Dear family and friends,                                                               December 16, 2023

I spent last Christmas with D’Entremonts, Bettencourts and Castellanos (once again).

Genie and I explored new-to-us birding sites like Heald Orchard, and, new-to-her, 
Glenn’s weekend Berkshire trip in June. My MA lifer photos: Forster’s Tern and Sora.. 

[bookmark: _Hlk152665487]In July I attended the U.S. Go Congress in Kent, Ohio, with a side trip with MaryDan to
our cousin in Adrian Michigan. We walked around the pond and the labyrinth on the 
campus grounds and visited the Art Gallery.  I stayed at Coopers’ in Rochester going 
and coming. I also played in a Labor Day weekend Go Tournament near Boston. 

I got COVID and a tick this year but in both cases I got the right meds within a day. 

I had the green trim on my house re-painted.  The Gilman Square T-stop on the new
Green Line opened on my corner, and the bike path now runs close behind my house. 

My half-sister PL died at 80 of COPD!  In August MaryDan and I attended PL’s 
Celebration of Life at her home, Spirit House, in Marin County, California. I can’t 
fit here how meaningful it was to us. Ask for access to my Google Drive to see videos 
of the exceptionally moving tributes. PL’s descendants spread her ashes on the labyrinth.
In the week prior MaryDan and I enjoyed exploring the coast south of San Francisco. 

I swam at Walden Pond often last summer, and at the Y near my house other seasons. 
I worked up a sweat at spin classes at the Y, despite my newly diagnosed hip arthritis. 

In October I overnighted at Sue Baker Olson’s in Brattleboro VT.  We visited the Munch 
exhibit at the Clarke in Williamstown and the Bridge of Flowers. My sweet 16-yr-old 
cat Miai, came along because I had to medicate her twice/day. After a month in cat 
home hospice, Miai died. Polly kindly accompanied us to that final vet visit Nov. 17.    

The 3 Coopers were at my house Thanksgiving week. Ezra worked remotely on the 
work days. On Sunday evening Helen Gillcrist came to dinner. On Thanksgiving 
Genie Johnston and Eric Reid joined us. The next day 5 of us walked around Jamaica 
Pond after visiting Eileen Doherty in her new co-op apt. The Coopers and I need to 
think about downsizing so that look at an apartment with elevator and doorman, plus
tours of 3 local senior communities on the Tuesday before, got that ball rolling. 

One of the activities we particularly enjoyed was Ezra reading aloud from his
grandfather’s WW II diary. In two sittings he covered 1943. He’d heard something 
of the diary, but MaryDan wanted him to handle the actual artifact.

Why do the nations rage so furiously together?

Praying for world peace and domestic tranquility, I remain, 
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