09-06-04

Dear Family,

Many days have passed since we received the newsletter; each day I put it on the top of my stack, but somehow, there are always other pressing things waiting for me.  I apologize for lateness, but hope that Matt and Lori can make up the time.

Since June, of course, the highlight at our home has been Jim’s return.  It has been great to have him home, and he enjoyed getting to see everyone again at the reunion.  He worked full time back at Cephalon during the summer, and now is working part time since school started at the end of August.  He is carrying 15 hours at the U, where he continues his 5 year BS/MS program in BioEngineering.  Jim has been dating a lot of different girls, but he believes that his social life has come screaming to a halt since school started.  Jim was called as a Sunday school teacher for the 15-16 year olds; as well as the Elders Quorum instructor 2 weeks each month.  He will also be speaking on the high council circuit once a month.  He definitely has a full plate right now.

Tyler has been transferred to Saenz Pena, a larger city west of Resistencia.  He had Elder Larsen for 6 weeks, and absolutely loved him.  Then, a new companion was transferred in—his first native companion.  Two other native companions also moved into his apartment at the same time, so he is living with 3 natives right now.  He believes that his Spanish will improve a lot while he is with this group.  He knew his companion from earlier exchanges, and says that he’s a great guy, so we’re hoping they’ll make a good team.  Although the information in Tyler’s letters is brief and rarely contains the details that we would like, the spirit of missionary work shines through and he is happy and focused on the work.  He is a few days away from his 8 month mark.

Landon’s 15th birthday is today, and there is a group of about 20 teens in the basement—they are having a surprise party for him.  If I seem a little distracted, it is because I’m trying to keep one ear on the happenings downstairs!  Landon worked for his Papa all summer and kept the yard up really well.  He worked each morning, and then did internet summer school for a couple of hours each afternoon.  He got about 2/3 through his Geography class before school started two weeks ago, so he’s having to continue on his course in addition to regular school.  He’s pretty organized, and very motivated, so I hope he’ll not get overwhelmed.  He loves seminary and enjoys being at the high school.  This weekend, we all worked on redecorating his bedroom—finally took down the primary colored wall paper and got rid of the red and blue furniture.  He painted his walls beige with white trim and got an oak bed and dresser.  We still have to decide on bedding and stuff, but he’s really excited to have a “grown-up” bedroom.  His papers have been sent in to begin the process of  getting his Eagle.

Lauren spent the summer helping me and working on projects.  She also remodeled her room as one of her Personal Progress goals.  It is black and white and pink, and is pretty wild!  She’s really happy with the results.  She has also been learning how to piece a quilt together.  All year long, the YW have been giving them quilt squares in value colors.  The girls are putting the quilt tops together, and then the RS sisters will help them tie them at enrichment next month.  Lauren took Jazz dance clinics twice a week all summer but didn’t do track.  She is excited to be back in school, and loves her business class and being in dance company.

Scott has been really busy, traveling and working.  He also got roped into teaching an engineering class at Weber state this semester, and has been sitting in on a class up at the U—to see if he wants to start his PhD program.  He’s not sure if he’s going to register for a class or not.  He’s going to Boston next month to speak at a radiant heat convention. He’s starting the planning of a stake level youth conference for next summer.  I am working about 15 hours/week, enjoying my simple church calling, and feeling pretty good these days.

Well, I think I better go check on the party kids downstairs, so I’ll finish up and get this in the mail.  Everyone take care…

Love,  Scott, Heather and Kids

