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I really don’t know how to write a holiday letter this year. But 

since I didn’t manage one last year, either, I need to try. This has been a year of tremendous 

changes, many of them happy ones, but others not. 

 
So first of all, let me mention the most terrible, devastating event 

of the year. Laura and Paul’s son Eli, our grandson, was struck 

suddenly in late May by a particularly aggressive and rare form 

of leukemia, and he died less than a week later. There was no 

time for anyone to prepare or get used to the idea – if one ever 

can, with someone so young. Laura, Paul, and Liya (now 11 

years old) still live in London, and are doing their best to go on 

with their lives. They visited the states briefly in August; but as 

we all continue to process our grief, we feel the disadvantages of 

the distance now more than ever.  

In February, my mother’s housemate Dick Wilson succumbed to his long-time battle with 

cancer. Helping care for him took an increasing toll on my mother, especially in the last few 

months, and left her physically and emotionally devastated, unable to continue living there on 

her own. After several months of trying things and considering alternatives, we all concluded it 

would be best for her to move into a retirement community like the one 

where Dennis’ mother lives in Texas. She chose Redbud Hills here in 

Bloomington, and arrived the last weekend of May. She has recovered 

amazingly well, making many new friends and enjoying a wide variety of 

activities. It’s great to have her nearby, and brings the added bonus that my 

sister Kathy and her daughter Hannah travel here from Missouri more often 

than before. The 5 of us had a great Thanksgiving together. Hannah has 

also spent a couple weeks here on her own the past couple summers.  

 
I retired at the end of the school year this past spring. It didn’t seem 

real, of course, until all my friends went back to work in August. But I’m 

loving it. Not working has meant I’m free to walk after it gets light in the 

morning, to go to a yoga or steps class or just to swim or work out in the 

middle of the day, all of which I’ve wished to be able to do for a long time. 

So far, I haven’t jumped into any new projects: just getting myself oriented 

to retirement seems to keep me plenty busy. And of course, there’s 

traveling: I’ve been to D.C three times since June; and we’re hoping to visit 

Thailand next July with others celebrating the Peace Corps’ 50
th

 

anniversary this year. 



  Debbie, Dre, and Cole 

 

Sarah & Mary 

Sarah & Mary,  

Parker & Jackson 

  Susan, Debbie, Sarah 

 

 

Dennis is still a manager at UITS, and keeps postponing when he thinks he might retire. I think 

he just enjoys his job too much to give it up any time soon. Or perhaps he enjoys feeling 

respected as the “elder,” having recently helped his group through the transition of consolidating 

the organization into a new building loaded with technology – a “green,” “smart” building that 

almost talks to them.  Based on his and his group’s experience, they are now contributing to 

large national project to write a new integrated library management system for IU and other 

universities.   

 
 Sarah’s family keeps expanding. She and Krista had separated several 

years ago, and after that, Sarah and Mary Busker discovered each other. 

They were married this June, and in November, their son, Jackson Henry 

Busker, was born. What a lucky kid: he’s Parker’s full sibling, and has 

Sarah and Mary as moms and Krista as a 

godmother. Parker started kindergarten 

this fall, at a wonderful bilingual school 

that’s only blocks from Krista’s house and 

a quick drive or metro ride from Sarah and 

Mary’s. One of my great joys when I visit 

there is walking with her to school in the morning.  

 

 

 

This fall, Debbie and Dre moved to D.C. too. Debbie took a 

position at Gallaudet, a liberal arts university for deaf and hard 

of hearing students in D.C. Dre found a terrific internship at a 

school in a nearby Maryland suburb, which will complete part 

of the requirements for finishing his Ph.D at the University of 

the Pacific. Their son Nicolai (Cole), at 2½, is a bundle of 

energy who’s in nearly constant motion, and who also seems 

to be the happiest and most openly affectionate kid ever.  

 
Those of us who are able to get together for the holidays this year are 

trying something new – a rented house on the coast in South Carolina. I 

can’t say we’ve really had much winter weather yet even here in 

Bloomington, but I’m looking forward to the warmer temperatures just 

the same. 

I hope the holidays are happy for everyone, and wish only the best for you all in the coming year. 

We really appreciate hearing from all of you, whether by email or holiday letter.  

 

  

    Love, 

 

Susan   and  Dennis 


