
I 
t was like Christmas in July, our 
best present for the whole year, 
when our first granddaughter was 
born. She is practically the cutest 

baby ever, we say, well aware that 
grandparents everywhere make that 
claim.  
   In fact she is another example of one 
of God's greatest creations, love. As 
we've noticed, love is not stretched thin 
as the family grows. Rather, love ex-
pands to embrace each new family 
member.  
   And when it comes to grandchildren, 
well it just keeps on growing. Lana 
Marie Gordon was born to Sara and 
Ryan on July 6th. We first laid eyes on 
her a month later when we visited them 
in Stephens City, Virginia, where they 
had moved last March. Ryan is worship 
arts pastor at Abundant Life Church in 
Stephens City, in the Shenandoah Val-
ley near Winchester. We had a wonder-
ful visit but very short time to get ac-
quainted with Lana.  

   That same week we also drove to Fort 
Stewart, Georgia, where we had the privi-
lege of welcoming back Drew and the rest 
of his unit after a 1-year deployment to 
Iraq. It was a quite a week, a 3,000-mile 
road trip for Anne, Sam, and me that 
stretched our patience but gave us pre-
cious time together with our loved ones.  
(Trip photos for those who are interested: 
http://picasaweb.google.com/fbkrjr/
SouthernSojourn#) 
   On Labor Day weekend Drew & Can-
dess, and Sara & Lana, were all back home 
for a visit and we were able to have a nice 
homecoming celebration. Brian and Mika 
did not make it home this year but we hear 
from them periodically and they are doing 
well in Japan. 
   The big event for Sam this year was get-
ting his drivers license. He is now 16 and a 
junior at Monona Grove High School. 
He's doing well in school, keeping busy 
with music and drama activities, and start-
ing to think about where he wants to go to 
college.  

   Anne is beginning her 4th year as a 
nanny in January, while I'm half way 
through my 7th year at InterVarsity.  
Sometimes our schedules coincide so that 
we can drive together to the west side in 
the morning. I often ride my bike home in 
the afternoon, taking advantage of Madi-
son's beautiful bike trails. 
   Christmas is a lot about family—our 
family and God's family—as we remember 
that God sent a baby 2,000 years ago as 
part of his great plan of redemption. We 
find ourselves very grateful at this time of 
year, grateful for all of the blessings God 
has given us, amidst the challenges. 
 

   Merry Christmas and best wishes for the    Merry Christmas and best wishes for the    Merry Christmas and best wishes for the    Merry Christmas and best wishes for the 
New Year!New Year!New Year!New Year!    
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