
     Mother’s Day celebrations 
We can thank Carol for the following essay about mothers and 
their relationship with their family. 
  This is a truly BEAUTIFUL piece. Please read this at a slow pace, 
digesting every word and in leisure...do not hurry....this is a treasure. For 
those lucky to still be blessed with your Mom, this is beautiful. For those 
of us who aren't, this is even more beautiful. For those who are moms, 
you'll love this.      Carol 
 
The young mother set her foot on the path of life. "Is this the long way?" 
she asked.   And the guide said:  "Yes and the way is hard. And you will 
be old before you reach the end of it. But the end will be better than the 
beginning." 
   But the young mother was happy, and she would not believe 

that anything could be better than these 
years. So she played with her children, 
and gathered flowers for them along 
the way, and bathed them in the clear 
streams; and the sun shone on them 
and the young Mother cried, "Nothing 
will ever be lovelier than this." 
   Then the night came, and the storm, 
and the path was dark, and the children 
shook with fear and cold, and the 

mother drew them close and covered them with her mantle, and the 
children said,   "Mother, 
we are not afraid, for 
you are near, and no 
harm can come."  
   And the morning 
came, and there was a 
hill ahead, and the 
children climbed and 
grew weary, and the 
mother was weary. But 
at all times she said to 
the children," A 
little patience and we 
are there." So the 
children climbed, and when they reached the top they said, "Mother, we 
would not have done it without you."  

   And the mother, when she lay 
down at night looked up at the stars 
and said, "This is a better day than 
the last, for my children have 
learned fortitude in the face of 
hardness. Yesterday I gave them 
courage.  Today, I’ve given them 
strength." 
   And the next day came strange 
clouds which darkened he earth, 
clouds of war and hate and evil, and 

the children groped and stumbled, and the mother said: "Look up. Lift 
your eyes to the light.” And the children looked and saw above the 
clouds an everlasting glory, and it guided them beyond the darkness. 
And that night the Mother said, "This is the best day of all, for I have 

shown my children God."   And the days went on, and the weeks and the 
months and the years, and the mother grew old and she was little and 
bent. But her children were tall and strong, and walked with courage.  

And when the way was 
rough, they lifted her, for she 
was as light as a feather; 
and at last they came to a 
hill, and beyond they could 
see a shining road and 
golden gates flung wide. 
And mother said, "I have 
reached the end of my 
journey. And now I know the 
end is better than the 
beginning, for my children 
can walk alone, and their 
children after them." 

   And the children said, "You 
will always walk with us, 
Mother, even when you have 
gone through the gates." And 
they stood and watched her 
as she went on alone, and the 
gates closed after her.  And 
they said: "We cannot see her 
but she is with us still. A 
Mother like ours is more than 
a memory.  She is a living 
presence......." 
   Your Mother is always with you.... She's the whisper of the leaves as 
you walk down the street; she's the smell of bleach in your freshly 

laundered socks; 
she's the cool hand 
on your brow when 
you're not well. Your 
Mother lives inside 
your laughter. And 
she's crystallized in 
every tear drop. 
She's the place you 
came from, your first 
home; and she's the 
map you follow with 
every step you take. 
She's your first love 
and your first 

heartbreak, and nothing on earth can separate you. Not time, not 
space... not even death!.... is where your story begins 
 
The second picture was taken at Applebee’s, on Saturday, 
since the twins could not make the Sunday breakfast at 
the Parkhouse restaurant in University City. Finally, the 
last picture was taken at the Viejas Casino, where we 
enjoyed lunch and some Bingo. Grandma was the big 
winner, with a $150 win on a “you pick em” card. 
  Grandma thanks everyone for the celebrations, shopping 
trip, gifts, flowers, and phone calls on this special day.  
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Birthday party for Bud 
Sunday, May 28 was a special day for Bud because it was 
the 65th year for him. In order to properly celebrate this 

special occasion Margaret (with 
help, we suspect, from Bud) put 
on a fabulous dinner party for 
many friends and family. We 
arrived in time to enjoy lots of 
snacks (the shrimp was 
delicious), followed by a variety 

of entrees and side dishes. The 
outdoor grill was fired up, and 
a large slice of salmon was 
expertly broiled. Because of 
another family party on the 
same evening (Kristy’s 
graduation) we could not stay 
for the entire party, but we did 
enjoy helping Bud celebrate 
this special day, and wish him 
many, many more of the same. We did get some pictures, as 
follows. 

  
 

  

New college graduates – Kristy, 
Brett, and Megan 

This spring 
there were 
three 
grandchildren 
who graduated 
from college, 
and we are 
happy to 
congratulate 
them on this 
important first 
step in their 

careers. On May 28th Listy gave a party for Kristy, and we 
have some pictures..  

 
On the way to the airport 
(another Australia jaunt 
for ISO) Francie stopped 
off with Lyle, Brett, and 
Bryce. We had a chance 
to congratulate Brett on 
his graduation, and talk 
about his future plans. 
He will be staying in 
San Francisco for a 
while, and may continue 
his studies on cinema 
making.  
Megan also graduated 
from UC Berkley, in the 
midst of a rain storm. 
Since her party is 
scheduled for the 11th, 
the full story will appear 
in the July RFNL. And  
CONGRATULATIONS  
TO ALL THREE!!! 
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Some news from Aunt Eloise in 
Sumter SC 
A week or so ago we were pleasantly surprised 
to receive in the mail a large envelope from 
Aunt Eloise in Sumter. The contents consisted 
of a section from the Sunday, May 14th edition 
of the local paper, The Item. That issue 
highlighted one of Sumter’s most prominent 
citizens, Eloise Riel. For those of you 
unfamiliar with the Sumter Riel family, Eloise 
is the wife of Grandpa’s older brother, James 
Riel, who passed away some years ago. The 
picture shown at the right column was taken in 
1978. Pictured from the left are Dr. Jason 
Silverman, History Professor at Winthrop 
College, in North Carolina, his wife Susan 
(older daughter of Jim and Eloise), Eloise, 
Jimmy, Debbie (younger daughter) and husband 
Dave Nix, owner of a local construction 
company. The children are Scott and Andy Nix. 
Jason and Susan have a son, Alexander, born 
after the picture was taken. Andy and Scott are 
grown up now, of course, and Andy is a Chaplin 
in the Army. Scott lives and works in 
Charleston SC. Many of you met Scott when he 
and Eloise visited us shortly after Jimmy died. 
Susan’s son Alexander is shown in the below 
picture. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Scanning the fairly large newspaper clipping 
was a challenge. It was not possible to cut and 
reorganize, so we had to scan the entire FACES 
page (see page 4).  We hope you can read it.    (Continued on page 4) 
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