Dear Family - 

As we gathered at Morning Prayer today we reflected on Sept. 11, 2001 - Has it really been 6 years? 

Where were you on that tragic morning? 

Has it impacted your life? 

What have been the changes that have occurred in your life since that time? 

As a family we have seen changes - each of you know the most significant was Aunt Sis turning 100 and then dying on Dec. 1 at the age of 101 - 

Donna you have married - 

Mary Lou and Susan have grandchildren - how old was Hanna then, ML 

Ginger's granddaughter has died at the young age of 20 - 

Uncle Dick is now 90 and he and Vivian are thinking of Friendship Haven- 

Janet's son Greg is soon to be married a year - 

I think Betty Jane died in these 6 years - 

For me, a new grandchild Josephine - 
Can each of you add to the list - 

Let us celebrate our family with all of it's history on this day - 
In gratitude, 

Cj
------------------------------------------
Thanks for doing this mom! We lost our long loved dogs Luke 7/07 and Bear 7/02. Mocha new puppy joined us 2/07. I quit my full time job to be home with my girls 10/05. Now they are both in school! Charles completed 2 full ironman triathalons! Love, Lynn
------------------------------------------

A Good Day to Give Thanks 

Hanna was just born on July 3, 2001 

New births after that: 

Nora - March 2003 

Sophia - August 2004 

Gabriella - April 2006 

Isaac - Nov 2006 

Emily & Brent married Sept 2003 

We have a new house - April 2007 

Dan started his own business - Jan 2006 

The list seems to go on and on. Thank you Lord for all of our blessings. 

Mary Lou

------------------------------------------

Dear Ones, 
I was driving between St. Croix Falls and Minneapolis (as usual) when the news started to come over the car radio. My reaction for quite a while was simply disbelief, as others' must have been also. 
>In September, 2001, my oldest grandchild Carl Carlson had just started his freshman year at St. Olaf. Now he's just started his third year of grad school at UW Madison. Youngest grandchild Erik Malm was exactly nine months old, having been born on my mother's birthday, Jan. 11. Now he is in first grade. 

>Perhaps the biggest change in my life has been completing my project and graduating with a Master of Liberal Studies degree in May of this year. 

>We do not all have to share the same political beliefs but I must include this: As some of you know, my recent academic work has centered on the 17th and 18th centuries in British American history and culture. Thus I have background to say that it is my earnest belief that in going to war against Iraq (horrible as that dictatorship was) we violated some of the essential principles--historical, cultural, and legal--that our country was founded on. Has the United States ever before attacked another country without direct provocation? I have felt sick about this for six years. Afghanistan is a different thing. If we'd driven off the Taliban and then stayed and concentrated on helping the Afghanis restore their country we would, in my opinion, have accomplished more in the Middle East that we have any hope of doing now. So many things about Americans are fine and good and generous. We used to have the good will of almost every other nation on earth, and rightly so. Now look at our international reputation on September 11, 2007. 

My loving prayers and good wishes are always with all of you. 

Elisabeth
------------------------------------------

We lost one dog, Sophie 9-03 and gained another one, Sadie 11-03. Greg graduated from college 10-01 and got married 11-06. Jennifer graduated from college 12-05. I retired 1-05. Also, our friends Mark and Sheila have a son the same age as Jennifer, born on 9-11. Don's best friend from grade school on died 9-11-01 (in Minneapolis). 

Janet
------------------------------------------

I and Stephanie have only recently been added to this family email list and we both "thank you" for doing this. Since Mom died it has been a different situation for us here in Colorado and staying in touch with our family has not been so easy. We want you to know how much we love and care about being in this extended family and so appreciate hearing from any/all of you. So, on to a few of the things that have occured in my life since 9/11. 

Our youngest son, Jeff, was in a rehab center for a severe brain injury from a car accident when this event happened. It is difficult to explain the feelings of that horrendous event when you are in a major trauma of your own, life continued as needed in the hospital. He is fine and a walking miracle as far as we are concerned. At this same time, I had trained to do a 3 day 60 mile walk for breast cancer, needless to say, the training was used in being at the hospital vs. on the road. 

Since then: We have lost Scott's father and uncle. We, too, lost a very loved dog, named Mocha. Jeff started college and is a Senior this year. Bryan left college, went back, left, went back and is attempting to finish again (he does work and support himself while he does this.) We had a niece get married, another niece become an attorney (not Steph's girls), and I found a new form of exercise called NIA, which I absolutely love. The reality is that many, many things have happened since that tragic day for all of us, but still we continue on knowing that we are loved by family, friends and a greater power than any of us and for this I am most grateful. So, dear family, you opened a door and I came through, thanks again for including me. 

Much love, 

denise nicholson (Nancy Malmborg Johnson's oldest daughter)

------------------------------------------

I was living at 119 6th ave n. in Hopkins .That morning I was talking to my friend Shelley on the phone as it was happening. We spent the whole day together in disbelief. Isaac was 8 and in 3rd grade; Sammie too. I was working on my masters in art ed. I graduated in 2003. Today i live at 122 6th ave n(across the street) Weve added a Dog Stanley ;Lost our bunny Jersey... The kids are in 8th grade!!!!!! On that day 5 years ago it was all anyone was talking about... Today as I was subbing for a high school social studies class, One student made refence to it as they were writing down the date. I am not sure where Shelley , my friend is but i will always cherish the day we spent together as our world was transformed   Beth
------------------------------------------

Yes Jim and I got married Feb 14 2006 and are really happy. We both sold our houses and bought a villa so no more yard work or snow. Mom (Signe) died Sept. 8, 2001 and Sally John and I were watching Good Morning America in disbelieve we were getting ready to go to the funeral home. CJ and Kim were getting ready to fly to Omaha for the funeral which didn't happen. So it has been a sad time for our family. In August Jim's mother died she was 95 and lived a good life, and raised 4 great sons. Ginger and Vaughn are visiting in Omaha. We has dinner together last night I really cooked. They had been in CO Springs to see Jamie at school who is doing great. It's wonderful to here from every one Thanks Carol for keeping us all in touch. Donna and Jim
------------------------------------------

John and I reflect on our memories of Sept. 11 beginning on Sept. 8 when Mom passed away very peacefully that evening. Ginger and V.L., Donna, John and I were with her. We planned the funeral for Sept. 12 to allow Kim and C.J. to be there as they had to come farther than the rest of us. On Sept 11, Kelly, Dave, John and I were at Donna's. Ginger and V.L. were with V.L.'s mother. It was about 7 or 7:30 in the morning we were getting ready for the day and watching TV as the news was reporting an accident in NY City and about that time the 2nd plane hit the World Trade Center. Here we were waiting to arrange a funeral, waiting for more family to arrive only to be distracted by the horror of events taking place that day. My first reaction was to call Jill and Kim as I knew with younger children they would not be watching the news. Kim was waiting for Federal Express to deliver and airline ticket for her trip to Omaha. A trip neither she nor C.J. were ever able to make. As we left Donna's that afternoon for our first visit at the funeral home, Air Force 1 flew over Donna's neighborhood with President Bush on its way to the SAC base near Omaha. Nearly 4 years ago we were blessed with the arrival of a new grandson, Ethan born to Kim and Jim on December 2. And on October 11, 2006 John's father died. He was 86 years old. Yesterday, on Sept 11, John and I flew out of Boston, MA after a brief visit there. It was fairly quiet at the airport; almost eerie...lots of memories...still not believing this really happened. I kept looking around at people As I grow older and wiser, I find more need for my family connection, that Fort Dodge connection, again. So you know I really appreciate hearing from everyone and to the ocassions when we can again gather together at that Iowa home base. Love, Sally PS. Ginger does not have Internet access and I wanted you all to know that Ginger, V.L., Jim and Jamie had a beautiful memorial service for Jennifer at Steamboat Springs, CO this past June. Donna, Jim John and I had a road trip to attend the service. We had a great bonding time. Jamie has completed her 1st year at the Air Force Academy and is a delightful young woman. She has spent the summer parachute jumping. Now she plans to visit Germany over Christmas break. Ginger was doing well and had asked me to respond to the family for all their love and prayers and expressions of sympathy.  Sally McClure
------------------------------------------

Howdy from Texas, 

It's good to hear from family members and especially great to hear how well Denise's son, Jeff, is doing. I remember well when that happened. 

Recently, I have been going through Vilhelm Morberg's "The Emigrants" series (books & videos - wonderful and heart-wrenching) and doing a little research on our Swedish family heritage (although nothing compared to Mary Lou's great work). So... I'd been thinking a lot about the Anderson side of the family when Carol sent this out. 

Here are some of the highs and lows from our corner of the family since 9/11: 

+ On Sept 11/01 I was in a morning training meeting when someone asked if we could find a TV to watch the news about the WTC. I hadn't heard yet. As we watched, the second plane crashed into the South tower and the room fell completely silent. 

+ On June 21-01, just a couple of months before 9/11, my sister, Judi, died from cancer at age 58 (I always think of her when 9/11 is mentioned) We all miss her generous and energetic spirit, especially her kids as they are having their own children without her around. 

+ In August 01, Sandra, the first of two German exchange students came to live with us and was with us when the towers went down. 

+ Second German student (Sandra's sister, Sabrina) came in 04. 

+ In June of 02 the Webster clan gathered (Elisabeth Malm joined us!) to celebrate my Dad's (Dale Webster) 90th birthday at his home in St. Paul. Jeanine dropped the cake! It was a great time. 

+ In June of 02 John's brother, Andy, died - he came "home" to die after 35 yrs of estrangement. A very sad and difficult time for us but we are grateful he came home and we had almost 6 months with him. 

+ All 3 of my kids have graduated from high school since 9/11/01. 

+ Betsy will graduate this December from Univ. of TX, Sam has been a "second year" college student for a about 2 years, much like Denise's son. He and Betsy live together with 2 other friends in Austin, TX. Allison just finished her second week of college classes and took her first test yesterday. She is majoring in business. 

+ In March 03 I resigned from my job and have doing creative things since, some make money and some don't! 

+ In June of 04 we unexpectedly lost our beloved dog, "Bugs", and by July we had jumpin' jack "Tag"... and this past January we added sweet little "Emma". 

+ In August of 07 we began construction on a house in Costa Rica where we plan to spend lots of time, especially after John's retirement in 4-5 years. 

+ Since 9/11 our nephew, Jeff, had a second child, Alex. Niece's, Jennifer and Amy both got married, Jennifer now has Jakob and Jessica and Amy is pregnant and due in November! 

+ My dad turns 96 this December and this is his second year in a great assisted living home in St. Paul. He has had his ups and downs (literally falling down in a few cases) but continues to plug away with a fairly decent memory and reads, talks and thinks quite well! 

+ The 35W bridge in Minneapolis collapsed this August. 

Although I am very grateful for our life here, I really miss being near family. So, I'm excited that Tuesday I leave for a week's stay at Amy's wonderful old house in St. Paul where I will see everyone. There will be a big baby shower for Amy and a family gathering over the weekend. Can't wait! 

We love having out of town company so if any of you have been just dreaming of a fabulous vacation to Dallas send me a note! We have great food and good Margaritas. 

Love to all,

Janie
------------------------------------------

Hello cousins and family, 

Thanks first to Janie for getting back me in the loop (and adding taglines to help me figure out who is who) and second to Carol Jane for starting this conversation. I do feel a bit distant, both geographically and also because I haven't met many of you, but it is interesting to learn a little about each of you that has written. It is a funny feeling to know that I could pass by a relative as close as a cousin on the street without recognizing them! But as I wrote to Janie, being the youngest child (me) of the youngest child (Betty Jane) separates me in years and then there are the miles between here and Iowa, too. But I'm solidly into middle age now, with all the achy joints to prove it! 

Anyway, on that fateful morning, I was at home getting my daughter, Melissa ready for school (she was in the first grade). My husband David, was on the airport bus to San Francisco, on his way to a fruit growers' meeting (fruit growing is his favorite hobby). He called me from the bus and asked me to turn on the TV to see what was happening; the bus driver had only some sketchy information. I tried unsuccessfully to convince him to come back home (the airline was successful turning him around, however!). I remember Melissa's teacher told me to be sure to read her journal paper that morning. It read only: "New York Washington" in a typical first-grader's hand. 

Since then, we lost my mom, Betty Jane, (in April, 2005) and a beloved dog, and gained a quirky "she's-got-issues" dog from the pound. David and I built a greenhouse from a kit. We've worked a lot out in the yard, but haven't painted the inside of our house in the nine years we've lived here--this tells you a lot about our priorities. We started homeschooling our daughter three years ago, and this is been a learning experience for all of us! I can say now that's it has been positive, but I wasn't so sure of that for the first year. 

The older I get, the more I need and appreciate family. Thank you all for sharing some of your lives. 

Love, 

Jana

