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      Merry Christmas!!






December 2006
It’s the most wonderful time of the year……….or at least I think so! Bianca (my best friend, Mason’s affectionate punching bag, and my parents' “adopted” daughter) and I started the Christmas music on the long drive home for Thanksgiving with the Virginia Beach Clan.  Bing, Frank, Mariah, and Marilyn kept us cheery on the 7-hour trip. I got back to Clemson and spent all afternoon decorating my little dorm room.  Bells, lights, garlands- it all puts a smile on my face!  The hard thing to believe is that this time last year I was doing the same thing.  Time seems to have flown by this year! I was looking at pictures of Christmas-time last year, and although you can’t tell that I have aged any (I seem to be a 19 year-old girl stuck in 12 year-old’s body(), so much has happened!
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As always though, the busiest of them all seems to be that mother of mine.  You may recall from the last Christmas letter that Mom was scheduled to have a disc replacement surgery, but thankfully she was able to recover from that back injury well enough without the surgery and reopened her therapeutic massage practice in May!  She rented her first office ever and is continuing a successful practice complete with clients from three months to 93 years old (I can brag a little- she is my mother after all!).  Mom also made the 5 hour drive to Pennsylvania to visit her parents in their new home several…many….times.  For changes in scenery, there were trips the Amish Country and even a cruise to Bermuda! When she was actually at home, there was a whole lot of entertaining to do.  Twice we had visits from our “family” in Norway, once from friends in Germany, and many times over from family members and friends in all parts of America!  Basically it means that Mom went to Monticello more times than she can count, as it is the highlight of the Charlottesville tour - she now knows everything there is to know about those goofy-looking Jefferson Cups!  Then there were a couple of those things that she always cries at…what are those?  Ah, yes- weddings!  Our longtime family friend, Herb Stewart, got married and so did my cousin Rusty.  Mom cried.  
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As a family we did some fun things (Ha! Imagine that! But seriously…).  Nana and Cap celebrated their 50th wedding anniversary in August and the whole Walsh crew congregated in a loooovely cabin at the bottom of the mountains in Etlan, Va.  Just before I headed back to school, we visited the Charleston area and stayed on the Isle of Palms for several days.  My boyfriend and Mason’s girlfriend came with us and were exposed to the amazing “itinerary-packing” skills of the Walsh family.  Sure we were only there for three days, but somehow visits to the IMAX, the aquarium, Boone Hall plantation, Fort Sumter and Downtown Charleston were all squeezed in there with some serious sun-tanning time (read that: Mason and Mom got tanned, Liz got burned, Dad read books inside).

For their 24th anniversary, Mom “got” Daddy two very fat sister cats from the SPCA.  Mason lovingly named them Remi and Nellie (after a Remington and Benelli shotgun of course…who wouldn’t?!).  They have adjusted to life in the Walsh household quite well- they now sit on us and just and purrrrrr.

Besides getting the cats, Daddy had a banner year too!  He logged around 100,000 travel miles going everywhere from Victoria, the Netherlands, the UK and Kansas.  His job changed again in February with a promotion that put him in charge of overseeing some new additions to the PRA family in India and the Netheralnds.  When Daddy wasn’t working he was learning Chinese.  (I mean, really, isn’t that what everyone does in their spare time?)  Actually, Mom and Dad hope to one day go to China together [image: image8.jpg]


and decided to be educated travelers and start learning the language!  Dad also started getting serious about the plans for the “dream house”.  Cap, my Dad’s dad and an architect, was an enormous help and actually redrew the plans several times to make it practically perfect in everyway!  Daddy also discovered that one of the joys of owning the lot of your dreams is that you have another yard to mow!  The fact that you can put up a hammock and enjoy the view before there is even a house there was another thing Daddy got to enjoy about owning the perfect lot!
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I managed to get through my first year of college in one piece!  I started dating John Coles in January.  That led to many-a-trip to between Columbia SC and Charlottesville over the summer!  I went on the mission trip to Ukraine and Hungary again over the summer and was able to re-connect with some people that I had met there and meet some new people, too.  It was an amazing experience and a reminder of what blessings we have in everyday life.  It was intended to be a trip where I was able to give to others, but I felt like I walked away with so much more than what I came with!  Back at school in the Fall meant another season of football (yay!), no more commuting 5 hours to visit John (yay!),  and Sorority Rush (boo!).  It’s not that Rush isn’t fun; it’s just a really draining week.  The good news: at the end of the week, one of my best friends and recent transfer student to Clemson, Bianca W. Clark, joined the sisterhood of Delta Delta Delta!  At the moment,  I’m just plugging through my fall semester of sophomore year.  And by "plugging", I mean: just  trying to keep up with a semester that has flown by at record speeds!  

Mason also had quite a time settling into the transition from Junior year to Senior “top dog status”.  He played lacrosse in the spring and went on a cruise for Spring Break with his friends Ryan, Mikey and Zach.  Mason is dating Maggie, and as well as being one of those ridiculously attractive couples, they get along pretty well too!  She joined our family at Isle of Palms this summer and we had a lot of fun.  Now that Mason is back at school, though, he is working through one of the most challenging parts of senior year - college applications.  Mason has applied to nine schools, both in-state and out, and had already received his first acceptance letter and is looking forward to several more in late December!  Decisions, Decisions….. (   In the midst of everything else, Mason is still working at our beloved Dips and Sips every week. 

So now you all are up to date on the ins-and-outs of the Walsh Family!  I’m sure that most of you have had equally busy years and we would love to hear about them.  I think one of the many reason I like Christmas is that it is a time when it is okay play catch-up with family and friends.  I mean, even if for no other reason than to find out what to get them for Christmas presents, people seem to connect a little more during these crazy holiday times!  So give us a call now that you’ve read the letter, send us an email, or snail-mail us your Christmas card.  I hope that this holiday time is filled with more blessing than you can count and from us to you - Merry Christmas!!!







Much Love,








The Walsh Family

