





safe, loving, righteous home for me to grow and learn and develop in. How grateful
I am for a husband who speaks to me with love and respect, who never raises voice
or hand to me, who adores his chlldren, provides well for them, and nurtures the
Gospel in our home. These are great blessings. Though our circumstances may
change from moment to moment in our lives, a fine heritage can never be taken away.
I am glad for the good people in my life and in my past. I feel a great
responsibility to see that my children have as loving and good an upbringing as I
did.

Well, Christmas is just days away. My shopping is almost all done. That’s a
miracle of its own kind. I didn‘t get any cards out yet--not even one. So, while
this comes late, you are all in our thoughts and hearts. We miss you at Christmas
time. I always think of Grandma and CGrandpa Langford‘s silver dollar tree at this
time of year. Remember those birds on their tree that chirupped when the fluid in
the bulb bubbled to the beak. Someday, that box of Christmas decorations is going
to be found. If the great buildings of the ages are going to be restored in the
Millenium, surely the wonders of my Christmasses past are going to be restored
also. We hope that 1992 is full of good health, good will and good luck for all of
you. Merry Christmas, and God Bless!



