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ear Gentle Reader, 

A bit of weak sunlight is making 
its way through the high window in my 
tiny office on the top story of our house.  
It is the depths of the bleak mid-winter 
but we have turned the corner.  Sunlight 
starts 2 minutes earlier each day.  It isn't 
raining.  Josh is happy in Grade 1.  
Simon is doing brilliantly in reception. 
Evan hasn't traveled for a fortnight.  My 
notes are in order for teaching next 
term.  I gained less than a stone over the 
holiday season.  There are biscuits in 
the tin and a kettle on the hob.  I fancy 
so many British turns of phrase I don't 
recognize meself.  

We received many wonderful holiday 
greeting over this past December and 
January.  We are so lucky to have 
family and friends so many places who 
remember us... favorably!  We are 
starting to acquire a history here in 
London but to hear from folks who 
know the real us (warts and all) and not 
just what we choose to tell people is 
always so heart warming. 

We had a quiet Christmas.  For the first 
time in 10 years we spent the holidays 
without extended family around.  Which 
then raises the question: "What are our

 

traditions?  What are we instilling in our 
children during this commercialized 

holiday time?"  We light the Hanukah 
candles, spin the dreidle, read about the 
great miracle, put the star of David and 
the various Hindu Gods ornaments up 
on the tree, prepare for the Christmas 
pageant, set up the manger, bake 
cookies and buy gifts.  And what does it 
all come down to?  Weight gain and too 
many useless plastic objects. Here we 
are, building our family, as so many of 
our friends are.  Trying to instill 
compassion and empathy in our 
children and be living examples of good 
people who nonetheless eat too much 
and play too little.  But at least we are 
trying.  We are all trying.  Given the 
destruction of the Tsunami we are 
humbled as we make our way through 
our incredibly blessed lives, reminded 
of what is truly important.  

May 2005 bring you and your family 
good health, a sense of purpose, time 
for reflection, well behaved children 
and something to laugh about every day 

 

even if it is just yourself.   

Finally, we invite you to come visit!  As 
the 47 people who stayed with us last 
year can attest, we have a comfortable 
guest bed and London is a fun town! 

Much love, 

Wendy, Evan, Josh, and Simon 

Wendy writes

 

iven our crazy schedule (see 
Travels at Large, p.2) how can I 

possibly get a full time job?  So I teach 
part time -- 3 classes on Thursday 
mornings.  Press and politics?  
Fundraising skills?  Nope, music and 
movement to the 3 and under set.  I 
even get paid.  SO, I guess that makes 
me a professional musician.  This is a 
job that isn't a job -- I know these songs; 
I can be creative and ad lib; I have 
found my audience!  The kids are a riot, 
but the mothers and nannies are a bit 
tough.  Rumor has it one of my students 
is part of the royal family, another has a 
83 year old multi-billionaire father.  So 
in 2005, I am planning on raising 
money from these rich kids

 

parents to 
start teaching music for free in the 
projects/estates.  The great re-
distribution of wealth continues.   

Josh is cranking along in Grade One 
(round two).  A great decision!  He is 
finally with his peers and is thriving.  
He enjoys his computer class, science, 
taking Italian, and anything to do with 
mythology.  He is an excellent traveler, 
lost his first tooth in Venice, collects 
snow globes of the places we have been 
and is crazy about his goodies!  He is 
also starting his own religion involving 
the power of the sun.  He is starting to 
take names and collect money 

 

consider yourselves forewarned! 

Simon is in a nursery program three 
mornings a week, loves music and 
singing goofy songs -- mostly about 
trains.  He thinks he is a puppy dog 
named Oreo and wakes us up each 
morning with, Oreo Puppy wants a 
bone".   His smile remains infectious so 
who cares if he refuses to give up the 
nappies. 

Take it away Evan

 

Work has kept me pretty busy over the 
past twelve months, but things have 
started to settle down and business has 
been picking up.  My company, 
BlueCube, provides back office 
software to large retail and hospitality 
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