
 
 
 

 
 
Merry Christmas, 2020! I know this has been a difficult year for everyone, but I have so many things to be thankful for, I 
want to share them with you. As most of you know, Steve finished his course and completed his race here on this earth 
on January 6, 2020. We are grateful that the end of 2019, he was able to spend Christmas at home with all of us. He did 
not need medical intervention or blood products. He was weak, but not in pain and felt pretty good. On January 3rd, we 
met with the doctor at U of M that told us that there was nothing more that could be done for Steve.  We went home 
very sad, of course. That night, we started watching old family slides.  The next night, which was a Saturday, Steve asked 
for steak for dinner.  He actually wanted to grill it himself, but wasn’t quite up to it.  He ate steak that night, January 4, 
2020. We watched more slides that night, all of us as a family. Sunday morning arrived, and I felt like it was time to call 
hospice. The kids went to church, and Steve and I spent time together. The hospice nurse came in the afternoon, and it 
was very nice. Later on, our pastors both came and prayed with us. That night we finished all our slides. Steve told each 
of us, “goodnight, I love you” personally, then went to bed. He passed into eternity early the next morning before the 
household woke up. God granted his wish to not suffer or linger. We are grateful for that. We planned the memorial 
service for February 8, 2020 to give people time to hear the news and make travel arrangements. Almost 200 people 
attended the memorial service. We were able to have a funeral dinner afterward in which most of the guests stayed. So 
much of that would not have been possible just a bit over a month later.  God is good. 
 
The next month was a challenge, of course, but God again was with us. I had a lot of things to organize, but it was the 
slow time of year on the farm, and I had the time to do what had to be done. March came, and with it, the baby goats 
began to arrive. Tim had spring break the first week of March.  Elizabeth and Laura had spring break the second week.  
They overlapped the weekend. The girls brought their dear friend, Autumn, home for spring break.  Autumn had come 
the year before and expressed a wish to spend more time at our house – be careful what you wish for! In the middle of 
their spring break week the world shut down and suddenly we found ourselves in Abbott Farms University with four 
college students studying from home – Tim, Laura, Elizabeth and Autumn. Autumn’s family and I decided that it would 
be best for her to stay with us for the duration, which turned out to be the rest of the semester, until early May! 
 
The shut down time was a great blessing to us as a family. The girls had not really processed Steve’s death away at 
school, and Autumn was also very close to Steve, he had “adopted” her as a daughter. The time together was very 
healing for us as a family.  It also gave us a chance to just be sad and grieve and not have to be around other people and 
try to “put on a happy face” when we didn’t feel like it.  Grief is a lot of work, and work is tiring, and we honestly didn’t 
feel much like doing anything or going anywhere anyway. We went into the church building each Sunday and 
livestreamed worship music before the pastor preached his sermon.  Since Autumn is a musician, too, it worked out very 
well because we were all one household, so no one had to be exposed to us. 
 
May came, and the semester ended and Autumn’s family came and picked her up. Later in the month, we took a family 
trip to the Great Smoky Mountains National Park. We rented a cabin and hiked. The first day out, we found a beautiful 
spot and scattered Steve’s ashes in the park he loved to visit. Soon after our return, Elizabeth and Laura were able to go 
back to PA to pick up all their stuff from campus that had been left behind when they went home for spring break! 
Elizabeth officially graduated, but of course had no ceremony. She needed to collect everything since she was not going 
back.  Laura was able to store a few things since she was returning in the fall. 
 
The beginning of June, our church opened up to meet in person once again.  This was a great blessing. It was disorienting 
at first, I will admit. After being isolated to just our family for almost three months, it was a little overwhelming to be 
around people again. Soon, life got back into a regular routine.  Because of the pandemic, no one had summer jobs.  This 
also turned out to be a great blessing. Steve for all his wonderful qualities, had some faults, among them was being a 
packrat. We had a lot of work to do sorting and cleaning out the barn mostly. If everyone had been working over the 
summer, we could never have accomplished all we did. 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
Anneliese had gotten good news that she was awarded a Fellowship with the Nelson Institute for Environmental Studies 
at the University of Wisconsin. She made plans to move to Wisconsin in early August. Fall plans for college kept shifting 
for Anneliese, Laura and Tim, but since Tim was commuting to WMU close to home, he was the least impacted. We 
rented a U-Haul trailer and drove Anneliese to Wisconsin the beginning of August.  Laura stayed home and manned the 
farm.  We got Anneliese moved and returned the same day, which was long, but all went well. Later on the same week, 
Laura packed up the car with all her worldly goods and drove solo back to PA. She made it safely and began her senior 
year without Elizabeth there at school. Meanwhile, back at the farm, Tim, Elizabeth and I were planning a giant garage 
sale to deal with all the stuff from the barn. We waited until the girls left because neither of them wished to have a part 
in it, but the three of us found it quite enjoyable. We had a three day sale and moved a lot of stuff into other people’s 
homes and garages!  
 
Tim began a strange semester the end of August, which turned out to be mostly online, although he did go onto campus 
a total of four times for labs during the semester. Elizabeth planned to help me around home with the farm work, 
running the CSA and making a lot of cheese. She ended up finding herself teaching at a homeschool co-op, writing blog 
articles, writing and arranging music for my church choir and doing historical research for a friend. I also sent her out for 
a week to CA to visit her Grandma in September. So much for being bored! 
 
As the year began to wind down in October, we found ourselves faced with the memories of last fall, when Steve 
relapsed. This brought us back down to earth and made things a little difficult from time to time. Our neighbor decided 
to do a late cutting of hay in October. It was midterm time for Tim, and he was pretty stressed. Elizabeth and Tim helped 
bale and stack hay, Liz for one day, Tim for two.  A young guy came to help who had what he called “and ear infection 
and allergies”. A couple days later Tim came down with COVID symptoms. Anneliese had traveled home for a week, 
since her classes were all online.  She got sick a couple of days later.  Elizabeth and I never really got sick.  We think 
COVID went around the girls’ school in PA in February and Elizabeth had it then.  I don’t know about me.  I was sick last 
fall with something different, and I am the one that was out and about the most all through the pandemic, so I either 
developed an immunity or just have a strong immune system. We carefully quarantined for two weeks so we are sure 
we did not expose anyone.  Anneliese stayed home an extra week before returning to WI to make sure she was clear 
before traveling on the train. We all recovered and are fine now, so we can check COVID off our list. 
 
November came, and Autumn’s birthday is the 7th. Laura and a few friends had already squeezed out of Autumn’s 
boyfriend that he planned to propose to her on her birthday, which he did, so she is officially engaged now. Laura 
successfully navigated her 23rd birthday on November 13th without Daddy. The only birthday left to go is Tim’s 21st on 
December 18th. God has been gracious on each of our special days, making it easier than we had thought. 
 
This year, as we plan for Christmas, we are remembering Steve, but not trying to be him. We have accepted that we can 
be a unit without him, and we can still celebrate and live and love. We miss him, of course, but God has helped us see 
how each of us has our own unique gifts and how each of us can be ourselves and yet we can be a family. It has been a 
year of growth. Our pictures on the card are of the five of us in our Abbott Farms University shirts in TN on vacation, and 
an Easter picture of the six of us (Autumn included) during lockdown. What a year! 
 
This year our choir is doing a short Christmas special on December 20, 2020. We are focusing on the Light that came in 
the darkness. Elizabeth arranged one song and wrote another that we will be performing (world premier!).  We are 
doing a third song as well. We will be live at our church at 10:45 that Sunday morning, but you can also watch us on 
YouTube or Facebook live. The links are available on our church’s website: www.fbcotsego.org. The church’s address is 
available there as well if you want to join us in person. 
 
As 2020 draws to a close, I challenge you not to just want it to be over, but instead to focus on what God has done in 
your life this year. Don’t waste the opportunity to learn the lessons He has for you. God is good, and He loves you! 

http://www.fbcotsego.org/

