever left our housel The longest I had ever been away was for EFY
or Girls Camp. [ went out to Utah early for our Lewis family reunion and stayed
out to get ready for the BYU semester to start. Ashley and [ stayed at Grandma's
before the dorms were opened and we moved ourselves in. [ remember bawling
my eyes out in Grandma's shower, feeling so homesick and sure that I had made a
mistake. | remember talking to Mom and Dad on the phone and Dad reassuring
me that "I was only a plane ﬂigh’r away" and that he would be WiHing to pay for
me to come home anytime. When [ heard him say those words, it was like the
pressure valve inside of me released. I didn't feel stuck or so far away anymore. |
knew I could come home if I needed to and knowing that is what gave me the
determination to stay. Those first several weeks of coﬂege were pretty brutal but [
felt Dad's loving, reassuring words ran through my mind. I'm sure glad I stayed

because [ met the man of my dreams that semester!

This is going to be an emotional memory to put into words but it's another time in
my life where I felt Dad's complete love and support for me. It was about two

weeks after Eva and Nora were born and I had been sleeping at Mom and Dad's
house and going to Mercy Hospifql to spenol each oby with the girls. Jared was in

Kirksville in medical school and [ was busy getting to know and fqﬂing in love



with our new daugh’ters. [ was at home in the morning before going to the
hospital for the clay when the social worker called and said Danielle had
something she wanted to tell me. I knew this was bad, really, really bad. We got
on a ’three-way call and Danielle told me that she had changecﬂ her mind and she
was going to keep the girls. [ fell apart on the phone. Mom was home or close by
and she (and [ think Emma) came into my room and [ told them the terrible
news. Mom called Dad, who was at work, and pretty soon he was at home with
all of us. He suggested that we say a prayer. | still remember kneeling down in
the bedroom with Dad, Mom and Emma praying for a miracle. In my tHime of
complete devastation and crisis (with Jared 3 hours away in Kirksville) it meant
so much to me that Dad &ropped
every’thing to be with me.

[ have memories of going over to Mom
& Dad's house when we lived in
Kirksville or O'Fallon to spend time
with them. When I'd go to leave, often
my van would be washed and my
gas tank would be full. Dad had been
there.

We were living in O'Fallon when Dad
was called as Stake President. That

Wwas a humbling, emotional weekend

for Mom and Dad and I was so grqteful that I was close by to hear the spirifuql
experiences that accompanied that weekend. [t reminded me of sitting in Grandma
and Grqndpa's 1iving room, as Gromolpq shared his experiences receiving cqﬂings
and serving in the church. Grqnolpq was on the other side of the veil, but [ knew
he was so proud of Dad.

Since 1iving in thforniq, ['ve called home crying more than a few times. Mom
usuaﬂy gets the brunt of it but Dad has been there, patient, listening, and eager to
help. He's encouraged me and supported me during some of the most stressful,
challenging times of our parenting and residency journey. I am so grateful to have
a Dad that loves and leads quieﬂy and consistenﬂy. Dad, your faith and love and

suppor’r have been an anchor in my life. We love youl

104



Christine
Dadio.

Man, [ just love you. When [ think about the Jrruly mqgicql parts about my
childhood, Dad was always behind it. Here are a few of my favorites:

The Saturday Morning wake up song: "Rise and Shout".. I'm told that Grandpa
Lewis did the same Jthing while Dad was growing up, which makes this tradition
that much more special. If Saturday morning rolled around, and if Dad was up
before the masses, AND if he was in a particularly goofy mood, he'd wake us up
singing "Rise and shout, the Cougars are out, they're on the trail to fame and
glory.“". [ remember Jfhinking it was so awesome and so not awesome all at once
(because those dang teenagers just want to sleep the day away). But mostly, [ just
loved having Dad home on Saturdays and this song was a reminder of that.
You'd think growing up with this song -

would have helped me have a little | PARKING

more BYU school spirit when it came

to spor’tsl Go figure.

Dad had limited time but he made
that time count. As a kid, that looked
like ”boa’ry" and IIoloing dads hair". As
a teenager, that meant Dad/kid trips to

the church his’rory sites as well as one-

on-one interviews. What was reqﬂy

cool was when his caﬂing duties and his

time with us coincided! I LOVED when Dad was Bishop in the O'Fallon Ward.
Everyone called him "Bish Lewis" and thought he was the coolest ever. That made
me pretty proud. The absolute highligh’r of that time was ’raking a trip as a ward
to Adam-Ondi-Ahman. I remember Dad qsking all of us as you’rh to go out on our
own on that big green hiﬂ/open space and have alone time with our Father in
Heaven. And then Il never forget when he gestured to all of us to gq’rher up at
the end — the image of all the youth joining ’rogether around our Bishop has stuck

with me for years.

[ remember being out at school and hqving the impression over and over that |
needed to serve a mission. That had not at all been in my life plom and up until
then, Mom and Dad had done halfsies for our coﬂege experience. [ knew without a

question that I didn't have the finances to support this "chqnge of plctns.” I'll never
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forget caﬂing Mom and Dad to tell them about my decision (knowing that it was
completely conditional on whether or not I'd be able to afford it). Dad, without a
hesitation just said: "We'll take care of it." [ felt so much relief. I'm so grcﬁteful that

he has supporfed my dreams and desires to serve over the years, many times with

$$$! What a Dad!

The classic dad quotes/sqyings will live on in infamyl quy of these were carried
on from Grandpa — I'm sure he'd get a total kick out of knowing that ’rhey are still
alive and well. The best ones were: "Don't eat yellow snow,".. "Just think what
you could have done if you tried," .. "In a week this will all be over and we'll be
heading home,".. "Glad I ate when I did because I'm not hungry now!" Man, total
classics. Another Dad-ism is his hyper-aﬁen’riveness when we're ’rrqveling. He was
qlwqys two steps ahead of us when we made the trek home by car from Utah.
He'd tell us what the weather was in the state we were going into as well as the

traffic situation. I loved how involved he was.

In recent years, [ have found so much joy in seeing Pqpq with my ]ooys, or any of
the grqndkids for that matter. He's a naturall He takes a proactive role in 1oving
them, holcling them, helping them, and plqying with them. That means the world!
[ have been so gra’teful as he has opened up his home to me when I've sfruggleol
emo’rionqﬂy and needed to live there for a time. I never once felt that [ wasn't
welcome even ’rhough [ was an adult and Jtechlrlicqﬂy supposed to be gone, hahal
Another more recent memory is my eqﬂy morning phone calls with Dad while
['m out quking and he's on his way to work. A couple years ago [ got an
impression that I needed to be more intentional about s’frengﬂqening that
relqhonship. [t has been one of the singulqr ]olessings of my life to get to know him
better.

Dad, I love you. Thank you for having all six of us crazies and for 1oving our

mother. You reaﬂy can't know what an in’regral part you plqy in our fqmﬂy.

Brad

My most vivid memories of being with dad were just that — being with him. It
didn't need to be qny’rhing grancl or special, [ remember just enjoying tagging
qlong. One of the tag qlong experiences that I remember with pqrticulqr fondness
was when I would go to the Stake Center with Dad and Craig to spend all
Sq’rurolay Wq’rching him ref young men's basketball. I grew up in that gym in

mony ways — Wa’rching our uncles plqy heroic battles as the Flo-Town Regula’rors
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against other wards. Seeing the
Sorenson boys throw chairs, others run
into the stage on fast breaks — so much
so that we ended up having to put a
mattress there to prevent that from
happening. [ remember seeing Grampy
call "octopus’ reach in fouls and "tap
dancing with the ball" Jtraveling
violations, but none so much as his

personal favorite "THREE SECONDS!"

Sharing all those memories with Dad,

and of course needing to stop at 7-11 on the way home to get a Slurpee, is

ingrained in my memory ds a major childhood "happy place.Il

[ also remember Father's and Sons campouts, having those huge bonfires and
hanging out around the ward area where everyone was Jfhrowing footballs and
piaying capture the ﬂag. Nighi hikes with ﬂashiighis and the interesting,
probably not poliiicaﬂy correct in ioday's day and age, guys from the stake

dressing up in headdresses and Whooping and hoﬂering as Native Americans,

haha.

[ also remember playing and watching sports with Dad — Nelson fall football,
painibaﬂ at Thanksgiving, and the endless Cards and Rams games that we
watched. We had some amazing years there of sports teams — inciuding the
World Series win(s) where we went out to Steak 'n Shake afterward to just feel
what it felt like to be out and about when the air is charged with elecirici’fy from

a shared local experience like that.

[ remember aiways seeing Dad model quiet digni’ty and leadership and always
1ooking like a missionary. [ think about his exarnpie in the way he talked, dressed,
and visually looked like a person you could follow. He is a leader, so others follow
him. [t must not have been easy in some ways to grow up with those ieadership
expectations on you and then make your home in the place where Grandpa

Lewis' 1egacy loomed iarge, but he handled it with digniiy and ease.
[ think about Pepsi, the news, reclining back, and Seinfeld, the nightly routine. I

developed my love of Seinfeld when we lived in the Florissant rental house and 1
slepi on the couch in the 1iving room. | would preiend [ was asieep but cracked an

eye to catch the "soup nazi," "candy 1ineup" and "marine bioiogisi”.
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Most of all, as ['ve matured into a husband and father, ['ve been humbled by the
diffictu of puﬂing off what Dad did his whole life — extremely rarely, if ever
showing contentious behavior with Mom — and selﬂessly putting stabﬂity and
famﬂy security over personod / professioncd fulfillment in some cases ’fhrough years
of commuting. You've lain a 1egc1cy that we're all now enabled to carry forward

because of the sacrifices and exqmple that you gave us.

Craig
Dear Dad,

I'm sitting here at school on campus before my night class writing about you
trying to hold back tears. Oh, how I love you! [ wish [ could prepare better for
these memory ]'ournods because I have so many that I could reaﬂy sit down and

think about and share but only a few come to mind righ’r NOW.

Some of the best memories | share with you are through sports. love that about
our relqﬁonship. Being able to call you and talk to you about the sports | love,
enjoy, and follow is so fun for me. [ feel like it is a very special bond that we share.
We have traveled to distant places to see BYU basketball/football play. Those are
not cheap Jt]fipsl But the memories we gained from them and the rela’tionship that
we sfrengtheneci is priceless. [ remember when we went to Steak 'n Shake after the
Cardinals won the World Series. It was like after midnight but that was such a
fun memory that [ carry on the same tradition with my own family. After the
Blues won the Stanley Cup I wanted to take Erin and Claire out so they could
share a memory just like I did growing up. [ remember Buffalo Wild Wings
quyoff Cardinal Wa’rching and Sa’turdqys playing basketball at the Stake Center

and Slurpees afterward. I love sports but I love the memories with you morel

[ spent my entire childhood Wa’rching you. Wa’rching you give blessings and
administer pries’rhoocl service across the ward and stake for years. [ learned so
much from you. If I can become half the pries’rhoool holder you are then it will be
a huge qccomplishmen’r! [ cherish our fall trips with you and the trips to the
Temple and church his’rory sites. The gospel was a first priority for you and you
never were ashamed to share that and make it a big part of our trips. | love you
for that. [ watched you treat Mom like a princess. | try treating Claire the same. [
watched you Qlways do the dishes when you got home after dinner, | try and do
the same. You always lead out in scripture study and Family Home Evening, 1

try to do the same. Thank you for the example you set for mel
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Sure Love Yal

(aura

Hey Dadio,

[ feel so 1ucky to call you my dad! It's hard to even figure out where to start, and
what to talk about first, because there are just so many Jrhings [ admire about you!

The Jfhings that stand out the most about you:

Church Service: You have always set the example of how to serve in the church. I
never remember heqring you complain about your bishop/stake president duties or
meetings. You're human, so let's be real, I'm sure it has gotten tiring and
overwhelming at times, but | qlways remember you chﬂking about the PEOPLE

and the Jthings you were 1earning. [ love that about youl

Love for your family: [ think one of the amazing Jrhimqs about you is how
wonderful you have qlwqys treated us, even with how ]ousy you were. You
qlwqys make family a priority, both your own siblings and parents, as well as
your wife and kids. The way you treat mom especiaﬂy has qlways been

something [ reqﬂy admire about you.

Hard Work: I think it could have been really easy for you after a hard week of
work and church meetings, to just kick back, watch football, ploty video games,
whatever dads do these clotys. But instead you could often be found Washing the
cars, doing yarol work, and then
Wafching some sports once all the hard
work was done. [ love that about you
and have fond memories of washing
the cars with you or seeing you pick
up trash in the creek or other plqces

even when it wasn't 'your job".

Fun/sense of humor: ['ve never reaﬂy

unders’rood hOW a fU.H, bU.SY dO.Y Of

work can take it out of you until this
last year or so. | honesﬂy can't even

believe or understand how after a full day of work and church meetings, you still
managed to come home and crack jokes or have fun with us. I remember we used

to wait till you would come home from your bishop meetings and sing, "Tm so
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glad when dctcidy comes home." [ think probably the last thing [ would want after
a 1ong day is kids jumping all over me but you embraced it and helped us to feel
loved. Can't remember if mom made us sing that song or if we started that

tradition ourselves—probcﬂoly a mix of bothl!

Feeling of safety: [ can't quite explain it, but I always felt "safe" when I was with
you. [ knew we wouldn't get lost or get in trouble, or if we did, I knew every’rhing
would be all right. That's something that I feel with Braeden now too. [ remember
cqﬂing you many times on my way home from parties or dances, ’rotqﬂy lost, in
the middle of nowhere, and you would pa’rienﬂy give me directions and guicle me

home. Thank goodness for GPS now!

Not many people get the chance to have their dad be their bishop and interview
them for ]oqp’rism. Not many people get the chance to have their dad be their
stake presiden’r that releases them after their mission. Not many people get the
chance to have a dad as awesome as you!” [ love you for everyﬂ'ling you have
’fqugh’[ me and continue to teach me. Thanks for supporting us in every’[hing that

we dO. We 1OV€ Yyou so much'“

Emma

There are countless memories that I have with Dad that [ will cherish forever.

Here dre some Of my fO_VOIi'tQS:

About 3 years ago, some of my friends were going to teepee our house. Dad and I
knew about it ahead of time and wanted to catch them. We waited for a while
but no one came, so [ ended up going to sleep. The next morning Dad told me that
he had seen a suspicious car up the street after [ had fallen qsleep. He realized it
was the car of my friends, so he grqbbed that creepy skeleton mask (from the
never do it home videos), hoppecl in his car and slowly drove up the street. Dad
rolled down the window as he pqssed my friend's car and held his phone
ﬂashlight close to his face so that the mask glowecl. He ’ro’raﬂy freaked my friends
out and ’rhey were screaming and drove away pretty quickly. [ heard about that
story from my friends for months after. Everyone though’r it was hilarious and so

cool that my dad (the stake president) did that.

Dad has alwqys been in a 1@(101ership posifion for as 1ong as | can remember. [ used
to be sad that he couldn't sit with us at church when I was younger, but now I
can only see how his cqﬂings have blessed our lives. Our famﬂy is so much

stronger because of him and his service. I love seeing him talk at stake conferences
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and other events. He is awesome at
speqking from his heqr’f, sharing
personal stories, and helping us
understand the chcmges that we need
to make to streng’fhen our families,
wards, and stake as a whole. Dad
usuaHy gets a little emotional when he
speaks and [ love that because it's so
obvious how much he cares about the

individual people in our stake.

[ always looked forward to our Pere
Marquette trips in the fall. Dad would
pack up the car with all the supplies
we needed and mom was in charge of
the food. When we arrived in camp
he'd set up the whole tent ]oy himself
and before we knew it, there was
odready a fire blazing. He qlwqys

made sure every’fhing was taken care

of.

['ve had so much fun with Dad over

the years and feel so close to him. He is my best friend and we have a lot of fun
’rogether. We have some of the weirdest inside jokes that no one else understands.
I'm going to miss him a lot when I leave for coﬂege. [ will miss the Sq’furdqy
mornings when he'd come back from Working out at the YMCA and have a
chocolate 1ong john waiting for me on the counter. [ will miss Wafching random tv
shows with him like North Woods Law and Finding Bigfoot. I will miss going to
see movies at the theatre—just me and him. [ will miss our nightly drives in July

Whel’l we WOUl(i IOOk fOl’ fireworks O.l’ld ChO.SQ Jrhe sun.
I ].OVQ you dO.d

Thans fOl’ O.].l the memories.

Mom

Wow... my memories with Brad (Dad) go back so far.. He was super cute

growing up, but it wasn't just that, that [ liked. We had a big group of youfh that
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Wwe grew up with, and he stood out from most of them in my mind. He was
mature for a boy and was serious when it came to living the gospel. That
impresseci me at an early age. His Dad (Grandpa Lewis) was my bishop and his
Mom (Grandmother Lewis) was my Laurel teacher when I was in Young
Women's. His sisters, Patrice and Shari kind of scared me. [ felt like they didn't
think I was goocl enough for him (but I think that was some of my own ’rhoughts).
They did think he was awesome! Because we were in the same ward we had so
many that were interested in our rela’tionship. It reqﬂy bugged me back then but
now | see many of those people in the temple and realize they had our best

interests at heart. I love that we know many of the same people.

[t has been 35 years since we were married in the Jordan River Temple, August
23rd 1984, [ feel so blessed that we are still in love with each other and I look
forward to seeing what the future holds for us. Our greatest blessings are The

Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-Day Saints, our children, grandchildren and our
extended family.

[ love that Dad has been the FUN parent in our marriage. | love when he makes
me lqugh. [ kind of think more on the serious side of H’lings and how to get
everyone to qccomphsh the Jfhings that I think are important. Dad comes home
and comes up with fun ’[hings for us to do and helps us qccomplish those Jrhmgs.
Dad has been a grea’r provi&er for our fqmﬂy and has Wiﬂingly given of our
money to help with coﬂege and mission costs. We could have gotten a bigger
house and maybe had a little less to share but he has alwqys made those Jfhings a
priority. [ feel like it has greqﬂy blessed our children to further their education and
the J[hings that were important to them.

Brad has been a great Father to each of our children. He has always been busy
with his work and church responsibilihes but we tried to help him to find/make
the time to play and get away on his own with the children. He used to play
boatie with the little children when [ would do the dishes at night so that ’fhey
had time with him. We would go on vacations every summer so that he could
GET AWAY and spend time with the children and usuqﬂy extended fqmﬂyl I
loved when he would take the older children, 12 and older, once a year for a time
with just their Dad. He went to some fun places but it usually involved a temple

or church historical site.



Memories with Mom

Jessica

Kind of difficult to know where to start here, am [ right? I'm almost 34 years old
so Mom has been Momming for a long time now. [ feel really grateful to

Heavenly Father for allowing me to be Mom's daughter. She's been the Mom that

[ needed, especially since I have become a Mom.

After [ was "banished" to the basement as a teenager, [ remember Mom coming
down to my room most nigh’[s to talk with me before I went to bed. I can still hear
Dad's voice caﬂing to her from upstairs after we had been ’[cﬂking for a 1oooong
time. [ don't remember what we talked
about but it was such a comfort to
have a Mom that [ could talk to, that
was WiHing to spenol those precious
evening hours with me, especiaﬂy
oluring my teenage years as life got
more chqﬂenging. Mom was just
qlwqys there for us. She was home, she
was available and she was all in.

Growing up, [ took the sfqbﬂi’[y and

structure we had for grqnfed. But with
more interactions with others and life
experience behind me, I can see what a true ]olessing it was to have a Mom who

cared so much about us that she gave us rules, chores, responsibiliﬁes and pusheol
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us to develop our talents. With Dad in demanding callings, it was often Mom
who got us to and from our activities, mutual, and Church. I've done church on
my own enough to realize what a feat
that was for Mom to get us all ready
and get us to church. Her commitment
and steadiness in the Gospel has been
one of the greatest blessings of our
lives. Reminds me of the scripture in
Proverbs 22:6 "Train up a child in the
way he should go: and when he is old,
he will not depar’r from it." [ am so
thankful for the training we received

from Mom in our home.

[ would love to see a printout from
Verizon of the amount of minutes
Mom spends on the phone. Who has
racked up the most minutes on the
phone with Mom? I am sure a good
chunk of those have been with me
over the years. [ have appreciated SO
much how supportive she has been

Jfhrouqhout the ups and downs, the

joys and chqﬂenges of our married life.
We may not be 1iving in her home anymore, but she is still there for us. I have
been so gra’reful for her Wiﬂingness to listen, to give advice, to share, and to offer

her help and support.

Summers with the giﬂs off school have been a pqrticulqr chqﬂenge for us since
1iving in California and Mom has been Wiﬂing to ﬂy out to California and pick up
one of the giﬂs and take her home with her for a couple weeks so I can get some
much needed one-on-one time with sister. She has gone above and beyonol and
her generosity, selflessness and Wiﬂingness to go out of her way to help has

qqued me.

Christine

Mom. [ have so many treasured memories with the greatest Mother the world has
ever known. | remember Mom erﬂing me that as a ]oqby, [ was pretty picky
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about how I wanted to be cared for/comforted (can you say, ”Foreshqdowing"?)
Sorne’fhing about her needing to be s’fanoling up and quking while
simul’[aneously nursing me’?”? Yikes. But that has alwqys stuck out to me because |
feel like what our growing up years reflect is Mom's desire and a]oili’fy to meet all

Of our neeols, as d.iV@IS@ O.Ild. even crazy as they may hClV@ been.

Mom was the number one fan. I love to sing and I love to sing to lift others, but if
[ had been left to my own devices, | never would have developed myself in that
area. Mom believed in me. She believed in all of us. She saw what made us
unique and special and she pushed us to believe in ourselvesl Trying out for the

Muny some 20 years ago probqbly
~ still haunts our sweet Mother because |

~ was SO SCARED and SO STUBBORN
- about not doing it. But Mom knew I

could and that gave me the courage to

’fry. Thank you for beheving in me,
Moml!

Mom was the turtle catcher. She
would glaoﬂy cause a traffic jam and
risk her own life crossing and blocking
a busy road to snatch up an
unsuspecting turtle. At the time, it just
sort of seemed like a mo’rherly du’fy,
but over time we realized that not all
Moms were THAT devoted to giving
their kids a good time (and probably
something to kill time, tool) Thank you
for all the turtles, Mom!

Mom was the summer expert. Pretty

sure that 6 kids, AT HOME, the whole

summer, pre-technology era.. is my
worst nighh’nqre. But Mom knew how
to get it d.on.e. She was every teacher's dream because she cared enough about us
not to let our brains a’frophy and rot for three entire months. Though [ know we
wailed and whined and gnqshed our teeth about this, Mom didn't take the easy
way out. Even with all the school workbooks (you guys remember those??!), I still

remember summer with such fondness because we spent hours at the Oc’ropus pool
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(should 1 say spent or hoggeol? after our family there wasn't reaﬂy room for many
citizens). | remember Aldi fudgsicles and buttered, microwave popcorn. Running
around in the backyard and practicing gymnastics or playing house with the little

kids. It was the perfect balance. Thank you for those memories, Mom.

Mom was the homeschool queen. [ was the first to hop on the homeschool
banclwqgon and looking back 1 recognize what seemed like the ideal situation for
me must have been way more work and worry for Mom. But she could tell I
needed that chqnge. And she suppor’red me. Those years at home were crucial
because they coincided with the ]oeginning of my difficulties with mental illness.
Having quick and easy access to Mom made all the difference. Even amidst those
struggles, [ have so many positive memories of that time toge’rher. Mom would
clean my room when it was out of control and we would make banana bread
’rogether and eat like the whole loaf before the other kids got home from school.
Thank you for those special years, Mom.

Grateful to have a Mom that gave us a dream childhood and set us up for

happiness and success!!l She is one in a million. Love you, Mother.

Brad
The ’thing [ would say stands out the most about Mom is her cioggeci pursuit of

helping us develop our talents and abilities. She was so notorious for this that our
friends' parents would send their sons to our house so Mom would help them get

their Eagle in a way those parents didn't seem capable of achieving.

In my life, that took the form of ensuring I prqc’riceol piano even for the many
years until [ was 13 that I honestly didn't enjoy it. I think about that sometimes as
it's now become not only one of my gredtest passions and gif’rs, but also a key tool
I employ to help me relieve stress, cope
with chaﬂenges in a procluc’rive way. [
now realize how hard it is and in
many ways self—sacrificing it is to
con’rinuqﬂy be the olisciplined parent in
reminding and encouraging dqily
talent development as it often seems
much easier to let kids off the hook

which makes them like you more. I'm

glqd she persis’red. Mom's kitchen timer
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for the winl!

One other anecdote is that Mom seemed keenly in tune with what I might need
to pursue my ambitions with music. The day [ got my license we drove down to
Guitar Center and bought a Yamaha keyboard which was an expensive item. |
remember because the entrance ramp to the highwqy from guitar center was
notoriously short and that road was full of semis. As a newly minted driver, |
remember worrying that I would drive my mom, myself, and my new piano to
an early demise as [ qt’rempted to merge. ['ve taken that piano across 6 different
states, performed at many a show and open mic night, been in 2 bands, and now
my children have learned to play piano on that same instrument. I believe Mom's
Franklin Covey offshore account would frequenﬂy be deployed for these types of

Jrhmqs, [t's neat to see that she found her greatest joy in using that money on us.

Last anecdote on this theme has to do with the Cheez-its, Vanilla Wafers, and
Twix bars that got me into BYU. A late bloomer in life in terms of hqving a self-
starting ambition, [ tottered on the edge of hqving or not having the grqcles in
SCCC to get into BYU as a transfer student. One thing [ apparently did get
motivated by were treats. When I would get home from a math tutor session at
SCCC or staying later to s’[udy -1 alwctys had a treat waiting for me. It was the
beginning of my love for school and carried ’fhrough to my time at BYU. My time
at BYU has not just blessed my life, but
especiqﬂy my qbﬂi’fy to proviole for
my fqmﬂy and the comforts we now

enjoy.

Craig
Mother, oh how I love youl I can't

imagine life without you as my mom.

So much wise counsel and advice have

been given by you over my lifetime.
Mom, you are the epitome of the ideal mother. You were blessed to have the
opportunity to be at home with us. Thank you Dad for allowing that to be a
possibilityl [ am realizing the importance of that now that [ have a stqy—a’f-home
wife who nurtures Erin. You helped us in our schoolwork, you helped us through

our hard times and you celebrated with us ’through our good times!



[ am starting to understand Why Mom
did the Jfhings that she did when we
were growing up now that I am a
parent. A house is so difficult to keep
clean!ll You need children to help carry
the load. It taught me to be clean and
organized and it ’rough’f me a hard
work ethic. I'm groreful that Mom

helped us to olwoys be on time to

things, especially church. We walk in
15-20 minutes early to church without
fail and are able to sit and feel the Spirit before Sacrament starts. That was
something [ learned when I was young and Claire too. Music has an important
part of my life because we ployeol piano and music in the home. Mom encouraged
us to grow our musical talents and now it ploys a lorge role in my own fornﬂy's

horne.

You are olwoys serving your children and your children's children. Thank you for

drowning yourself in service. It is the best Christlike exornple you can give to your

children. Happy Birthday Mom!

(aura

Dang it, I'm already crying. How on earth could [ even fully put into words what
Mom means to me? [ feel so blessed to be named after her and I hope [ can be just
like her when I grow up. It's worth hoving half the world pronounce my name

wrong to be named after her.

Mom is one of the Ist people [ want to talk to when something good or bad
happens to me. She's a great listener! She gives amazing advice and I just feel like
she gets me. She cares about what's going on in all of our lives. [ wish I could be a
ﬂy on the wall for her prayers, because I know and can feel that she prays for

eoch Of us. She is so selﬂess.

One of the first memories that comes to my mind is when [ was on my mission
and I emailed mom and dad to tell them I had been seeing a counselor for
depression and they were suggesting | get on medication. Until that point I had
kep’r it pretty much a secret because [ didn't want to Wworry mom and the rest of

the fam. It seemed like the second I told mom, letters and pockoges started to come
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in droves. She sent me the
encouragement and the love I needed
to be able to make a decision about
getting on medication. Even ihough it
was still hard after that, I didn't feel
quite so alone anymore and mom had
a lot to do with that. I felt like [ was
close to her before that point, but ]oeing
on my mission just rnul’riplied that
closeness, and she has become one of

my very best friends.

Mom has always been so supportive of
anyihing ['ve been interested in,
whether it was pldys and musicals,
mqking videos, even dq’ring Braeden!
Mom has invested both time and
money (thi I jokingly call her drug
money) into all of our talents or
interests at one point or another.
[nstead of spending that well earned

money on herseif O.Ild. sorneihing she

wants, she has chosen and enjoys spending that on others. | hope [ can do the same

for my children!ll T experienced a lot of anieiy and concerns when I was da’[ing

Braeden and mom was reqﬂy patient and kind, but basicaﬂy also told me [ was

never gonna find anyone better than him so [ better not break up with him.

Haha! I'm so grdieful she didn't let me do dny’rhing s’rupid like breaking up with

Braeden because he's been one of the bigges’r blessings of my lifel

Thank you, Mom, for everyihing you

hO.VQ done fOl’ us”' We 1OV€ you.

Emma

[ feel so blessed to have a mom like
mine. She is my best friend, my

shopping buddy, and my shoulder to

cry on. When [ look back, [ realize she
was ALWAYS there for me. |




remember there were times when |
was on the bus coming home from
elemen’fary and middle school and it
Wwas pouring rain. It was alwqys such
a relief when our bus approached the
bus stop and [ saw Mom's car parked
there waiting to pick me up. [ was so
hqppy knowing [ didn't have to get
’fo’quy soaked. In High school [ was
only there for 5 hours because of

American school. At 12:06 every cicty,

mom would pick me up. No matter how inconvenient it was for her, she was
there. Before I started at SCCCCCC (how many C's are there again?) Mom walked

O.IOU.l’ld campus Wlﬂ’l me to help me leqrn Where everything Wwdas. She knew hOW

nervous | was and so she did everyfhing she could to make the transition as easy

as possible. Mom O.].WO.YS pU.J[S o’[hers before herself. She is ]oecorning more O.l’ld

more like her mom everyday. Dad and
[geta kick out of Watching her have
cieep conversations with people she just
met 2 minutes before. That's just who
she is. She loves getting to know
everyone. Some dqys I'l rant to her
about some’fhing that someone said or
did and she will just say, lINow, why

do you think ’fhey did that?" Instead of
blaming or Jfcxk:lng offense by others,

she chooses to see the good in everyone.

Mom, thank you for every’rhing you
have done for me. [ am so gra’reful to
have a wonderful relct’rionship with
you and | will miss being with you
everyday. It will be so hard to say
goodbye to you when I leave for
coﬂege but you better get reqcly for
tons of phone calls from mel Love you

to the moon and back.
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Dad

This is pretty much an impossible task to write just a few Jrlrlings about the giﬂ of
my dreams. [ have loved her since | was much too young. She is the perfect
companion for me. As Young Laura has said, "She gets me." Oh does she ever. She
knows me better than I know myself. She knows just what to say, what not to
say, when to say, and how to express what I need to hear and feel most. Well,

here are some memories:

[ remember nearly 35 years ago this August 2314, 2019 arriving at the Jordan
River Utah temple with my parents on the day Laura and I were to be sealed. It
was an early morning, and my parents and [ had stopped at Mickey D's for an
egg mecmulffin. [ guess that made us a bit late or at least ]oarely on time. Mom and
her parents were at the Jremple, and she was in a full-blown panic. She was
worried that [ wasn't coming! Can you imagine that?! That would have been the
mistake of the eternity for me. [ remember how relieved she appeared when we
walked into the Jfemple. That ended up being the perfec’r day, 1ong, but perfec’t.
We loved ]oeing with famﬂy and then
1eaving that nigh’f after the reception

-

to begin our lives Jroge’fhelr. [ couldn't
believe | was never going to have to
say good]oye to her again at the end of

the olay. We would always be
Jfogleher.

Laura, or "Mom" as I often call her at
home just as the kids do, has brough’f
me such happiness Jfl’n’oughowﬁ most of
my life. ['ve felt she was pretty special
since | was about 13. She is fun, smart,
loving, Christ-like, full of faith,
prayerful, humble, and kind — so very,
very kind. The attributes go on and on,
and [ reaHy try to be more like her
every day. Laura is the world's best

1" . . . . 1
ministering sister.

[ love you Laural
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Ashford Home

]eS‘.ﬂ'ca.

1241 Ashford. That address is forever ingrained in my memory. It was my
childhood home. In the eyes of a child, that home was perfec’f. We had a beautiful
chkyqrd, a ]oig tree we loved to play in on the corner, and a park across the
street. What more does a kid need? [ remember our neighbors, the Coving’rons on
one side of us, Marge on the other side, Bill and lola across the street, and R} who
lived behind us. We lived at the bottom of a hill. As a child, it felt like an
enormous hill. [ remember quking up
the hill to go to garage sales
occasionally. When I was older, |
remember ricling my bike to the top
and over that hill; it felt like [ was in a

different world, so far away. [ have

grecﬁr memories of riding bikes and

sledding at the park across the street.
When I close my eyes, [ picture an

iclyﬂic backyqrol with our swing set
and slide and lots of green grass. We
also had that Creepy space under the bottom of the house. There were these funny
1ooking rocks under there; | remember thinking ’[hey looked a lot like dog noses??

[ broke my right arm in the chkyardl [ was running around one evening and

’rripped over some 10.I1dSCO.p€(.i inCkS. I broke my elbow IQO.I gOOdA I StiH remember
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getting up from that fall and
screaming. My eyes were blurry and
when I looked at my arm [ ’fhoughf it
looked like an S curve. I was screaming
in pain, probably in shock. I have some
awesome Frankenstein stitches to

remember that incident by.

[ remember putting on performances

for Grandma and Grandpa in the

living room there. [ remember trying to
hog the vent in our room. I remember
singing songs with Christine at night and bugging Bradley. [ remember plqying in
that back room with Dad; that really was a fun playroom. I remember Dad

puﬂing into the drivewqy with our conversion van. | ’rhough’r we had arrived. It

had a TV in it and theater lights! It was like a house AND a car, haha.

[ remember moving from 1241 Ashford over to the Parker Road rental and then
into our brand new home in OFallon. I'm sure that was a hard transition for all of
us, but [ remember a lot of excitement and anticipation, as well. When [ look back
on our 1241 Ashford home, I feel so grq’feful to have grown up in a 1oving fqmily,

in a loving home.

Christine

[ have three favorite parts of the
Ashford home: The big window above
our couch, the playhouse under the
stairs, and the tree at the end of the

l’OO.Cl.

[ have very vivid memories of
Wcﬁching the world outside from that
huge window above our blue couch.
Sometimes a few of us would be up

there at once, just kiﬂing timel

The plthouse under the stairs was
genius — Thanks, Dad! I remember

many sessions Of hOUSQ O.Ild (jOCtOl’ in
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that basement. [ think we birthed a
few babies down there too, haha, That

perfec’f little playhouse even had our
address on it — 1241 Ashford Road!

That treel It was OURS. I remember
being upset to see any other kids

playing in it. [t was our own little tree
house and never got old. We still loved
it even after Bracﬂey tried to slide

down the side and got tons of scratches

all over his back! Poor gquy.

Brad
The Ashford home is in that cloudy first memory phase for me. [ have very

distinct memories as those were my very first memories. quying hide and seek in
the basement, rioling our bikes down the hill, going to the Sinclair gas station and
crossing the street to the park up on the top of the hill. It was a perfec’f little home.
We plqyed in the backroom with the wooded walls and old PC (probqbly our

first fqmily compu’rer). It was reqﬂy a speciql plqce.

[ remember swinging in the chkyard, and tossing the football with dad in the
fall leaves in the front yqrd. quying in the sandbox, sliciing down our steel slide.
Getting my finger slammed in the door when [ was chqsing after Christine and
Jessica. Stream of conscious memories that don't have the full ]oqcks’fory, but just

key moments that are still clear to me.

[ remember hiding underneath the stairs
when we played hide and seek. I think
we had a sort of nook under there. I also
remember having a little place that was
my own underneath dad's workbench.
There were cinder blocks under there
and | pre’fended to be an archaeologist
1ooking for a dinosaur as I was chipping

away with a hammer into it.

[ also remember swinging in the

backyard and swinging right into



Craig's eye, giving him a black eye. [
also remember the time | got a scar
when we had been Wcﬂking back from
the park. We had gotten in some type
of argument and didn't know where
Christine was. [ was running down the
hill to our house and I fell and skinned
it up, 1eaving a scar which is pretty

cool looking.

[ remember Grandma and Grandpa

coming over and us parading around

with costumes and toys and goofing

off 1 think there was a green carpet mat ’rhing on the front porch. [ remember our

neighbors with their Pontiac sports car.

[t was a great house for us to grow up in. Safe, happy memories, and it's so cool to

think about how that was the house we all called home before our moves to

Florissant and then O'Fallon.

Dad

That Ashford home was Mom's and
my first homel The first place we could
call our own. No more paying rent to
someone else. Now all the money we
put into it was at least helping us to
build equity in something. Now, we
didn't end up making any money on it
when we sold it. It had gone down in

value a bit during the time we lived

there, but that's okay.

[ loved having a garage. I loved
Washing and waxing our cars on that
clrivewqy and trying to keep them
1ooking nice. I can still remember the

day we brought the Silver Bullet home
and it barely fit in the driveway. It
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Wdas so big and widel

That back room in the Ashford home,
with its yeﬂow and brown shqg carpet
and its Wood-pcmelecl WO.HS, is where
we spent most of our time as a fqmﬂy.
[ remember plqying with you kids
back in that room, hqving to dress
qumly to be there in the winter, and
having it be a bit warmer than the

rest of the house in the summer, but we

e

loved hqnging out in there. As it got
cold each fall, I would put that thick
clear plastic up on those back windows ]oy snapping that clear plqs’ric into those
brown channels around each window and 1ocking out all that cold air. quﬂy
home evenings, you kids singing to CDs and the radio, and clcmcing around in that
room. That was the room qucuey experimented with a screwdriver and an
electrical socket to see what it would do. I still have that screwdriver ’rodqy with

its melted mark on the shaft. [ doubt qucuey's done any’rhing like that again.

[ loved our front yqrd in that home. [ loved how good it would look when we get
it all mowed up and trimmed and we trimmed the front green bushes. There
wasn't a lot to work with in terms of lqndscqping, but I took a lot of pride in
trying to make our home qlwqys look nice. It was fun to have boys who liked to
pre’[end like Jrhey were mowing the grass
at the same time [ was, pushing their
toy mowers at a safe distance from me,
or even pushing the real mower from

the lower cross-bar after it was shut off.

Such sweet memories.

[ can still see little giﬂs running around
in their cute nigh’tgowns, jumping up
on our couches in either the front room
or the back room looking out the

windows like Christine referenced.

Now those little giﬂs are amazing
women, and Jess and Christine are

even mothers themselves.



Mom
[ loved the Ashford home; it was hard

to move in some ways, out to OFallon
because there were so many Jfhings |
loved about the quiet neighborhood

we lived in.

[ saved up money by bqbysi’f’fing to
help add to our downpaymenf to get
into the Ashford home. We had two
small children in our Cross Keys
apartment and Dad and I wanted
some’rhing with more room. By the
time we moved into our Ashford

home, [ was pregnant with quouey.

The front room walls had a Pepto
Bismol pink to it. Dad mentioned the
shag carpet in the back room. It was
brown and yellow and orange. When
we finaHy got new carpet in the back

room | realized how awesome the shag carpet had been, because all the food that

dropped from the table wasn't as noticeable. At that time our kitchen table was in

that back room where we ate. Later Dad built a different area where our kitchen

table was so that we could have a bigger kitchen area.

Our Neighbors next door to our righ’r were Mqrge and across the street was Bill
and lola, and the neighbors to our left were Jeff, Debbie, Matthew and later Jenna.
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[ loved going on walks with the
children. I would usuqﬂy have a ]oqby
in the stroller and everyone else on the
fisher price trikes. Jessica and Christine
were usuaﬂy well behaved as we
came to cross streets and would wait
for me to catch up. As we had more
children sometimes it was my blue

double wide stroller with 2 of the

smaller children in it and the older



children out on bikes. We had a park
within two blocks of our house and we
would go there a lot for the children to
plqy. Sometimes we would go with
snacks or a lunch on top of the hill. The
children loved to play make believe
games up on top of the hill and I
would sit and read books many times.

:[J[ WwWdas so peqceful O.l’ld I loved seeing

the children enjoy their time ’fogether.

Dad built a sandbox in the backyard
for the children and ’rhey loved that. There was also a swing in the backyqrd that
the children loved to swing on. | have memories of the girls swinging out there in
their dress slips and running around. The swing had a coach swing where three or
four people could get on. One time I had our playgroup over and one of the ladies
from church was over to pick up her children. All of a sudden we hear some
screaming from the back yqrd. [ went out to find that Christine had gotten her
finger cqugh’r in a small jagged piece of metal as she was coming down the slide.
She was holding herself up but her finger was caugh’r and bleeding. Fortuncﬁfely
Sister Duncan and [ were able to position Christine a certain way to pull her off
the slide. That was scary for me. I'm pretty sure Christine had to get some stitches
for that. Christine was pro]oqbly only three at the time.

Jessica started Kindergarfen while we were there at the Ashford house. We were
excited for this new chqnge for our fqmﬂy of three children. Jessica took a bus

every morning. She had Mrs. Eaton at

Highland Elementary School. We
loved Mrs. Eaton. We were a little
concerned about the bus, but it went
well most of the time. One time we
told Jessica that [ migh’f not be home
right as she was getting home from
school. We asked her to go inside the
house and [ would get home very soon.
[ happened to make it home before she

gOJE home O.Ild Whel’l she SAWwW Ime, she

was not happy. She had wanted to get
off the bus by herself and go into the
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house. Jessica wanted to be
independen’f with some Jfhings. One
dqy [ cqugh’f her Jflrlrowi:n_g some of her
finished school work away and asked
her why she was cioing that. She was
very upset with the teacher because
she had marked her paper with a red
pen and she didn't like that. She was
hurt that the teacher would do that. [
tried to explain to her that that is
what teachers do... she still didn't like
it.



Parker Road Home

]es'rica

[ have really fond memories of our time at the Parker Road home. [ was in 5t
grade that year at Parker Road Elementary. My teacher was Mrs. Klaus. She was
tall and had a gruff voice, but I reoﬂy loved her. [ think that's the year we studied
explorers like Christopner Columbus in Social Studies. I had a reoﬂy sweet friend
that year at school named Kofny. [ remember meeting her out on the ployground
before school and Jfcdl{ing and ploying. [ remember spending time in the music

room of the school.

As for the house, [ don't remember sleeping arrangements or much about it at all
but [ remember ploying four—squore in the unfinished basement. [ remember rioling
my bike around the neighborhood, Wolking to school, and exploring the neor]oy
creek. [ had a lot of freedom and remember roaming around quite a bit on my

bike. Those were the oloysl

[ think my favorite Jthing about hving at the Parker Road house was being a
member of the Florissant ward. I had so much fun that year with Diane Kipp and
Jill Schwartzman. Jill and I especioﬂy had a reoﬂy fun time Jfoge’ther We just
clicked and made each other 1ough, probobly too much. It was great to have some
new friends, especioﬂy before I entered the you’rh program and started oHending
Girls Camp and Youth Conference. The Florissant ward was so great and
Welcorning. [ remember Tammy Voyles; [ think she was our Sundoy school

teacher.
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[ remember visiting our home that was ]oeing built in O'Fallon often and feeling
the excitement and anticipation of living in a brand new home, big enough for all
of us. It was a time of a lot of transition for me because once we moved to
O'Fallon, I was in middle school and entered the Young Women's program. This
was a reaHy fun, exciting time for our family with a lot of growfh and new

experiences.

Christine

[ remember moving to the Parker Road house seemed like entering another
country. Everyone talked different, acted different, and looked different. Pre’r’ry
soon, we had a&opted some of the slqng from the area. Jessica and [ ’rhought we

were pretty cool.

The Parker Road house was our rental home and because it was temporary, we
just made-dol Bracﬂey's "room" was the tv room, which we were all super jealous
about! And now that I think of it, 'm not even sure where Craig and Laura slep’f.
It's heart—wqrming to remember that even ’rhough there wasn't enough space, we
were still hqppy therel Part of the fun
of that "’remporqry” house was
knowing that we would even’ruaﬂy

move into a house that had the space

for ALL of usl What a dream!

[ remember the walk to and from
school at the Parker Road house. It
seemed so incredibly long, but in

reqli’fy pro]oably wasn't that bad. One

day on the way home from school,
qudley and [ observed a teenager
"foHowing us." Instead of hurrying home, [ felt that it was important we confront

him. I asked him if he had a gun because it seemed that way. Bradley was beside
himself!

Brad

[ remember when we moved into the Parker Road home, mom let us watch TV

right after school, even before we did our homework! [ get it now, as unpacking
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while 1iving in a house takes forever with kids, but this break in the routine (We
never watched TV before homework, and when we did it was only 30 mins |

believe) made us feel like we'd reqﬂy made it.

[ remember 1iving in Florissant was different in that we went to a different school.
That school was a bit more inner city you could say and we started picking up
slqng while there, especiqﬂy Jessica and Christine. I remember that school allowed
you to have recess before school started, so 1 qlwqys wanted to rush to school (we
walked) as fast as possi]ole to get a bonus recess. It was a great time and
in’rerestingly enough, several of the kids from my school there ended up doing the
exact same Jfhing, moving to O'Fallon and ]ouilding homes. [ qctuaﬂy had some of

the same kids in my class in Twin Chimneys the next year as | did in Florissant.

The most active memory in my mind is that of sleeping on the couch in the hving
room. | felt reqﬂy cool to get to hqng out there late and sneak a peek on all the
Seinfeld episodes while Dad was thching them at nigh’r.

Dad

The Parker Road house was a pretty lucky deal for us. Steve Rees and Don
Waﬂace, long-ﬁme church members in that area and our good fqmﬂy friends,
owned the home, and I knew that they had rented it out to other members (Jthe
Crapo family) waiting to get into a home before, so I asked if we might be able to

rent it for 6 months or so. I think we were fortunate to be able to get it.

[ loved living there because it was familiar territory for me, hqving grown up in
Florissant, and Laura's (mom's) family didn't live far away either. In fact, her
high school was just around the corner from Parker Road school where the kids
attended. The children were at some reaﬂy fun ages while we were there. I just

remember it ]oeing a lot of fun to be ’rogether.

[ remember plqying catch with the football in the front yqrol and Wafching TV in
that backroom late at nighf while Brad and Craig slep’[ on the bed in that room. |
remember a pine tree very close to the end of the drivewqy near the garage, and
qlwqys ]oeing concerned that we migh’f bump into it with one of the cars if we
weren't careful. I recall it being a good experience to be there, to attend the

Florissant ward during that time, instead of the Elizabeth Ward we had been a

part of for so long. [t just felt comfortable, like home, to me.



The home was an oronge/red brick ranch home, with a cracked brick wall in front
of the house where there were bushes. There were some pretty steep steps to get
up into the ploce from the driveway as well. [ recall mowing the bockyord in the
summer, when it was dry and there wasn't a lot of grass, and the mower stirring
up so much dust [ could hordly see or breathe. [ don't recall spending a lot of time
in the back, but I could be wrong. | know there were some big shade trees there,

fOl’ sure.

[ guess we were there for the very end of one summer, into the fall, then winter,
and then it would have been June of the foﬂowing year before we moved out.

Good times. Good times.

Mom

The Parker Road house was an adjustment for everyone but 1 ihoughi it helped us,
as we transitioned to the house out in O'Fallon. The three rooms were set up for
the best possible nighi time situation. Dad and I were in a room, Jessica and
Christine were in a room, Laura who was one and a half was in another room,
and Brodiey and Craig were in the side room (also the TV room). That was better
than the Ashford house because before we moved Laura was in the small room

(since she was the ]oqby), Jessica and Christine on the bunkbeds and the boys on

the floor in that same room, and Dad and [ had our room.

While I was there at the Parker Road house I went over and worked at Elna's
house cleoning during the doy. That helped us pay for some furniture for the new
house; how many of you remember the flower sofas in the piano room? I also
bobysai for a little bo]oy ]ooy that was from an inactive forniiy at church. I also

had Craig and Laura at home with me.

We made the best of the Rental house and the children enjoyed the Elementary
school and neighborhood One of the children said I made them "walk" to school

and that was torture for them.

We attended Florissant ward for about 9 months and that was fun to get to know
peopie in that ward after being in the Elizabeth ward for years.

As [ said, that house reoﬂy heiped us transition to our time out in O'Fallon. I was
pretty sad about ieoving the North Couniy area which was my "home." | soon
realized that as iong as | could take my famﬂy... [ would be fine.



Moondance Home

Jessica

[ was at the perfec’r age for a big transition like this to a new home, new ward,
new school. [ was 1l years old when we moved into 2009 Moondance Drive. [ was
preparing to move up to Young Women's and start middle school. I loved our
Ashford home and our short stint at the Parker Road home and I missed the
familiqri’ry and comfort of those plqces and people, but this was an exciting

change and chqpfer in our lives.

[ remember when we got new blue carpet in the basement. I was ]octbysi’[’[ing the
kids and someone spiHeol some kind of juice or popsicle on the carpet. [ remember
getting so anxious and upset about this

spot on our brand new carpet. [ got to

work scrub]oing the stain, but [ don't - ; !
think it ever came out all the way. b !

These were some early signs Of my

propensify for cleanliness.

One of my favorite memories at the
Moondance home is during my

’reenage years when [ lived in the

basement. [ was deoding with a break
up and all kinds of teenage angst and
[ remember so many evenings when Mom would sit on my bed and just listen as |

talked. As a Mom now, I realize how much effort and stamina it took for Mom to
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spend time with me when she was probably exhausted and reqdy to olecompress.
Jared and I later lived in my teenage bedroom the year before he started medical

school. We were both Working full-time but we cherished the time we had at

home plqying games and eqting ice cream with Mom, qu, Laura and Emma.

The Moondance home is now a literal second home for MY children. Eva and
Nora have taken claim to Laura's old bedroom and Bradley even has a pack in
play in Emma's room. Mom and Dad and our Moondance home continue to serve
and bless and host many — including their children and their children's children.
[t's a home where we feel safe, comfortable, loved and accepted. And that is no

small Jfhing.

Christine

[ have vivid memories of mqking the drive to OFallon from our rental to check on
the progress of our home while it was in construction. To us, it was a castle. | was
pretty positive we were rich. So many rooms, so many possibﬂi’ties. Each room
housed so many memories... it makes
coming back to visit such a nos’falgic

and sweet experience.

When we first moved in, the
subdivision was brand new. We spent
hours outside making houses and
plqying games on the dirt mounds,

getting to know new neighbor friends,

and waking to the entrance of the
subdivision to tour the model homes.
Why they let a bunch of kids roam those fancy spec homes unsuperviseol is still a
mys’feryl

Once the subdivision was mosﬂy comple’recl, we enjoyed time at the octopus pool,
the creek, and Jrakinq walks to the grocery store — we had to settle for Dierbergs
(which cleaned us kids out fincmciaﬂy!) since Schnucks would have requirecl us to
cross the street and Mom wanted us to be safe. I remember getting into a tff with
some teenagers down at the creek when Jessica and I were hanging out. | pushed
their buttons and ’rhey ended up chqsing us almost all the way home. I was pretty
sure we were going to die that day. The pool behind our house became "the
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octopus pool|I (for obvious reasons) and I remember LOVING the 1qzy river;
Jfcxk:lng the little siblings around it and helping them feel safe was my favorite.

As we grew up, our home became the hub for teenagers. [ never felt embarrassed
to bring my friends around. Everyone loved our housel We ]orought ]ooyfriencls
and girlfriencls back to this home — We probqbly felt a little too comfortable there
because I remember lots of kissing going on between the lot of usl Mom was
qlwqys smart to come down and "check on the 1aun&ry" while we were hqnging

out in the basement.

When [ left home, [ sort of ’fhoughf that would be it. But this wonderful home has
come to mean so much more to me over the past 10 years as it has been a safe
plotce for me to come with my children oluring dark and chqﬂenging times. I'm
grafeful for the saving, the sacrifice, and the LOVE that went into making the

Moondance house a homel!

Brad

[ remember moving into the Moondance home. It felt like our family had won the
loHery. In my childhood mind's eye, it seemed like we also bough’f our Silver Bullet
around the same time, and in both those experiences [ remember feeling like we
were swimming in space. [ remember hotving Craig go to the top of the stairs in
the Moondance home and throw a
tennis ball down for what seemed like

miles to me at the bottom.

The best part was the backyqrcl and
basement, which were these free, open
spaces for us to make what we wanted
of. I remember playing hockey and
basketball in the unfinished basement.

[n some ways, [ enjoyed the unfinished

basement more because we could
make it into anyfhing we wanted. |
remember feeling a sense of excitement as we built out the backyqrd and got a

play set. PuHing it Jfoge’rher and feeling ownership of it made it even more specicd.

[ remember mqking the "boys” room into whatever we were into in the moment —
cars, sports, whatever we wanted. [ also remember fun memories of 1osing Iggy

our Iguanq in the house for olays on end. Overall, we have gotten a lot of miles
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(and Waﬂpaper combinations) out of that house, and it was what our fqmily

needed to flex and grow as we became the people Wwe are ’roclay.

Craig

The Moondance home. Wow. So many memories. I really don't remember much
about the Ashford home because I was so young, so the Moondance home is really
all that I know. When we first moved in, I shared a room with Bradley. There
were many evenings spent playing on qudley's drum set or shooting on a mini
basketball hoop we had. Sometimes we had &isqgreemen’rs but I loved growing up

in the same room as my brother Bracﬂey, [ looked up to him so much.

We had such great neighbor friends. Many basketball games were played in our
cul-de-sac. We plqyed football games and baseball games down at the field ]oy
the creek. Mom would yeH down to us when it was time to come in or eat or most
1ike1y finish our "jobs," haha. It was also super fun to be able to walk down to the

octopus pool during those humid summer clqys.

Anyone remember going down in the basement when the tornado sirens went
off? It was kind of a scary ’rhing but [ think for most of us we had fun going
downstairs Jfoge’thelr to watch the news. We ul’rima’tely knew we were safe in the
basement. We had plenty of rice and
beans down there to last us until the

Millennium if worse came to worse.

['ve found it very speciql being able to
bring my children back to my
childhood home. They've been able to
plqy on the same swing set ['ve swung
on. They've been able to play games
in the chkyard and run ’rhrough the
sprinklers just like I did when [ was a
child. I've been so grateful to dad and

mom for keeping the Moondance home nice, renovating it, and keeping it a sacred

and fun plqce for grqndchilclren to visit. We took Erin down to the creek fishing
the last time we were there last month. How full circle is that? I had done that

millions of times when [ was a kid and had so many goool memories.
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(aura

The Moondance house is the only one [ remember, and it still is the #1 place that
feels like home to me. It houses so many memories for mel I feel so blessed when [
think of the childhood I was blessed with in that wonderfully comfy home. We
were so 1ucky to grow up in a wonderful neigh]oorhood, with kind people of all
rehgions and beliefs. We had a great ward and en]'oyed our teachers and friends

at school. What an amazing pioce to grow upl Thanks, mom and dad!

[ have memories of being very young and going down to the creek with the
whole crew. [ think even Jessica was still there. Emma wasn't born yet so [ was
still the ]oo]oy of the fornﬂy and I'm sure [ was a real pain. We fished and
expiored and ployed and enjoyed time
Jrogeiher on those sunny doys. [ also
remember when our basement wasn't
finished and we would ]_oioy basketball
and ride bikes down there. It was so
fun! I think we were all a little
bummed when mom and dad decided

to put carpet down there.

[ remember our Never Do [t videos. |
think that was when I first started to

love movies. Christine would direct us

and tell us what to do and we listened. I also love all the music videos we did in
that house over the years. My favorite was definiiely the one we did righi before
Croig left on his mission. I loved ediiing that one and I remember people from all

over watched it and loved it.

As a kid, [ remember running around outside barefoot ploying basketball,
baseball, football, kick the can, kickball, and a bunch of other games. We had so
many fun neighbor kids in our cul-de-sac and then others would join from around
the neighborhood. [ learned to ploy basketball amongst a bunch of boys, from
both my brothers and the neigh]oors. [ was olwoys proud to win at knockout. |
was usuoﬂy the oniy giri but [ represenied well. One of my favorite memories
was on Fridoy nighis, when the neigh]oor kids would goiher to ploiy Kick the Can.
After pldying a few rounds and with it starting to get dark, we would all ]oeg
Brett to ask his mom to ]ouy us pizza. And every single time, she did. We'd sit on
his porch eating pizza and breadsticks and then go back to ploying Kick the Can. I
also loved riding my bike around the neighborhood and I loved speeding down
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our hill with the wind in my face. I also remember bea’fing up a few ]ooys and

kiHing it in tackle football.

[ have such fond memories of sitting down to plqy the piano in that front room...
oh wait. Craig and I had a system of starting the timer a few minutes before mom
was about to head out to run errands, and then we'd wait a few minutes after she
left and could manage about 10/45 minutes playing the piano. We stood up for
each other when mom questioned us. |
remember explqining this trick to
Emma when she got a little older and
she was very confused. "So you guys
like never practice the piano?" "Yep!"
Haha, pro]oqbly not the best examples,
but one of those fun sibling ]oonoling

experiences. Sorry, Moml!

erig used to set up a camera on the

top of the fridge and tape down the
little water Jrhmg next to the sink so
that when [ turned on the water to do
the dishes after dinner, it would spray
all over me. [ was probqbly mad but
also remember thinking he was super
clever. I got him back a few times! I
remember people putting food in the
friclge with signs saying, "Don't touch"
or "Don't eat" and the joke with that
was that Christine I think would
ignore those signs and still help herself.

[ believe one time Bradley tricked her
by having a soda cup in there from McDonalds or something but filling it with

salt and water.

[ also remember it as a full house that slowly became less full. I remember saying
goodbye to Jessica, Christine, Brad, and evenfuqlly Craig and then suddenly it was

just me and Emma in the house with mom and dad. Luckily we added a hamster

(RIP Chester), a few guinea bigs (RIP Maybelle and Brady), Maya for a month
(sad but for the best), and finqlly Mason, the best dog in the whole wide world.

He becqme a l’eO.l member Of the fqmlly and wdas dn especiqﬂy gOO(i bud Of mine
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in my last few years at home. [ had a different schedule with going to SCC and
Working at the YMCA, so it was often just Mason and I at home. We would go
on car rides and get ice cream cones from Lions Choice. [ ioughi him how to break
all the rules mom had set for him, like not coming upstairs, loiying on our beds, etc.

Sorry, Mom!

I probobly have millions more memories here but I'll leave it at that for now.
When [ think of the childhood I want to give my children, I think of my own and
want it to be just the same. A safe neighborhood with lots of kids, kind people, and
lots to do.

Emma

['ve spent my entire life hving in the Moondance Home and I can't imagine hving
onywhere else. I'm so glod ['ve been able to grow up in this wonderful

neighborhood and this house that has everyihing we've needed.

When I was younger, [ would ploy Kick the Can with Laura and Croig and their
friends on Fridory nighis. [ think we would plory it in our bockyord with quite a
few of our neighbors. [ would get such an adrenaline rush as we'd try to hide in
the shadows without being seen. At the
end of almost every Fridory nighi, Brett
our neighbor would convince his mom
to order us pizza and cinnamon sticks.
We'd sit down on Brett's porch in the
dark and scarf down whatever we

could. Brett's mom was the bestlll

[ have vague memories of fishing

down at the creek. Laura, Craig, and [
would bring the tackle box, fishing
rods, corn, and a bucket (the one that dad would use to wash the car with). I don't
remember catching much but it didn't reoﬂy matter. [ just loved to follow Craig

and Laura wherever J[hey went.

The Octopus pool was a reguiorr ploce that we went to cluring the summer. We'd
sometimes pock lunch or snacks so that we could stay there for a few hours. |

remember there was a slit in the Octopus slide and when I peeked into it, [ almost
oiwoys found a toad inside. Sometimes I'd catch it and then walk around the pooi

to the creek and let it go.
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[ love the ploy set that we have in our bockyord. [t's been there since | was a little
gir“ And now all the nieces and nephews have enjoyed ploying on it too. |
remember a long time ago there was a terrible storm that knocked the ploty set

overlll T think Dad and Brodley and a few other guys had to somehow puH it back
up.

Even Jfhough our house looks a lot different than it did 10 years ago, [ can still
remember what it used to look like. I can see the ploid red/purple couch in the

computer room, the green carpet, and the checkered kitchen floor.

[ will qlwoys remember Croig ploying imoginqry baseball in the piono room
with his yeﬂow bat. I will remember leHing my guinea pig Brody wander around

the piano room 1eotving little poops behind for me to find years later.

On fall/winter days, Dad would bring in wood from outside and light a fire in our
fireplace. We would all sit in the living room while drinking hot cocoa. When it
snowed a 10’[, we would go sledding behind Dier]oergs on the humongous hill.

Dad

The Moondance house.. I joked that I don't need to provide any memories of this
house because I'm still living herel Seriously, though, we've loved being here. It's
interesting how our perspectives are different about some aspects of the home,
however. Honestly, since Mom and I had never even walked through a model
home for this house, we reoﬂy had no idea how ]oig it would be. I was ex’rremely
olisoppointed that it was nowhere near as big as [ had hopecl or as it oppeored in
the promo’rionol materials from Whitaker Homes. [ also ’rhough’r the garage would
be much bigger inside, but once you got the two cars in, forget it — not a lot of
room to move around. Now, sometimes, [ dream of a 3-car garage, where I can

puH the Infiniti into the garage without hoving to have mom or Emma get out
first.

Regoroﬂess, once [ got over how small the house seemed to me with such a lorge
young fomﬂy, [ grew to love it more. It has been such a great ploce to raise our
children! We've alwoys felt safe here, with caring, kind neighbors — people that
watched out for each other — people that cared about our kids as ’[hey grew up. Il
never forge’r police neighbor Dave Goewert commenting, "essica looks pretty
nervous when she drives," and "Christine seems pretty distracted when she's
behind the wheell" Hilarious comments as he observed you giﬂs not just clriving up

and down the street, but around town as he'd see you in his role as an O'Fallon
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pohce officer. I think he alwqys tried to keep an eye on you guys, because he

cared.

Anyway, back to the house. It's been a wonderful plqce to live. It's been heaven
for us. This next month, June 2020, will be 23 years since we moved in. At first it
seemed like a lot of money each month, but I quickly realized we could have
afforded more. But Why? We had every’rhing we reaﬂy needed — mqybe not all
the space we would have loved, but I qlways felt like we had the Jrhimqs that
were most important. W henever mom
and I felt like we migh’r want to move
into some’rhing with a bit more living
space, we always chickened out and
felt more like we should stay put. |
think that was more inspiration than
fear. It's just felt so righ’r to stay righ’r
where we are. We've had it pqid off

fOl’ more J[l’lO.l’l a yeqr-qnd-q-half, SO

that's been a fun blessing. It's allowed

us to save that money we would have
been paying on a loan and invest it, or use it to help out if there was a need.
We've haven't felt the least bit stressed about money for many, many years.
quing said all tha’r, I hope you will each pursue as much home as you can

reasonably and comfor’rably afford, because ’rhey reqﬂy are good investments.

We loved thching you kids grow into teenagers in this home. It was alwqys SO
fun to have you bring friends over to hqng out. [ tried to be cool so that you'd
odwqys feel comfortable bringing your friends here. I feel like it worked pretty
well — despi’fe not reqﬂy ]oeing all that cool. The basement was fun (sounds like a
little too much fun for Christine and her gang, but I'll find out more about that
later) and even when we were wall-to-wall teenagers with your friends over, it

felt so, so good to have you here with us.

For me, coming home to the 2009 Moondance home has always felt so good. As ]
think about the hundreds (maybe thousands) of nights ['ve driven down our street
to come home after a long Sunday or late evening at the Church over the last 23
years, it's always felt so good to come to that home. Home to those I love more
than life itself. Home to where [ hope the Spirit has been comfortable residing —

most of the time. Home to where I am loved ]oy my fqmily. Home to where the



gospel has been quugh’f and, hopefuﬂy, lived. Home where there has been 1qugh’[er

and tears, fun conversations, and unending support for one another.

[ think when any of us think of "home" in the years ahead, this is hkely to be the
one that comes to mind first — where we spent the vast majority of our time
’rogether, [t makes mom and me feel so goocl to have you children want to come
"home" to 2009 Moondance Drive to visit and share your lives and your own
children with usl We are LOVING every minute of life now, in this home, and
we hope each of you will always know the door to 2009 Moondance will
ALWAYS be open for you or any one of your children to come be with us.

Mom

This June 2020, we will be in the Moondance House for 23 years. | reqﬂy can't
believe it's been that 1ong. [ kind of s’fruggle& rneanqHy when we moved out to
OFallon even though we were so excited to have a bigger home and space for
everyone. | grew up in Florissant (North County area) and I really felt like the
adjustment of moving out to St. Charles County would be hard. Once we moved

in, we all transitioned pretty well.

We loved being in a bigger house with our five children at the time. The children
loved the neighborhood and the space where they could run and play and ride
bikes. I think the children loved our backyard, with the big swing set that Dad
built that first or second summer we moved in. It is still used today by our
grandchﬂdren. The creek and trails were also a lot of fun for the children. They
loved to go down there with lunch or just to hang out and try to "fish". They spent
hours down there some days. I felt pretty good that a few of them would go down
to the creek together so I didn't have to worry about them. The pool in our
neighborhood was another wonderful highlighf for the children and for me. Many
afternoons we would head down to the pool and when anyone wanted to go
home, they could just walk home. I usually stayed down at the pool with the
younger children for a little longer. Dad would come down and enjoy the pool, too,

and the children loved plqying with him (since I didn't get into the pool too often).

Laura was two when we moved into the Moondance house. Jessica was in her
first year of middle school at South middle school. Christine was in 5th grade at
Twin chimney and went to fifth grqde camp that year. Bracﬂey was in third

grade. Craig was preschool age. Everyone adjusted well to their new schools. The



children had just gone to one year at Parker Road Elementary when we were in

the rental home until we moved into our Moondance house.

We have had great neighbors while living here in the Moondance house. We
have Jeff and Lisa Gainer ( and their three children), Dawn and Dave (and their
three children), The grandparen’rs house, Chris and Wenoly (and their two
children), Keith and Laura Fletcher (and their two daughters) who moved, now
Jetf and Sandy (and their four children), Daryl and Kim (and their two boys)
who moved, now Eileen Canty. We
also have Jay and Sue Byington and
Lou and Sue Ballard who we have
been friends with. It has been a safe
neighborhoocl, except for the times
when people opened up our "kids" cars
and took Jrhings inside (that's because
the kids left the car doors open),

[ am so groﬁfeful that we moved out to

O'Fallon, Missouri. It has been a great
plqce to live and raise our children.
The children have had great schools to go to and have had wonderful ward and
Stake friends to enjoy time with. We feel very blessed.

Dad was Bishop of the O'Fallon Ward called around the year 2000. He served for
almost 5 years and was called into the Stake Presi&ency with Terry Slezak as the
Stake President of the St. Louis Missouri North Stake, Brad First Counselor and
Brian MacKay as Second Counselor. They served for 9 years and then Brad was
called as the Stake President of the St. Louis Missouri North Stake. Within a couple
of years the Stake was split and Brad is now the Lake St. Louis Stake President.
The other half is now called the Hazelwood Stake. Dad's callings have blessed our

famﬂy and have been an opportunity for all of us to serve and sacrifice.

We have loved our home but have been blessed to spend Hme with family
’rhroughou’r the years. We have taken most of our vacation time to spend with
family. We have spent a lot of time in Utah, Texas, California, Illinois and

Wisconsin.

We took the children to Nauvoo (only two and a half hours away) a lot as they
grew up and that city became a great ]olessing to us all. Grandma and Grqndpq

Lewis were up in Nauvoo as the Mission President and we visited them often. We
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were very spoﬂed those years that ’they were up there. Bradley and Craig both
met their wives up therel Most importantly we grew to love the Prophet Joseph
Smith and the role that he plqyed in the Restoration of the Gospel.

We have had so much transpire in the years that we have lived here. All the
children have left home for coﬂege. Many have left for missions and returned. The
oldest five have gotten married and we now have ten grandchildren with two
more (twins) on the way. So many ]olessings and some chaﬂenges that we have
faced. We have been so gra’reful to be able to rely on the Savior and the gospel of
Jesus Christ to guide and direct us in our lives. We have tried to make a priority of
many simple gospel practices in our home to help s’rreng’rhen us inolividuqﬂy and

as a fqmily.



Thanksgiving

]es'rica
Nelson Thanksgivings!ll Is there any other kind?!I? I don't have tons of childhood

memories, but I remember Nelson Thanksgivings at the Holidome. Cousins and
uncles would plqy walkie talkie tag running the hqﬂwqys and elevators. What a
workout. There were all kinds of scary, high—smke plqces we loved to hide, above
the workout room, behind the big tall ferns by the water fountain, ]oqcks’fqge in
the conference area, and some years in abandoned rooms on the top floor under
construction. I have no idea how we got away with it, but we ran and played all
olqy. My feet would ache after running around barefoot and plqying voﬂeybaﬂ
games on the sports floor that killed. We loved swimming and the hot tub, the
qrcade, playing games and eq’ring pizza and buying snacks from the Vending
machine. The Nelsons knew how to party. We ran free and wild — it was kid

heaven.

[ remember Thansgiving lunches at the North Counfy Stake Center, mass-
produced qurkey, potatoes and pies, dance parties to "Tt's a brick... house" and "We
are fqmﬂy.” When [ am with the Nelsons, I feel loved, embraced and qccep’[eol just
aslam. [tisa crazy bunch but there is a rectﬂy speciql sense of belonging being a
part of the Nelson clan. The infamous eternal Nelson grqﬁ’[uole train is alwqys a
neat glimpse into everyone's lives, their testimonies and what matters most to
them. [ Qlwqys feel a lot of love and unity, that Heqverﬂy Father is smﬂing down
on this imperfec’[ famﬂy oloing their best to come Jfogeﬂqer, love each other and
show grcﬁfi’[ucle.



[ feel pretty blessed that Jared and our
kids have gotten to be a part of many
Nelson Thanksgivings. I gripe and
groan about all the guy time —
football and pain’fbaﬂ, but Jared looks
forward to paintball every year. This
last Thanksgiving, Uncle Gary and

Uncle Eric doted and loved on all of
our kids. [ know ’they felt specicﬂ,

loved, accep’red and a part of the gang.
Before Eva said what she was thankful
for, she asked, "What # am [?" (Because the Nelson 13 all share their #s.) Eva said,
"I am #1" I'll never know how to bake any gourmet Thanksgiving dishes but
that's okay — the Nelson Thanksgiving isn't about the food, it's about belonging
and being ’[ogether.

Christine
Thanksgiving was an absolute blast. I remember LIVING for that time with my

cousins. As an adult, I feel extra concerned with what food I'm going to get to eat

at Thanksgiving, but as a kid, it's all about the FUN. And boy did we have
plen’ry of that!

The Holidome was our sanctuary. We felt like we owned that plotce, and we sure
did act like itl How we ran those halls (almost wiping out innocent hotel guests
and wreqking all sorts of havoc) without getting into too much trouble is beyond
me. | remember iololizing the older cousins and uncles, pqrticulctrly the ]ooys (like
Uncle Mattl) because ’they sort of ran the whole game of hide—n—seek/tqg. We just
did whatever Jrhey said because ’rhey were in chqrge and we knew it. One year,
the Holiolay Inn was cloing construction on one of the floors and we somehow got
up there and used those rooms as ideal hioling spots. We kep’r that a secret from
the others. Then, on our breaks, we'd go ask Elna/Emilee to ask their dad, Uncle
Dennis, for money for the vencling machines and he'd give them a $20 like it was
no big deal. $20 goes a long way in a Vending machine. Then, of course, there
was the pool/ho’t tub area. Our group of 20+ cousins would waltz in there and the
place would sort of clear out (which we loved!) because we were probably pretty
obnoxious. The parents would puH tables ’rogether, order food, and just talk.

qlwqys Jrhought, "that must be so ]ooring" — whereas now [ realize ’[hey were
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probably in heaven with their kids all occupied and having fun, and being able

to spend time as a family.

Speaking of coming in and "owning the place," the Nelsons would use the Stake
Center for our festivities Thansgiving Day and us kids just loved roaming the
halls, using the stage to put on shows,
and requing on all the couches that
the parents would puﬂ in for all of us
to use. | remember one or more of us
kids Whining and crying about having
to play the piano or do something for
the talent show. Poor Mom! Grandy
would get up there and sway her hips
to "Little Brown Gal" and as a kid, all [

could remember about the song was

the part where it said: "Poo, oo, Poo...
" Hahaaal I do remember that when it
came time to go around to say what we were grq’reful for we knew that we
wouldn't qc’ruqﬂy be eating for another hour or two. All the Nelsons would cry
and all the kids would say: "Tm grqteful for my fqmily". Those memories are
etched in my mind. And always will bel But what I loved most about
Thansgiving is that no matter our differences as famﬂy, and no matter the stress

or fights cluring football, or other nonsense going on — we were going to stick
’rogether and that was that.

Brad
I Iemember Thansg'l’\flng SO fon&ly The Nelson Worldls FO.II pl’eﬁy mUCh. Our

whole season of football games with the Nelsons culminqting in the ]oig game.

quing our cousins come into town.

My favorite ’thing was the tradition and routine of it all. get it now that those
routines really are important to families and kids. We always started it off with
Wednesday night at Tumble Drum. Not sure if we got out of school early for that
or what, but if we didn't we were chomping at the bit to get there and greet our
cousins who we'd see there for the first time. [t was so amazing to play tag and
hide and seek through all the tubes and slides. The most depressing thing ever was
getting too old and big to be able to enjoy it.
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Then I remember the Holidome. Par’fying it up at the Holidome, piqying
volley]oqll and swimming, plqying card games and of course, ’[ggl Playing Jfcxg
Jflrnroughou’f that humongous place was pro]oably one of my best childhood
memories. That's where legends were made. Matt our uncle, Michael our cousin.
As a younger kid, ihey seemed iarger than life as time after time, ihey eluded us
younger kids. [ remember finoiing all the nooks and crannies in that plqce. When 1
was older, hiding in open hotel rooms (not our farnily's), maintenance closets, and
one time, even clirn]oing up the ladder in the top floor maintenance closet to the

roof. So many of these Jfhings we could have / should have gotten in trouble for
but didn't.

Football was qiways high stakes. Swear words ﬂying, Achilles shaiiering,
missionaries second guessing their testimonies based on what ihey saw and heard
on that field (just kidding). It was
intense and amazing. [ loved trotting it
out eariy in the morning to piay in the
cold. I think some years it mighi have

even Sl’lOW@d.

Then the dqy of Thanksgiving — just
hqving the most massive feast you've
ever seen. It was as if it was the size of

an entire ward party just with our

family. What [ loved was feeling like
the Nelsons — We — owned the place.
Bringing in all the couches and chairs and TVs. Piotying basketball and setting up
and dancing as we took things down. Doing the sharing time with Grandy doing
Pearly Shells and the Hawaiian songs.

It all summed up what it meant to be a Nelson. But last but not least, the battles
fough’f and warriors minted on the pqinibqll field. Never before nor since have I
seen such intensity and ou’[righ’f rule ]oending — but boy it was fun. Al Nothum
bringing rnili’rary grade smoke bombs, the Colts springing for the highesi end
snipers, only to be snuck up on from the side and pel’fecl with paint. [t was must
see TV. The best part was glorying in and reiiving the action after the round was
over. "Was that you that [ hit over in the guHey?" [ remember seeing our cousin
]ohn's bald head s’ficking up over a bunker and seiﬂing in for a barrqge lo]obing
the balls righ’f over the bunker and hqving him have to surrender. It was the

Cheqpesi form of ’fherqpy to resolve any fqrnily tension — | guess you could say.
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The best part about Thanksgiving was that everyone made the effort to make it

what it was. Such great memories that make me prouol to be a Nelson.

Craig

Thanksgiving week with the Nelson's. [t was even more of a week of festivities. |
remember it started with most of the family driving in on Saturclqy or Sunclqy.
Sleepovers would take place, with lots of video games and basketball ]oeing
played that weekend. Monday/Tuesday was always hard days to go to school. I
know a couple times Mom and Dad let us plqy hooky and skip to spend more
time with the cousins. Wednesday was Tumble Drum day. That was one of my
favorite activities of the week. So many games of tag plqyed inside that plqce. It
was a blast. Bare-footed and exhausted ]oy the end of the dqy for sure. Luckﬂy, it
didn't end there. Weolnesolay night was setup nigh’r at the stake center. We
qlwqys wanted to rush to get it done so we could play some more basketball on
the other end of the court. I loved playing ball with my cousins and uncles. Not
only was it fun, but it was competitive too. Those games made me a better

basketball player and a better person.

Thursolqy morning was football on the ]oig brigh’[ 1ighfs of a local high school
football field. All fall was 1eading up to that football game. Every Sqturclqy we
plqyed football 1eotding up to that game. | qlways relished trying to score
touchdowns against my uncles or
intercept Eric Radichel or Terry Slezak.
Those games were so much fun! So
many fond memories. Matt Nelson
and John Boyd were alwqys the fastest
on the field and so hard to catch.
Showers and war stories preceded the
stake center Thansgiving lunch and
fqmﬂy circle of Thankimonies. That
went on for a while but it was a great
tradition. It's good to think of what we

were grq’feful for before starting our

Thansgiving Feast. Talent show and
relaxation followed the yummy meal of the cloty. I'm grq’feful for Mom
encouraging us to share our talents with the Nelson clan. I wouldn't have been so

used to ]oeing up in front of people if it wasn't for smaller opportunities like that.



Friday and Sa’furday Was pqin’tbqﬂ, bowling and ermple dqy. Activities on
opposite ends of the spectrum but that's what this week was about. It was about
fun and games, but also quality family time and spiri’rual uphf’ring. The ’[emple
ciay usuaﬂy capped off the week. It was good to save the best for last.
Thansgiving is one of my favorite holiciays because of these traditions growing
up. [ know the Nelson ga’rherings aren't as ]oig as ’rhey used to be, but [ am so very
grcﬁfeful for all the efforts many yedrs ago to make it a tradition. It allowed me to

see what family is all about and to get to know my cousins up close.

(aura

Nelson Thanksgivings are a huge part of what I remember from my childhood! I
loved the whole week of playing at the Holidome, Tumble Drum, bowling, eating
good food, and playing with my cousins! | remember ’reﬂing people as a kid that
we had our Thomksgivings in a gym at our church because we had so much
family on my mom's side and Jrhinkiﬂg that was pretty cool and we were super

speciql.

[ would say my two favorites had to be the Holidome and Tumble Druml! [
especiqﬂy loved the old days when the ]oig kids would ploty tag with us, (people
like Matt, John, and others). We felt like we owned that hotel and were such
rebels for playing tag in it back when there were still people going in and out of
their rooms and elevators. [ don't remember people ever ’feﬂing us to stop but I'm
sure ’they did. [ especiqﬂy remember
the year where the old part of the
Holidome was closed but someone
jumped over and let us all in and we
plqyed in the abandoned part of the
hotel Totally a health hazard but our
parents let us do it and it chruqHy

made the game of tag even more fun!

The fun at Tumble Drum was also

playing with cousins! [ liked to see if I

could convince Mom to get us pizza
but if she didn't [ would mooch off of

someone else's. This is where my mooching skills ’rruly begcm. [ loved playing the
games and getting tickets to then get the tiniest lamest little prizes that I was

152



somehow thrilled with. Once Tumble Drum closed and was no more, I felt a piece

of rnyself die. Seriously.

[ qlways dreaded the 1ong testimony speeches of grqiiiude that happened before
the Thanksgiving dqy meal but now [ can see that it's pretty cool that it took so
1ong for everyone to say what ihey were graieful for; we had a lot of reasons to

be grqieful (ihough [ still say, hurry up and let us eatl).

[ remember Mom forcing us to share our talent of singing or plqying the piano
every year. [ remember a lot of tears involved there (love you, Morn!). Owerall
Jrhough, graieful for that as [ learned to get up in front of people at a young age

and not be too scared.

One sad Thansgiving [ remember that our hamster of like 6 or 7 days named
Chester died of constipation and that same dqy Dad broke his arm playing
football with the Nelson's. I thought we were cursed that day, hahal

Emma

Oh my goodness. You can't get much better than Nelson Thanksgivings! [ mean
seriously, that was a kid's dream. GeHing to run around the Holidome playing tag
and hide and seek, playing at Tumble
Drum, then running around the
Hazelwood church ]ouilding (oops)
while mqking stops in between to eat

Grandy bread and pie.

Thansgiving is one of my favorite
hoiioiays because of all the fun
memories we created during my

childhood. I loved getting to be with

all my cousins, the ones from St. Louis

and Utah. I loved piqying card games
with the fam and getting a little too
competitive. [ still remember the adults sitting around a circle table at the

Holidome playing Pit. What a fun game.

Throughoui the years, Thanksgiving has changed quite a bit. We used to go to
the Hazelwood buiiding, then transitioned to Mary D's house and church buiiding,
and then now back to the Hazelwood building since Mary D's house has been
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sold. Even with all the chqnges, Thansgiving has been some’rhing [ look forward
to each year because the Nelson family just makes it so dang memorable. |
remember getting super depressed when all the festivities were over because

realizing [ had to go back to normal life again was just too much to bear.

Dad

Thanksgiving... the Nelson Family's BIG Holiday. This was THE party of the year,
and | always felt such gratitu&e to be married into such a 1oving family and feel
like I was accepted. I don't think I've ever missed a Nelson Family Thanksgiving.
Mom and | pretty much worked out a deal early in our marriage that we'd do
the Nelson-thing for Thanksgiving and the Lewis-thing for Christmas. That
worked out great for both of us, and we LOVED our time with both families over
the decades!

My fondest memories of Thansgiving include Nelsons coming into town from all
over the country, Tumble Drum on Wednesday evening where I'd often come
after work on Wednesdqy, then tackle football on Thursolay morning, followed
by a quick shower and then heqding to the Nelson home or the Hazelwood
building for the noon feast. Before we could say the prayer and eat, we had to
give each person in the group of 50-75 people each share ONE thing for which
Jfhey were thankful (which often became 2 or 3 ’fhings that many would share).
This erpicqﬂy took 30-45 minutes easy to get ’fhrough the entire group, but it was
worth it. There was qlwqys a very tender Spirit that Qccompanied the expressions
of sincere grcﬁri’fuole and love. And there was qlways plen’ty of lqughs at what
people shared as well.

Then the feast. The food was always so wonderful, and it all tasted so good
together. Then, there was the pie, oh the pies! The favorite has become Eric Kipps
chocolate pecan pie that he makes by
hand. Out of this world good. Mom's
mashed potatoes, enough to feed an
army in mul’tiple tin pans, made a few

&O.YS before, were O.IWO.YS perfecﬂ

After overeating, we'd spend time
tqlking, laughing, shoo’ring some hoops,
and Jfhrowing footballs around the big
gym. Often there would be a pinata
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that I would help hqng and manage for Grandy Nelson. Then, the shqring time
that Laura would often organize where our children would sing or plqy the piano,
or both. [ was always so very proud of the talents our children were blessed to

have and develop, and that ’[hey were WiHing to share them with their cousins

and others.

Thansgiving memories also have to include Jremple bap’risms one clay and
pain’rbaﬂ the next. [ will never forget how sore [ was from football, basketball, and
pain’rbaﬂ — all within 2-3 days. [t would take me days to get over the physicod

pain from that crazy weekend each year.

Final memory: Breaking my arm in one of the football games when trying to
block Eric Radichel, the dad. I knew some’rhing wasn't right but continued to play
a few more downs before I had Wayne check it out. He would slowly twist my
wrist and he could feel the bone in my arm click as it rotated. I drove myself over
to the emergency room, and then even had to remove my own BYU coﬂege ring
from the hand on the broken arm so that
it wouldn't swell up and possibly risk
1osing my finger as a result. It hurt so
much doing that it broughf tears to my
eyes. They gave me a pain killer at the
ER so that when [ eventually got over
to the church I was pretty woozy the
rest of the day. [ don't think I
remembered much about that pqrﬁculqr

Thansgiving meal and afternoon for

SQVQIO.l yedrs.

Mom
Thansgiving”l My favorite holiday for sure. Lots of family time and NO

presen’fsl For years the out of town Nelson siblings would come into town for
almost a full week. That took a lot of dedication and J[IO.V@ling' for sure. Sometimes
some of the families would stay at the Holidome and we would go over there and
have a blast. The Holidome was a hotel with a swimming pool and hot tub. It
also had a volleyball net and other games. The children LOVED running around
the Holidome and many times staying there in the rooms. Wednesday was
usually Tumble Drum. [ loved seeing all you children have so much fun with your
cousins. We would order Pizza at Tumble Drum and stay for hours. Thursday was
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football egriy in the morning. The boys loved going with Dad for so many years.
One year Dad called and said he had broken his arm. He had teased me for so
long that I didn't really believe him (it was true and he drove himself to the
hospital). Thanksgiving lunch was at
12 noon with everyone saying what
they were grateful for. It took 30
minutes to get ihrough everyone
saying what they were grateful for.
Then the yummy food, desserts and
lots of ialking with famﬂy and friends.
After lunch we would hang out
watching old Nelson family movies
sitting on couches from the foyer and
Jrcﬂking with each other. Many of the

children O.l’ld teens plqyed games in

the gym and ran around the hallways.

They were in heaven. We began to have sharing times where the children or
adults could share sorneihing. Many times our children pigyed the piano or sang.
[t was a fun time to sing, Pearly Shells and Hawaiian Girl. Friday or Saturday
was pain’rbgﬂ which was a ]oig hit with many of the guys but also some brave
girls. Even’rugﬂy we started going to the ’remple on Fridays and Paintball was on
Saiurdqys. [t was a crazy week of non-stop action and fun. [ loved seeing our
children with their cousins and Aunts and Uncles. I loved the time I would get to
interact with everyone and socialize. For a number of years we had Elna and her
famiiy stay with us during Thanksgiving and we loved that opportunity to have
them stay with us.

[ think about Mashed Potatoes; that's been my responsibility for years. One year
Mary thought she wanted to give it a try.. But she didn't realize how time
consuming ’rhey were. Sometimes [ boiled up 6, 10 pound bags of potatoes and
then tried to find a way to store them. Each of us had different responsibiliiies to
make the week go well. Grqndy was non-stop busy during the weeks 1eqding up
to Thanksgiving. Grandy is now 83 and slowing down just a little bit. I honor and
praise her for mqking SO many fond memories for our Thansgiving week! It was

’rruly a highlighi of the year for me.



Christmas

]eS‘.ﬂ'ca.

Some of my most poignant childhood Christmas memories are at our grandparen’fs'
homes. [ remember being at Grandy and Grandpy's home, dozens of Nelsons piled
into their green room in the back (or down in the basement some years). The
young cousins would perform the Nativity story while we sang songs and read
scrip’rures. [ loved being surrounded ]oy cousins, aunts, uncles, and music. Each
family took turns opening up our gif’rs from Grqndy and Grqndpy—we alwqys
knew what it was going to bel I remember the dark drive back home ’rhrough the
tunnel of trees. We'd listen to
Christmas music and come home to
hang up our s’rockings and ligh’r a fire
and sleepily get reqdy for Christmas

morning.

Another favorite memory of mine is
Christmas morning at Grandma and
Grqn&pa's yeHow home on Mignon. [

remember ]oeing SUIIOUH&Q& by

wrapping paper and saving bows for
Grandma. We en]'oyeol receiving and
opening gif’fs but I also remember the joy and anticipation of WQ’[ching others

open their giﬁs. [ remember a few years where everyone had openeol up all the

presents and it seemed as if the excitement was finqﬂy over. Grqndpa would stand
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up to go get another gift, a last, secret gift, for Grandma. We knew they loved

each other and that Grandpa prized Grandma and loved to spoﬂ her and cherish
her.

[ remember quite a few years of ding—dong olitching a fqmily in our ward. Mom
and Dad would select a fqmily in need and we'd prepare gif’rs for the children. On
the nigh’r of the gifting, we'd all pile
out of the back of the van and
s’real’rhﬂy creep to the front door, ring
the doorbell and run to a hiding spot. If
we got a goo& spot, we could watch as
the famﬂy openecl the door to see the
gif’rs on the porch. It was qlwqys such
a thrill — a feeling of pure love and
joy. We knew we were blessed as a
family and Mom and Dad taught us
the importance of serving those who

were less fortunate.

And how about all those missionary
Christmas calls? Was it just me or
were there qlwqys several failed
attempts before we finqﬂy made a
connection? There was the suspense
and anticipation 1eqcling up to the call
and the relief once we finaﬂy heard
each other's voices (and evenfuqﬂy

saw each other's faces). We'd take

turns shqring updqtes and 1is’fening to

the experiences and testimony of our missionary. This unique Christmas tradition
helped us stay focused on Christ; with 1 of us often wearing His name over our

hearts for a Christmas or two.

Mom and Dad did an excellent job of keeping our Christmases centered on the
things that mattered most: faith, family, service, and love. Now as Jared and 1

raise our famﬂy, these are the principles that we hope to instill in our children.
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Christine

Christmas was so magical growing upl Things that stand out in my mind are the
rides home from Florissant after we had visited Grqnoly and Grampy on Christmas
Eve. Dad would plqy Christmas music on the radio, and every once in a while
we'd get that song that goes: "Sir, I wanna ]ouy these shoes.. for my mamma,

plectse... I

and Dad would cry.

[ remember hqving such a hard time quing qsleep on Christmas Evel quting for
Santa to arrive was almost too much for me to handle. Many years we'd sleep in
the same room as si]olings, and I'd watch (and listen!) as one by one ’rhey would
fall asleep before me. I had a theory
that ’[hey were cdready "1iving
Christmas" without me, so I'd try and
focus all my energy on joining them in

n n
tomorrow.

The magic would continue on
Christmas morning when all of us kids
would gather at the top of the stairs.
Dad would go down first (always
Jquing so long... ’fhough [ think he did

that on purpose!) and turn on the

1ights and get Jthings ready. Once he gave us the go—ahead, we'd race down the
steps to find our spot on the couch or the floor, or wherever we had ’[aped up our
name — for me, the couch was always a prime location. In early years, Mom
would just come as she was. But pretty soon, she realized that Dad or someone else
would be quking pictures, so she was all dolled up and ready to go when the kids

came in on Christmas morning.

Why is it that these hohdqy traditions, cdong with so many other family
traditions, give children such a strong sense of securi’ry? [ think that even while we
were young, we recognized that so much of life would continue to change, and
yet we could qlwqys count on certain Jflrlings to stay exacﬂy the same. Our dear

parents offered that to us year after year after year: What a gif’rl

Brad
My memories of Christmas are full of fqrnﬂy, both immediate and extended. |

remember reenacting the Nq’tivify with the Nelsons and singing Christmas carols.
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[ remember Christmas cookie
decora’ring at Grandma Lewis' |
remember waiting for Dad to give us
the green light to come downstairs to
look at the presents we got from Santa.
Some of my memories as a teenager
include speciql ops doorbell di’fching
where we left presents for families in
need. It's only now that [ realize how

important, yet how difficult it can be

to create these farnily traditions and
that's one of the hallmarks of Mom
and Dad's streng’rhs as parents: consistency. Those traditions were so important in
bonding our family ’together and set a good example for the future parents we

were all to become.

Craig

Christmas at the Lewis home was always such a special time. | remember
delivering Mom's famous cinnamon rolls to families in the neigh]oorhood. [ would
bring them to the Ballard's or the Byington's and they loved it every year. They
tasted reqﬂy good and ’rhey got to catch up with me and how our fqmﬂy was
doing. It was qlwqys such a good missionary opportuni’fy. [ also remember our
Christmas stories that Dad would read
out of a book. I don't remember what

the name of the book was but I

remember it had Christmas stories that

we would read from every dqy in
December. Mom and Dad took time
out of each dqy to remind us what

Christmas is reqﬂy all about.

No’fhing is more memorable than

oh’opping presents off at the Pathik's

house. Man, how many times have [
jumped off their steps trying to avoid a
broken leg because the steps were icylll Those were such good memories. That's

what it is all about. Touching the lives of others as the Savior would. Not only
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was it a meaningful ’fhing that we did
but Mom and Dad made it fun. We
all dressed up in black and enjoyed itl
This is something that [ continue to
carry out in my own family ’today. [
don't remember Lewis Christmas' ]oeing
about the presents. [t was about the
Jfl’lings we did around Christmas time
to try and emulate the Savior to the

best of our abilities. I will forever be

gra’feful for that.

(aura

Reqding Christine and Jessica's memories ]orough’r back so many of my own. [ also

remember Christmas celebrations with the Nelsons. As we walked in, Grqndy had

a big old basket full of Santa hats that we could wear. She always came to the

door, excited to see us and giving us hugs. The smell of Grandy bread filled the air.

Putting on the Nativity with the Nelsons is a fond memory of mine. The newest

ba]oy usuaﬂy took the role of Jesus, or
just a bqby doll if no new babies had
been born. That always cracked me
up.

[ also remember Christmas with
Grandma and Grandpa at their plqce
in O'Fallon. Christmas cookie
decorq’fing was (and still is) a
highlight of the Christmas season. |
remember that Granclpa would make
a huge ordeal of giving out the
awards and giving us our present. He
would wear his cute Christmas hat,
give us a hug, and make us feel so
speciod just for decorqfing cookies. |
loved the collection of dancing Santas
that ’fhey had too. I remember odwqys

pressing the button over and over to




see them dance and sing. | have memories of opening presents while sitting on the
banana chairs in the basement, with wrapping paper and presents everywhere. [
felt so lucky to grow up with both the
Nelsons and Lewises ]oeing around on

Christmastime.

[ remember our Christmases in
Nauvoo. [ think there were two in a
row that [ was sick for, but that first
year we made the mistake of going to
see a movie at Keokuk Mall, sharing a

soda, and paying for it the rest of the

trip. Haha! I was down and out pretty
fast, and everyone who went to that Christmas dinner slowly came home, one by
one, sick as well. It was rough then, but funny now to look back at and laugh.

Grandma told me this year that [ was the one who was sick in the first place and

shouldn't have shared the soda. Didn't remember that part.

[ was just J[eﬂmg Braeden ’rodqy about how we would deliver presents to families
in our ward who pro]oq]oly couldn't afford them. I have so many memories of that.
It was especiaﬂy fun when there were so many of us but still remained special
when it was just erig, me, and Emma left at home. [ remember one year when
we waited behind to watch their faces, someone yeﬂe& out into the night "Thank
youl" That has stuck with me.
remember feeling so happy at church
when [ saw those people who we had
left presents for. It helpeol me to think
about others and feel the Christmas
spirit. [ hope to continue that tradition

with my own kids somedqyl

One of my very favorite parts about
Christmas was that all of us kids
would sleep in the same room Jfoge’rher

on Christmas Eve. [ loved that! It made
it so mqgicql. We would stay up

’fqlking about the next dqy and it was qlways hard to fall qsleep. Even’rucﬂly we
would ’fhough and we'd wake mom and dad up and cmxiously wait at the top of

the stairs. Dad would go down to check that Santa was gone and then have the
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video camera film us as we ran down
the stairs. | remember coming around
the corner to see everything in the
living room was so exciting. I loved
seeing my own gif’ts but I also loved
Walking around to see what
everybody else got. Christmas was the
best.

Emma

Christmas was the most magicql time

of the year for me in my younger years. [ remember gathering at Grandy and
Grandpy's house on Christmas Eve and acting out the nativity with cousins. We
would drive home afterwards hstening to Christmas music, excited for what
would come the next morning. | remember the older siblings would have me write
a letter to Santa and we would put it in the fireplace. Then, Laura or Christine
would have me go downstairs. When [ came back up, the letter had magicaﬂy
disappeared and I was told that Santa had come to pick it up. I was so excited
that Santa had come to MY house and was reading MY letter. On Christmas
morning, we would all congregate in the hqﬂway upstairs while Dad went down
to turn on the Christmas music, start a fire, and make those last, final touches.
When he said ”Okay," [ would rush down the stairs and head to my designa’recl
couch spot where my presents were. |
can't remember most of the presents |
receive&, but I will always remember
the feeling of excitement and magic of
the Christmas season cluring my
childhood. It's all because of the fun
traditions that Mom, Dad, and the
siblings started.

[ have many memories of us visifing

Grandpa and Grandma in Nauvoo
during the holidays. Nauvoo was like
a winter wonderland! [t was covered with snow, peqceful, and still. [ remember
Jrctking presents down to Laura in the basement on Christmas morning because she

was sick and Jrhlrowing up. [ think that hqppeneol a couple years in a row qc’tuqﬂy.
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One of my all time favorite memories/traditions was olecora’ring the house and
Christmas tree Jfoge’fhelr with Laura, erig, Dad, and Mom. By then, [ think the
older sibs were at college. We would turn on Mariah Carey, Josh Groban, and
other classics on that gray radio/cd player. It was always so exciting to pick up
the older siblings from the airport who were returning from coHege and getting to
experience Christmas with them just
like the old dqys. We'd watch The
Grinch, eat Mom's delicious cinnamon

rolls, and just enjoy being ’foge’fher.

Dad

Christmas, my favorite holiday by farl
And it's all about children. They are

what made it so fun for me. My

memories around Christmas involve

putting ligh’rs on the house on Moondance and a few at Ashford, decorq’ring our
qlwqys—fake Christmas trees, and putting the traditional decorations all around the
house. [ remember the kids 1oving to use an extra string of ligh’fs to put in their

rooms as their own decorations.

[ will qlways have fond memories of time off work when I could just be with the
fqmﬂy for dqys on end. [ usuaﬂy took at least enough vacation dqys to have an
entire week off, which when I

combined it with 2 weekends would

give me 9-10 days off. I loved that.

[ remember us all hoping we'd have a
white Christmas and it only qc’fuaﬂy
hqppening every 3-4 years, at the
most. But it was okay not hqving
snow, because we just loved being

Jfoge’fhe.‘r.

As the kids became coﬂege—aged, [ was
like a little child — I was so excited for

them to "come home" for Christmas. [

would track their ﬂights, their SNOWY drives across the country, and even had to

find a last second hotel room for Christine and Brad one year when [-80 was shut
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down due to snow, and then to find them open highways to try to take home to
get around those that were closed! It was stressful, but exciting to get them closer

and ClOSQl’ O.I'l(i ’then even’fuaﬂy home.

We tried to always keep the true meaning of Christmas at the forefront of the
celebration by making a small sacrifice to purchase a ham for a poor famﬂy in the
city or Kohl's gift cards for Sister Pathik, and then delivering them anonymously.
The kids reaﬂy got into the ding-dong-ditch qpproach — except ’rhey wouldn't run
right to the car. They had to hide behind a bush or a car to observe the person
coming out of their home to find the pqckage we'd left, then they'd book it to the

car.

I qlways felt so blessed just to have my wife and children around me at Christmas,
and to have so many other blessings — not the least of which was our firm belief
in the birth and life of our Savior Jesus Christ. | hope our children will always
have these memories of giving and less about the "getting" at Christmas. That's

where the real joy comes.

Mom

Christmas. [t's so good to hear the memories of the children and what was special
to them. [ would often get overwhelmed ]oy the gif’t giving at Christmas time
because [ wanted the children to think
of the real reason and spirit of

Christmas. It seems as if they "goJf it"

Many years we were able to get a
family picture out for the Christmas
season and send it out to fqmﬂy and
friends. This seemed to be a specicd
way of connecting with so many and
also being able to share what was

going on with our fqmily,

[ made a lot of cinnamon rolls during

the Christmas Holidqys. [ loved being able to try and "connect" for a moment with
the neighbors and let them know we were Jrhinking of them. I would also do
cinnamon rolls for ministering families that we worked with. I was usuqﬂy

exhausted by the time [ was done...



[ am so grcﬁfeful for the times we were able to reach out to others and have the
children be involved in secreﬂy giving as well We Jfruly had so much and it was

important the children understood this. What I love is, they reaﬂy felt the spirit of

giving and looked forward to this time as a famﬂy.



Pere Marquette Campouts

]ecrica

Pere Marquette — [ love this placel It's so fun because this is a family memory I get
to relive as an adult and share with my own kids. Last year, Jared and [ and our
kiddos stayed in the cabins with Mom and Dad. (That's MY kind of camping!)
Doing the familiar look-out hike with Eva, Nora and Bradley made me realize
what a physicai feat that was for the origingi 6 kids to do that growing up. Kudos
to Mom and Dad for pusning ihrough the whining and meltdowns that sureiy
took piqce aiong the way. My farniiy of 5 even took a picture near that ciecrepii
shack that us kids would pose on top of the roof, at the beginning of the hike. It
was a pretty neat experience for me to compieie that hike with my children. Jared
and [ took turns carrying and encouraging our kids and [ was grateful for Mom
and Dad's heip aiong the way. That hike reminded me of our eqrihiy experiences
and the challenges we face and hills
we climb iogeiner. [ am so grqiefui
that we get to do it iogeiher as a
famiiy. Do you remember the final ieg
of the hike? I think that's my favorite
part. After all the hiking and ciim]oing
we would just take off running down
that hill and ihrough the tunnel of

trees.

Growing up, [ remember oiriving
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around the campsite in our jam-packed van looking for the best camping spot. This
Wwdas a place where a kid could be a kid. I remember exploring, playing tennis,
gathering firewood, getting dir’ry and hanging out at the 1odge. Our famﬂy videos
captureci some hilarious moments of performing and singing on s’rqge. "Tm proud to
be an American, where at least | know I'm free!" And the brains! Those green,
gnqﬂy brains! [ remember kicking those down the hill or throwing them and
Watching them explode. [ remember the trip where Mom left in the middle of the
nigh’t with a toothache. And 1ooking back I'm not sure how we managed, but
didn't we go when Emma was a brand new baby? I think [ remember taking
pictures of all 6 of us kids on the 1og, righ’t in a row. 15 years old down to

newborn.

With kids, it feels like you have to pqck up your whole house to camp. [ am so
grateful Mom and Dad invested time and energy in this family tradition. There
were fewer distractions and less noise when we were growing up. We need "Pere
Mqrqueﬁes" now more than ever, don't you think? A plqce to disconnect from the

world and focus on the simple joys of life.

Christine
Marqueﬁe is so hard to speH! Haha, that's my first memory! For those that

remember, up until [ left for coﬂege [ was plqying make-believe. And I remember
going camping was such a dream for me, because as un—oufoloorsy as [ was, |
loved feeling like I was acting out a movie or somefhing, hving in the wild, and

eating off the land (or out of the contents of our car, reqﬂyl). What funl

You couldn't pay me to sleep on the ground these days but as a kid, camping was
a total blastl We loved setting up our spots in the tent and coﬂecting firewood. |
know it was probably such an
unclertqking on Mom and Dad's part to
pack everything up and prepare for
that outing, but they did it to see the
joy in our eyes. Nothing better! Mom
was a woman after my own heart
because [ remember her being more
comfortable sleeping in the car than

the tent a year or twol

My memories of the hike consist of me



FREAKING OUT the whole time about everyone getting too close to the edge of
the pa’rh. Heights are still not my favorite. Somehow everyone put up with me.
But boy were the views worth itl And ]oeing out in nature with all those changing

colors was so good for our family. No wonder it's a tradition that has lasted so

long. I love that Mom and Dad still go just the two of them!

Brad

[ loved the Pere Marquette campouts. They were always so beautiful as we timed
it just righ’r with the leaves chqnging colors. Being in nature as a child is pure
magic, and for me, camping wads so amazing. Nowadqys, [ still enjoy it, but
somehow [ don't bounce back as well
after sleeping on the ground, but for a
kid — it's better than anything.

[ remember dancing on that outdoor
stage and goofing off. | remember
picking up those brain 1ooking
grapefrui’f—ish ’fhings that fell from the
trees. [ remember going into the Lodge

and feeling so cool to warm up in

there. My favorite was the ferry ride
across to the other side and seeing those
cool restaurants and qn’tique—ish shops. Hiking as well to the olugou’r 1ooking Jfhing
that we would climb on. Also climbing up to top of the hill to see out over all the
hills and trees — simply breoﬁfhtqking.

[ remember the eagle Wa’[ching and seeing the cliff paintings of the mys’tical

Native American creature 1egend — the Piasa bird.

I'm so glqcl that we made that a recurring fqmily event and it's part of what

made me 1OV€ camping.

C raig

[ have a love for camping and it came from Pere Marquette (and Father's & Son's
campou’fs). [ en]'oyed helping Mom pqck up the Silver Bullet or the Golden Nugget
on Friolqys so we could be reqdy to go. [ can't remember if we met Dad

somewhere and then we all drove up or if he just came home equy from work on
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those days. Either way, [ loved crossing the rivers on the ferry. [t was so fun to get
out of the car while we were on the water. Many good pictures were taken of our
famﬂy on that ferryl [ also remember stopping at the antique shop and ]ouying

those lemon candies that we would suck on.

Getting there early on Friday evenings and setting up the tent with Dad was fun.

We would also bring a wiffle ball, bat and gloves and we would play some ball

with siblings and/or with Dad. ancing on the stage, Jfhrowing the brains, hun’ring
for wood/sticks for the fire. Awesome

memories. Mom was qlways freezing

at night so [ think we would have a
space heater in the tent, wouldn't we?
[ think we burned a few tiny holes
sometimes in the tent. Walking to the
lodge and playing gigantic chess was
fun. We would also go into the little

souvenir shop and buy little treats

there too. The hike in the morning was
my favorite part of the trip. We would
get to that lookout point and take pictures. [t was fun getting all the way to the
top and enjoying the beautiful view with family.

Thanks to Mom and Dad [ have grown to love camping. [ enjoy Jrctking my own
fqmﬂy now on campouts. The same J[hmgs I enjoyecl then [ love doing now with
my own children. I love that about life and how it sometimes comes full-circle.

Thanks for the memories Pere Marqueﬁe!”

{aura

Pere Marquette, it's one of those places you take other people because you have so
many memories and they just don't get it because they weren't there. ['ve tried so
hard to explain to Braeden how epic that place was. We even took him there last
time we were in town and [ think he ’though’[ it was cool, but didn't understand

why I'd raved about it.

[ loveeeeedddd cqmping! [ loved sleeping in a tent, wearing warm and comfy
clothes, having a fire, roasting marshmallows, ]oeing dirty, and just playing
outside. It was the best! [ loved going on the hikes there and seeing the beautiful

fall trees and colors. Going to the lodge was odwqys a blast; we alwqys tried to get
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mom and dad to ]ouy us a treat and
usually the answer was no, haha. No
wonder with 6 kids, huh? [ still don't
know how to play chess but we had
some fun playing with that giant chess
board at the lodge too.

In later years Emma and [ once found
a stray cat. [ think we gave it food

and then it sort of followed us around?

Honestly it's kind of fuzzy so maybe
Emma can fill in the gaps. [ just know

we were rqndomly obsessed with this kitten and every year after that we qlwqys
looked for it and talked about the year we found that stray kitten.

So many goool memories here, and it helpeol me have a love for camping. Braeden
and [ have done our fair share of camping since being married and he's odwqys
surprised at how much I love it and sleeping in a tent. I owe that to mom and

&Qd' I'm SO grq’feful fOl’ ’[he memories we que as a fqmﬂy ’there‘

Emma

[ will qlways think of Pere Marquette as one of the highlighfs of my childhood.
The fact that we only went once a year made it extra special. [ loved the
excitement leading up to leaving. We'd pack everything up in the van, meet Dad
at a random parking lot during the middle of the olay, and then head to the ferry.
Of course we'd take the traditional picture out on the ferry before the ferry
reached the other side of the river.

The drive to the cqmpgrounds Wwas qbsolutely brecﬁh’quing during that time of
year. The fall colors, wide open spaces, and crisp air was just the best. Let's be
honest, I'm pretty sure Dad set up the tent by himself while we gathered wood. I
remember Craig and I Walking down towards the tennis court and underneath
the briolge to grq]o loose sticks. As it got darker we would go visit the 1odge and
play with the giant chess set (I had no clue how to plcty). And then we'd sit
outside behind the 1o&ge as the sun set.

[ don't think I got tons of sleep when camping but something about snuggling up
ina sleeping bqg in the cool air with the sounds of nature righ’t beside you was

pretty speciql. quing up in the tent was seriously my favorite Jrhing ever



bQCO.USQ I knew Weld make something yummy O.l’ld mqybe hO.V@ hOJ[ chocolqte or

some’fhing.

We went on our annual hike and ]ooy was that hard for me. quking up those
hills on the first half were pretty tough but I always remember Mom and Dad
encouraging me to keep going, plus [ had a quking stick to help me out. [ loved
when we reached the top, it felt like I
won a racel It usuaﬂy took me a
minute or two to catch my breath but
then we'd just stand and look out at
the river and Dad would always
mention the duck hunters without fail.
The second half of the hike was easy
peasy because it was all downhill from

there. We'd sit for a while to rest and

then make our way back to camp.

That part was always sad because it
meant our trip was coming to a close. We'd plqy a little longer at the campsite,
pack Jrhings up, and head back to the ferries. Those trips never seemed to last 1ong
enough. | looked forward to going to Pere Marquette every year and I'm so
grateful for the fun traditions Mom and Dad created because I always felt more

connected to our family afterwards. Such, such goocl memories. Thanks Mom and

Dad!!

Dad

Pere Marquette memories are so great and so important to me as a dad. [ wanted
my kids to love camping as [ did, so we'd do the work necessary to make sure our
children had a camping experience at least once a year. | know it was a lot of
work for Laura to load the kids, food, and so many other Jfhings in the car, and it
was a fair amount of work for me to put all the camping gear awday once we

returned home the next olay, but it was worth it.

[ loved to give the kids the chore of finding firewood while I put up the tent, and
seeing them eXplore and experience the great outdoors. [ was okay with cloing a
lot of the work in the campsite so ’fhey could do that. It made me so hqppy that
’fhey seemed to just love being there.
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[ remember tin foil dinners in our fire, walks over the Pere Marqueﬁe Lodge from
the campground, Walking Jrhlrough their small gifJf shop and plgying on the big
chess game in the lodge. [ recall s'mores around the fire, and then even’tuaﬂy

walks over to the bathroom/shower chﬂi’ty in order to brush teeth and clean up a

bit at the end of the day.

The next clcxy qlways included a great breakfast burrito and then walks ’rhrough
the hills. The trees were alwqys so beautiful as we would typicaﬂy camp in
October or very early November. These trails seemed really challenging for the
kids when they were young, and [ loved helping them see that they could do
hard Jrhings and make the entire 2+

mile hike. The kids would love to walk L
across 1ogs that acted as bridges over
small creeks. Brad and Craig would
love to go off-trail and slide down the
steep, leaf-covered slopes back to the

trail we were on.

We were usuaﬂy pretty tired as we
packed up camp, loaded up the van,

and then made our way back across
the Brussels ferry to Calhoun Counfy,
drove the beautiful hills there, and then ultimoﬁfely Winoling our way down to the
Golden Eagle Ferry to cross the Mississippi River into St. Charles County.

These memories come ﬂooding back each year when mom and | spent 1-2 nigh’rs
at the cabins near the 1odge the last weekend before Halloween. I look forward to

it all year 1ong — as it's my favorite time of year!

Mom

['m not sure how many years we've been going to Pere Marquette for our fall
campout. quy, we've stqyed the last four years in the cabins but before that we

cqmpecl almost every year from the time we first started.

Dad had someone at work suggest Pere Marquette Loclge to him as a getaway
plqce he could take me one year, 4 years into our marriage. We went and s’fayed
in the Lodge and had a great time. After that [ think we felt like we could come
with the children and camp. The first year we cqmpe& we were enjoying

ourselves with the children. In the middle of the night qudley started coughing



and it wasn't leHing up. [t was one of those croupy coughs. As we listened to him
we were concerned for him but also for others around us that it migh’f be hard for
them to sleep as well. We decided to get up and go home in the middle of the
nigh’fl Dad did all the hard work of getting the tent taken down quickly.

We kep’r coming even after that. The reason we did it was because the children
LOVED it. They would be in heaven looking for firewood and taking our hikes.
We went hiking almost every fall even though some years we s’rruggled to find a
date where we were all available. We got into a routine each year. We usuaﬂy
met Dad at the Mid Rivers exit as he was coming home from work so we could
have as much time as possible while it was still 1igh’r out when we arrived at the
campsite. Part of the enjoyment was going across two ferries; the Golden Eagle
Ferry and the Brussels Ferry at Grafton,
That was a highligh’r for me getting
out of the car and looking out over the
water and 1ooking at the beautiful

colors on the trees.

We would find a campsite and Dad
and some of the children would start

putting up the tent. [ was usuaﬂy

JEOLking care of some of the little
children. The children would start
1ooking for firewood on the side of the woods and even down in the creek bed
area. They loved coming back with wood for the fire. We plqyed football and
some other games after we put up the tent. The children just loved an&ering

around and exploring.

At nigh’f we loved hqving s'mores and sitting ]oy the campfire. It was interesting;
as the children got older ’fhey got tired pretty early because they were a’f’renciing
seminary. They would go to bed before we did. Many years Brad and I stayed
out later and sat by the fire and talked.

In the morning we had scrambled eggs, sausage, orange juice and hot chocolate. It
was fun making the food in the morning with the help of the children. From there
we would get reqdy for our hike. We pretty much qlwqys took the same trail. [t
was a pretty steep trail but the children got used to hiking with some breaks
cdong the way. We also took a lot of pictures; some of them became our yearly
Christmas pho’ro, After our hike we would clean up camp and prepare to go home.

Qur tradition has lasted about 28 years, only missing one or two yeqrs!
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Summers in O'Fallon

]es'rica

When [ think about summers in O'Fallon, I think of the octopus pool, the frog pool,
the creek, summer chores, practicing piano and school work. When we moved to
O'Fallon, I was 11 years old so most of my summer memories are of girls camps,
youth conferences, EFY's, and family vacations. This was such a great move for
our fcrrnily because for most of us kids, our ward provided a youih group and our
stake provided other connections that made up the bulk of our friend group in our
teen years. Our free time during the summer was spent with our fdmily and

church friends. I know this helped us stay on the sirdighi and narrow.

[ am amazed at how much structure our forrnily maintained over summer breaks.
There was pieriiy of time for fun, but orﬂy after we had done our morning work
— which consisted of a chore, piano practice, and school work. As a parent now, [

can see the positive effects that s’[qbili’[y, consistency and structure had on our lives.

Christine

My first summer in O'Fallon was the year we moved in. That subdivision was
compieieiy different than it is iodoryi We were one of the oriiy houses on the block
and our backydrd was dirt mounds for ddyzzzzz. After firiishirig all of our summer
school-work, we would escape out the back door and be gone for hours. |
remember setting up preierid houses on dirt mounds and even INSIDE homes that

were in construction. No idea how we didn't get in trouble for the latter. qube
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we dlCl? We feH SO free as kids bQCO.U.SQ ’there was a ton Of Wide Open space. Aﬂd

then once we discovered the creek, all bets were offl We were down there ALL.

THE. TIME, catching crawdads and making little houses out of sticks and brush.

There weren't any pools at first, not even the Oc’fopus Pool, so when that was
built, we were ecstatic! [ remember JfOLking the younger kids down and Wa’rching
them in the Lazy River — where they couldn't touch yet. Mom would try to read
in the shade, but I also know she spent a lot of time putting out fights or making
sure the little ones weren't drowning somewhere. Remember those coconuts that
would just rqnolomly spiﬂ over?l [ actuqﬂy was not a huge fan of those #anxiety.
[t's interesting to come home and see
the Octopus Pool and how it's qged
and how small it qc’ruqﬂy isl It seemed

like a water park to us as kids.

A year or two into us hving in
O'Fallon, we got permission from Mom
to walk down to Dierbergs (not
Schnucks, because that would have

required us to cross the street) to buy

some snacks with our money. |
remember blowing quite a bit of my
babysiﬁing money on Reese's and Skittles and then feeling super sick afterward.

quing that inolepenolence was so empowering for us as kids!

Other memories include riding our old red wagon down Moondance Drive, almost
wiping out every single time, babysiHing neighbors each summer and feeling SO
good about my little tween income, and being watched out for by the good
people in our cul-de-sac. We lucked out big time in ending up in O'Fallon!!!

Brad

[ remember when we moved into our house. The first summer it was so hot and [
guess we didn't have blinds or curtains yet — so the sun would beat into our house.
[ remember our family Was on a ]oig country kick (mqybe cause we were moving
out of the city into what was then more the country). We would be sweeping up
or cleaning the house while listening to Country Road by John Denver, or Jo Dee
Messina, Shania Twain, etc. In a first-world type of way, we sort of had to "tame

the wilderness" a bit as our subdivision was to’raﬂy new and was transitioning
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from predorninonﬂy farmland to suburbia. We liieroHy coughi snakes in our front
yoroi with Dad, Jfhrowing them into a bucket. There were so many frogs in our
neighborhood as ihey were pushed out from the creek or farmland, I guess, that

ihey were olwoys all over the road.

[t was fun to be a part of our new house, getting our ]oockyord set up, figuring out
what our neigh]oorhooci had to offer — the creek, the neighborhood friends, ete.
remember it ]oeing so hot and humid, that I would get ice out of the fridge, and
put it into the sink in the guest bathroom and fill the water up in the sink with
the ice and then plunge my head into
the icy water to cool rnyself down.
Popsicles were king and | remember
the sirnple but powerful motivator in
the summer from mom that if we did
our jobs and summer school work in
the morning, we could get popsicies
and then go down to the pool. It was a
good lesson in "work hard / play hard,"

and play hard we did. [ remember
being so tan because we spent so much
time outside and at the octopus or frog pool. My hair would turn blonder, not least
of which because it was the '90s and frosted tips were cool, so I would put lemon

juice on the tips of my hair to get the natural frosted tips look.

And then I remember summer trips as a forniiy to reunions or Utah, or EFY, or
youih conferences. Great memories of being a kid when you get the freedom of

hoving months off at a time.

Craig

Summers in O'Fallon, MO were quite the fun time. Especiolly before [ had a job
and had to work all summer, ha! I remember ploying football down at the field
by the creek or baseball in the front yord. [ remember countless hours being spent
outside ploying basketball, just ]oy rnyself or with the neighborhood kids. I would
often go out eorly in the morning or late at nighi to ploy basketball to avoid the
hurnidi’fyl

[ remember we olwoys had to do our "jobs" first and our piano before going out to

pioy“! Our piano time got extended [ think to hoving to practice more, but so did
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our computer game playing time ciuring the summer! It was a big deall
Summertime meant mul%iplica’fion and division charts to practice our math. Even
’fhough we didn't have homework during the summertime you knew Mom wasn't
going to let us off easy. We also did lots of swimming at the octopus pool, or the
other pools in our group of subdivisions. Summers meant going up to Grandy's
house with Mom when she goes to clean. Summers mean hot dqys mowing the
lawn in the brutal humioli’fy. Overall, I loved St. Louis and the summers had a ]oig
part in that. It also meant Cardinal baseball and parking at Dad's work. Life was

good cluring summers in the Lou.

(aura

[ remember 1iving for the summers as a kid, and especiqﬂy as a Jfeenctgelr. As a kid,
we spent a lot of time at the pool or plqying outside with friends. I remember
feeling so free when we could play kick the can a little bit later or stay out 1onger
since it wasn't a school nighﬂ [ hated the math books and other things mom gave
me but pretty sure that's why we always did so well in school. I think I did a lot

of reqding during the summer as welll

Trips to Utah and Nauvoo were a huge highlight. The trip to Utah felt endless
(which it was) but when we finqﬂy arrived it felt so good My wonderful talent
of not sleeping in cars began at a young age, and I remember often being awake
as we drove ’fhrough tunnels or as
mom and dad switched driving in the
middle of the nigh’f, It was fun to visit
our si]olings out there at school as the

years went ]oy.

As a teenager, youth conference, girls
camp, EFY, and church dances were

MY WHOLE LIFE. I looked forward
to the time spent with friends, the

spiri’rucﬂ experiences, and the new

opportunities. Eventuqﬂy, work
became a huge part of summer as well.
[ worked at the YMCA a lot those last couple years, trying to make money for

coHege. [ still visited the octopus pool to work on my tan and take a swim as well.
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Emma

Summers in OFallon make me think of the Octopus pool. I'd spend hours going
around the 1qzy river, holcling onto the sides of the pool trying to resist the water
pressure that was trying to puﬂ me. | was qlways bummed out when storm clouds
started to form and the thunder rumbled, because then the 1ifeguc1rd would signql
us to get out of the pool,

[ can still hear the ice cream truck's music in the neighborhoocl. [ remember

running to dad to get money for my favorite SpongeBob ice cream.

[ love summer nigh’fs in Missouri. By 8:00, the humiciity has usuaHy lessened and
it's more bearable to walk outside. The sunsets are qbsolufely beautifullll It's like a

painting. The fireflies come out and the cicadas and crickets Chirp incessqnﬂy.

Oh, and how can [ forget the daily school work mom would have us do each
morning. It had to be done before cloing qny’rhing else. I remember ]oeing SO
qnnoyed ]oy that hahalll Those were the good old dqys. I'm glad that we still had
responsibili’ries and things to keep us busy and that we weren't just plqying video
games or chiﬂing all clqy 1ong.

Dad

As a dad who was Working most of the time, I didn't see summers the same way
as all our children did. [ loved hqving the kids around more, and plqnning some
kind of fun trip to Utah, Kansas, Texas, or Nauvoo. I can remember mom being
concerned about having all the children at home for the summer, and sometimes
she would ask for a pries’fhood blessing at the start of the summer season. |
understand better now than [ did then as to Why she sough’f such a blessing. She
worried about the children hqving more time, po’renﬁal injury, possibiliﬁes of
increased contention in the home, and
the like. I think our summers in
O'Fallon normally worked out just fine,
and I'm sure Mom was most

responsible for that.

Our home in O'Fallon was ideal in the

summer with our neighborhood pool

just out the backyqrd and across the

common ground fle].d. The creek O.I'ld.
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hiking trail wasn't much further than that, being just a bit further down the
sidewalk into the woods to the bridge.

[ loved the 1onger dqys with more sunlight later in the evening, which gave me
the opportunity to play with the kids and also do yqrd work in the evening after
work and dinner. It was also a time to wash cars, which [ par’riculctrly enjoyeol

once | had that shiny, clean car to look at. [ know I got that from my dad.

Fourth of ]uly celebrations are another memory of summers in O'Fallon . . . from
our own drivewqy fireworks olisploty of $30-35 of fireworks to the huge show at

Lake St, Louis each year, that was qlwqys a fun summer activity.

Summers in O'Fallon were also busy with scout camp, Young Women camp, and
Youth Conference during all the teenage years. Our ward was a great ward for
our children to grow up in. They had such good friends and these activities gave
them the opportunity to bond even more and meet other great you’rh from across

the stake and area.

Mom

We moved to OFallon in June of 1997. We were so excited to be in a home that
wWas big enough for all of us. We were in heaven with all the space. We loved
being at the end of the cul-de-sac. Most of the homes still had not been built. There
was a lot of mud and a lot of f:rogs. The children loved playing with the many
frogs.

[ would get a little anxious each summer Jrhinking about the children all ]oeing
home at the same time. That would usuqﬂy last for about two weeks until we got
a regulqr schedule down. While the children were in elementary school, [ had
summer school books for them to do. This kep’r them Working on math and reqoling
skills. They didn't complain too much. They just knew the work had to be done
and ’fhey did it. Once the children were in first grqde ’they were usuaﬂy plqying
the piano and that gave them responsi]oﬂi’ties Jrhey needed to do during the
morning hours. We had a piano and a keyboctrol so that everyone could get their

practicing done by a decent time.

Once the pool was built in our subdivision we would go down there almost every
dqy. [ would head down there with most of the children and then if the older ones
wanted to go back early, Jthey could just walk back home. We had two other

pools we could go to, but we had to drive there and there wasn't the ﬂexibility of
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the older children being able to go home if ’[hey wanted. The pool Was always a
fun thing to do for us as a famﬂy. Dad occqsionqﬂy came down to the pool and

enjoyed time with the children.

We loved going to Grant's farm, the St. Louis Zoo, the Science Center and the
1i]orc1ry cluring the summer. It kept us busy and happy as a fqmily with fun Jrhings
to do.

The children loved to go down to the creek to play, fish and hqng out. They went
for hours at a time. I loved it because it kepf them ]ousy. [ would help them make
lunch so that they could stay and enjoy the time down there. They secluded
themselves so that other people couldn't see them. Evenfuaﬂy Emma was old

enough to go down there with them to enjoy hours of fun.

As the children grew up the older children got busy with jobs and activities. I still
kep{ a similar schedule with the younger children and sometimes needed to help
get the older children to their jobs. Jessica worked at Steak 'n Shake. Christine
worked a few places but ended up working at the YMCA (Leslie Ott helped her
get the job there). Bradley had jobs staining fences and decks and also a carpet

cleaning job at one point. Craig worked at Taco Bell and Delmar Gardens. Laura

and Emma worked at the YMCA.
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Trips to Nauvoo

Jessica

[ didn't realize how in’regral Nauvoo was to my testimony until recenﬂy, but
looking back, Nauvoo is where [ got to learn and feel and experience the power of
the Restoration for myself. [ have so many specicﬂ, spiri’rucd experiences in Nauvoo
OLHencling you’fh conference, Wa’rching the Restoration movies, visiting Carthage,
and seeing the pageants and performances over the years. My first Youth
Conference was in Nauvoo — how lucky was [? Dad was in the Stake Young
Men's so he was there, as well. We stayed in the old Joseph Smith building — no
air conditioning. It was burning hot, but [ remember feeling so excited to be there.
[t was an EFY-like experience for me being there with my ward friends and

hqving spiri’fuql experiences Jrogeﬂqer.

[ remember qunoling the groundbreaking of the Nauvoo Temple with Grandpy
and Uncle Matt. [t amazes me that
even as a teenager, [ wanted to be

there, [ was excited and anticipating

the building of this Temple. |
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remember our cold, quiet December

T
visits to Nauvoo as a famﬂy. And of e ,'V'-"fv‘. %ﬁg
course the years where Bradley and (T Y
Craig served as YPMs, we were W

regulqrs at Nauvoo. Total groupies. To

think Nauvoo has been the place that




brough’f Brad and Mindy and erig and Claire Jfoge’[he.‘r is reaHy specicﬂ for our
farnily, as well. Jared and [ even got to be a part of Craig's proposal to Claire in
Nauvoo. Nauvoo is also the place where we found out about Grandpa Lewis
passing to the other side of the veil. When we stay in the Nauvoo condos, [ can
still remember the call from Pam, the fqmily prayer, and Dad leqving equy to get
on a ﬂight to be with his family. How fiHing was it that we were in Nauvoo as a

fqrnily to receive that somber news.

While Jared was in medical school, the Nauvoo Temple was our Temple. It felt
like a huge sacrifice to travel with 2 small kids 2 hours away and take turns
attending the Temple. We've been blessed to live close to Nauvoo and take our
children there to enjoy the special spirit of Nauvoo. This last year, we went to
Nauvoo three times as a family. The young performing missionaries remembered
us and Eva and Nora had favorite missionaries they liked to say hi to. I think my
favorite part has become the vignettes where the YPMs sing primary songs and
hymns. [ felt the Spirit so strong as ’fhey sang the simple truths of primary songs.
Nauvoo combines the bequ’ry of music and the spirit of the early saints which
Jfoge’rher create a very powerful,

memoroﬂole experience fOl’ me.

Christine

It hasn't been until we've spent years
out west that ['ve realized what a
privﬂege it was to live so close to the
heart of the early church. And
whenever | try to trace my testimony
back to a time and place, Nauvoo is
alwqys the first thing that comes to
mind. [ don't really remember ever
’fruly s’rrugghng with believing in the
Restoration of the Gospel or even some
of the messier parts of the equy church,
because [ walked those same streets

and felt a Spirit that was undeniable.

Our trips to Nauvoo were amazing for

SO Many redsons. \;\/ e were C].OS@!

Compqred to Utah trips, this was
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nothing! And we always got so much attention when we went — especially
during Christmas! Each of us had like three missionaries each olo’ring over us
because that was for sure the "dead season." Going into the Visitors Center just
started to feel like home. We knew our way around. We waltzed in and out of
there like we owned the place. And
THOSE movies! So powerfull
Especially the time that we saw one of
the first ever showings of Joseph:
Prophe’r of the Restoration.

The sites were so fun. Because [ loved
"olaying house," I remember LOVING
imagining what it would have been

like to live in the "olden &st" as we

went in and out of those beautiful old
homes. The jury is still out on whether
or not those Bakery cookies were even cookies.. Hmmmm. Those poor pioneers! But
we ate them just the same because: "When you're in Nauvoo.." I think back on all
those faithful senior missionaries who left home and fqmﬂy to serve in Old

Nauvoo and [ wish I could thank each one of them. THEY were what made each

of our experiences so special.

The fact that so many of our fqmﬂy members have since served there themselves:
Grandma and Grqndpq Lewis, qudley, Mindy, Craig, Claire... just makes this
plqce that much more of a sacred and special place to the Lewis fqmﬂy. THANK

YOU Mom and Dad for making the continual effort to take us to Nauvoo. That's
where my budoling testimony took root!

Brad

[ love what Laura says about
Nauvoo being like our Disneqund. It
really was and I don't think there
was any place on Earth that ['ve
been to more frequenﬂy that wasn't
somewhere we lived, than Nauvoo.
It was always a second home, but

especiaﬂy When Gl’O..'ﬂde. O_l’ld

Grandma served there, being able to



go stay with them for longer periods of
time was so speciql. The fairy dust of
Nauvoo really seeps in when you stay
for more than two clorys and we had
the chance to observe and get behind
the scenes of what made Nauvoo tick.
[t felt like we were insiders, like we

owned the place.

The impact was that we felt the
sacredness of that speciql place and it
seepecl deeply into who we are. With so much ado about Church his’rory these
days and people becoming disillusioned with Jrhings ’rhey learn about some
random fact here or there. But nothing could be a better fireproof against that
Jrypicod tactic of Satan than to go to and return to Nauvoo and qu’rhage time and

time again.

[ remember seeing the quﬂy 1iving Center open up for the first time. I remember
being there over Christmas and going to speciod firesides and "sociables" about
Nauvoo. [ loved the Pageant and being able to feel of the sacrifice that the Saints
made there. It helpeol me to just expect that hving the gospel wasn't alwqys going
to be easy.

[ won't even start about how Nauvoo has blessed my current lifestyle - my wife,

my family — every’rhing [ owe to my having been so close to Nauvoo that I went

out on a limb to qpply to be a YPM there.

Nauvoo was a speciql plqce because of our fqmily, and it was reaﬂy speciql to
share it with so many others in our extended family for Nelson Reunions in the
granclmo’rher's house and Lewis for the

50th anniversary celebration.

C raig

Nauvoo memories. Wow. Nauvoo has
such a speciql plqce in my heart. Our
fqmﬂy has so many ties there. |
remember going up and staying in the

Nauvoo hotel and swimming in the

pool and the jacuzzi. We would get
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fudge at the fudge shop. We would eat sandwiches at the park and run around. [

loved that we made church trips a fun part of our lives and the central focal point

of our vacations. We also walked around the temple a lot, and when we could,
made going inside a part of our trip.

"m We always watched the Pageant

when we were there during July.

e —— —

Sometimes we would even drive home

after one of the nigh’fs.

We visited all the homes. We stopped
by the ]oqkery, playecl in the fqmily
living center, etc. We saw the movies
at the visitors center and watched all
the shows with senior missionaries or
young performing missionaries. The
culmination of all of these trips and
events allowed me to gain a strong
testimony of the city of Nauvoo, the
saints and the pioneers, and of ]oseph
Smith. [t eventually led me to feeling
prompted to go back and serve. Now
I'm happily married with two
wonderful kids and [ live a good life
with a strong foundation in the gospel,
Jesus Christ, and his restored gospel. A lot of this I can tie back to Nauvoo. I get
emotional anytime anyone ever talks about Nauvoo in church talks or videos. |
am forever tied to that town. Thanks to Mom and Dad for prioritizing that as a
fctmily. [t became a fun plqce for our family to visit. [ am so glqd ’rhey chose to
spend their money at a church site
where our testimonies could grow and

be s’rrengthened

(aura

Oh Nauvoo.. the Mormon Disneyland
of the Midwest. I think our fqmﬂy has

frequenfed Nauvoo more than anyone

else | know but [ could be wrong...



Jfhough I highly doubt it.

All my memories include going to see

:.:f“': the sites, getting bread, bricks, ropes,

e

and gingerbread cookies, Wdiching the
performing missionaries old and young
in the different shows, going on wagon
rides, eating at the fudge shop, and
spending time with family. When I
was young | didn't quite understand
the spirit that was there, but I

remember when the "new" ]oseph

Smith movie came out and I just bawled. It was (and is) so powerful.

Nauvoo helped me to gain a personal testimony of Joseph Smith, the Restoration,
and enduring trials. My testimony and love for music was gredﬂy influenced by
Nauvoo. I was so proud to have both Brad and Craig as perforrning missionaries
in Nauvoo. Many spiritual experiences were had in Nauvoo, as a family and as a
youih We went there for Girls Camp and Youth Conference and I didn't realize
how hicky we were to have it so close until moving to Utah, where most people

hO_d never been to NO.U.VOO.

[ also obviously have the memory of learning of Grandpa Lewis' death there. |
remember kneeling in prayer with dad before he drove back to St. Louis to grd]o a
fligh’f to Utah. [ remember the spirit that was there. I remember Jfhinking about
how much Grandpa loved Nauvoo. It was a sacred place to learn of his passing

and an experience [ will never forgei.

Emma

Nauvoo will ledys have a specicd
pldce in my heart. My first memories
of Nauvoo were driving up in the
winter to visit Grdndpd and Grandma
Lewis for Christmas. Dad would let me
sit in his idp and "drive" with him on
the quiet roads of Nauvoo. My

memories are very vague, but I can

still remember the open feel of
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Grandma and Grandpa's ranch house and listening to Grandma play on the piano.
Don't get me wrong, Nauvoo in the summer is amazing and exciting, but there is
somerhing about being there during
the Christmas season. It is so peaceful.
The missionaries are extra happy to
see you there and the ginger]oread
cookies seem to taste better, too. I can
also picture the other house that
Grandma and Grandpa had with the
swinging bench on the front porch and
the sunroom in the back. I lost a watch

in that house and have never forgoHen
about it.

And you can't forger about that
temple. The Nauvoo temple is so dang
beautiful. [ remember that we would
qlwqys stop by the Jremple first before
cloing cmything else. I think the most

powerful experience of Nauvoo is

seeing the remple 1ight up at the end
of the Pageant, hearing Gordon B.
Hinkley's voice rqlking on the louclspeaker about the ’remple and the beacon of
1ighr it would be.

[ have such a passion for the shows, especiaﬂy the Promise (originaﬂy known as

High Hopes and River Boats). I can quote it, [ can sing it, [ can even rnorybe dance
it. quy mqybe not quite, but that show is my LIFE. It was so cool Wq’fching that
show growing up, and then hqvirrg both of my big brothers performing in it was

a dream come true. Fan girl moment.

['ve been to Nauvoo soooo many times, too many to countl However, each time [
come back having gained an even stronger testimony. The shows, the pageants,
the stories, the people of Nauvoo, all have this amazing spirit about them.
Lis’tening to what the Saints had to go Jfhrough, the faith rhey demonstrated, and
love for the Gospel gives me hope that [ can get through anything with Heavenly
Father by my side. Thanks Mom and Dad for giving that gif’t to mel It's because
of you guys taking us there each year that it plqyed a part in me cleveloping my

testimony.



Dad

Having been born and raised in St. Louis and spending nearly my entire adult life
here, I can easily say that [ have probably visited Nauwvoo 60-70 times. My
experiences there and in Car’rhqge
have been foundational to my
testimony of the restored gospel. My
memories include hiking the
Martyrdom Trail as a young man
with my dad and others on two
different occasions. It is a 24-mile hike
from Nauvoo to Car’rhqge — the same
route that Joseph and Hyrum Smith

would have taken when they made

that fateful trip to Car’rhqge in June
1844.

[ have memories of being in the City of ]oseph pageant for four s’rrqigh’[ summers
in the late 70's, and even being cast to plqy the part of the 14—year—old ]oseph
Smith in my first year there. Portraying the boy prophe% as he received his first
vision was a powerful experience for me, and I knew that what he said he saw

was true.

['l never forget JEOLking the you’fh of the Lake St, Louis Ward to Nauvoo in school
buses while I served as bishop and ]essica, Christine, and Bracﬂey were you’fh in
the ward. It was a magical trip with 35-40 youth, some of whom had never been
there beforel We olefini’fely had mul’riple opportunities to feel the Spirit there
Jfogeﬂ’lelr during that trip.

My memories in later years have involved my paren’rs serving there for 3 years,
first with Dad serving as the President
of NRI (Nauvoo Restoration, Inc.) and

then while there being called to serve

RS s =
S

-
as the President of the Illinois Nauvoo | i > gy
Mission! We loved to go stay with " 4 :

them there at the Mission Home next =

to the Church building. We'd go up ek

each Christmas and various times
throughout the year. We had a Neal V/ T e
& Kay Lewis Family Reunion there R .
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one summer and surprised my parents with a 50th Wedding Anniversary
Celebration, inviting farniiy and friends from across the country to join us for a
specicﬂ reception there. It was incredible how many people made the trip there to
recognize Dad and Mom. Laura and I and our children were the closest family to
Nauvoo, so we were blessed with the opportunity to see them a lot, even being
there for their farewell open house and celebration at the conclusion of their

mission.

Then, shorﬂy after that, | have such fond memories seeing our sons Brad and then
Craig serve as Young Performing Missionaries there shorﬂy after compieiing their
own full-time missions. [ was so prouoi of their desire to keep serving and
sqcrificing after just doing so for two years in Utah and California, respeciiveiy.
We loved to run up to Nauvoo to see
them perform. It was speciqi that ihey
also met their eternal companions
while serving there — clearly the
primary purpose for being called to

sing and dance there for four months.

[ love to just run up to Nauvoo to get
away from the world and the hustle
and bustle of the Christmas Hoiioiqy

Season during mid-December. It's

amazing how you feel yourself iiierqﬂy
slow down and be calmed while spending tHime there and in quihage. It will
qiwqys be one of my favorite piqces to visit. It will qlways be exiremely speciqi to

our fqmﬂy and my extended fqrnily for all that we've felt and experienceoi while
there.

Mom

Nauvoo; such fond memories. We used to take you children up to Nauvoo when
you were little. The area where the Nauvoo iempie stands ioday was a recessed
hole in the ground. ['m not sure what kepi us going up there to Nauvoo in the
beginning, because there wasn't much to do. As the years went by different piaces
were added that made it more family friendly. President Gordon B. Hinckley

announced in 1999 that the Nauvoo iempie would be rebuiltl Dad and 1 got to be
hosts before the iempie Wwas open and took peopie ihrough during the Open House.
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When Emma was one, we celebrated with other members of the church as the
Jremple was finished and dedicated. When the children were young we enjoyed
the City of Joseph many times during the summer. The City of Joseph was a
pageant that Dad and [ were in as yourh_ During the later years the pageant
changed to the Nauvoo pageant and also the British pageant.

Most of you have had an amazing Youth Conference experience or two up there
that added to our love and attachment to Nauvoo. The years that Grandpa and
Grandmother Lewis served up there as Mission President were wonderful for our
farnily. We were able to go up and sperlol the night and enjoy more time up in
Nauvoo and cherish some of the
opportunities that Grandpa and

Grqndmo’[her were having.

Nauvoo continued to be an important
plqce to visit, when Brorouey served a
performing mission up in Nauvoo.
What a wonderful surprise that was
for the family. We went up there over
six times that summer to see Brorouey
perforrrl as Chance in the Promise.
Nauvoo was also the place Bradley
met Mindy Lukens. Sister Lukens was
serving as a sister missionary in the
Nauvoo mission and rhey became
acquainted with each other. More than
a year after their mission in Nauvoo,
rhey reconnected and then were

married in the Nauvoo Jterrl]_ole.

erig also had the opportunity to be a

Young Performing rnissionqry after his
mission. He met his wife Claire Davis
there that summer. She was also a Young Perforrning missionary. They have

many close friends from that summer.

We love Nauvoo because of the Spirit that we feel in Nauvoo. We strengthened
our testimony of the Prophet Joseph Smith and the sacrifices he made to bring

about the Restoration of the Gospel. The early saints sacrificed so much to follow
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the Prophe’[ knowing he was called by God and was doing the Saviors' work here

on the earth. We are a part of the continuing restoration Jfodcty.
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Trips to Utah

]eS‘rica

[ never have and probqbly never will drive Jflrnrough the night to Utah or
anywhere else for that matter with my children. The fact that Mom and Dad
qump’red and succeeded at this time and time again with up to six kids is mind
blowing. If Nauvoo was our nearby Disneyland, Utah was our Disneyland of the
West. These reqular trips ignited my
love and affinity for Brigham Young
University — which is where I met

Jared, so for that I am very grateful

[ remember Dad's paper, fold-out maps.
When you were the kid up front, you
got to hold the map and follow odong.
It was a big deal. I have little journals

from some of our trips to Utah where |

would write critical information about
what time it was, where we were,
how far we had to go and how [ was feehng about it all. Haha. Anyfhing to pass
the time, [ guess. [ was the van tidier, whether you liked it or not. I would
sfrqigh’[en shoes and throw away trash and try to keep J[hings in order. It didn't

work, but I certqinly tried, much to everyone's annoyance.

You wanted a good position for sleeping and you didn't alwqys get one. I

remember bouts of claus’frophobia when [ was the one stuck under the back row
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on the ground. We had a full-on mattress sprqwled out over the back seat —
qppqrenﬂy this was completely accepfqble back in the day to be olriving without
seatbelts? [ can't even imagine trying to attempt this in 2022. Major kudos to
Mom and Dad for only needing some
caffeine free Pepsi to endure this
expedi’rion — I'd need some’fhing much

stronger.

Probably my favorite part of the trip
was once we started to get close to

Spanish Fork — we cranked up the

Michael McLean CD (or was it a
’fqpe?!?) and belted it out the rest of
the way. "Will He ever come, will He

ever appear?’ We were so excited and
reacly to be there. We had a favorite
rest stop there towards the end with the creek we walked Jfhlrouqh barefoot and
the chipmunks — or maybe that was 2 different s’rops?

We loved staying at Craig and Janet's home. I remember sleeping out on the
Jrrq:rlrlpohlrle with Brooke, staying down in their exercise room and getting a kick
out of their olrinking fountain. We hiked Mount Timpanogos and visited with
fqmﬂy. What stands out to me the most is our visits to BYU — quking around
campus and eating at the Cougar Eat. Those reqular visits to Utah and BYU
instilled in me a desire to work hard
and get good grqoles so | could go there
one day.

Christine
Drives out to Utah meant:

- gas station ligh’rs in the middle of
the nigh’r

- scoping out (and figh’ring over) your
"spo’r” in the car for the 1ong drive

- Dad putting ice on his neck to stay

awake!
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- lqunolry baskets full of food and games
- ]oringing that tiny tv and Watching

movies; we felt like kings!
- doing our schoolwork on the drivel

- quking turns sitting up front with
Dad

- putting the back seat in the Silver
Bullet ALL the way down; that was
the coveted spoﬂ

- using our money to buy snacks at

rest stops

- stopping at that same spot with the creek just outside of Spqnish Fork; we were

so excited to almost be there!

We were a bunch of sardines packed into one car, but we LIVED for those trips.
When our friends talked about going to Disney World for the summer, we talked
about how we went to UTAH! Wouldn't have had it any other way! Grateful for
parents who made that enormously chqﬂenging effort. Thanks to Dad for never
faﬂing asleep at the wheel, and Mom for putting up with our shencmigcms for 24

hours s’rraighﬂ Such fun memories.

Brad
So many trips to Utah — it was probably our 1onges’f standing tradition as a

fqmﬂy. Making the drive was made much easier by our acquisition of the lean
mean fqmﬂy moving machine, the
Silver Bullet. We'd fight over who got
to sit in the back cause it laid down
into a bed. [ remember that we seemed
to all get qlong pretty well on those
long drives which seems like a miracle.
Listening to music that became
inexfricqbly tied to the memories made
on that year's trip to Utah — Mae
Embers and Envelopes being the
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reunion where we went to leave
Jessica at school. Listening to books on

tape — like Tennis Shoes Among the
Nephifes.

[ remember stopping off at the same
rest stop as we got closer and how
exciting it was to go there every time
as it cued how close we were. The epic

drive there just made the trips that

much more meqningful as ’[he

anticipation built and built.

[ remember 1oving ]oeing around so much fqmily in Utah and in pqr’ficulqr loving
Craig and Janet's house. ]umping on the Jflrournpolme, running around the chkyqrd,
hiking the Y Mountain, going to BYU. It was 1qrger than life. [ remember being SO
confused that if we had so much fqmﬂy out there — Why didn't we just move

there? We would plead Mom and Dad to let us move there.

[ also remember having so much fun that when we had to leave, we would cry
and cry on the way home and listen to the song from Michael McLean — "We
can be ’rogether forever again” that starts with a line about "well it's hard to say

goodbye."

The trips were so fun and foundational to what made our family our fqmily, It's
what has made ’raking long trips with my kiddos fun and it's cool to always have

those memories to look back on.

C raig

Trips to Utah. I remember being
woken up by Dad or Mom at 2 or 3
am to leave. It was pretty fun to just
sleep for 5 or 6 hours and then to wake
up while we were at a gas station or

something. When we had the Silver

Bullet it was a race to who wanted the

back seats first because ’rhey laid down into a bed. Mom would bring those
Cinnamon danishes for breakfast. So yummy! We would watch several movies

while on the road on the TV we had in the Bullet or the DVD players we brought
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for the Nugget. We aiways had a
basket of food that we ate and snacked
out of. We rareiy aciuaiiy siopped to
get food. I think maybe once or twice
each trip to Utah we would stop. |
admire Mom and Dad for Working SO
hard to still be frugai while on those
trips. We had so many kids to ]ouy

food for so I imagine it wasn't cheqpl

Stopping at the rest stop when we

were coming down into Utah was a tradition that [ remember reaiiy well. Getting
out and sireiching our iegs ]oy the river was nice. During that last hour or so before
we got to Spanish Fork or wherever we were staying, we would listen to Michael
McLean music. [ know that album like the back of my hands because of all that
time spent iisiening while driving to Utah. Dad was such a dedicated driver on
those trips. | hqrdiy remember gnybody else driving on those trips. remember
driving once when [ was like 18 and it was in the middle of nowhere in
Wyoming. Dad's eyes were always bloodshot when we got to Utah and it usually

took him a oiay to recover.

[ love iong drives and road trips now, even with my own kids. I love getting the
same snacks my dad and mom would ]ouy, like corn nuts, Twizzlers, preizei rods,
and sunflower seeds. Road trips are fun because we're iogeiher, whether you like it
or not. Some of the best chats I've had with my wife and fqmily is while on road
trips. You're kind of forced to keep the driver awake with chit-chat. I enjoy it.
Thanks Mom and Dad for choosing to spend your money each year on trips out to
Utah. It wasn't cheqp and I'm sure it wasn't fun all the time with up to six kids in

the car at once. [ loved our drives to

Utahl!

(aura

[ have a pretty iong range of memories
for trips out to Utah. Things changed a
lot from the beginning when it was all
six of us kids, to when it was just 2-3 of

us. In the ]oeginning [ remember ]oeing

the iucky child who got to sieep in



between the two middle seats or just
under the mattress that hung over the
back seats. [ got stepped on a lot. We had
the little TV to watch movies on which
was fun and our "limo lights" in the Silver
bullet that made it feel so cool. I loved
jamming to music (Rascal Flatts, etc) as

we drove through the mountains and got
closer to Utah.

Once we lost a few kids to coﬂege, I

upgrqded to an actual seat in the car, which was quite the 1uxury. [ never slep’r

well on those trips, so [ remember a lot of times being awake as we stoppecl at gas

stations in the middle of the night ['d ask where we were or how much longer,

questions that I'm sure Mom and Dad
loved hearing in the wee hours of the
morning. We upgraded to a dvd

plqyer which was a nice chqnge.

My favorite part about those drives
was getting to watch lots of movies
and our stops for fast food or the pqcks
of Aldi's cinnamon rolls that mom
would get for us. Proba]oly the only
time we had cinnamon rolls besides
Christmas.

[ always loved staying at Craig and
Janet's, playing in their backyqrd on
the playground and Jflrou'npoline, and
plqying in their basement and little
playhouse with the other kiddos.

Emma

When we'd drive to Utah [ remember
hqving to wake up super equy in the
morning to leave. We would have everything pqckecl the night before, so all we'd
do was get ourselves out of bed and get into the car. We'd say a prayer and then
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start our long drive to Utah. It was qlways reqHy hard to sleep in the car, [ feel
like I did a lot of tossing and turning trying to make myself comfortable. [ was
qlwqys so excited for the sun to rise because then mom would give us cinnamon
rolls and orange juice to eat for breakfast! [ don't know Why, but that was the
highligh’f of those trips for me hahal

We'd watch a ton of movies. A lot of those movies Mom would get from the
1i]orqry and ’rhey were alwqys reqﬂy good, surprisingly. As we got closer to Utah

we'd jam out to music. My ears poppeol and were so sore.

[ was always SO pumped to finaﬂy make it to Utah because it meant I would get

to see my older si]olings and other fqmﬂy.

[ loved going to Grandpa and Grandmas house. It was so relaxing there and ’fhey
qlwqys had the best meals. I made friends with the neigh]oor cats, which I am still
friends with to this day.

Craig and Janet's was such a blast too. We'd watch fun movies in their basement
and play in that cool house that ’rhey have down there as well. Me, Bra&y, and
other cousins would go explore around the back of their house to find little rep’riles/

qmphibiqns.

Dad

Our famﬂy trips to Utah will qlwqys be some of my fondest memories. In
preparation for these 1ong trips, we would load our minivan to the brim and jam
all our luggqge into a 1uggage carrier
on top of the van and prepare
ourselves to head out. We'd ’fypicqﬂy
leave super early in the morning or in
the eqﬂy evening righ’f after a cloty of
work. We always drove s’fraigh’t
’rhrough, ’rypicqﬂy arriving in Spqnish
Fork, UT at Craig and Janet's home

20-21 hours later. [ was odwqys

completely Wiped when we got there
after doing most of the driving and
going Jfhlrough the nigh’f. For some reason, Laura and I never felt comfortable

hqving our children drive on these trips with the entire famﬂy in the car. We felt
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that was a bit too much responsibﬂity to plqce on them at a young age. Righ’f or

wrong, that was our J[hil’ll{il’lg.

Anyway, once we qrrived, we alwqys had so much fun s’raying with Craig and

Janet's fqmﬂy, visiting with other fqmﬂy in Utah, enjoying the mountains, and

often taking part in a Lewis Family Reunion together while there. We would
’rypicqﬂy be gone from home for two

Weeks!

Laura and I always felt so blessed on
those trips — particulquy after olriving
so many hundreds of miles without
incident. There was only a time or two
when our car experienced car trouble,
but we were able to eqsﬂy get it taken
care of. Other than that, the vans
always performed flawlessly and we
were pro’fected from harm and
accident! Such a huge blessing that

we'll never forget

The kl(ﬂ.s were O.IWO.YS reqHy Wel].

behaved on these road trips and while
staying with fqmﬂy. I'm sure there
were tense moments, but by and large [ only remember the kids ]oeing goool and
having a blast Jfoge’fhelr. I always especiqﬂy loved spending time with my brother
Craig. It was always a bit sad to leave him as we seem to get along better and
better with each passing year. | hope my kids were able to see the love that I felt
for my brother, and all my siblings and parents on those Utah trips over the years.

Mom

[ loved our trips out to Utah even though there was a lot of work involved. When
we went out to Utah we usuaﬂy drove s’rrqigh’r ’rhrough which involved nigh’r
driving. Lots of prayers were involved in our Jrlrips. The reason we took so many
trips out to Utah was to stay in contact with our family, both Lewis and Nelson
sides of the family. We overstayed our welcome at Craig and Janet's homes. They

were so good to let us come and s’ray!
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Getting food and activities ready for a long trip and being away from home for
that long was a big job. Dad would try to get home a little early and we would
make some last minute preparations. It was always crazy driving away hoping
we had everything. We had fun in the ]oig silver bullet with all the room. The
children would love to read, play games and watch movies. We loved to listen to
different CD's on our trip. Dad had lots of favorites. When we drove out Highway
70 to Utah we would always be coming through the steep mountain pass in
Colorado early in the morning and [ would always get pretty nervous (just ask
Dad). We would stop in Spanish Fork Canyon there at the park and the rest area.
[t was a beautiful spot and all the
children loved it. We were exhausted
by the time we made it but able to
stay up until it was time to go to bed.

We enjoyecl getting ’rogether with the
Lewis family for some fun fqmily
reunions while we were out in Utah.
We went up to Bear Lake twice and

loved our time with Grqndpa and

Grandma Lewis, Aunts and Uncles
and cousins. We loved the planned
activities for crafts and children's games. We loved sitting and ’ralking ’roge’rher
and sharing our lives and past memories. ['m so gra’reful that we had plqnned

reunions so that we could see each other often.

Uncle erig had a boat that we used a number of times when we were out in
Utah. The children had some opportunities to get on ski's or on the big blow up

inflatables. It was fun to have that experience a few times.

Some trips out to Utah were to be with the Nelson family. We went to Moon
Lake in about 2002 and loved it. Moon Lake had cabins that were kind of rustic
for us but the beauty of the area made it so wonderful. We loved our evening
walks where we saw so many deer; the children loved that. There was a lake
where we rented some jet skis and had fun on those. The children loved playing in
the sand and on the beach area. Some of the family took hikes and enjoyed the
surrounding area. Many of us also went on a horse ride and that was so much
fun. The evenings were wonderful because we would sit around a great big
campfire and talk and sing some of the songs we loved to sing. That was a special

time with the Nelson fqmﬂy.
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There was a couple of trips [ made out to Utah without Dad. When Bennett was
born, Grandy, Laura, Emma and [ headed out early in the morning for Provo,
Utah. We had a great trip ’togeﬂ’ler, Grqncly and [ Jfaking turns clriving. Grandy
had lots of good fresh fruit and veggies. One memory as we drove was seeing a
possum Walking across the road. It looked up at our headhgh’rs... And then we ran
over it. Yuc. We didn't mean to do itlll We had a wonderful week with Matt,
Christine and newborn Bennett. Laura
and Emma had a wonderful
opportunity to help, too. Grandy spent
the week up with the Sandy Nelson
family. [ was proud that we were able

to make the trip and it went so well.

Another trip out to Utah was when
Brad's Dad had gotten really sick. Brad

flew out to be with his famﬂy because

it was so serious and we wanted him
to be with his family cluring that time.
We had planned a Lewis Reunion at that time so most of the family still came
out to Utah. The girls (Laura and Emma) were at girls camp and we planned to
leave on a Friolay night. They were exhausted when ’rhey got home and only got
a few hours of sleep. | was concerned about driving without Brad. We left about
three in the morning. [ hadn't gotten much sleep and only drove for a few hours
when [ had to pull over and rest/sleep for a while. The girls slept for hours, and I
kept driving. It was close to noon before they were really awake. Finally, Laura
was able to relieve me and [ was able to rest. The one fun thing [ remembered
about that trip was that we ordered pizza in a town and then waited for it to be
cooked. We ate it in the car and were very happy with our meall I did have fun
1is’rening to Laura and Emma tell me about girls camp and the fun they had.
There were a lot of prayers on this trip because we needed so much help without
Brad/Dad. We were staying the first few days with Darin and Aimee. By the
time we got there we were exhausted. Laura drove the last hour because [ was so

tired. We felt very blessed that we arrived sqfely.
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Trips to Kansas

Jessica

[t is pretty interesting to look back on traditions like this one and think about how
’rhey irnpqc’fed my later life. Having a big fqmily and knowing and spending
time with our cousins gave me instant friends and a sense of belonging. Ashley
and [ went to EFY together twice and
eventually roomed together at BYU.
We kept in touch in between with
emails and AOLs. It was a huge
blessing and brought a sense of
security to have a cousin to take these

big 1eaps of faith with.

[ remember 1is’fening to quite a bit of
country music with the Barbers —

Rascal Flatts and Dixie Chicks. Do you

remember the year it poureol rain for

Halloween? We just decided to trick or treat anyway, had a total blast and
collected a huge stash of cqnoly. Another fun memory is "the scavenger hunt" for
Ashley's 16t birthday. We drove all over Wichita; I remember an especially silly
drive-through visit at Burger King.

Just like we did at Grandma and Grandpa's home on Mignon, us cousins liked to
make plotys and videos and entertain the adults. We were loud and crazy and

wild — I'm grqteful the Barbers accep’feol us into their home!
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Christine

Kansas JEl’ipS were seriously always SO epic. [ remember always being surprised
with how quickly the drive went, because we were used to almost 3 times as long
of a drive for Utah. We would get there and immediq’rely ditch the parents to

hang with the cousins.

[t's amazing to think about how we all mqnqgeol to fit in the Barber's house. We

were both HUGE families and yle, [ never remember feeling squished or

uncomfortable. We just made it work! Shari and Dave would give up their room

for Mom and Dad, which now 1ooking back must have been a huge sacrifice. All

the cousins would sleep lined up in the basement and [ was usuaﬂy the one

keeping everyone up ’feﬂing jokes or ]oeing siHy/weiId in some way. [ remember
the parents having to come down

' u ‘ SEVERAL times to tell us to be quiet.
]

[ remember being there for different
holidays and being so excited to share

those memories with one another. One

was Easter! [ remember being at the
L age where [ was reaﬂy suspicious

' about whether or not the Easter Bunny
™ e | was real or not, so I wrote him a note

o at the Barber's Jteﬂing him he better

1€O.V€ me some Of hiS fur OJ[heIWiSQ I

would know the whole thing Was que-up. The next morning: white fur was left

in plqce of the notel

For Ashley's birthday one year, my dad and Uncle Dave made us older girls a
little scavenger hunt. It now has become a home video fqmily classic called: The
Hunt. Ashley drove us around town and Violeo’rqped the whole ’rhing. Such goocl
memories! And who can forget Peaches the cat. She was so dang huge!l And Jessica
qlwqys wanted to pick the fleas out of her fur. I think it was there that we
realized I had a cat allergy.

Mom and Dad made these trips a priority and [ am so grq’feful ’they did. Jess and I
went on to be roommates with Ashley at college (easiest roommate EVER!) and
to have a closeness with the Barber fqmﬂy that we don't have with anyone else

on the Lewis side.
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Brad
[ remember the different KS trips with fondness. Rolling into "Dillons," setting off

fireworks with Jordan, and ’raking care of Sarah who was the baby of the cousins
at the time. It was reaﬂy great to have
another place where we felt ’rotaﬂy

home and with famﬂy closer than

Utah.

[ remember sharing the J[hmgs we
were getting into with our cousins —
plqying computer games with Brandon
and Jordan, 1is’fening to Briﬁqny Spears
first album and singing all the 1yrics

with our cousins. Cousins are such an

iclentify affirmer, as you have carbon
copies of yourself that are simﬂquy striving to live the gospel — in the case of the
Barbers — also outside of Utah. It was great to have that automatic acceptance

O.Ild SU.ppOIt Olf cousins.

[ remember us being rowdy and plotying all kinds of games — ]ooy cousins vs. girl
cousins. I'm sure our pqren’ts were having a good time because we seemed to self-

entertain pretty well, making funny videos Jtogeﬂ’ler.

Great memories overall of being with the Barbers in Wichita — where you can

watch your dog run away for dqys, qccording to Uncle Dave.

C raig

[ don't remember a ton about trips to Kansas. | think it's because we didn't do them
a whole lot so ’fhey aren't as ingrqined in my memory. [ remember trips to the
Wichita candy store. | vqguely remember trips to the Zoo that Wichita has there.
Was that one free like St. Louis? I'm so glad we made efforts to make trips there.
['m close to Kayla and Chelsea now because of those trips. We did a Halloween or

two there [ believe too. It was raining big time if [ remember correcﬂy.

We would make music videos a ton. We also made funny home videos. Christine
being the Crocodile Hunter is a classic. Me singing Rascal Flatts. Those videos are

cherished memories we have with the Barbers. | also remember celebraﬁng
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birthdqys with the Barbers or holidays like Easter too. Thanks Mom and Dad for
Jfcxk:lng us on these Jflripsl

The drives for me are nos’ralgie. [ love ’rraveling by car because that is part of the
fun for me. [ loved being able to sleep, watch movies, all while Dad and Mom
drove. It was easy for us kids, not the parents! I love the Barber family and so glad
’rhey live close to Mom and Dad now so ’rhey don't have to drive as far.

(aura

[ lived for these Jrri]_os! All of us seemed to have a Barber our age and that we
connected with. qula is the earliest best friend I can remember and I qlwqys
loved getting to see her especiaﬂy, but I reqﬂy loved (and still love) all my Barber

cousins O.l’ld DO.V@ qnd ShO.Ii‘

[ remember Christine would qlways gather us kids to make a TGN News video or
some other produc’fion. They were fun to put on for the adults but they are even
more fun to look back and watch on home videos today, especiaﬂy the Crocodile
Hunter edition. It's fun that even now, we are so inghf with the Barbers because
we li’reraﬂy grew up with them. I feel like besides the fact that dad and Shari
grew up Jfoge’fher, ’fhey raised their
families in a very similar way: with
the gospel first, family ]oeing a priority,

and being smart finctnciaﬂy.

[ remember when it was just me,
erig, and Emma still at home we
visited the Barbers and had a grand
old time. When it was time to leave, it

wdas a hQId goodbye as U.SU.O.l. Ol’l our

drive home however, we didn't get
very far before we had car issues that
ended up with us returning for one more nigh’r to Wichita while our car got fixed.
Kayla, Sarah, and [ were thrilled! [ remember we stayed up late that night
watching High School Musical I watched all the Disney movies at the Barbers

because we weren't fcmcy enough to have cable yet.
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Emma

Awww... it makes me so hqppy to think about our Kansas trips. | don't have super
clear memories because I was so young but [ remember being obsessed with their
cat Peaches because we didn't have a pet at the time..yet. | enjoyed plqying
dollhouse and stuffed animals with Sarah and being puﬂed into the little
productions of TGN news (dadadada). Shari would make jello for us, we'd play
on the swing set in their backyard, visit the Nifty Nuthouse, and watch Disney

movies.

[ too remember the nighf when we pqcked up to leave, sad as can be, and only
made it a few miles before our car broke down. Hallelujahlll We got to spend
ANOTHER nigh’f at the Barbers and we took qdvqn’tqge of it for sure. I'll qlways
remember us olriving away from the Barbers and their kids running qlongsicle our

car waving goodbye. What good memories.

Dad

Wichita trips were the best. It was only a 7-hour drive from O'Fallon — all
interstate — and about the time we were ready to get out of the car, we were
therel [ remember one year, we drove the 7 hours without incident, then as we
were coming into town, just a mile or so away from Barbers, we were pulled over
by one of Wichita's finest... the local police.“ for speeding. We puﬂed into a strip
mall parking lot not too far from the
Dillons grocery store in order for him to
write us up. [ was disappoin’[ed, but

wasn't going to let it spoﬂ our trip.

The kids got cdong so well with their
Barber cousins. There was literally no
”Warm—up" period required between
these cousins. They picked up righ’r
where Jrhey left off. It seems like we

would visit them there about once a

year for a handful of years, which was

so fun for us and our children. Laura and I and our children have always felt such
a kinship with the Barbers. Our families are so much alike, with the gospel of Jesus
Christ at the very core of those similarities. We just see Jfhirlgs similarly, and that

qlwqys made for very peqceful, meaningful visits Jrogeﬂrlelr.
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[ recall one year, church was canceled due to extreme flooding in the area
resul’fing from heavy rains overnigh’f. That was crazy. We drove around to
witness some of the ﬂooding firsthand. The kids couldn't believe how high the
water was in some areas. We were blessed to not be impacfed by it ourselves

while we were there.

Trips to Wichita always included a "night out" for the adults. We'd go out and
enjoy a nice steak dinner at a local restaurant and then grab some ice cream
before heading home. [ remember loving the time with Dave and Shari, and

knowing that our kids were responsi]ole and doing just fine back at home.

[t must have been a madhouse at times to have all 12 children in the same home
’rogether, but we made it work. Dave and Shari were chill about it, and we were
chill about it, and our kids reqﬂy were well-behaved so it wasn't that big a deal.
We just had to get them to calm down a little bit once in a while.

Mom

We loved our visits to see the Barbers. Trqveling to Wichita was not too bad of a
trip; about seven hours. The children loved being Jfoge’rher with the Barber cousins
and Brad and I loved visiting with Dave and Shari and their children. Shari
qlwqys planneol fun activities while we were there and the children also came up
with their own ideas when they were
’foge’fher. [ remember the children
getting in their swimsuits and hqving
water games in the Barbers backyqrd.
They had a blast running around in
circles. One time we were there for 4th
of July and Jordan and Bradley were
blowing up old Barbie dolls and

hqving a blast. The fireworks were

amazing. The children also got
’foge’fher and did skits and dance
routines while we were there. Christine did the famous Crocodile hunter skit.
Lqurq, Kaqu and Sarah did a crazy dance routine. ]essicq, Ashley and Christine
did a bir’rholay scavenger hunt (’fhey were very siHy). We also loved seeing their
cat, Peaches, and the children loved playing with her since we were mildly

qurgic of cats, but could enjoy Peaches for a few clorys.
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Another crazy experience we had was being there for Halloween. We planned to
take the children out and it was POURING rain. We decided to go out and take
them in our van. They went out and got tons of comdy because not many children
were out that year because of the rain. The next day church was called off. We
decided to have everyone, Barber's and Lewis's pile into our Silver Bullet. We saw
how many areds were flooded around their town. It was quite a Sithf for us to see

O.l’ld we realized hOW much dqmage H’IO.JE much rain hO.Cl CO_USQCJ.

The hard part was 1eqving because the children Qlways beggeci to stay 1onger..,
They would hug and talk about when we would see each other again. We have

so many fond memories of those dqys and still love to be with the Barber fqmilyl
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Teenager trips with Dad

]ec.ﬂ'ca.

Looking back on these special trips with Dad, here's what I know: Mom and Dad
spent time and money on fqifh—building, family—for’[ifying experiences that helpecl

us establish traditions that many of us hold on to inghﬂy in our own families.

It was fun 1ooking ’[hrough some old
pictures to jog my memory of these
trips. [ think [ got to go on two before
left for coHege: Far West and General

Conference.

GeHing on a plqne and going to Utah
Wwas a big deal for us! This would have
been my first experience going to

GQHQI’O_I Conference in 'the Conference

Center. [ will always remember the
powerful manifestation of the Spirit

that I felt each time [ was in the same buﬂding as prophe’[s and aposﬂes.

Christine
Dad worked hard and played hard! He was busy, busy, busy, but then when it

came time to be with his kids he was very attentive. As we grew up, | think

Mom ’rhough’r up the idea of the teenagers having getaways with Dad. I was

213



100% on board! I remember going to
church his’tory sites and then staying
at a hotel. I remember all of us going
to the hotel pool and sitting in the
jacuzzi together. We all just felt so
special to get that one on one time.
One of my favorite trips and
highlights of being with Dad was

being able to attend Conference out in

Utah together. Being able to combine
spiritual experiences with time spent
with Dad was really special. On a much more silly note: I remember flying home
from that trip and being seated on the plane in a spot that had previously been
urinated onlll The ﬂigh’f attendant ]orough’f me two moist towelettes and 1 ’though’t
[ was going to die. I smelled so bad and ]oy the end of the ﬂight, someone else's pee
had dried on my pants. What an end to that Jflripl [ will never not be traumatized
by that experience. But it makes a great storyl

Brad

I'm not sure what the first teenage trip was, but the first | remember going on was
going to General Conference in Utah. It was really where making General
Conference a reqﬂy speciql experience ]oegcm for me. Going out there to Utah,
seeing Craig and Janet and jumping on their Jrrcu’npolirle. Driving a rental car —
which for some reason seemed so cool — and listening to ]ericho Road — having
dad tell us for the 20t time that the Lehi Roller Mills was where Footloose was
filmed, haha — all part of the experience of heading to General Conference. |
remember being in awe at the echo /
reverb effect after the Tabernacle
Choir s’roppeol singing. [ remember
seeing everyone stand up for the
Prophet — such as cool experience and
laid the foundation for me wanting to
and thinking to invite Mindy to
General Conference because I really did

love it.

Later, [ recall a trip to Chicago where
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we got to tour the Willis Tower, eat
pizza at Gino's East, go to the Museum
of Science and Indus’try and see the
Chicago temple I believe. It lodged
Chicago in my mind as a place of
interest, and [ later walked those same

museums with my children.

Overall, I think the most important
’fhing was that getting away with
Dad provicled an opportunity for him

and us to detach from the dqy to day

and make memories ’roge’fher. [ can tell how important that is even now with

young kids who I can imagine I'll want to do Dad trips with.

C raig

How lucky were we as teenagers to be able to go on these fall trips with Dad! I

wish [ could remember more of the details, but what I do remember is how much |

looked forward to these Jrlri]_os! [ was so grq’feful that Dad took time off and spent

hard-earned money on his oldest kids to spend time with them. I believe [ went on
at least three fall trips with Dad. My first was Winter Quarters Nebraska. I loved
mixing church his’rory sites with fun travel and hotel stays with my dad and

siblings. [ looked up to my older siblings a lot when I was a teenager so [ felt so

1ucky to be able to go on a trip with them. I can remember the pictures we took

on these trips. This helps me to remember these trips as [ wasn't as good about

keeping a journql.

Chicago trip migh’t have been the most
fun. This was my first trip here.
S’faying at a hotel, sfqnding on the
glass at the Sears Tower, and eating
deep-dish pizza. So tasty! I remember
having so much left over and it made
our car smell like Gino's pizza the rest
of the trip. Great memories that
honestly [ want to pass on to Claire
and my kids because none of them

have been there. Chicago is a fun ci’[yl




[ like being able to walk the streets
downtown. We went to the multi-
leveled Nike store. That was cooll

Going out to Conference with Dad as
one of my fall trips might have been
my first time honesﬂy at Conference. |
have now spent so many sessions in

that Conference Center. Not a single

time goes ]oy without Jflﬂinking of being
there with my Dad and missing him. [
qlwqys send him pictures of my seats at Priesthood session because I want to try
and continue to share specicd spiritual memories with him like we first begom to do
on these fall trips. [ can't remember where we stqyecl when we went there,
probably just Grandma's or Craig's house. Again, sometimes the best part of these
trips is the travel to and from. Trqveling often forces us to have long, good
conversations, watch fun movies Jfoge’rher, or plqy awesome car games. And who
can't beat getting to stop at fast food plqces on the JEl’ipS? That never happenecl

when we were at home with all eigh’r of usl

Thanks Dad for these fall trips. Without a doubt, once my kids reach a certain
age, [ will take them on these trips as well. Too many countless memories to pass
up with my own kids. The Ielq’rionships that were sfrengﬂqeneol on these trips can't
be measured. I love my fqmﬂy and these trips are just one of the reasons Why.
These trips helpeol me to grow closer to my sibhngs, who I continue to grow closer

to each day even though I'm older with kids! Thank you DAD!I And thanks,
Mom, for giving him the idea.

{aura

Loved these trips so muchl! My very first teenager trip was to Chicago with Dad,
Bradley, and erig. It was my first time in Chicago and my first time eating
Chicctgo style pizza. So yummyl [ remember dad took us shopping and let us each
buy some’[hing. [ bough’r white adidas sports shorts that I later realized were see-
’rhrough and mom wouldn't let me wear. Waste of a purchqse, but still such a fun
’rripl We watched a Cardinals game from the hotel where Molina hit a hugely

important home run.
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Even more than that though, I remember that most times when Dad took us on
these trips, he took us to see church sites. He took Brad, Craig, and [ to Winter
Quarters one year. [ remember that dad would always go out of his way to bear
his testimony. We could have gone a lot of places for those trips but [ think
making church sites the priority
showed us where his priorities were. I
loved this time away from home with
just Dad and the other siblings where
we could enjoy being together and get

to know each other better.

[ really loved any trips or outings [
had with Dad. [ remember always

begging to go when erig and Brad
were old enough but [ was told I'd
have to wait. [ can't remember what age we started doing those? 127 147 Either

way, [ knew ’rhey were reaﬂy speciql and couldn't wait to be a part of them.

Emma

[ never reqﬂy had an official ”’feenqger Jfrip" with Dad but that doesn't bother me
at all because we went to many places Jfogeﬂqelr (Utah, California, Nauvoo,

Kirkland, even Italy) and of course every weekend Dad and I had our "trips" to
McDonalds.

Dad's a fun guy to travel with. He's very determined to get to the airport early
enough to make our ﬂigh’t. When we get past security he has me take the lead
and look for what gate we need to be at because he wants to make sure I know
what I'm doing. Sometimes Mom will give him a grade based on how calm he
stays throughou’r our trip. Recenﬂy he's
been getting pretty good scores!

When we're driving instead of ﬂying,
[ can alwqys count on him to let me
play some good tunes and 'l
occasionqﬂy let him plqy his CDs too.
Welll jam out to music for quite a

while until Mom tells us that we need

to stop the music so we can read
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scriptures. What a party pooper amirigh’r?l?l [ love the fun memories of Jflrcw'ehng

with dad and I hope to make more in the futurelll

Dad

Teenager trips with Dad (me)... something I'll ALWAYS remember. These were
Mom's idea originqﬂy, and [ was all for them — a chance to go to fun plqces with
my kids, spenol money, eat out, stay in hotels, have spirituql experiences, and just
enjoy ]oeing ’rogether, The first one we ever took was with Jessica, Christine, and
Bradley to Independence MO. I remember getting a pretty good deal on a
"Courtyard By Marriott" hotel there close to Independence and going to the
Visitor's Center there, the Reorganized Church's temple, Liberty Jail, etc, and
feeling the Spirit in our buildings and
then contrasting that with feeling no
real Spirit in the Reorganized temple. It
was very apparent to the kids that one

was Christ's true church.

Other trips included going to General
Conference — I still remember renting a
nice Hyunolqi sedan and hqving a

trunk full of 1uggqge, and stopping

somewhere after the morning
Conference session on Sunday in order
to change into clothes we could travel in as we flew back to STL. I loved hqving
the kids with me as we went to a few different conference sessions. The experience
of being in the conference center when the Prophe’[ enters is unmatched. So glctd
my children felt that with me. It bound us toge%her in speciod ways to have felt

such powerful stirrings of the Spirit — all at the same moment.

Another trip that sticks out in my mind is a trip to Winter Quarters. That was a
bit longer of a drive, but we got a good hotel next to a Casino, went to the
Visitor's Center, Pioneer graveyard and Winter Quarters and then across the river
into Council Bluffs lowa to see the Kanesville tabernacle. I'd never been to these
sites before, so this was a new, interesting experience for me as well as the kids.
We enjoyed hanging out in the Visitor's Center at Winter Quarters for quite some

time as I recall. | remember afterwards going to see a movie near our hotel.
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Finqﬂy, there was a trip to Chicqgo
‘_FOLWARLJ with Brad, erig and Laura — staying

b in a hotel outside the city, but driving
into the city on a couple of occasions to
see the sites (Willis Tower — formerly
"Sears" Tower), Gino's East restaurant
for some deep dish pizza — Chicago
s’fyle, the Nike store that Laura

referenced. I remember WO.'ifCl’lil’lg

Cardinal playoff games in our hotel
room. And I'm pretty sure we were

able to do the Chicqgo Temple on a
Sa’furday morning. That would have been a priority.

The best parts about these trips were just the opportunity to be with my children,
have fun with them, and feel some’rhing special with them as we qlwqys tried to
incorporate some kind of Church His’rory site or sacred plqce — like the ’remple — as

a pO.l’JE Of our excursions QO.Ch fO.H

As Emma indicated, she and [ have taken several trips Jroge’fhelr where we've
flown together to Utah or elsewhere, or where she, Mom, and I have driven
somewhere like Nashville, Nauvoo, Independence, or Pere Marquette. We've had
some rectﬂy great opportunities to spenol time ’rogether. Emma has also had the
chance to meet qposﬂes and other
generql authorities, some of whom
have even stayed in our home with us,
and heard them tell her clirecﬂy that
this Church is truel In fact, Elder
]oqquin Costa's words, "It's all true
Emma. It's all truel" will always stay
with me, and I hope they'll always
stay with her.

Mom

[ felt s{rongly that we should make it a
priority for the older children to have

specicﬂ time, away from the house, at

least once a year with Dad. Dad and 1



’rhought it would be good to have the children twelve years and older go on these
trips. We also felt like, if we were going to spend the time and money to do these
trips, we wanted to come up with trips where there could be a spiritual aspect to
them. Many of the trips Dad took the children to were Church History sites or
where there was an opportunity to get to the ermple in a certain area. Nauvoo,
Winter Quarters, General Conference in the Conference Center, Chicqgo Jtemple,
and Independence were some of the trips that Dad took with the children.. I was
at home with the younger children but I felt like it was worth the effort. The older
children seemed to reqﬂy appreciate the opportunity to have alone time with Dad,

away from home and his church responsibﬂities.

Brad was often busy in the evenings and weekends with church responsibﬂities. I
didn't want our children to resent the time he was away from them. We came up
with this yequy trip idea so that they would come to understand his love and
appreciation for them when he needed to be away. It was kind of requing for me

with just the little ones. | enjoyed ]oeing able to hear of the wonderful experiences

the older children had with their Dad when ’rhey came home.
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Memories Of '|I1‘1€ Younger Three

Craig

Memories of the Younger Three. [ definitely remember us being a bit more spoiled
since the older kids had left the house and were on their own now. I vqguely
remember the trips to Jack in the Box and McDonald's slightly increased once they
left home. [ was in my pure teenage years so on the weekends [ was out with
Cameron and Spencer. Laura and | overlqpped a bit in Rising Generation so that is
someﬂ'ling we did ’rogether. It was
weird being the oldest in the house but —
[ remember work and hanging out

with friends keeping me pretty busy.

Laura and I went to a couple Cardinal
games ’[ogeﬂ'ler for getting good
gracles. [t was fun to skip school and go
to a game. Laura and I also went to

some stake dances Jfoge’[helr. Those were

all the rave growing up. We looked
forward to each monfhly dance. Emma
and | enjoyeol plqying Jfoge’[helr and breaking her arm every once in a whilel Ha.
Emma and [ were far apart enough that we didn't hqng much then, but I'm glaol
we hcmg a ton now. It's funny how you grow up in different stages of life than
your siblings, but once you are all grown adults, you talk more and have more in

common. | love keeping up with my siblings now. | loved my growing—up years
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and look back with fondness over those

times.

(aura

Emma and | remember on Friday
nights plqying kick the can or kickball
with all the neighbor kids. Right

around dinner time, we would ask our

friend Brett if he wanted to get pizza.
He would always say yes and go ask
his mom, who would buy us all pizza. We Jfhouqh’r she was the coolest because
she seriously said yes every time. This happened like almost every Fridqy nigh’r.
We'd eat and then go back to plqying till dark or after. I love all the memories of
playing in our neigh]oorhood. We qlways felt so safe and I never felt like mom
was worried about where we were. [ loved going on bike rides around the
neighborhood and Emma and I used to walk to Dierbergs or Pizza Hut. We really
had the best neighbors and neigh]oorhoocl to grow up inl

[ also remember when we went to go get Mason from Sievers Retrievers. Jessica
and Jared were hving here at the time and Jessica came with us. We ’rhoughf
these black curly haired puppies out front were reaﬂy cute and mom got mad at
us because she said if we were paying that much, we were going to get a
purebred lab. Racist. We went to play with some older yeHow lab puppies but
’rhey were reaHy nippy and we decided after being attacked for a while that we
weren't interested. We went in the backyard field area and there were a bunch of
labs, mosﬂy black but some brown. We ran with them in the field and I don't
remember exacﬂy how but somehow we decided that Mason was the one. It was
so fun ]oringing him home and he was

the perfect dog righ’f from the start.

Craig and [ went to a lot of activities
’fogeﬂ’ler (Young Womens and Young
Mens, Rising Gen, church domces, e’fc)
and so [ had a lot of time with him in
the car. He would always play new
songs and talk about how much he

loved them and [ remember it would

IQO.].].Y bOH’leI hll’n bQCO.USQ I WOU.I&
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listen for a few seconds and then start singing and acting like I knew the song. It
reaﬂy bothered him and it was hilarious. I also remember that in high school if we
got gooci grades we got free tickets to a Cardinals game. Craig and [ would skip
school (with mom's permission of course) and go to a Cardinals game Jfoge’fhelr. I

think we did that two years in a row. It was reaﬂy fun!

Emma

[ can remember going on lots of adventures with Laura and Craig when I was a
youngin'. Exploring around the creek, mqking forts in the woods, fishing with the
big buckets and corn, and plqying games at dark with the neighbors. [ also loved
going to the Hazelwood building early on Saturday mornings to watch Laura
and Craig in church basketball. It was
fun to have my si]olings be pretty
much the best on their teams.
Sometimes we'd go to McDonalds after

to get a treat.

On my Spo’fify plthsf, [ have an
album dedicated to all the songs that
Craig and Laura listened to growing
up. | loved lisfening to whatever Jrhey
listened to. I felt lucky to have my

brother and sister with me still since all

the other si]olings were away at

coHege Or on missions. They looked out

for me and [ found myself hqnging a lot with them and their friends. [ was
involved in all their siHy music videos. I'm so glqcl ’they included me. I was sooooo
sad when ’[hey left for coﬂege and missions, because [ felt so alone! But I'm so
hqppy [ have all the memories from my childhood and I'm grq’[eful of the
exqmples ’they set for me. I couldn't do life without them.
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Silver Bullet Eulogy

We are gcﬁhered ’rogeﬂqer ’rodqy, not just to mourn the death of the Silver Bullet,
but also to celebrate the wonderful life that it lived. Some of my fondest memories

of the Silver Bullet are still clear in my mind. [ would like to share a few.

My mind ins’[cmﬂy remembers the cloty [ first saw the beautiful machine we later
called the Silver Bullet. I was around the age of six or seven. My mom and dad
had been 1ooking for a van for quite some time. We looked at black Chevy's and
maroon GMC's, but ’[hey hadn't been exacﬂy what we had in mind. Then one
nigh’[ my mom and dad came home with a silver Ford conversion van. I sat in the
back and looked up towards the front and it seemed humongous. At that moment
[ had a distinct feeling that we would have many great voyages Jfoge’[her.

Another memory comes to mind. This memory is of the 20073 High Adventure.
This was the first time that the Bullet had been to Wisconsin. On the trip up there
the Silver Bullet was highly sought after. The boys all wanted to experience the
pure exhilaration that comes when you ride in that ]oeasﬂy machine. One of the
experiences that affirmed the invincibﬂity of the Silver Bullet was on our way to
the camp. Some hiHbiHy's in their car ’fhoughf that it would be funny to throw a
rock at our vehicle. The rock seemed to be repelled by some unseen force deep
within the heart of that Chqmpion. On the way home we s’[opped at a Subwqy.
Previously to this we had had a few problems but nothing too unusual for a car of
its age. Well, it just stopped and died on us. We were hcdfway home and we
were tired. We needed this car to start. I'm sure many of us said silent prayers.

The Silver Bullet mirqculously started and we went home with no trouble at all.

And then I said to myself, "The church is truel"
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Many Jfhings about the Silver Bullet will not be easy to forge’r: the purple seats, the

matted carpets, the once luxurious interior that now only holds the faded memory

of what it was like in its prime, but most of all [ remember the Welcoming

sleekness of the exterior design. Some say that it's only a van. But to those who

knew it best, it was more. It was an abstract representation of all that we could

ever hope to be. I'll list a few of the many surprising statistics. The Bullet (in its 10

fe My.!‘;

year life) has made 5 Utah trips, each
about 2500 miles. It's been 1600 miles
to Texas, and on many trips to Kansas
and Nauvoo. In all the Silver Bullet
has 185,000 miles on it. It has been
around the earth an qs’rounding 7.4

times.

[t's not the statistics that impressed me
the most. It was the dedication, the
quickness, the many peaceful rides that
left the greatest impression on us.

Sometimes I can still hear the roar of

the engine, the laughter that was so common, and [ can almost see the "twinkle
1igh’rs" that illuminated the interior. And so even ’rhough the Silver Bullet has died,
its spirit will live on inside us. We will NEVER forget the Silver Bullet!

Brad Lewis
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Baby Blue

Dad

Mom was the driving force behind getting that carl We both knew it was time to
have a kid car and thought it would be helpful for Jessica and Christine in Provo. I
remember we bough’r it on a General Conference weekend. It was a bit stressful
getting it done that weekend, but it all worked out. Then, I drove it out to Provo
Utah with Craig. I can still remember that day. I was so excited to bring it to the
coﬂege girlsl What a great car it wasl

Craig

[ remember when Dad and I drove you out to Jessica and Christine. We seriously
made such great time. With no kids in the car, we drove all the way Jthrough the
nigh’[ and made it in 17 or 18 hours. Like crazy fast!

Christine
Jessica was the first Lewis child to breck in Baby Blue. She lived off campus and

needed the wheels. [ will never forgef seeing her drive down the street outside of
her &uplex at The Colony, windows rolled &own, hololing her jus’t—openeol mission
call in her hand while waving it about! She had taken a little spin up to Y-
Mountain to open her call on her own. Minutes later, she was speeding home in

Baby Blue and we found out she was Latvia bound!
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With Jessica gone on her mission, Bq]oy
Blue was then pqssed on to me and
quclley. That vehicle showed us a
good time during the 2007-2008
scholastic year. [ lived off campus and
kep’f Ba]oy Blue parked at my place.
qudley and [ would share it with
each other based on our coHege kid

needs. It took us to and from

Conference sessions, to O.Il(i fl’Ol’l’l
Grqndma qnd GrqndpQ's home, O.l’ld to

and from Walmart. You know, the necessities.

Baby Blue saw another mission call
opening in early 2008. Bradley drove
from his dorm in Herriman Halls to the
Provo Jremple to open his call on his
own. He then came and picked me up
and we drove and parked somewhere
so that he could read it to me. |
screamed, | bawled, I flipped out. Baby

Blue was there for it all.

On the evening that Bradley opened
up his call in Bq]oy Blue, [ was driving
it home to my apartment while cthing with Dad and Mom on the phone. [ was
so excited about Bradley's call that
got a little distracted and ended up
running a red 1ighf and getting into a
pretty bad car accident. Mom and Dad
heard the whole thing! The crazy part
of the story is that Ba]oy Blue was
apparenﬂy "totaled" and yet, we used
the money the insurance gave us to fix
the front bumper and just kep’r driving
it!
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Craig
Baby Blue, oh how we miss youl Oh,

how grateful we are for you for being
our childhood car. Your journey took so
many twists and turns and had so
many different owners. First it was
Bradley's/Christine's, [ can't totally
remember. Then when those kids went

off on missions, [ had the privilege of

getting behind your wheel. We spent
many hours ’rogether, clriving to
seminary, to St. Charles Communi’ry Coﬂege, to Rising Generation, and even stake
dances. The weekends were when we spent the most time Jfoqe’rher. Every
weekend [ was off to some adventure with Cameron and Spencer. You got me
there. You saw to my safety. You saw that I had fun! You were front seat to my
dating life and all the different young women [ got the chance to know cluring
my you’rh years. [n between those fun adventures, there were many stops at Jack
in the Box or Culver's. These fast food joints may be the culpri’r for one or two
stains on your beautiful upholstery. I was 16 or 17 and had my own car. I kept you
clean and washed. | ’rhough’r you were such a sweet ride. You weren't much, but
for me, owning my own car made me feel cool. It didn't matter what type of car
you were. | thought I was so cool with my Maroon 5 turned up loud, my
windows rolled down, and my sunglasses on. We were so lucky that Mom and
Dad made the investment in you to allow us to live a goocl, fun teenage life.
Ultimately, we had so many memories growing up as teenager because we had
you to get us from Point A to Point Bl Thank you Baby Blue for always being
there and Jrakinq us there.

(aura

Baby Blue was defini’rely a step up from driving around mom's gold minivan, so |
was pretty pumped when the keys fell to me. [ drove ba]oy blue around O'Fallon
once erig left on his mission and [ have fond memories doing crazy shenqnigqns
in that car like teepeeing, olropping off snowmen, etc with Jordan, Cour’tney,

Emma, and others.

229



Christine

When I got back from my mission, I was sooo relieved to have a familiar set of
wheels. Jessica, Jared, an ex-fiancé and me (hal) drove it back out to Provo
together after Christmas break. That ended up being the vehicle that took MY
Matt and me ’rhrough our short and sweet cour’rship. [ was so enthralled with

Matt and ]ousy with my studies that after knocking the side mirror off, I left it
there olcmgling for months before finaﬂy getting it fixed!

(aura

Post-mission, ngy Blue was mine agqin! quy Blue was the perfec’[ car, because
she wasn't so crappy that no one wanted to ride in her, but she wasn't so nice that
you felt bad if you spiﬂed some’fhing or got a little dent in her. The perfect
combination. One rainy day leaving work at Rivet I was going downbhill and
hydroplqneol righ’f into the back of a truck with a trailer hitch on the back. quy
Blue left that clgy with a trailer hitch square shgpe cut righ’f out of the front, but
other than that she was fine. The nice truck driver said not to WOorry and didn't
even take my insurance. His truck was mosﬂy fine and quy Blue was the only
injured participant. A more recent memory of Ba]oy Blue's resilience was when |
WAas puHing out of Dennis' Jrmy law office pgrking lot and a huge suburban higl’l
off the grounol Jro’[gﬂy didn't even see me and rolled his wheel right into the side of
bq]oy blue. She was alreqcly on her last 1egs, so | just made sure I could still open
and shut the door and moved on. When Craig brought up to me the story of his
neighbox who needed a car, [ knew it was Bq]oy Blue's olesfiny. [ think by then we
had both Braeden's gray Corolla and either qlreaoly had or were about to buy my
white Corolla. It's nice to know she's out there somewhere, still chugging along

Wlﬂ’l CLH her olenfs CLIld bl’U.iS@S cmol keeping someone else SCLfe.

Craig

Baby Blue, Laura still had you as a car, even after she was married. She was
ready to retire you to a junkyard but asked if she thought I knew of anyone who
could use you. Luckﬂy, we were in a ward in Millereek where a famﬂy needed a
car for their teenage son. It was the Yun famﬂy. [ ministered to them. The teenage
son was diagnosed with cancer and wasn't going to head off to college like
originally planned. He was going to stay and work at home and continue to live

with his parents but needed a car to get around. They were so grcﬁfeful to have
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this car and to not have to pay for it. It
was so tender to watch this car that
we loved so much as a family to go to
this famﬂy, who was very much in
need! A great end to a wonderful life

as a fqmﬂy car in the Lewis fqmﬂy.

Mom
We l’lO.d SO many years Of children

getting their drivers permit, one year
after another for a while. quy blue

was a great kids car. It was a used car

but we reqﬂy needed/wanted it to last
for as many years as possible. We felt
fortunate to be able to provide for our children and thanked Heavenly Father for
that blessing. [ felt like I could pray about the need for the children to be safe in
the car (each of them received a pries’rhood blessing after getting their drivers
license). I also prqyed that the vehicle could last for an extended period of time. It
did. Our first five children, Jessica through Laura all drove the blue Altima.
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Memories with Mason

Emma

Mason is truly the best dog I could've ever asked for. I love that dog so MUCH.

We got him when he was 8 weeks old. He was ’[iny! [ remember on the drive
home he slept the whole time and I was a little concerned thinking, "Ts this how
he's going to be? Just a couch po’[cﬁfo?” But within a couple of hours, his goofy

rambunctious personqli’[y came out!

[ was dedicated to training him to be the best clog ever and I think it worked
because he is such a wonderful fqmﬂy dogA He loves kidsl He loves them so much
to the point where he cries when he sees the neighbor kids outside because he

wants to ploty with them.

One of my favorite Jrhings to do with Mason to this dqy is to walk Jflrnrough the
field down to the creek. Years ago, | would take his leash off in the field and he'd
go ﬂyingl Next Jrhinq you knew, he was su]omerged in the water. He loves to

swim.

We've been down to the creek with him hundreds of times; it's like his second
home. When he was young [ remember him olisappearing from the yqrol and we

would drive s’rrqigh’f to the creek knowing that he had gone to the creek.

Mason is my boy. He's been my budoly since 5th grqde so it's sad to see him get
older and a little more gray around the mouth. His siHy frienoﬂy personcﬂi’fy
makes him easy to love. But I think the reason I love him the most is because he

Was cdwqys there for me. He saw me durirlg the worst times and oluring the
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happy times. When [ look back to my childhood and growing up years, I'l

inqys remember my Mase facel

Mom

Emma was 1l when we got Mason as a puppy. We purchased Mason from
Sievers Retriever in Meppen, lllinois. Mason has brought such joy and happiness to
Emma and the rest of the farniiy.

[ think Mason came at such a good tHme in our life. Emma, Laura, Dad and 1
started to get outside with Mason enjoying the outdoors. [ have fond memories of
going on Sgiurdqy walks on the trail by our house and then quking ’fhiough the

creek. Mason was in heaven exploring and swimming in the creek.

Emma and [ went to the dog parks around our area to socialize Mason with other
oiogs and he learned to be friencﬂy with dogs and peopie. Emma and I loved ]oeing
able to see lots of other breeds of dogs.

Emma read up on the proper training of dogs around children. From the
beginning we iugged on his ears and also took away his food sometimes while he
was eating. This heips dogs to not be territorial with their food. Emma was
qiwqys finding ways to teach and train Mason. Mason has been so gooci with the
grandchildren. They always wanted to see Mason when we FaceTime. He is
genﬂe and when the children were little ’rhey could sit on his back. The

grgndchildren learnecl to 10V€ dogs bQCO.U.SQ Of MO.SOl’l.
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Christmas Letters

7995

Now that we hove a home computer, we can send out cute, festive Christmas
letters to our fqmﬂy and friends. Aren't you lucky?l OK, so how do these letters
go? I write about how well all of the children are doing in school and who is
talking, walking, etc, | also describe how busy Laura and I are with PTA, my job,
and our Church cqﬂings. Weﬂ, here it goes:

QOur newest addition came in March of this year. Laura Abbie has been a
wonderful bqby! She is a joy to have around, and has a very pleqsqn’[

personqlify... at least she used to — till those four honking teeth started coming in
and she broke out into that bad rash! Were not kiololing here.

Crag has figured out how to get up on the counter and steal oling dongs out of the
cupboard when Mom's not Watching. It's hard to get mad at such a cute 212 year
old that says, Sorry as soon ds you confront him. He'll be 3 on December 23+,
Everyone in the Ward seems to know Craig. He has a way of catching your eye
as he rips in and out of the chapel with Mom scurrying after him.

qudley, who is now 6, is enjoying It graole. He loves football, baseball, basketball,
soccer, and hockey. In fact, he loves just about qny’rhing hqving to do with sports.
Wonder where he got that from? He's doing very well on the piano. Grandma
Lewis is his teacher! He continues to love his Legos, anything have to do with

dinosaurs, and has recenﬂy ]oegqn to draw a lot.
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Christine was baptized this year — the same day baby Laura was blessed. It was
a pretty speciql occasion. Christine has done exfremely well in 34 gra&e, and is on
the student council. She is Craig's buddy, and tries to convince him to continue

playing house when he would rather start something else. She is our singer.

Jessica just turned 10 this past week. She was elected student council secretary/
treasurer on the platform, "Il keep the notes and guard the dough!" She continues
to do well in the school's Reach program. She's been earning quite a bit of money

cleqning her aunts' homes. She's turning into a young woman much too fast!

Laura is the miracle worker. She keeps this household running like a fine-tuned
machine. I'm amazed at what she manages to qccomphsh clespife every’thing else
she has to do. There isn't a week that goes ]oy that she isn't taking a meal to
someone, mqking bread for the bus driver, or Wa’rching someone else's kids. She still
works 2-3 dqys a month for Franklin Quest (the daﬂy planner people) as a hostess
for their local seminars. Oh, and she does awesome Homemqking activities. qud,
well, he has been with EDS for over 8 years now and continues to find new
Chqﬂenges. He still manages the 800# Unigrqphics software support team in St.
Louis. He is into his second year os a Stake High Councilor and the Stake Young
Men President, and he's enjoying both caﬂings a bunch! He's started getting a few
gray hairs, but at least Jthey're not fqﬂing out.

We have been very blessed this post yearl We hope this letter finds you all
happy and healthy. May the Lord bless you with peace and happiness during this

season and the coming yequ

1996
Dear Family & Friends:

[t has been an eventful year for the Brad & Laura Lewis Family. We thought
we'd send out a Hohday [etter and bring you all up—{o—olq’[e.

The biggest event of the year for us was the sale of our first home on Ashford. We
reaﬂy weren't expecting to sell at the end of the summer like we did, but we were
thrilled. We hated to leave the home where we had lived for the past 8 years, but
it just didn't fit our growing family anymore. We were blessed to find a rental
home owned by some members of our Ward that we could rent month-to-month
while we prepared to have a home built in O'Fallon. We moved the end of
Sep’rember. Knowing that the children would be 1iving in another school district,
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we started them in their new grade school at the start of the month, so it was an
easier transition for them. They have adjusted VERY well and just love their new
school. They will finish the school year there, and then we hope to move into our

new home in early June.

Jessica Elaine, who turns 1l tomorrow, has had a year of babysitting, cleaning for
her aunts Elna and Elqine, experiencing brqces, growing several inches, and
hqving boys begin to call her. It's a good Jfhing dad has never been the one that
answered one of those calls. qu]oe that explains all the phone calls with silence, a
click, and then the unexplqinecl dial tone. Jessica is an excellent student and an

incredible help around the house.

Christine Lueﬂq, age 9, continues to be our singer. She is alwqys humming a
hqppy tune or mqking up a cute little song. She too has been oloing a lot of
cleqning for her aunts this year. Christine saw her closest friend Mandy move to
OFallon earlier this year, but was excited to hear that's where we would be
moving as well. Our new home will only be a few miles from Mandy's. She's

excited about that. Christine is great with little Laura and is also a fine student.

Bradley William, who will be 8 in March, looks forward to his baptism. Bradley is
our sensitive, soﬂ-spoken child. He's also our resident Lego-maniac who can
regulaﬂy be found creating some kind of Lego space ship or weapons system. He is
very creative and has an incredible sense of symmetry. Bracﬂey began playing a
lot of football with his dad this Fall, cqtching imaginary touchdown passes in the

corner of the front yard. He loves the playing and Wa’rching the sport as much as
his dad.

Craig Neql, our soon-to-be 4 year old, had a year of incredible grow’rh in his
speech abilities. After at least two sets of ear tubes and weeks of speech ’rherqpy,
he is tqlking up a storm now. Ilt's exciting to see how he has progressedl Craig loves
qny’rhing that looks like a sword, gun, or spear. He fights against invisible villains
’rhroughou’r the house. It's a wonder he hasn't put someone's eye out. He's qlwqys a

big chqﬂenge to settle down at night

Laura Abbie has taken over our home. She's 21 months, but running this plqce
with more qufhori’fy than both her parents combined! She knows how to
effechvely use the words, "No", "Yesh", and "Paci" (short for pqcifier). She's pretty
much off the bottle now, milk that is. She loves to carry dolls around the house
and plqy with big brother erig. They're very cute Jfogeﬂqer, most of the time.
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Mom Laura has had a very busy year — getting us all ready to move, working
as a full-time mother and wife, while also doing part-time Hostess work for
Franklin Quest seminars 2-3 days a month. She was recently called to be the 2nd
counselor in the Young Women Presidency, serving with her mother who is the
President. One highlighf of her year has been the opportunity to work on the
construction cleanup crew for the St. Louis Temple. She's been doing some dirty

work, but has enjoyed the chance to be inside the temple as it has progressed.
Brad just finished his 5t year with EDS and his 9tk year with the Unigraphics

Division. He continues to manage the Customer Support operation in St. Louis. In
November he had an opportunity to return to Brigham Young University and do
some on-campus recruiting for EDS. It was a great experiencel He loves his calling
as the Stake Young Men President and High Councilor. He will miss seeing his dad

in Stake meetings this next year. Neal was just released as the President of the St.
Louis Missouri North Stake after almost 10 years.

We feel greoﬂy blessed to have such wonderful fomﬂy and friends. We've also
been blessed with so many other wonderful things in 1996. We're especioﬂy
grofeful dad Lewis lived Jrhrough his cardiac arrest last Moy and has had a full

IQCOVQIY!

Our hope and prayer is that this letter finds you and yours hoppy and heloy
this Holiday Season! May the Lord bless you at this time and throughout the
coming yedr as we all try a little harder to live a little better, to reach out to help

others more, and treat those dear to us with more love and respect.

Love,
Brad, Laura, Jessica, Christine, Bradley, Craig, & Laura
The Lewis Family

1997
Dear Fotmﬂy & Frieno[s,

1997 has been the year of change for the Brad & Laura Lewis Family. Our change
has included a new ]'ob for Brod, our new home in O'Foﬂon, a new neighborhood,
a new Ward (church congregation), and new schools for the children. And now,
something else — Laura was just called to serve as the Primary President

(responsible for instruction of all children age 18 months to 12 years at church) in

our newly divided Lake St. Louis Ward. Overall, I think we've taken all the
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change pretty well in stride — we don't tend to get too stressed about stuff like this.
[t's a good Jfhing, because we probably sweat the smaller stuff more than we

should. Anyway, it's been a GREAT vear filled with many rich blessings! Let's

review how each member of the fqmily is doing:

Laura Abbie (212) — has turned into quite a character this past year! Sometimes
Laura (the wife) and I just look at each other in disbelief with the Jrhings she say’s,
does, and tries to do. She's had to become a pretty ’rough kid to put up with
everything going on around her. She has been talking up a storm, and she knows
just how to get her brothers and sisters to "come after her." She is well pro’rected ]oy
big brother Craig.

Crctig Neal (qlmos’r 5) has enjoyed another year of great progress in his speech
abilify. He's a sweet boy that loves to plqy with both his sister Laura and his big
brother Braoﬂey. He and qudley will spenol hours up in their room plqying with
Legos or "their men" (qc’rion figures). That room becomes somewhat of a dqnger
zone at times with all the stuff Jrhey can get out. He has loved to explore the
vacant lots and plqy in the dirt around our house since we moved. His muolcly

gqloshes can often be found on the front step or in the yqrol — indicqhng he had a
blast!

Bradley William (8%2) is our sportsman. He can tell you about the stats of players
from years ago and ’todqy, and he's become the St. Louis Cardinals' Mark
McGwire's greatest FAN! His favorite sport is actually football He comes by that
honesﬂy. Everyday when his dad comes home, Bracﬂey has to tell him about his
interceptions and touchdown receptions that day at recess. We'll probably try to
get him on a peewee football team next fall. He didn't get to play on any baseball
team this year — since that was right in the middle of our move from North
County to O'Fallon. The latest craze for him is playing nerf football in the
basement with dad and Craig. Oh, and we can't forget his plastic frog collection.
The guy is really into spiders, frogs, and snakes. We just don't have any real ones

yet.

Christine Luella (1012) continues to be our fqmily music box, always humming or
singing a happy tune. She loves to organize the plqy’rime for little Laura and
Craig as they play school, house, and a myriacl of other Jrhings outside or in the
basement. She's ]oecoming a goocl babysiﬁer too. Christine enjoyeol a one-week 5"
gracle camp in October at a nearby State park. She came home with all kinds of
stories of the fun ’rhey had. It was a very goocl experience for her. Her teacher lives

just one street over from us. Christine continues to do well on the piano, being
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assisted ]oy Laura who has now taken on the chqﬂenge of being the children's

piano teacher — since we moved a little too far away from Mom Lewis.

Jessica Elaine (12) just turned 12 a few days agol We can hardly believe we have
a daughter going into the Young Women's program (church program for girls age
12-18). Whoa! She is excited to be graduating from Primary, and she's more than
reqdy to begin Young Women's. Jessica is doing more and more bqbysiﬁing now
— for us and for others. She even cleans our neighbor's home once each week, so
she's got a nice little income going. We go to her often for loans. The interest on
that debt is kiﬂing usl She loves the middle school she attends and started plqying

the violin this year — mqking wonderful progress too.

Laura is the miracle worker managing the children and trying to keep me on the
shrqigh’r and narrow. She got us moved into our new home, then enjoyed the
summer with the kids down at our new neigh]oorhoool pool. They had a blast
Jfogeﬂ'ler. She's odreqdy mqking a name for herself in our church in O'Fallon after
serving in the Primqry Presidency for several months. She's becoming known in
the Ward and the neighborhood as the lqdy that makes the wonderful French
bread. We don't know what we'd do without her. As many of you know, Laura
has been the master of WO.HprQI in our new house — kaing our new house

seerm SO much more 1ike a home‘

Brad has settled into his new job as the Systems Engineer Manager at the St. Louis
branch of CompuCom Systems. Let's just say it's been a learning experience, but
he's still glad he made the change. He continues to enjoy his church service
working with the young men age 12-18 and their leaders. He has enjoyed working
to get his new yard in and comple’ting various other little projects around the new

hOU.SQ.

Well, that's the yeqr—end rundown. We are so grqteful for this time of year when
we celebrate the Lord's birth. We hope you have a Merry Christmas and a

Prosperous New Year!

Brad & Laura Lewis Family

1999
Dear Family & Friends,

Happy Holidays to all of you from our fqmily to yours! We hope and pray that

this letter finds you enjoying the season and feeling excited to begin a new
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millennium! 1999 was such a great year for our family. We accompiished a lot,

grew a little older, and were blessed with so much. We'll try to fill you in on some

of the highlighis:

Brad (dad) spent a very busy first year at Ralston Purina Company. He worked
some long clqys and tried to adjust to the commute home each evening. He has
had a more normal schedule in November and December, so it has been more
mqnageable. Brad was released from his church cqﬂing as Stake High Councilor
and Young Men President in March and now serves as a Stake Missionary. The
change was an adjustment for him, but he is enjoying hqving all his Sqiurciqys

back and not hqving to attend so many meetings.

Laura (mom) is still our miracle worker. She spends hours with the children each
oiqy reqoiing, Working ’fogeiher, and Jrectching life's great lessons, all the while
managing to run a 7-person household. We feel so blessed that she can be at home
with our children each day. She is an awesome Ward Primary President in her
church responsibilities! She loves the children, and they love her. It is evident to all

who watch her work.

Jessica (almost 14) is finishing up her last year at the middle school. She'll be a ]oig

freshman in high school next Fall. This ihoughi fills her parents with unbelief. Can
our ba]oy daughier reaﬂy be old enough to be going to high school this next year?l
]essica excels in her schoolwork and has en]'oyed gei’ting involved in schooi, church,
and even a cheerleading class. Her most recent involvement has been in one of the
lead roles in the school musical "The Boyfriend.” She has turned into a beautiful

young woman, both inside and out.

Christine (1212 ) was our Muny kid this year. She played the part of one of the
orphqns in the Muny prociuciion of Annie this past summer. She also sang and
danced as one of 40 Muny Kids from the St. Louis area at over 30 different
events/locations. We all missed the excitement of Annie when it was all over. It
was a sacrifice for the entire fqmily, and it broughi us ’rogeiher as we worked
toward this common goql. [t was a neat experience all the way around. Christine
has also done well in her schoolwork and has turned into more of our primary

ba]oysi’rier this past year.

Brad (10) is Mr. Football. He, his brother Craig, and up to 10 other neighborhoocﬁl
boys have managed to beat the grass in our chkyqrd to a pulp with all their

games. He has spent a lot of time on the computer this year playing some of his

favorite computer games. This year Brad discovered clothes and hqirs’fyles as he
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could often be found getting some serious "mirror time." He is a great big brother to
Croig and Laura, and he even finds time to make comments and tease his older

sisters. His schoolwork has also been excep’tionol.

Craig (almost 7) is young Brad's shadow. He watches his big brother like a hawk
and tries to model his every move. Croig is reoding and speﬂing every word he
sees now. He has done so well in school, por’riculorly in his reoding that his teacher
could not believe that at the age of 3 he could only say a few words as a result of
his ear troubles. He has come such a long Woyl Craig is a hoppy ]ooy that enjoys
each doy to the point where he neorly coHoLpses in bed each nigh’r.

Laura (4) has probobly chonged more than all of us. She is getting to be so grown
up and is gaining the Voco]oulory of a teenager. She is her mother's ]oig helper
during the day while everyone else is off to school or work. Laura has also been
known to be a little bossy at times. She enjoys ploying with her brothers and
sisters and her neighborhood friends. She is also quite content to ploy alone in her

room for hours on end. It is quite interesting. Sometimes it's hard to open the door

to her room, there is so much STUFF on the floor.

All in all, it's been a tremendous year. We sincerely hope you and yours have a

wonderful Christmas and a super New Year 2000!

Love,

Brad & Laura Lewis Family

2000
Dear Fomﬂy & Frieno[s,

What a great 2000 it's been for the Lewis Family. The highlight of our year was
the birth of baby Emma Patrice on October 231l She weighed in at 8 lbs. 1 0z. and
was 21 in. 1ong. The entire fomﬂy looked forward to her coming with great
anticipation, and she finoﬂy camel All of the children were there at the hospi’rol to
share in the experience. What a blessing little Emma has been to us. She is a
hoppy boby that rorely cries. I wonder if that has onything to do with her being
held about 22 hours out of every doy?l At first the kids kind of fough’[ over her,
but that has settled down now.

The year began with Laura and Brad enjoying an unbelievable week on a cruise
to the Caribbean! We loved being ’rogether with Brad's parents, brothers, and
sisters, and spouses. Thanks dad and mom Lewis for making this possiblel We wrill
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never forge’r it. In fact, it took weeks after our return home to even quit ’fhinking
about it.

Jessica (15) had a busy year. She was an orphan in a local young people's

production of Oliver. In the summer she enjoyed her first "Especially For Youth"
conference with her
cousin Ashley at the

University of Kansas.

Jessica is a big freshman

#roM ovr
Home o Youry/

at the new Fort
Zumwalt West High
School and loves early
morning seminary. In
fact, she says it is, by far,
the highligh’r of her dqy.
We've noticed her

spending a lot more time on the phone and email this year. The only benefit we

see from that is less calls getting ’rhrough trying to sell us aluminum siding and

thermal windows!

Christine (1312 ) was selected to be in the Muny's produc’tion of Sound of Music
this past summer, but she chose not to participate so that she could attend Girl's
Camp. She absolu’rely loved her first year at camp and was even able to comple%e
both her It and 27d year camp certification. She had missed last year due to the
Muny production of Annie she was in. Christine was also in the local production
of Oliver as an orphqn. [ think she's ]oeing typecast into orphan roles. She is in
eigh’th grqde where she takes Math and Science at the middle school, and then

comes home fOl’ home SC]TIOOl the bCLlO.IlC@ Of H’le ClO.Y

Bradley "Brad" (11%/2) continues to be a sports fanatic. The highlight of his day is to
come home from school and play football or baseball with his brother and
neighborhoocl friends. He started the 6th grade at the middle school this year. Once
he became accustomed to the overcrowded halls, he ]oegcm to enjoy it more. He

has reaﬂy been an active 11-year—old Boy Scout and will easﬂy have his Star rank
by his 12th birﬂ’lday in Februaryl His goal is to be an Eagle at 13.

Craig (nearly 8) is a sports nut like his older brother. He didn't stand a chance
with both his dad and brother hooked. Craig is in the 2nd grqde and watches out
for younger sister Laura on the bus to school each dqy. He enjoys plqying the
piano and will be bap’rized after his &th bir’rhday later this month. His big
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occomplishmenf for the year will be reoding the Book of Mormon before his
birthdoy.

Laura (5%2) is our kindergartner. She loves school and her teacher Mrs. Bailey.
[sn't that the perfect Kindergarten teacher name, Mrs. Bailey? Laura loves being
with a lot of girls in her class since she is surrounded by boys in our neighborhood.
She can often be found ]ousily ploying with her dollhouse or coloring. She has
adjusted pretty well to no 1onger being the ]ooloy in the fomily,

Laura (30 somefhing) spent most of the year 'carrying" boby Emmoa. She olwoys
looks so beautiful when she is pregnant. She theroHy glows. Laura loves hoving a
new boby in our fomﬂy and obsolutely works miracles with Emma and the other
children. Her responsibﬂihes at Church have chonged from Ward Primory
President to Stake Young Women's Secretory. She is now serving with her mother,
who is the President. They form a powerful team and have olreody made an

impact on the lives of young women in our Stakel!

Brad (also 30 something) completed his second full year as a manager in the
[nformation Technology Department at Ralston Purina Company. He has a new
boss that he reoﬂy enjoys, and the work is choﬂenging as he leads 5 teams of
Jfechnology specioﬂists ’through PC support, Y2K projects, and hardware/software
deployments. He has odjus’fed, as much as can be expected, lo the 75-mile round-

trip commute. The job makes it all worth it.

What a super Year 2000 we've had. We hope that yours has been equally as
great. Have a wonderful holidoy season everyone and a reworcling new year.
Take time to appreciate the blessings of each cloy and tell the ones you love, "I

love You"

Brad and Laura Lewis Family

2001
Dear Fomily & Friends,

[t can't reoﬂy be time to write another yeor—encl letter, can it? Where did 2001
go? Why is it that each yedr passes more quickly than the last? What a great
year it's been Jfhough, Our picture, included with this letter, was taken at Pere
Marquette park in Illinois after we camped together this past fall. What fun! Now
I'l try to run you ’rhrough the year for our fomily:
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We'll start with the youngest, Emma. Emma is now nearly 14 months old. She's
been Walking for almost 6 months odready, which was way too soon for us. She
has been such a joy this year as we've watched her grow. We love to sit around
her as a famﬂy and have her entertain us with her antics. It's been interesting the
last few weeks trying to
keep her from puﬂing

down the Christmas tree

SEASON'S

and ripping up our GREETINGS

Nativity scene. We can't

wait to enjoy a 2»d
Christmas with her.

Laura (6) is quickly

growing into a little

lady. She towers over
most of the kids in her
school class, and can still out-eat me on spagheﬁi nigh’r. She qbsolu’rely loves Ist
grade, and is alwqys teﬂing her teacher about little sister Emma. With the bus
driver strike in our school district, and the resul’ring carpools, she often gets a ride
home with her teacher Mrs. Eikermann. She's still young enough that it's cool to be
seen doing that.

Craig (9 on Sunday) has had a fun year. He has enjoyed 314 grade and makes
friends easily. He's our happy-go-lucky gquy who loves life. He plays ball at every
opportunity — wiffle ball in the front yqrol or touch football in the back. He likes
going to cub scouts each week and plqying computer games. He's s’tudying up for
his speﬂing bee at school. His quick wit has cqught us off guqrd several times this
past year. What a kick he isl

Brad (12) earned his Life Scout recenﬂy and is qlready Working to get his Eagle
Scout Project approved. He hopes to get his last 2 merit badges and finish his

project soon after his 13th birthday! He purchased a drum set earlier this year, so
our walls shake during certain times of the day. Our neighbors have to wonder

what is going in "that house with all the kids!"
Christine (14) is a freshman this year, hqlf-day at school and half—clqy in home

school. She's also in her first year of early morning seminary, 5:30 am. every day.
She's very involved as a member of the Rising Generation Youth Chorus that

performs music and dance in public and church settings in St. Louis and
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surrounding areas. She loves all the time she gets to spend with Emma in the

afternoons.

Jessica just turned the big 16 this year. She had a fun surprise party in late
November! She hopes to be the 3 licensed driver in our home soon. She better
start practicing. Jessica is also a member of the Rising Generation Youth Chorus
qlong with her sister. She thinks she now needs to be oloing something with her
friends all the time, and is being fqirly patient with parents learning how to raise

lé-yeqr—olols.

Laura (mom) has focused a lot of her time and attention on little Emma this past
year, and she has mqnqgecl to do that while still keeping every’rhing else in the
Lewis household running smoo’fhly. She is amazing. She's fortunate enough to be
able to stay home and spend these important years with our children. Laura has
also been qc’fively involved with the Young Women of the Church serving as
secretary in the Stake YW organization. She enjoys this opportunity a great deall

Brad (dad) now works for Nestlé Purina PetCare Company, having been just
recenﬂy chuired by the Nestlé, the 1qrgest food company in the world! They are
establishing the St. Louis operation as the headquarters of the entire pet food
business operation, so the future looks bright The bigges’r news this year has been
his call to serve as a bishop in his congregation. This has been a humbhng

responsibﬂi’fy that is ’reaching him a great deal. Craig and Laura think it's cool to
have a dad that's bishop.

We hope that all of you have had a wonderful year and that your holiday
season is a peaceful one. May the Lord bless you and your fqmily in 20092.

2002
Dear quﬂy & Friencls,

Happy Holidays to one and alll We hope your 2002 was a great one! Where to
begin?

Our family picture, included with this letter, was taken in August on the banks of
the Mississippi River in Nauvoo, IL. where our Church has so much important
history, We were there for a few dqys as part of the 2002 Nelson Cousins

Reunion. It was a wonderful time!
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Well, let me run through some of the highligh’[s for our famﬂy. This could take

awhile, so I'm warning ya:

Emma Patrice just turned 2 in October. She has perfected her native tongue of
Emma-ish. Just when we were able to begin to understand what she was trying to
say to us, she ]oegqn speaking English later in the yeqr! She is such a joy to have
around, but don't mess with her. She'll come after you — and get in your face real

quick,

Laura, or "little Laura" as we refer to her, is 7, and soon to be & She is excited for
her baptism in March. Laura is our child that absolutely adores going to school,
1eqrning, and spending time in class with her teacher. We get glowing reports of
the energetic, helpful personqhty she ]orings to her class. She loves to read, and can
often be found cuddled
up somewhere with her

nose in a chqpfer bOOk.

Craig Is coming up on
another bir’tholay. He'll
be 10 on the 23 He
continues to be a sports
nut — playing
everyfhing that has

Qny’[hing to do with a

ball, running, jumping, passing, or shoo’[ing. He has become pretty good on the
basketball court after having played so much street ball with his older brother
Brad and the neighborhood gang. He is on his first organized basketball team,
which should be great fun. This year he was a bit injury-prone, breaking his arm
in the summer playing basketball in front of our house (we even have the fall on
video ’tctpe) and getting a black eye while plqying basketball prior to a recent
Cub Pack meeting.

Brad will be 14 in February. The highlight of his year had to have been
completing his Eagle Scout project and earning his Eagle rank! For his project, he
built a 10-foot long footbridge for a bike path in Castlewood State Park. It turned
out really welll He is relieved to be finished with his Eagle, for sure. He is also
mqjorly into sports, but seems to be se’rﬂing on basketball as his favorite as well.
He was selected to plqy on the middle school's Junior Jaguar team — a feeder team
for the high school basketball team. He's enjoying the practices and games, and
has clevelopeol into quite a ball-handler and shooter.
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Christine is our High School sophomore now. Wow! It doesn't seem possible. She is
having another fantastic year in schooll She sings ds a member of the Rising
Generation Youth Chorus for the 2nd year in a row, and continues to enjoy sharing
her talents on stage. She seems so comfortable up therel Christine was recently
called to serve as the Mia Maid class president at Church (young women ages
14-15), and has a very sensitive, caring spirit. She is always concerned for those less

fortunate.

Jessica is now 17 years old, a junior in school. Can you believe it? We're qlreqdy
beginning to think about Jrhings we need to do as a fqmily just one more time
before Jessica goes off to coHege in just a year and a halfl She ]oegqn Working her
first real job this year — she's in ”prociuciion" at the local Steak 'n Shake restaurant
and can make a mean chocolate malt. She seems to enjoy the work and her friends
there. The money is just stacking up in her savings account!l Haha. She is always

on the go and can often be found with her 35 lb. bgckpqck doing homework.

Laura (mom) survived another year, and is more beautiful than ever. ] appreciate
all she does for me and our family more each and every year! It's just her and
little Emma at home in the mornings, but ’[hey manage to find just a few Jfhings
that need cioing before the older girls start coming home for o dqy home school.
Laura was recenﬂy asked to be a member of the Boy Scout Troop Committee,
with an emphqsis on advancement to qule. She's Working with those young men
that seem to be stuck between Life and Eagle. [ know she'll be very successful
heiping them and their parents.

Brad (dad) enjoyed a successful year with the new Nestlé Purina PetCare
Company. His team of peopie had much to accompiish in order to ensure a smooth
biending of the two companies, their computer systems and support services. It's
already been 1 year since Nestlé acquired Ralston Purina. In just a few months,
Brad will hit his 2-year mark as Bishop of the local LDS Church congregation. [t
continues to be a great iearning experience for him and has brough’[ many
blessings to the entire family. 2003 should bring the start of a new Ward building
in Lake St. Louis to accommodate the growth of the Church in this area. It's
Jrhiriﬂing to see.

Well, enough of the standard holiclqy letter! We love and appreciate you all.
ng the Lord's choicest blessings be yours this year das you do your very best to
follow the example set by the Savior Jesus Christ.

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year! Be Good!
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Love,

The Brad & Laura Lewis Famﬂy

2003
Dear Family & Friends,

Happy Holidays to everyonel I'm sure you really don't want to read another long;,
drawn-out letter about another fqmﬂy with a bunch of kids and all the things
’rhey did in the past year, but that's just too bad. We're not breqking from
tradition! You get it anyway. We let most of the kids write their sections this

yedr.

Emma just turned 3 in October. Her mom is her nursery leader at church, but not
for long, because soon she'll gradua’te to the Sunbeam class in Big Primary. She
loves to draw and color, play with dolls and stuffed animals, and the kitchen and
dish set she received for her bir’fhday. She is excited to now be in a "big girl” bed.
Her older brothers and sisters like to give her a lot of attention, which she
absolutely LOVES! She is now saying funny stuff every day.

Laura (8) is in the 3 grade in Mrs. Midyett's class. She is the student council
representative for her class, so she serves with older brother erig on that council.
She has made a lot of new friends this year, and is having so much fun with the
girls in the Ward (Church congregation) at Activity Days. She is a big help with
her little sister Emma. She was bqptized this year and had her fqmily, both sets of
grandparen’rs, and friends from church there to celebrate the special dqy,

Craig is almost 11 and is in the 5% grade in Mrs. McKeon's class. He is involved in
many school activities, including choir and student council — where he is the
student council presiolen’[ for the school — his campaign was "Just Do It — Vote for
Craig Lewis." He's also on the sqfe’ry poﬁrol and is a member of the computer club.
His parents Iecenﬂy ]ooughf him a suit for Church and his dad thinks he looks like
a missionary. He says he has good memories from our awesome Thanksgiving
with fqmﬂy and our Nelson's Cousins Reunion at Moon que, UT. He misses his
Grandpa and Grandma Lewis and cousins who recently moved from this area to

Utah. He will earn his Cub Scout Arrow of Ligh’f Award this month and ]oegin
Boy Scouts at the start of the new year. Another qule Scout on the WO_Y!

Brad (14) started high school and seminary (early morning religion class) this
year. His summer had many highlighfs, including his first Especiqﬂy for Youth
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conference, Stake Youth Conference, and a high adventure Scout trip of rock
clim]oing, bike riding, and camping in Wisconsin. He also made the Rising
Generation Youth Choir, joining his two older sisters in that regionoﬂ singing group.
He started half-day home school this year and has already finished a year of
Social Studies in just 10 weeks. He is anticipating his 15t birthday in February

when he can get his permit to drive motor vehicles (1egqﬂy).

Christine is 16 years old, and will turn 17 in a few months. The highligh’r of her
year wdas receiving her driver's license after many stressful drives with her mother
cons’rqnﬂy clutching the handle of the door. She is currenﬂy Working at
Hometown Buffet so that she can save up for coﬂege. She is not 1ooking forward to
her sister Jessica leaving for BYU next fall. She also misses Grandpa and Grandma
Lewis tons and is sad

that we can't spend
Christmas with them this

Hép ” . year.
Holidays Jessica just turned 18 this
~  week and is a senior.
s Lo}/ﬁ;Ya’ Can you believe it? She
F]ﬁi; 4 comple’re& her

— qpphcq’fion to BYU and
sent it off a few obys
ago. She is hoping for a speedy response. She is only up at the school for 3 hours a
olay and is 1oving her schedule. All she does in those 3 classes is lift Weigh’[s, sing,
and read. Couldn't get any better than that!l Her hard work the first 3 years of
high school pqicl off. Jessica is still Working at Steak n' Shake. It's been almost a
year and a half now, but she loves it. She is reaﬂy starting to save her money
well to prepare for college. If she ever has any spare time, she LOVES hanging
out with her friends and just chillin'. She's going to miss her famﬂy so much when

she goes away to coHege.

Laura (mom) often wonders what keeps her so busy. The days and weeks seem to
fly by. She is grateful that she gets to be a stay-at-home MOM. This year was
busy working with the Stake Young Women organization and the "Modesty is
Always in Style" Fashion show. The local Dillard's department store even went
out looking for modest Homecoming dresses because of some of the young women

and their leaders talking to their buyers. She has since been released from her
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position with the Young Women and now helps in the Nursery each Sunday.
Laura turned 40 in Augusi, but no one believes she's that age.

Brad (dad) is stunned that another year has pqssed so quickiy. He also hit the big
4.0 this year. The hair's not fqﬂing out too rapidly yet, but it's turning a color he
likes to call "wisdom" gray. Things were a bit tense at work at different times this
year, but ihey are finishing strong and he is feeling reldiiveiy comfortable about
the future with Nestle Purina. He is approaching 3 years as Bishop of 1 of the 6
growing local LDS Church congregations in St. Charles County. He is so grateful for
the lessons he is ledrning from this experience and the wonderful support he
receives from the fdmiiy — as he is often gone in the evenings and neqriy all dqy
on Sundays. He was able to enjoy a weekend in early November with Brad,
Christine, and Jessica in Independence, MO wvisiting church history sites and then a
separate trip to South Bend, IN with the boys to take in a Notre Dame vs. BYU
coHege football game. [t was a blast!

As previousiy rneniioned, Wwe miss hdving Darin and Aimee and their children
and mom and dad Lewis here close to us. Both moved from the OFallon area
within the last few months. It doesn't feel the same around here, but we are
excited for them and the new lives ihey are starting there in Utah. Laura and

Brad are anxious to see mom and dad Lewis and all the siblings and spouses at

the March 2004 7-day Caribbean Cruise!

Hey, you made it ’through another Lewis deﬂy Christmas letter! Congrdiuldiions.
We love and appreciate all of you. Mdy you experience a whole bunch of
happiness, peace, and good health this hoiiddy season and during the coming

yedrl

Love,

The Brad & Laura Lewis Family

2009
Dear deily & Friends,

We ihoughi we'd use the time between Christmas and New Years to get our
letter iogether this year. Our picture was taken at the St. Louis Zoo last week.
Each member of the fdrnily provided their own year-in-review. Here's a bit of an

upddie:
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Emma (4) is Mom's shadow. Emma loves to work at home on preschool activities
and loves to write her name and color. Emma has a little playgroup with her

friencl LO_CY from church.

Laura (9) likes her 4th grade teacher Mrs. Vogelsang, and she continues to love
school. She recenﬂy got glqsses and is happy that she can see. Her favorite Jrhimgs
to do in school are writing and ]oeing with her friends. Laura's favorite hobbies are
reaoling, playing the piano, and singing. She also loves to dance. Laura is a big
help around the house with her younger sister Emma. At Church, Laura has many
friends that go to Activity Days. She also likes to plqy sports that the neighbor
kids play. Laura is a
very creative giﬂ that
loves to make crafts for

Emma.

Craig (12) is now a

deacon at Church and
will have his first _‘
Sunolay to pass the w‘;

A
A ORI Y e

/]
/
/
¢

sacrament on the 2nd of

January. He likes to be

organized in his school work and enjoys Middle School. He's currently playing on
the school's Junior ]qguqrs basketball team and loves itl In scouting, he's First Class
and soon to be a Star. He drives mom nuts when he stays up late Wafching sports

with his dad. He recently had his first chance to go to an NFL game, the Rams vs.
qules on Monolay Nigh’f Football. He was in heaven!

This year for Brad (15) has been full of driving with his driver's permit, hanging
out with his friends, and half-day home school. He goes to West High School for
four hours each day where he enjoys four fun, but educational, classes: Spanish,
draf’fing, key-boarding, and PE If he stays on pace, he will be finished with High
School during this next summer. In his leisure time (which he has a lot of) he plays
the piano, plays games on the computer, and plays basketball. Yes, it's a rigorous
schedule, but he somehow finds a way to fit it all in. He looks forward to driving
and daﬁng (in that order) when he turns 16 in less than 2 months. He also
desperately needs to find a job to pay for both.

Christine (17) a senior at Fort Zumwalt West High school just found out this week
that she was accepted to Brigham Young University! Christine has been working
at the YMCA where she looks after children in the nursery and she qbsolu’rely
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loves her job! She is working hard to save money for college next year. Christine
and Bradiey both attend eqriy morning seminary at 6:00 am. each morning and
then go on to school from church. Christine is in her fourth year with the Rising
Generation Youth Chorus and has enjoyed being involved with that group.

Jessica (19) a freshman at Brigham Young University enjoyed her first semester out
on her own. She was pretty homesick at first but eveniucriiy eased into coﬂege life.
She wouldn't be able to survive without her cell phone, as she talks to her mom at
least once a dcry. She had o iough schedule but ended up doing pretty well. She
didn't have a lot of time to spare but qiwqys made time for hqnging out with her
friends. She has been home for two weeks for Christmas break and flies out on
Monday. She has loved ]oeing home with her fqmiiy and ccriching up on old times
but she looks forward to going back to Brigham Young on Monday.

Laura (mom) was able to go out to Salt Lake City in October to General

Conference and see our prophei and leaders speqk. She was also able to visit with
]essica and see how she was doing out at coHege. Laura is working in the Nursery
at church and is also the Scout Committee Chairperson. The dqys and weeks seem

to ﬂy by as we try to keep up with the various activities we are all involved in.

Brad (dad) finished up his 6th year at Nestlé Purina PetCare as a manager in the
[T Department. It is shaping up to be a very good year for the company! Keep
buying those Purina products for your dogs and cats! Brad is also approaching his
4th year as Bishop of one of the local LDS Church congregations. This year was
extra exciting because he was able to participate in the piqnning for a new
Church building just completed in Lake St. Louis. Once it was finished, a new
congregation was formed called the O'Fallon Ward, and he was called as Bishop
of that new Ward. The buiiding is orbsoiuiely beautiful and will be a great
addition to that area. The last few months have been some of the busiest he's ever

experienced, but also some of the more rewarding.

We send our love and wishes for another great year for you and your fcrrniiy.
We invite all you out-of-staters to come ihrough and visit whenever you get the

Cl’lO.IlCQ.

SU.I@ LOV@ YO.,

The Lewis Forrnily
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2005
Dear Family and Friends:

Here's the latest after another year with the Brad & Laura Lewis famﬂy:

Jessica just turned 20 years old on the 10t of December. Jessica's coHege experience
just keeps getting better. She loves Jfeomhing the gospel doctrine Sunolay school class
for about 60-70 coHege students. Jessica loves rooming with her cousin Ashley and
just hopes that Ash doesn't get married anytime soon. She is Jrhinking about a

major in Social Work or someﬂ’ling along those lines.

Christine (18) finished off her senior year and headed out to Brighqm Young
University with her sister for the fall semester. She enjoys being a freshman and
has alreqdy learned a ton about what it takes to make it on your own. After
much hard work and lots of s’rudying, she earned s’rraigh’r A's her first semester in
college. She has no idea what her major is yet, but hopes to figure that out this

next semester.

Braouey (16) has had an eventful year. He started driving in Fe]oruary and started
working in May. While finishing up his home school high school curriculum, he
started going to the Community Coﬂege and is enjoying the classes and flexible
schedule. Braoﬂey is in the Rising Generation Youth Chorus. The quality of the
group keeps getting
better. In his free time,
qudley is down in his
studio, playing his
keyboqrd and writing

new songs.

erig has started his

Merry Christmas

from the eagle project at the ripe

LEWIS FAMILY

old age of 12 — he'll be 13
on December 231, ]oseph

Smith's bir’fhday. He has
been enjoying after-school sports. He has been Working hard in school and likes his

teachers. Craig is serving as the deacon quorum presicien’f for our ward. He is
prepping for basketball season that will begin next year. He loves playing on the

computer and with his friends.
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Laura will turn 11 on March 17th. She is growing like a weed and is almost taller
than her older sister Christine. She loves school and her teachers. She enjoys
playing sports, especially basketball She keeps an eye on her younger sister,
Emma. She just saw "Wicked" at the Fox with her mom and absolutely loved it.

Emma just turned 5 on October 234, She loves to sing and dance and entertain her
older brothers and sisters who adore her. She is going to be starting kindergar’ren in
the fall and mom is helping her with her numbers and letters. She loves to collect
little Jfhings and trinkets all around the house and carry them around with her.
She's our little squirrel.

Laura (mom) is excited to relax at Grandma and Grqnolpq Lewis's for a few dqys
this Christmas season. She keeps busy preparing Emma for kindergqrten, achng as
a chauffeur for the kids many activities, helping out with the Inter-Faith
qutnership, and with her church cqﬂing as the Laurel Advisor. She has also
undertaken the huge task of tearing down Wqﬂpaper with the help of the kids to
prepare for a big painting project. She loves being a Mom and having all of her
children home for this Holidqy season.

Brad (dad) has now been with Nestle Purina for 7 years as a manager in their [T
departmen’f. He's busier than he's ever been there at work. Life at home and
Church also keeps him hopping. He doesn't have a lot of time to get in trouble,
which he says is good. After serving over 412 years as the Bishop of our Church
congregation, he was recenﬂy called to serve in the Stake Presidency Working
with 10 different congregations in St. Louis, St. Charles, and Lincoln counties. He is
excited to serve with so many great men and women ’[hroughout the areal Our

famﬂy has been richly blessed this year.

We hope and pray that you experience peace and gooclwiﬂ this Christmas season
and prosperity and happiness in 2006. Thank you for your love, your frienolship,

O.l’l& your exqmples. We 10V€ YOU_!

The Lewis quﬂy

2006
Dear Family & Friends,

Here's the Lewis Family Holiday update..
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Jessica (21), a junior at Brighctrn Young Universi’fy, received her Church mission
call to serve in the Baltic Mission for eighieen months. This mission covers the
countries of Estonia, Latvia, and Lithuania. She will go into the Missionary
Training Center in Provo, Utch on ]anuqry 17 where she will spend 9 weeks
beginning to learn the Latvian iangque. From there she will ﬂy to Latvia, where

she'll stay until she compieies her mission in ]uly 2008.

Christine (19), a sophomore at Brigham Young University, will be leaving January
9 for a five-month stay in Zhongshan, China. There she will be ieqching Engiish
to Chinese children as part of an International Language Program. She will also be

able to travel and experience a different culture. Her job at the YMCA doing

summer camp for children was great training for this adventure.

Braouey (17) has en]'oyed his classes at St. Charles Community CoHege and will
cornpieie his Associates Degree in May. He was able to do this at a young age by
graduqiing from high school eqriy via home school. He continues to compose music
and piqy the piano as much as time permits. This is his 4th year as a member of
the Church's Rising
Generation Youth
Chorus.

Craig (almost 14) will
finish up 8th grade this
next year and start High
School in the fall. He's
excited to have finished
his Eggle Scout project

and to have pqssed his
final Eagie Board of
Review. Craig's Middle School Junior Jaguar basketball team has started their

reguigr season, and he is in heaven as starting point guard for their "A" team.

Laura (1) just started middle school (6th grade) this year and is doing very well.
She loves to talk on the phone and e-mail her friends. Laura takes voice lessons
and has learned some Italian songs. She is also enjoying piqying on a Junior
Jaguar basketball team. She's giways srniiing and Jreﬂing us a story about

someihing that hqppenecl to her.

Emma (6) is in half—dqy afternoon kindergqrien and 1oving her first experience

with school. She made her singing debut at the Nelson's Thansgiving shqring
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event singing the old-time favorite "You Are My Sunshine." Emma gets a lot of

specicﬂ attention from each of her brothers and sisters.

Laura (Mom) is looking ahead to the fall of 2007 when she plans to take some
classes at the St. Charles Community Coﬂege. Emma will be in It grqcle by then
and gone all day. Laura teaches the Young Women, ages 16-18, at church and
enjoys the chqﬂenge of keeping their attention. She is so grq’reful for the great
blessing it has been to be home with all of our children until ’rhey go to school.

Brad (Dad) turned 43 this year, but doesn't feel old yet. He has had quite a busy
year with work Iesponsibilifies, Church assignments, and fqmﬂy fun. He tried
someﬂqing new and tackled putting ceramic tile in both upstairs bathrooms in our
homel We won't talk about how long it took him to complefe the job. He loves
being home a bit more cluring the evenings than he was with his previous Church

assignment as bishop.

What a great year we've had! How blessed we feel. We hope and pray this letter
and famﬂy upda’re finds you WeH, happy, and enjoying good health. May we all
find peace in the knowledge that Christ our Savior came to earth as a babe, lived,

died for us, Was resurrected .. and will come again.

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year!
The Brad & Laura Lewis quﬂy

2007
Dear Family and Friends:

Another Year has come and gonel We want to wish each of you a Merry
Christmas and hope you find joy in this holidqy season. We love this time of year
when we receive letters and pho’ros of your families and catch up on what you

have been up to during the year.

Jessica left for a mission (erqching others about our church) in the country of
Latvia. In ]qnuqry she went to the church's Missionary Trqining Center in Provo,
Utah to begin learning the Latvian language. She was there for nine weeks and
was ready to leave the beginning of March. She flew to Houston, Texas then
London, Englqncl and then on to Rigq, the capifql of Latvia. The first area that she
served in was Liepaja, Latvia — on the coast of the Baltic Sea. She is now in Riga,

Latvia, the cqpital, where she will serve until the end of June 2008. Jessica e-mails
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us each Wednesday, and we edgerly await her letters. We share her letters with
fdrnily and friends. We will be able to speqk with her by phone on Christmas
day. Jessica has done well with the Latvian language and is able to speqk with
the people there.

Christine had an exciting experience in China this year reaching English to
Chinese children. She was in China for almost six months with the International
Language Program. Christine loved the opportunity to be in a different country,
travel to different areas in China and teach the Chinese children. She has decided
to major in Elernenrcrry Education with a minor in English as a second language.

Christine has also decided to serve a mission for our church after this next semester
of schooll

Brordley gradua’red from St. Charles Community Coﬂege with his Associates Degree
and was then qccep’red to Brigham Young University as a transfer student this
year. He worked during the summer cleaning carpets and earning money for
school. Christine and qudley headed out to Provo, Utah the end of Augusr where
he has Jfhorouglrﬂy enjoyed coﬂege life there in Provo. He is plqnnirlg to major in
Adverrising and seeing
where that leads him.

Craig has eased into his
freshman year at Fort
Zumalt West High
School. He attends edrly
morning religious

instruction we call

Seminary at 6:00 a.m.
Monddy Jfhrough Friddy.
This has been an adjustment, but Craig hasn't cornplqined. He made the freshman
basketball team at the High School and that keeps him very busy. Craig is also
enjoying his first year in the Rising Generation Youth Chorus. Thus far, he has
performed in Old Town St. Charles, at a Habitat for Hurncmiry event and at the
Galleria Mall.

Laura is in 7th grqde at the middle school, so we have children in three different

schools. She went from Jrdl{irlg voice lessons to piano lessons. Her piano teacher say’s
she has good Jrec:hrlique. When Christine and Brddley left for coﬂege we decided to
put each of the children in their own rooms. Laura has helped in the decoraring of

her room. She is a lot of fun around the house, at school and at church.
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Emma is enjoying First Grade but mentions how much she misses Kindergarten.
She is learning how to be a good friend and enjoys playing with friends at school
and at church. Mom started Emma on piano this year and she has played for a
talent show at church and for the Nelson fqmﬂy at Thansgiving. Emma turned
seven and is starting to read the Book of Mormon this year before she is baptized.

Laura decided to take an American History class at St. Charles Community
Coﬂege this fall. She has enjoyed every minute of leqrning. Laura is involwved for
the third yedr in organizing a Celebration of Faith with many different Faith
groups involved. She also helps to find events for the Rising Generation Youth
Group (erig's singing group) to perform at. Laura is grcﬁfeful to be a mother.

Brad is busy with fqmﬂy, church, and work. He takes good care of all of us. Brad
enjoyeol a trip out to Utah with Craig and Laura in October where he was able to
visit with his fqmﬂy for several dqys. That was a speciql trip for all of them. He
just comple’fed his 9th year Working in the [T Department at Nestle Purina PetCare.

Well, that WIaps up another yeqr—end report for the Lewis clan. Thanks for
reading. We're thankful to have 1oving famﬂy and friends like you. We are
grateful to celebrate the birth and life of our Savior Jesus Christ at this time of
year. May the Lord's choicest blessings be yours this Christmas and ’throughout the

coming yearl

Sure Love Ya, The Lewis Family

2008
Dear quﬂy and Friends,

We are grateful for your love and friendship and for this specicd time of year
when we celebrate our Savior's birth. Since its December, it must also be time for

another rundown on the Lewis fqmﬂy—

Jessica: Returned in June from serving a mission in Latvia. She was married in
August to Jared Johns in the Mount Timpanogos Temple in Utah. They had dated
during her freshman and sophomore years. They are attending Brigham Young

University, Working, and enjoying married life.

Christine and quouey: Both attended BYU winter semester and made preparations
to serve missions for the church. Christine was called to serve in the quy Catania

Mission for eighteen months. Bradley was called to serve in the Utah Salt Lake
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City mission for two
years speaking Spanish.
Their responsibﬂi’fy is to
teach others about the
Church of Jesus Christ of
LaHer-dqy Saints. They
are working hard and
enjoying the people ’[hey

serve.

Craig (almost 16): Just
made the West High School Junior Varsity basketball team and is counting down
the clqys until his sixteenth ]oirthdqy. He is looking forward to clriving and the
prospects of "group" olcﬁfing.

Laura (13): Is in the Eighth grade and last year of middle school. She was in the
play Cats at St. Charles Communi’ty Coﬂege last spring. She is on the middle school

Junior ]aguqrs basketball team. She keeps us energizedl

Emma (8): Loves animals, enjoys drqwing, reqding and writing stories. She is also
enjoying plqying the piano. She was ]oap’fized in November by her dad, a very
specicﬂ day for her.

Laura (Mom): Spent a lot of time helping get Christine and Bradley ready to go
on their missions, preparing for Jessica to get home, and then Jessica's Weclding. She

enjoyed Jquinq an English class up at the Community Coﬂege.

Brad (Dad): Celebrated his 10t anniversary with Nestlé Purina. Suffered his first
broken bone (right qrm) during the annual Thansgiving famﬂy football game,
complete with surgery involving 2 screws and a small plq’re to help the heqhng

process.

We have had a wonderful year, enjoying time with Brad's family cruising the
Caribbean, and out to Utah twice as a fqmﬂy. Jessica was able to visit with
Christine and Bradley in the Missionary Training Center before ’fhey left for their
missions — a speciod reunion for them! And Thansgiving week was a fun time

with the Nelson gang as Qlways.

We send our love and wish you all a very Merry Christmas and the Happiest of
New Years!

The Lewis quﬂy
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2009
Dear Family and Friends:

[s it reorﬂy time to write another one of these again? Well, another year has
pcrsseol, and we as a farnﬂy feel blessed to report that we are all hqppy, heqlthy

and grareful for the wonderful and eventful year we've enjoyed.

Dad keeps pretty ]ousy with his caﬂing in the Stake Presidency for our church but
his favorite place continues to be home sweet home. The highlight of his year was
Celebror’ting his 25th Wedding anniversary with Mom in quy, where Jthey picked
up their dqugh’fer Christine from serving her LDS mission.

Mom's life is her children.. and rhey keep her plenry ]ousy. Lucky for her she still
has three of them at home. She too enjoyed her first real trip outside the country to
Itqu with her best friend. She has enjoyed Jforking classes every now and then up

at the community coﬂege; this year she took a Spanish class.

Jared and Jessica (24) have been married for a year and a half now and loving
every minute of it. They are so good Jtoge’rher. Jared is Working reqﬂy hard and
oloing very well as a Pre-med undergrq&, and Jessica works two jobs and takes

two classes. She is anxiously awaiting her groroluortion in April.

Christine (22) returned early November from serving an LDS mission in Italy for
18 months. The transition turned out to be a lot more difficult than both she and
her farnﬂy rhough’f but she's received a lot of love, support, and patience from
those around her. She's

back at BYU this winter m.l‘]

semester and moving on
with life and all it has to . fy

offer.

Bradley (20) is still
Working hard as a full-

time missionary for our
church in the Salt Lake
City Mission. He loves

the work and is an incredible excrrnple to his entire fqmily. Some recent exciting
news is that qudley sent in an audition tape and was Qcceprecl as a performing

missionary in Nauvoo. This means that weeks after being released as a full-time
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missionary in April he will be set apart as a part-time performing missionary for

another 4 months.

Craig (17) is enjoying his time off of the Community Coﬂege righ’r now. This was
his first year there and he was extremely ]ousy with classes and work. He is
1eqrning how to use his time Wisely with so many Jfhings to do. He is also our
computer wiz kid. He has enjoyed his 3'd year in Rising Generation Youth Chorus

and continues to take voice lessons and play piano.

Laura (14) has transitioned well to High School. She has a really fun group of
friends and is Qlwqys excited to "hcmg out" with them on the week end. Laura
continues to plqy the piano and take voice lessons as well. She is enjoying her first
year of Rising Generation Youth Chorus. She is going to be in the High School
Spring musicod, Wiﬂy Wonka.

Emma (9) loves being at home. She likes carrying around her new friend Brady
(her guinea pig). Emma enjoys art and was asked to be in the Art club at school.
She also took a fun art class at the St. Charles Community College. Emma

continues to love animals and reading about them

From our fqmily to yours we wish you a Happy New Year. We feel so grq’reful

to know each one of you and to have been blessed by the exqmple of your lives.

The Lewis quﬂy

2010
Dear Family & Friends,

Jessica and Jared Johns are in Provo, Utah. Jessica graduated from BYU and is
Working full-time for a company that does 1qngque translation. Jared will
graduate April of 2011 in Exercise Science and will be applying to Medical School
shorﬂy after that. You can learn more about them on their blog that Jessica keeps
up to date at jancljjohns.blogspotcom.

Christine and Matt Swensen met on their missions in quy, reconnected again at
BYU and then were married ]uly 20th of this year. They both attend Brighqm
Young University. Christine, Matt, and Bradley have formed their own band,
have plqyed at a couple of events and enjoy sharing their love of music with
those WiHing to listen. Their group is called, Amiamo, translated from Italian

means "We love" You can find one of their songs, Phone line, on iTunes.
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Bradley returned from his two-year Spqnish-speaking mission in Salt Lake Ci’fy,
Utah where he had a wonderful experience teaching others about our church. He
prompﬂy went and served a shorter mission up in Nauvoo, [llinois as a
performing missionary. He sang and danced about events that happened in
Nauvoo. Nauvoo is an historic city for the church. We enjoyed going to see him

perform Jfhroughou’r the spring and summer. He had some incredible experiences

there before returning to BYU in the fall.

Craig is working on his 2»d year at St. Charles Community Coﬂege. He is spending
most of his time on his schoolwork because he is working hard to get into BYU. He
still enjoys playing basketball and other sports in his free time. He just recenﬂy
started a new part-time job Working at a local rest home. Craig is the presiolen’r of
the Rising Generation Youth Chorus, a church choir with youth from around the

St. Louis area.

Laura is a sophomore and enjoyed being in the play Willy Wonka and helping
as stage manager for another. She also sings in the Rising Generation Youth
Chorus. She quughf voice lessons to young girls this summer and has one piano
student that she is working with oluring the school year. Laura is saving up
money for Spring Break because she wants to ﬂy out to Utah and spenol time with
her brother and sisters

out there.

Emma is in fourth grade
and enjoys her teacher
Mrs. Michalka. Her
greatest excitement is
looking forward to

Merry Christmas getting a dog in the new

Love, The Lewis Family

year”! We can't believe

we're reaﬂy going to do
this. We hope the dog
will get along with Brady, our Guinea pig. Emma continues to plqy the piano and

is also enjoying her Weekly hip-hop class.

Laura (mom) has been enjoying this year and has just finished up with a Speech
class at St. Charles Community College. She prepared for Christine and Matt
Swensen's Wedding and we all had a great time at their reception in Utahlll
Laura is in charge of close to 20 Activity Day girls, ages 8-11, at church.
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Brad has now been with Nestle Purina for 12 years. It looks like he'll soon be
another one of the many employees who has a dog, so he'll feel so much more
comfortable Working for a pet food companyl Haha. In his Church responsibﬂiﬁes,
Brad has been serving in the Stake Presidency for 5 years this month, and he
enjoys it very much. He feels a great love and appreciation for the good people of
the 11 congregations that make up the St. Louis North Stake. Brad and Laura were
thrilled to have all of their children and two sons-in-law home for the
Thanksgiving Holiday and the 50t Wedding Anniversary celebration of Laura's
parents. [t was cerfqinly a highhgh’t of their year.

May each of you and your families enjoy peace and happiness at this speciql
season of the year and ’rhroughout 2011 as we seek to follow the example of our

Lord and Savior Jesus Christ. Sure love ydl

2011

2011 has been an eventful year for the Lewis quﬂy. Here's a glqnce at some of

the highhgh’fs of this past year:
Brad and Laura (Dad and Mom)-

Going strong in their 27th year of marriage, Brad and Laura continue to watch as
their children grow older. Perhaps no one was more happy about the Cardinals
winning the World Series than Brad (dad) who proudly sports his championship
gear whenever he gets the chance. One of the highlights of the yedr was running
a half marathon as a fqmily, a feat that all those still at home par’ricipcﬁfed in.
Laura continues to take
a few classes at St.
Charles Community
Coﬂege and this last
semester was in a guitar

class with Laura

(dqugh’rer ).

]essica and ]ared—

2011 has brough’t new
]'o]os, a move and a

medical school

acceptance to Jared and
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Jessica. They moved back to St. Louis this year while waiting to hear back on
medical school qpphca’fions and enjoy ]oeing close to family. Jessica enjoys her ]'ob
as a contracts assistant at an international marke’ring organization. Jared is
working as an MCAT tutor and was recently accepted into medical school and

has quickly become a fan of the St. Louis Cardinals, rooting them on to victory.
Matt and Christine-

This year was full of excitement for Matt and Christine with the announcement of
Christine's pregnancy. She is three months qlong and is 1ooking forward to being
out of the first trimester. Christine finished her last semester of classes at BYU and is
oloing student eracl’ling this semester until she grqcluq’fes in Aprﬂ. This year Matt
changed his major to Information Systems and is loving his new field of study and

works as a web developer on campus.
Bradley—

Bradley continues to chug along in school, now in his Junior year at BYU. Bradley
was qccep’red into the Adver’rising major and has reqﬂy been enjoying himself so
far. He has been spenoling a lot of time in the student cxdver’rising agency, Working
as an account manager and gaining a lot of real-life experience. He continues to

write music and teaches Spqnish part-time.
erig—
Provo surely felt the shock as BYU's self-proclaimed "Number one fan" was

accepted into BYU and came to Provo for his first semester. Craig loved his first
experience 1iving away from home, especiqﬂy the rich social life and the
intramurals at BYU. As is common in our church, Craig qccep’[ed the call to serve
as a missionary for the Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints (mormon.org) in
Carlsbad, California. Craig will depar’f Februqry It to go to the Missionary
Training Center where he will learn and prepare to teach in the Spqnish
1c1nguc1ge. Craig will serve for a period of 2 years, eraching others about our
church's beliefs. He will be missed but we are all excited for this opportunity he
has to dedicate to God. The family made a music video before Craig leaves on his

mission. Check it out on Youtube. Lewis Family Edition Tonight, Tonight.
Laura-

Laura hit the "sweet sixteen" this year and is now driving. Watch out! She's a
great driver and works part-time at Club Fitness in the nursery quking care of kids.

Laura started her first semester at St. Charles Community Coﬂege and is Jqumg
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classes to prepare to study graphio design. She enjoys Weekly practices for a church

choir she is in which consists of you’rh from around the St. Louis area.
Emma-

Emma's relentless efforts in convincing the famﬂy to get a olog paid off as the
fqmﬂy finqﬂy go’f a black lab named Mason who has quickly become the new
center of attention of the fqmﬂy. Emma could open up a veterinarian's office with
all the knowledge she has obtained from Wq’rching online clog training tutorials.
She is a talented giﬂ, Jrctk:lng piano and dance lessons and recenﬂy plqyeol the lead
role in the school play.

Happy New Year!
Love, The Lewis Family

2012
Hello Famﬂy & Friend:s!

Merry Christmas to youl Our family has enjoyed an amazing year. We'd love to
tell you about some of the highlights:

Jared & Jessica moved to Kirksville, Missouri in July where Jared has bequn
Medical School. A wonderful miracle occurred in their lives when they were
blessed to adopt newborn twin girls: Nora Abigail and Evalyn (Eva) Ruthl We
have all fallen head over heels in love with these girls and know that they are a

gif’r from a loving Heqvenly Father.

Matt & Christine have had an exciting year. Christine grqduq’feol in April from
Brighqm Young Universify in Elemen’tqry Education. On ]uly 4th she gave birth to
our first grqndchﬂd, Bennett Matthew. Matt continues his schooling at Brigham
Young Universify and has an infernship this summer in Sqnoly, Utah.

Brad & Mindy Lukens were married on August 11th in the Nauvoo, Illinois temple.
They were both able to be in St. Louis this summer while Brad had an internship

with Nestle Purina in their Advertising Department. We loved having them close
to us. We enjoyed a Church his’fory trip to western Missouri Jtoge’fher.

Craig left for his mission on Fe]oruary Ist of this year. He is serving in the
California Carlsbad Mission, Spanish-speaking. He will spend 2 years teaching
others about Jesus Christ and The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints. He is
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1ec1rning 'Ifhe language

quite well and loves his

life as a missionary. He
tells us in every email
that he's "Living the

dream.”

Laura (17) is completing
her third semester at St.
Charles Community
Coﬂege and will have
her Associates Degree in
April Laura stays busy
with equy morning
seminary, school, and
work. She recently got a

new job at the YMCA, (A/(g/‘/f %/M
working in the nursery ISHIE Ve \H f o IHL AS)
and the hub with kids.

She enjoys her job and The Lewis Family
the kids love her!

Emma (12) is excited to
be in the Young

Women's program in the
O'Fallon ward now that she is twelve. She ]oegqn middle school this year and is in
the drama club. She has a part in the school ploty, School House Rock, where she

will sing some solos.

Laura (Mom) drove to Utah (with the help of her mother "Grqndy") this summer
with Laura and Emma. They went to be with Christine after she had Bennett. Her
birthdqy was celebrated with a special event: Brad and Mindy's Weddingl
Another highlight has been to go up to Kirksville to spend time with the twins,
Jared, and Jessica. Laura loves to help with her new grandchildren, and she's very

good at the grandy Jfl’ling alreqdyl
Brad (Dad) experienced a first this year: He spent 2 weeks in Switzerland at

Nestle heqdquqr’rers for a Management Developmen’f course. It was held at the
company's Rive Reine training chili’ry in Vevey. It was a once-in-a-lifetime

opportunity that he ’rhoroughly enjoyed. During the visit, he was able to take a
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Panoramic train up into the Swiss alps and spend the day in Gstaad — a trendy,
ski resort town often visited by celebs. He didn't see any. And of course he couldn't
leave company headquarters without carting nearly $100 of Nestle Swriss
chocolate home with him! Despite this unique experience, his greatest joys this year
have been seeing one son leave on a mission, another get married in the Temple,

and to have 3 grandchﬂdren. [t's been awesome.

There you have it. The Lewis Family update. Of course the year had its
chaﬂenges, but we marvel at all the blessings we have received. We hope and
pray this letter finds you and yours well. We give thanks regulquy for such great
family and friends in our lives. Please know of our love for each one of you. qu
you feel the love of our Savior Jesus Christ at this special time and Jflrnroughou’r the

coming year.
Merry Christmas and a Hoppy New Year!
Brad & Laura Lewis Famﬂy

2014
Emma (14) — 8t grade. She was a slithering eel in The Little Mermaid. Piano

lessons. Loves spenoling Hme with family and friends.

Laura — Completed It year at BYU. On 18-month mission (Spanish speaking) in

Ogden, Utah. Loving her missionary opportunities and experiences.

Craig — Returned from his mission in Carlsbad, California. At BYU in Provo.

Served a Young Performing mission in Nauvoo, lllinois during summer.

Bradley and Mindy — Living in Chicago. Bradley took a new job with Allstate

insurance in Marketing. Enjoying being parents of Samuel (1).

Matt and Christine —

Living in Provo, Utah.
Matt grqduaﬁng in
April 2015 from BYU.
Christine 1oving ]oeing at
home with Bennett (2).

( a King is born

Jared and Jessica — & Merry Christmas
2 from the
Lewis Family

Living in O'Faﬂon,

Missouri. Jared in 3t
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year of Medical School — doing rotations in St. Louis area. Jessica keeping busy
with Eva (2) and Nora (2).

Laura (Mom) — Recently completed an online College Algebra class with BYU
[daholll Loves time with family.

Brad (Dad) — Wishing he lived closer to Mom Lewis. Loving his Grandchildren.
Called as church stake presiolen’r in November.

2018
Lewis Family Upda’fe

- Jared & Jessica's family and Brad & Mindy's family are both living in California

- Jared & Jessica adopfed a newborn boy just last month! We're efernaﬂy grafeful
to his birth mother for the gif’r she's given us.. Ba]oy Bradley

- Matt & Christine, erig
& Claire, and Braeden
& Laura's families all
live in the Salt Lake
Vaﬂey

- Emma turned 18 and
will earn her

Associate's Degree in
May 2019, then off to
BYU-ldaho in the Fall

- A 2018 full of
]olessings and

opportunities to learn
important lessons and
grow individualy and

as a fqmﬂy

May the Peace available through our Lord and Savior Jesus Christ be yours this
Holidqy Season and ’rhroughouf the coming yequ
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2019
Merry Christmas from the Lewis Family!

2019 was such a speciql year..

It ]oegcm with a memorable famﬂy cruise with Brad's mother, siblings and their

spouses.

In the summer and fall, two gromolsons joined the fqmﬂy, bringing the number of

grandchﬂdren to 10!

During the late summer, we enjoyed a speciod 9 weeks in Palermo and Rome, I’rqu
with Matt & Christine and their boys. Of all the sites we visited, the Rome Temple

left the strongest impression as the most important ]ouiloling there.

Our last child Emma left
home for her first
semester at Brighqm
Young Universi’fy-lciaho
in Rexburg, and we
started adjus’fing to life

as "emp’[y—nes’fers."

We feel so blessed. We
love you and pray that
your holidqys and

coming year will be full

of Peace and Joy!

We invite all of you to go to hgh’f’fheworldorg and view the 18-minute nativity
film entitled, "The Christ Child." It is the most powerful olepic’rion of the birth of

Jesus Christ that you may ever seel
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