May 4, 2001

Dear Family, 

I've decided to type this letter over, tho it's been written for a long time. (This is June 8). My letter is too scribbly and written in several places-- as usual.

AT THE CHRISTIAN SCHOOL

I'm playing Secretary here at school.  It's been a long time since I've been "in the harness" up here. The regular Secretary is out for two days and there is no one to take over.  I have a Dr. Appt at 2:15 so will leave at 1:00. A high-schooler will take over the phone.

STEVE MESARCH "HITS THE DECK"

Lots of news.  Steve Mesarch (Pastor, Headmaster, Rabbi, etc.) fell from reaching to the edge of the church (Temple) roof and broke an arm, wrist and leg. Left side, thank goodness.  I haven't heard exactly what he was doing, but I speculate that he was standing on top of a ladder, or on a chair with a crate or box on the chair. -----NO--He was walking backward on a wall around the Temple patio 10' high, repairing the roof.  Carl told him twice to watch for that loose board, but he backed right into it and down to the sidewalk. His leg is broken by the hip-- seems almost like Chuck's break.  Has 2 pins and a steel plate ? on the leg. Three months to recuperate. Hospital, then Rehab, then home in a wheelchair.  His climbing days are over-- I hope. I'm sympathetic, of course, but sort of disgusted. He has a history of jumping into things -- hyperactive-- not being careful. He's been told many times. He's inconveniencing a lot of people -- at school, at the Temple, and at home, of course. There are wires or pins at the wrist. The arm is to heal by itself, but he has a steel brace from shoulder to wrist. He's not to put weight on his leg for 12 weeks.

Chuck wasn't at fault in his accident, of course. But I can't say the same for Steve's accident.  They are lining up preachers to take Steve's place at the Temple. Since the congregation is Messianic Jews (Christian Jews) they won't be able to find enough "Rabbis" to fill the pulpit.  They'll have to listen to Protestant Gentile sermons.!!

The couple across the hall from Gloria at her apartment are so busy filling in for Steve.  Lynne at school and Carl at the Temple.  They are working so hard.  Jan is at Hosp. most of the days so far, and into the nights.  Steve is doing OK.  Lots of pain Rx. He's asleep a lot of the time, but the visitors come and go.-----!!  I think they had 12 preachers come to visit the first or second day.  I should think he'd be exhausted greeting everyone.  I don't like visitors in the hospital.

5-17-01

Steve is recovering faster than everyone thought.  The Drs. are surprised.  It will still take 3 months to recuperate, but he'll be home right away. His aunt is loaning him a mechanized wheelchair (like in the markets) and he can use it at the Temple. He has an ordinary wheelchair for home.

MY HERNIA SITUATION

My Doctor doesn't want me to have any more surgery for my "hernia". It isn't really a hernia-- just weak muscle lining. Surgery would cause more scar tissue.  Two different Drs have told me to do special exercises to strengthen my muscles.  So I'm trying to do that.  Actually I do have a tiny hernia down there somewhere, but the Dr. didn't seem very concerned.  I have a wide band support that I wear often.  It makes my abdomen feel better.  Anyway, no more surgery.. He says I'll just have to "bite the bullet" until I strengthen the muscles. 

5-17-01 Thursday.

LIBERTARIAN MEETING with Kevin. A good chance to hear different ideas and get dinner and/or banana cream pie.  Small group. Actually more of a committee rather than an audience.  14 to 20 people. I've been talking to a guy from Blythe who owns a radio station down there. Very small. I'll try to find it the next time we go to Scottsdale.  

CALIFORNIA DESERT CHORALE 

This is Sunday afternoon, May 6.  I'm down at Del Webb’s Sun City (Palm Springs) big auditorium, watching the rehearsal for tonight. It is now 6:00 and the thing starts at 7:30. I've helped Kevin put the programs together parts of 3 days, and various other things connected with the program. (By Golly, I'm not going to pay for a ticket-- I'm already in here!) I came early--partly to help,, but mostly because Kevin had to come really early, I came a little later with a chorus member- neighbor of ours. Didn't want to take 2 cars. Got here at 3:00 and will be here until it's over. Then they will all want to go out afterward and unwind.     They sound good. Kevin likes the Haydn and Beethoven better than this Pops Concert. 

Kevin was to be "acknowledged" on the program p.5, but he didn't like the looks of the program after it was finished, so he left his name off.  Such a perfectionist and worrier!  They didn't have a graphics artist this time for advertisements, etc, and he doesn't know how or have all the equipment at his fingertips.  It looks fine to me.  They used last program's ads mostly. Same pictures,  Just a lot of cut and paste.   There are 16 pages in this program.  I may send the 2 center pages for you to see.

They are making extra money with a silent auction at the sides of the auditorium.  Haven't seen a thing I couldn't do without. Lots of expensive things.  They need money. The Haydn-Beethoven program was with small orchestra, and that alone cost they $10,000.

7:10

The Chorale is out somewhere for a "photographic opportunity.” The men have red cummerbunds and red ties with their TUX this time, and the girls have a fancy red apple sticker for their long black gowns.

The Director assured Kevin that for the next program there would be a COMMITTEE to do the program. No one should have to do that much work alone. (With his Mother!)

NEW SHOWER WALLS AND REGROUTED KITCHEN COUNTER TOPS.

And a big mess in the house for two weeks.  It was supposed to be done in 3 or 4 days.  The shower looks good, but I'm making him do a lot of the kitchen grouting over.  12 years ago it was OK to put the shower tiles on the dry wall, but since then the code has changed, and for good reason.  Mildew is behind the tiles. So everything was taken off and plaster (and screen?) put on with lots of "mud" etc. We use the other bathroom with tub and shower in the meantime.  

WE TAKE LONG WALKS.

Kevin and I try to walk 3 or 4 times a week. Usually after sundown. Sometimes we walk 2 or 3 miles.  He goes by himself often too, on long FAST walks.  Walking with me is just a courtesy to his ancient mother.  

SCRAPBOOK MATERIAL

This is a big job.  Some things I really want to keep (so Kevin and Amy can sort it later?! ), but some things really have to be thrown out. So I am.  Another big job that I just can't seem to get at is putting names on the snapshots. And it is important, I think. 

WILD LIFE IN THE DESERT

Well, I don't know about the desert, I'm talking about my back yard.  I buy a lot of bird seed, and I have interesting results. Several families of quail with their itty bitty babies, lots of doves, sort of stupid and not necessarily "as peaceful as a". They fuss a lot.  Lots of other kinds of birds. One interesting bird is the Thrasher. Not as big as a robin. Has a long curved beak. They are hyperactive-- no wonder they are called Thrasher.  I call them the Ritalin Birds. They have built nests in our citrus trees a few times.  We have Roadrunners, but they don't eat birdseed. They eat these itty bitty baby quail!  And they eat finches, and other small birds they can catch.  I wish they would stick with mice and other undesirables.  We also have ducks up from the lake. They are fun to watch right outside my bedroom window. Messy tho.  We have rabbit families too.  I have feeders outside the kitchen window and also outside my bedroom window. I think I told about all this once in a family letter, but it was to 5 or 6 people only, not to the bunch I may send this to. There are hawks and crows and other birds, of course.  And pigeons! I hate those useless birds! I drive them away from my bird feeder and they perch up on the roof and wait until I go away, then come down again.  I have to go outside and wave my tea towel madly until they fly on down to town or somewhere.  Lots of blackbirds. And two summers there was a parakeet that flew with the blackbirds. Lots of interesting birds migrate through, but I don't count them as desert birds.      Well, I didn't mean to get so carried away with the wildlife! 

SELL THE BOOKHOUSE. (POMELO) 

Yes, we are going to.  I can't afford to keep it.  Kevin is looking for another place, and also looking for grants and foundations to help finance the Vine and Fig Tree, Inc. which includes his writing, of course. Jimmey was always interested in financing V&FT, but we are going to have to make changes now.  There are lots of grants and foundations available, and he knows some people of influence. Hopefully they will approve of what is going on in V&FT. We have a possible buyer for the house in the fall when the guy returns to the desert from Ohio.  Sort of a stressful time, since I hate to deal with the unknown. I'll have to do something with that furniture. Some I want to keep-- some of Aunt Mildred's that has a history. Most will go to Goodwill, or somewhere. I can get a small storage place.  Kevin would need a BIG storage place!  We'll work something out.   

CHUCK AND AMY

Chuck is working hard on finding a good position.  I guess I told some of you that his company went Belly Up, and is no more. It was such a good company and was doing so well, but it just couldn't quite buck the economic downturn. Chuck has had interesting leads for another position, and I'm sure something good will turn up.  Hopefully in the Scottsdale area. But maybe not. I'm sure the Lord has something good in store for them.  Amy still helps me with financial decisions. I had a couple of IRAs that took a lot of dealing with to avoid so much taxes.  The IRS is no friend of mine, I can tell you! Franklin (Peter's son) has been invaluable in solving some of my problems. And Amy is such a help.    

THE RANCH IS LEASED

Believe it or not, we are the owners, but not users of the ranch anymore. We can use it for recreation, of course, but the guy bought our cattle, so we don't use it for that. Now John doesn't have to do so much work, and we can stop borrowing money for feed. Our money has gone to salary for the hired ranch manager. The corporation owners don't ever get dividends. No way to run a business. This is a five year deal.  We'll see what happens after that. We have some fencing to do. The Nat. Forest borders our ranch, and our cattle have always known where "home" is, but the new leaser doesn't know that his cattle will know where home is. So he wants fencing between our place and the Forest. (Seems like we got along OK without it for 70 years, why not longer?!)  He is going to fertilize the place which is good.  The guy will probably want to buy later if we decide we want to sell.  We'll see.

I'll quit for now. Of course that's no guarantee that I won't add more.

Love to all,

SMITH REUNION 

It's coming up in 2002, in Duluth, MN. I hope to go, since I missed the last one, and besides I've never been in that part of the country. It is in July or August. Guess it is cold up there even in June.   
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