
April 1987   
 

Hello, 

 

I am waiting for my lawnmower to cool off, so I can fill it with gas.  I am almost through, and then I run out of 

gas.  I was going to write letters tonight but decided to run errands tonight and clean the bathroom.  Exciting, 

huh!  I really try to plan some things to do on Friday nights.  Don wants to watch these programs on TV, and I 

just don’t care for any of them.  So I try to keep myself busy doing other things.   

 

Our trip to Monroe last week was fine, but awfully hot.  I swore we’d never have to go through another sum-

mer without car air, but here we are again.  Anyway, we did some shopping, checked out this new park, and 

just plain messed around.  I must really be getting used to country life.  The noise of all the cars and people 

about drove me crazy after awhile.  I was glad to get out of Camden but very glad to be back home. 

 

I am going to have a luncheon here on Tuesday for my discussion group at Bible study.  The teaching leader is 

going to be here, so I’m very please about that.  I’ve been trying to clean one room every day this week, so 

may just succeed.  This spring hasn’t been too bad for yard work and garden. Guess all the work we did in the 

fall really helped.   

 

I tell you I cross things off one list and begin another.  Chris has been really something lately, so com-

passionate.  She see all these lists lying around and will always put somewhere on the list to hug your 

child today.   

 

Now she’s got the right perspective, huh! 

 

Don begins school again tomorrow, so back to the grind for him.  We got the stereo on the shelves and it is 

really working out great.  Also re-arranged the living room last weekend...to my liking again.  Don had to 

work on the truck brakes this week.  We took the boat out last Sunday evening, and they weren’t working too 

good with all the weight of the boat.  He had a terrible time with them but managed to get everything apart 

with some special tools from his boss. 

 

Chris is applying for a couple different scholarship camps this summer.  I don’t know if anything will come of 

it, but she’s all excited about it.  The Arkansas State Education Association is sponsoring several two-week 

educational camps around the state of Arkansas, and she qualifies to apply for any of them for her grade.  I 

think she is going to fill out three registrations and hope for the best.  It would nice if she could go the same 

time I was gone but most of them are in July. 

 

Dave and his Odyssey of the Mind team have enough money earned now for their Michigan trip.  Boy, is he 

counting the days until graduation.  I am going to try to have a supper (potluck) for the team before they leave.  

I just hope I can find enough tables and chairs around the neighborhood.  The teacher said that he hasn’t even 

met some of the parents in all this time.  Sad! 

 

Well, guess I will close for now.  It’s been an hour now, and the lawnmower should be cooled off enough.  

Hope this letter finds everyone well.  Will write more later. 

 

Yours in Christ, 

Cheryl 

 

“Her children rise up and bless her…”  Proverbs 31:28 

 


