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In 1972 when my youngest was in school, I completed my
undergraduate degree in education. A couple of years later I received my
masters from Arizona State University. I taught school for 23 years while
we lived in the Phoenix area, and I never, ever seated children in
alphabetical order!

In 1997 Arnie accepted a position as Director of Missions, and we
moved to Prescott Valley, Arizona. We have enjoyed living here so much.
We like to hike around the small lakes in the Prescott area. Sometimes we
take the four-wheeler onto dirt roads in the Bradshaw Mountains to find an
easy trail.

I have had more time to volunteer since we moved to Prescott Valley.
Volunteering as Big Sisters school mentor was rewarding as well as serving
as an ombudsman, visiting the elderly in care homes. I’ve also taken up oil
painting, and I like to write. Occasionally I speak to a women’s church
group. A couple of years ago I wrote and illustrated a book for children titled
Meira the Shepherd Girl. Lacking the patience to go through normal
channels of submitting a manuscript, I paid to have it published. But you can
find it on Barnes and Noble web site.

We have six grandchildren, five boys and one girl. They have been
great fun and a blessing to have nearby. Our daughter and her family are in
Cave Creek, Arizona; our oldest son and family are in Chandler, Arizona,
and our middle son lives in Phoenix.

I have never attended a reunion before this one. I’m looking forward
to it and hope to see some other daydreamers, etc. there. We should all
celebrate the fact that we are still around after these 50 years have passed.
Attending the reunion is a way of doing just that.
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