@/@@m O}%wu'e,
s abtmost Christmas again. How long has it
been sence JWWWWWW&‘OW?

inadequate lo exfyress the sheex awesomeness and
indensily of my foolings. O wsed to be O could hold
you compiletely in my arms and cafiliure the esonce
of you - bk no longer .. nows S find syou ofher filaces

loo - in the gentloness of our sons, in the joy and
beauby of our daughters, en the sparbite and innocence
of our gramdohildren. Everuhere F turn, Fam

romended of your: devolion lo olhers, your warm
acogptance of by, your becuby and harm. My arms
can o ongen caplue you. O can only hold your
frand and walsh the miracle unfold and be gratefid

Qm%? ‘%Mm, my seveed!
DBt/
(writtornn Decomber 15, 1989)



