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OK…It’s 3pm on December 24th. We spent the whole morning cleaning and getting 
ready for the family to come over tonight. The kids have been tasked with deep 
cleaning their rooms and Steve is chomping at the bit to inspect. This seems like the 
perfect time to hide away with a drink or two and take a look back at 2015…BTW, 
I’m drinking a Dark and Stormy. It’s been my go-to cocktail for 2015. I’d give you the 
recipe but that’s what why Google exists. 
 
For some of you this will ALL be review as nearly everything I’m about to put here is 
screenshot from my social media posts. 
 
Let’s start with my major distraction of the year: Gerbes* underwent a renovation. 
You’ve read about Gerbes in these newsletters before. It’s our second home. The 
reno hit us hard. Really hard. I’ll let you see for yourself. 
 
*(http://malls.wikia.com/wiki/Gerbes_Super_Markets) 
 

                             



 
 
 
Then they started to make me think things were going to be OK… 
 
 

 
 

Until… 
 
 



We don’t know what 2016 will 
bring for Gerbes but I’ll do my best 
to keep it sketchy. 
-------------------------------------------- 
 
Emojis…a new way to mess with 
your teenager. 

 
I always start with the kids. Let’s give Steve some respect this year. 

 

 
      *99 Red Balloons by Nena. I wish I were lying. 
 

 
 



Tate is 18-years-old and a senior in high school. Freaky to write that. 
 

 
 
Tate ran for student body vice-president this year. There’s a long story with a great 
picture behind this, but I can’t put it here. You’re going to have to seek me out and 
ask about it. It’s sooooo worth it. Trust me. 

 

 
 
 

 
 
Cora is 15 and a freshperson. Kinda fits. 

 



 

 
   *in my defense, they’re made of the same material! 

Blew my mind too. 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

            
  
 

 
 



Since I don’t print these things anymore I can indulge in a little long form.  
 
Kinda crazy story but here goes. Way back in 1995 I was a fourth grade teacher and 
I had a hermit crab in my classroom as a pet. That hermit crab crawled out of its 
shell and died one day and it looked so interesting I put it in the freezer to preserve 
it. We’ve moved three times since then and the hermit crab has moved with us each 
time. Over time it has become a sort-of family pet and I now have hopes that 
cryogenics can reanimate it someday. This summer we got a new fridge and it had to 
make a transition again. 
 

Fast forward a few months…my co-
worker Jamie had her dog in the office 
and it was wearing a sweater. The dog 
was heading to Jamie’s parent’s farm 
for a week while she went on vacation. 
Being me, I asked Jamie if all the 
animals on the farm got to wear 
sweaters when they got cold. She gave 
me a weeeeird look. Turns out the 
“farm” is actually a pet cremation 
business. Ha ha…lots of laughs…then I 
tell her the story about my hermit crab 
and my plan to reanimate it. 
 
Now is when it gets crazy. We had an 
intern this past semester named Sean. 
He overheard our conversation. His 
other job is working at a lab---where 
they freeze-dry crustaceans to do 

experiments!! Slap my head, what are the odds of that?! We’re currently researching 
the usability of a 20-year-old specimen that might just have its place in science 
afterall. Stay tuned. 
 
Bike stuff. Yeah, we still do ridiculous things on 
bikes with an awesome group of friends, like 
this Bike Across Missouri. We’re looking 
forward to more adventures in 2016. 
            
 Hope yours is crazy fun too! 


