
...and the Word became flesh and dwelt among us…

A most Merry Christmas!! to you!

Matt still works his combination of three jobs (our own residential design business, and
then contract work for an architect and for  a  structural  engineer)  and changes lots of
diapers and gets out in the yard when he can.

I (Andrea) do lots of laundry, cooking, home schooling, and a tiny bit of working with Matt
and enjoy reading in the spare minutes in between things, and  really enjoy the part of
home schooling that lets  me dig out my watercolor  paints,  or help the girls learn new
crochet stitches, or learn all about rocks! (We did a really neat botany course last year, and
are following it up this year with geology.)

Owen is 17 and set to graduate this spring (from the Glewwe Home
School). He would love to move out to his own place on his 18th

birthday (on February 1), but is also considering pushing that off a
little bit in hopes of buying a house. A few more months to save up
won’t hurt! He’s now purchased his fourth vehicle, a true beater, as
his black Chevy truck is currently getting an engine rebuild, so he’s
got everything that’s usually under the hood spread out on tables
in the garage. The little silver-and-duct-tape car will get him to work
and back so he can earn the money he needs to do what he wants
to do on the truck. Even though he’s always off busy with his own

things, we still really enjoy the times that he is at home – Dad and I get our chances to visit
with him when he gets home before we head to bed, and all of the little ones swarm him
when he stops through during the day.

Leah is 15 and just completed her driver’s ed class, so is ready to take
the written test to get her permit. She and Owen are pretty much
opposites when it  comes to driving.  First  of  all,  you’ll  notice that
she’s well over a year older than Owen was when he took the class.
Secondly, she keeps drilling herself on things like “Brake on the left;
gas on the right. Is that right, Mom??” But we’re certain she’ll be a
very  conscientious  driver.  She continues  to  devote  herself  to  her
work at the private school  she started at last  fall,  and is enjoying
building  the  friendships  that  she  began  last  year.  She  is  self-
professedly  NOT  very  athletic,  but  still  (unofficially)  joined  the

school’s varsity soccer team, working with them at all of their practices, but skipping the
pressure of actually playing the games. We enjoy watching her come out of her shell and
just grow up in so many ways. 



Reuben is 13, and still loves books, fire, and water. His favorite ways
to spend time outdoors are with a bonfire in the yard (no matter
how hot it is outside!), throwing water balloons (down the driveway,
not at people!) and sitting near any body of water (rivers in particular
this year). All of that so far, minus the age, is verbatim from the last
two  years’  letters,  and  that’s  kind  of  how  Reuben  runs!  He  is
definitely a creature of habit. He is still tube-fed, and the new diet is
still giving him a decent measure of seizure control.  Of course, for
Reuben, “decent” means that he doesn’t have seizures every day,
just most days, and that when he does have them, it’s usually only a

handful (a dozen or less) on any given day, and not continuously. The interesting twist he’s
added to the year came from us noticing that he was always tired, and learning that his
heart rate is never lower than 120, and often higher. 

Rinnah is  11  and got  braces this  year.  She  continues to  make the
most of her “sweet spot” as the biggest of the little kids and littlest
of  the  big  kids,  getting  the  best  of  both  worlds.  She’s  been
stretching her cooking and baking skills, which is something we all
benefit from. She still makes her bagels, but is trying out ice box pies
on  us,  and  just  a  few  weeks  ago planned and  prepared  a  whole
Bulgarian feast in honor of Bobbi’s birthday. She still loves to draw
(especially horses and faces) and loves to read. She is also trying to
write a book herself, with a goal of it being not just a little story, but
a long chapter book. She’s got a cast of characters that she’s been

collecting and developing for a while, and this year is spending time every week putting it
together into something real. Her big news is that she got a kitten this summer! Goldberry
Rose is a darling beastie. She’s very sweet and very feisty.

Krassimir is 18 and he will graduate this spring as well. He continues
to  show  definite  skills  in  managing  his  own  time.  Although  his
interests are very different from the other older teens in the house,
he knows what he likes, and he knows how to make it happen, and
spends most of his days busy and content. That’s something to be
proud of! He still loves triangular things and rings, and we’ll usually
find him pushing a stuffed animal (or a triangle) inside of a ring toy
all  over  the house.  Some  days  he  climbs  himself  up  into  the  big
comfy chair and lounges there; some days he makes a beeline for
the basement and putters around there all day. His communication

skills are still very minimal, but enough that if we ask simple yes/no questions about what
he wants, we can usually get a meaningful response. Other big news is that we think he’s
decided that  food is  an enjoyable thing!!!  He will  sometimes ASK (in his  own way)  for
more!!! That’s a big deal.



Evania is 8 (how is she 8 already???) She is one of my home schooled
students, and it’s such a joy watching her learn and grow. She’s still
very shy, and she and Gloria continue to be a great team. Gloria is not
afraid to talk with people if she’s got Evania as reinforcement, so the
two of them together make a great pair. Evania loves to crochet and
to knit,  and has made some really neat things over the past year,
some from patterns (an adorable little stuffed dog!) and some that
she’s  made  up  on  her  own  (crocheted  bracelets,  a  horse  finger
puppet, and a tiny ballerina doll). She was a big help to Dad out in
the vegetable garden this summer, even with icky tasks like hunting

squash beetles. She even won an “award of excellence” at the 4H county fair with a giant
zucchini she grew from a plant she started from seed.

Gloria is 6, almost 7, and losing all  sorts of teeth this year. Unlike
Evania, Gloria gets excited about losing teeth. She’s a full-fledged 1st

grader at home this year, learning all sorts of interesting things. She
still really likes math, and enjoys using her blossoming reading skills.
Gloria’s  pretty  excited that  she  learned  to  use  stilts  this  summer
(with the pair my friend gave me 30 years ago for my birthday!) She
and Evania are also both riding bigger bikes now, with hand brakes
and gears, so it’s much easier for them to keep up with the bigger
people when we go for our longer bike rides. It’s fun to hear even
the little  girls  talking about  3  miles  as  a  “short”  ride.  Gloria  also

continues to be the only one of our ten children who does two sports. All  of the able-
bodied play soccer, but Gloria also REALLY enjoys dabbling in gymnastics, joyously adding
her enthusiasm to the 8 week sessions the high school periodically offers for younger kids.

Bobbi turned  22  last  month.  She’s  still  interested in  coloring,  but
can’t always find the right project to work on. She’s also discovered
that she’s really into clothes and shoes, and that Goodwill is still her
favorite store; even if you can’t always find what you want in your
size, the price allows you to have a great variety! She dreams of a
bigger closet. :) She still likes to drink coffee AND loves varieties of
tea. Her favorite is a smoked tea from her aunt and uncle. She also
enjoys different flavors of sparkling water. As you can tell, hydration
is a big deal to her. She still enjoys exercising. She still works at Kwik
Trip and is hoping to pick up another part time job as well. She likes

earning money,  and likes  giving presents  (those two go well  together!)  (Thank  you to
Bobbi who helped me decide what to write for her update this year!)



Tsvetomira has just  turned 17,  and made it  through  another year
without too many surprises. She continues to be have a very delicate
balance of  when she’s  “okay” but  we continue to (usually)  know
what to do to maintain that balance. Even something as simple as
not  changing  her  wet  pad  soon  enough  can  quickly  become  a
respiratory  issue  –  she  gets  all  gunky  and  phlegmy  when  she’s
uncomfortable,  and  sometimes  when  her  oxygen  saturations  go
low,  all  it  takes  is  a  change  to  get  things  back  to  a  good  place.
Sometimes  it’s  more  complicated.  She  added  a  new  piece  of
equipment  to  her  entourage  this  year  –  an  oxygen  compressor,

which allows us to just pump O2 out of the air for her when she needs it when we’re at
home instead of needing to rely on the canisters all the time.

Ebenezer is  4  and  by  far  the  loudest  of  the  bunch.  He’s  super
friendly, and loves talking with all sorts of people about all sorts of
different things. Did I mention he’s loud??? He’s showing an interest
in letters and numbers and is starting to try to sound out different
words that he sees. He’s really into playing with his matchbox cars.
And Owen’s matchbox cars (which Owen will not let him take out of
his bedroom, but WILL let him play with any time he wants as long
as the cars stay in Owen’s room!) Ebby’s also really into talking with
Owen’s friends who are just as into cars as Owen and Ebby are. He
wants you to know that he likes eating oranges.

And, although he’s not officially a part of the family, Owen’s friend
Alex (almost 19) moved into our house in late summer,  which just
adds a little more excitement to the daily comings and goings around
here.  Owen’s basement bedroom is the perfect location for a semi-
autonomous  living  situation;  the  boys  have  direct  access  from
outside, and easy access to a (definitely basement quality, but still...)
bathroom and the kitchen at the top of the stairs. What more could
you  need?  Both  young  men  drive  cars  with  no  mufflers  (????)  so
there’s no sneaking in or out of the house. :)

Grandma Glewwe’s  life continues to move in smaller and smaller  circles.  She currently
spends most of her days napping in her comfy recliner, and needs our prompts for even
the most basic tasks of every day life. She still comes out with us to church every week
where she can see some of the people that she’s known for almost her whole life (a friend
from  her  childhood church  in  ND attends  our  church!)  and even if  she  doesn’t  always
remember who they are, they always seek her out to greet her.


