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Dad 
September seemed to fly by.  The real significant events happened to others and 

will be discussed in detail in the other letters I’m sure.  It was quite an ordeal to stand by 
and watch John and Arien sell their home and try to find a new one in San Antonio.  
Arien was so pregnant and John so stretched working in San Antonio and trying to get all 
this done.  The good news is they sold their home and are in at one in San Antonio.  What 
an adventure. 

I can’t forget the birth of our beautiful 
granddaughter, Elle.  We are so thankful she 
and Emily are doing so well.  I will have to say 
we just got back from Houma where Elle was 
blessed by her father.  It was a great time and 
event.  Kevin did a great job.  They are a 
beautiful family.  It was nice to see Hunter and 
Michael hadn’t forgotten their grandpa.  We 
had a great visit! 

This month our stake hosted the Austin 
single adult conference.  Our very experienced 
SA rep had been released and I am working 
with new ones, so had to be much more 
involved…too involved in the details.  It was a 
worry for a year, but in execution went off 
very well.  We wanted to try some new things:  
a live concert, more meals, and individual 
workshops with people rotating between them.  
We had a great response, with a 60 percent 
increase in attendance.  I think the feedback 
was the conference was excellent. 

I went to the urologist for my six month checkup.  He told me I had good news 
and bad news.  The good news is I don’t have cancer.  The bad news is my hernia is back.  
Apparently using my crutches with my broken ankle caused the hernia to come out under 
the mesh they had put in.  I need another surgery, November 17th.  I replaced the caulking 
around my kitchen door and repainted the door and frame.  In the process I stressed my 
rotator cuff (I hope).  It has been about three weeks now and it is still tender.  I’m hopeful 
that is all it is.  I think the message for all of you is to take good care of your body now, 
because when you get old past sins will come to haunt you.  I’m not sure what those sins 
are for me, but it must be something. 

I’m very thankful for all of you and your good lives! 
 
I love you all very much,  
 
Dad 
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Mom 
Dearest Family, 

I had the privilege of helping Arien make preparations to move to San Antonio.  
She and her children stayed with us for a few nights.  We were very grateful for the 
packers and movers!  She was able to find a rental home to move into just as she was 
signing papers to sell their home here in Austin.  The week was full and fast and we were 
blessed in many ways.  John was able to come and help Arien on Thursday night.  John, 
Arien and Sage met the movers Friday morning at their new home.  I brought Fielding, 
Enoch and their good dog, Abby to them after the movers had left.  Everyone was very 
tired, but very glad to be a family again. 

The next day, I had the opportunity to be a speaker for one of the workshops at 
the Single Adult Conference.  Four times, I gave the talk on “Love through Service”.  It 
went well.  One day while I was at Matthew’s home, the talk just flowed to 
me…scriptures and all, like a conduit of inspiration.  I wrote it in my journal and 
wondered what that was all about, since I had several weeks before I needed to give that 
talk.  It was a gift from Heavenly Father.  He knew that I would be very busy giving love 
through service right up until the time that I would give the talk.  So it was. 

The next Saturday was General Relief Society Conference.  Our stake always 
starts celebrating about 4:00 with service projects and then dinner before the broadcast.  I 
thought of all you women as I sat there listening, feeling close to you. 

The last Saturday was General Conference.  I love that world-wide party!!!  I 
listened to it in Houma, Louisiana!   That is where I was last General Conference!!!  
Many good things have happened since that time.  I am anxious to get the recorded and 
written versions to restudy.  We are so blessed. 

I started training 
with a personal trainer at 
Premier Lady on Tuesday 
and Thursday mornings.  
She is very helpful to me.  I 
also do the water aerobics 
with the best instructors I 
have had!  I price is less 
that the YMCA and there 
are just ladies around.  I am 
feeling stronger every 
week. 

One of the greatest 
happening in September 
was Elle’s birth on the 
18th!!!!  I am so very 
grateful that Kevin was 

there and it was a health delivery.  What a miracle baby!  What a little angel.  She is such 
a good baby.  She is loved by her family dearly.  I had the privilege of flying to New 
Orleans on the 28th.  Emily, Michael and little Elle drove to pick me up.  Unfortunately, 
Emily was very ill with mastitis.  She slowly did get better.  I was glad to be there and 
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help her a little and do a few projects.  After a week, Robert and Little Sister came in the 
car for a visit and to 
witness the blessing of little 
Elle.  Kevin did a good job.  
It was an emotional day.  
We ate dinner at Kevin’s 
parents’ home with his 
extended family and their 
bishop and his family and 
other friends.  We drove 
home on Oct. 9th and 
stopped in to meet little 
James Adams, John and 
Arien’s beautiful new little 
baby boy.  What a great 
season. 

I kept busy in 
between times with Relief 

Society service and temple work.   
Robert and I have had some good times together. 
I feel stronger by having gone through trials.  I appreciate the tireless work that 

you are all doing with raising up righteous families.  My love and prayers are with you 
all. 
 
Much Love,  
 
Mother 
 
 

Joseph 

Hey family, September was a fast 
month.  Not a lot of change, no 
baptisms.  Although the ward is 
progressing quite a bit.  We are trying to 
refine ourselves as missionaries, and are 
seeing success in little bits.  The work 
goes on, and the period right now is a 
moment to prepare the Charleroi 1 ward 
for the great harvest that will happen in 
Europe in the near future.  Love to all 
joseph 
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Sam 
It would seem that 

the past month has been 
rather uneventful.  Other 
than the regular work-
school grind, I can't think 
of anything else that has 
been happening.  
Hopefully next month I 
will have some more 
exciting news. 

 
Sam Adams 
 

 

 

Matt & Jenna, Abby, Lulu, & Susanna   
Well, September flew by. 
 Abigail started the month by losing her first tooth on the 2nd.  The following 
Saturday was also a big one for her:  she attended a fabulous Stake Primary Activity 
where they learned about children all over the world and even had their own passports 
that they got stamped as they visited various countries.  Later that day, we returned to the 

same as a family for the ward Luau.  
It was important to Abby to dress up, 
as she and Louisa “danced” in the 
hula.  I managed to find some very 
cheap cloth at Wal-Mart that looked 
like tapa cloth (a traditional Tongan 
cloth made from wood fibers that are 
hammered into sheets and decorated 
with brown and black dyes), so we 
were all geared up.  As an interesting 
aside, near the end of the Luau some 
missionaries were pointed in my 
direction and I ended up playing the 
piano at a baptism at the VERY last 

moment (as you can imagine…there I was in my Saturday-evening-at-the-ward-activity 
get-up…I tried to sneak in.)  We all enjoyed the roast pig and we all did the huki-lao.  
 The second week of September we had the missionaries over to dinner, which is 
always a neat experience.  This time we had an elder on splits who was in the Chinese 
speaking mission.  He said that there are only 4 missionaries in the whole mission that 
speak Chinese…so you better get along with your companion!  We had our first ever 
back to school night on the 14th.  On the 16th I went out and bought a ham radio…now I 
just need to figure out how to use it.  Using it is my goal for October.  On the 17th we 
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went to my old roommate Emily’s house for dinner.  I wagered that we’d be there late, so 
I brought along pajamas, tooth brushes, towels, and the whole nine yards.  We fixed the 
kids up for bed there and just transferred them to their house-beds when we got home—it 
worked really well! 
 Later in the month Abby felt so special to have Matt and I come into her class on 
the 18th and 19th to do art projects with the kids.  The kids painted wood dowels to use as 
rhythm sticks, strung jingle bells onto pipe cleaners, and filled Easter eggs with wheat or 
beans to make egg shakers.  Also on the 19th we had an official “match” meeting with 
Susanna’s social workers.  They will be publishing to the world that a certain father will 
have his rights severed, and then they will sever them after running an ad for 4 weeks in 
various newspapers.  They hope to have us turned over to the adoption department by the 
New Year.  Speaking of New Years, I should add that we are hoping for a Chinese New 
Year in 2008--to be sent to Shanghai for a six month stint for Matt’s work at the 
beginning of 2008.  They are very interested in us (Matt) going, but cannot pencil people 
in so far in advance.  As a result of our mighty wishful aspirations, however, Matt and I 
started taking Mandarin Chinese classes on the 20th.  The class meets once at week for 1 
hr and 15 minutes, and I take the girls to one of my old piano students who lives a few 

blocks from the school.  After the first class I 
thought, “WHAT have I gotten myself into?!!?” 
and Matt thought, “Daunting.”  There is so little 
brain left at the end of the day for doing 
something as demanding as learning Mandarin 
Chinese.  Whoever let the Russians help the 
Chinese figure out their phonetic alphabet sure 
didn’t have the English speakers’ best interest 
in mind! 
 Another highlight of the month was 

making a last-minute trip to Sacramento on the 
23rd to spend a few hours with Tia Molly who 
was passing through on her way back to Utah.  
The family spent the day in Old Sacramento, 
which is still set up like an old town: 
cobblestone roads, wood plank sidewalks, 
riverboat tours, horse and carriage rides, and 

lots of 
ice 
cream 
parlors and candy stores.  We did everything 
except the river boat rides.  We also went to the 
Railroad museum and walked through old rail 
cars and saw some neat displays.  The kids best 
liked picking and eating their rationed 5 pieces 
of candy each.  We did pay for the sweet 
splurge with wild children the next day. 
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 We were also so delighted to attend a special fireside the evening of the 24th.  A 
family in our ward traveled “World the ‘Round” for a year and presented their 
experiences.  It was a packed house, but something that surprised both Matt and I were 
the number of people that came up to us independently and asked when we were going to 

be doing something like that—it seemed like 
something we would do.  Or, alternatively, if 
they could think of anyone else that would do 
something so wild and hair-brained, they could 
only think of us.  In reality, we are not that wild 
and crazy, although with older children I’m 
sure it would seem slightly less daunting. 
 On the 26th I led a discussion for book 
group on Honey, Mud, Maggots and Other 
Medical Marvels: the science behind folk 
medicine and old wives’ tales.  It was the 
biggest turnout we’d had in years. (If you are 

interested in the book, try checking it out at your library—it is out of print and although 
the hardback can be found for a reasonable price, inexplicably my paperback version is 
$50!) 
 Matt ended the month in a big way on the 28th.  While I was struggling through a 
kindergarten potluck by myself with the three girls and 
trillions of kids on Abby’s playground, he was 
participating in his first “unfocus” group as a project 
leader for his latest project.  He got home very late, but 
brought enough leftovers with him to provide dinner for 
the next two nights, so I guess the tradeoff was 
acceptable… 
 I should add that in addition to Matt having a big 
day on the 28th, Louisa did as well.  I came out of the 
bathroom Thursday morning after a brief interlude, and 
Louisa was lying on the floor writhing and gagging and 
there were several coins strewn about her.  My 
interpretation of the situation was that she had one stuck 
in her throat. I grabbed her, flipped her over, and 
whapped her back, swabbed her mouth, and nothing.  She 
took a deep breath and I thought the ordeal was over, but it picked up again.  After going 
through that routine a few times, I decided I better just call 911.  So I did.  About the time 
the firemen arrived, the air bubble that was moving down her esophagus landed in her 
stomach and she stopped struggling.  A bit of pink-tinted saliva came up as well, so I 
though there may have been a bit of physical trauma with the swallowing.  One of the 
very big firefighters offered to hold Susanna; then the 2 paramedics also arrived.  In all, 
five big people assessed one little person and felt that she was OK to make the trip to the 
hospital—I opted out of the ambulance ride, and since she had finished the process of 
swallowing by the time they all arrived, I didn’t have to pay a dime!  We saw her doctor 
later that morning, and a series of x-rays were ordered to pinpoint the position of said 



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeeetttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 9  September 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 7 of 12 

 

coin.  I picked Abby up from school and dropped her and Susanna                         
off elsewhere.  Then I dealt with the stealth gagging                         
one who became the star attraction in radiology        
that afternoon with her spontaneous dancing and 
innate effervescence (clinic workers kept stopping 
by to look at her and whisper to each other.)  I 
found it somewhat more taxing.  Finally I resorted 
to blowing up a latex glove for her to play with, and 
it worked for quite a while.  Humorously, one 
worker saw her with it, picked it up and gave it to 
me—she didn’t know if I wanted her playing with it 
or not.  
 Anyway, 911, a doctor’s appointment and 4 x-
rays later they discovered that Louisa had 
swallowed….drum roll please….nothing radio-opaque.  I felt like Scarlet 
O’Hara on Gone With the Wind when she raised her fist to the heavens and vowed never 
to be hungry again, “As God is my witness!  She did swallow SOMETHING!”  I played 
scatologist for a couple of days and checked her poopies, but nothing of unusual interest 
showed up. 
 On the 29th I started teaching 25 minutes of music to Abby’s kindergarten class.  
Basically, I brought my Music Around the World songs to school.  It actually went very 
well for the last half hour of the school week, despite the fact that I was unsure if I was 

teaching children or monkeys. 
  We also felt so very smug on the 30th when we 
managed to watch conference on TV by streaming it from 
byutv to Matt’s laptop to the TV. 
 

Abby has made a choice to spend special time with each 
of her sisters in the way that I spend special time with her 
when they are sleeping.  I have snapped many a picture 
of “Abby-Louisa” time and “Abby-Susanna” time as 
they color or play on the computer together.  Abby’s 
teacher also told me that Abby is the kid in the class 
who is a special friend to all of the kids that are a bit shy 
or sad.  She grabs them by the hand and pulls them into 
her group.  When I dropped her at school for the first 
time instead of Matt, I told her to jump out and run in.  

Realizing that I wouldn’t be coming in to read with her she said, 
“That’s OK, mom. I can read to myself.” 
 Louisa made fabulous progress drinking from a cup this month, and took that 
same zeal to art projects (pen on paper, pen on skin, and cloth, and vinyl, and….) and 
turning the computer on and off.  She is also very funny because no matter what the 
animal is that she might see, she points and squeals, “goggie!!!”  She is also fostering a 
developing shoe fetish.  While visiting with my old roommate mid-month, Louisa took a 
fancy to a pair of sparkly red patent leather shoes that my friend’s daughter had just 
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outgrown.  My friend said Louisa could have them; they are now the first choice in shoes 
she tries to put on her own feet (replacing the black leather clogs studded with 

rhinestones.)  She also loves to eat anything 
with butter, and usually licks or picks all the 
butter off her bread and submits the 
progressively sogging bread for a new round of 
butter…over and over and over again, until 
there is not enough bread left to support the 
butter, at which point she dispenses with the 
niceties and 
just begins 
sticking her 
fingers 
straight into 

the tub of butter.  The final blow to my sanity, however, 
came with hers and Susanna’s repeated conquests of the 
kitchen table as their dance floor.  I came out of the 
shower one morning and they had dance fever, and had 
utilized the unground wheat from the wheat grinder 
(which has a summer-home on the far corner of the 
kitchen table) to create a more festive atmosphere.  I 
realized I could no longer leave them unattended unless 
they were caged in to safety (so I began locking them in 
their bedroom during my shower time, with Susanna in her crib to protect her from 
Louisa’s wildness.) 
 

Susanna has a persistent habit of climbing up on chairs.  
In fact, she pushed a kitchen chair over to the counter and 
handed Matt a knife (which almost sent him for an 
ambulance ride).  It doesn’t matter how many times we 
say “n-n-n-n-n-n-n-n-NO!” and remove her to a safer 
location, she is back on 
the chair within a 
matter of seconds.  It 
was this type of 
persistent behavior on 
her part, coupled with 
Louisa’s antics, that 
moved me like a tidal 
wave to the refuge of a 

“sanity wall”.  I went to Toys R Us one morning empty 
and came home with hope.  I put a fence across the 
very wide entrance between our kitchen and living 
room, and brought the middle east into our home (it 
became a wailing wall—one fraught with young dames 
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weeping and wailing and gnashing their teeth because their entrance was denied.)  Ms. 
Susanna took her first step on the 21st and has taken an occasional single step or two 
since, but is still a bit hesitant to make bipedalism her official mode of transportation. 

 

Jennifer, Kurt, Julia, David, & Anne Marie 
September brought birthday number 34 for Kurt.  It was pretty low key.  We went 

out to eat and had a good 
time together. 
 On September 8th and 
9th Kurt and I went up to 
Park City for the annual 
share holder’s meeting.  We 
stayed in the Miner’s Club 
condos and had a good time 
shopping and eating out.  It 
was fun to visit with the 
other owner’s wives.   
 We’ve been enjoying 
the new facility in 
Sugarhouse for school.  It is 
a lot bigger and has an 
auditorium.  We look 
forward to more school 
activities and social events.  
Julia and David are really 
enjoying school this year.  
Julia is learning Spanish by 
using sign language to 

memorize the Spanish words.  She’s on fire!  And Dave always answers “Si” whenever I 
ask him something. 
 On September 23rd Kurt and I went with Shauna and Renard to vacation in Italy 
and France.  We had a great time seeing art and architecture and sampling the local 
cuisine.  Driving in Italy was a high stakes game.  We got a lot of great pizza and gelato.  
France was amazing.  Saw the Mona and the Eiffel tower.  Loved the Rodin museum and 
the impressionist museums.  Crepes were awesome!  Got to experience the subway.  Very 
cool.  Fast, efficient, safe.  Often you’d hear musicians play live music in the tunnels.  
Made the spirit soar.  And the best part was how close Kurt and I felt towards each other.  
To not have the daily stresses of work and kids allowed us to focus on us a lot better.  It 
was like a honeymoon.  Shauna joked “Get a room!”  I guess we were being to mushy 
with all the hand holding, back rubs, etc.  Funny… It was definitely worth the effort. 

We love you all so much and pray for your happiness and wellbeing. 
 
Jen and Kurt 
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John, Arien, Sage, 

Fielding, & Enoch 
Redland Ranch Elementary 

hosted a "100% Me: Drug Free" 
campaign which included a poster 
contest.  Sage painted a poster of a girl 
jumping over a victorious cigarette 
who was stepping on someone else 
under it's influence.   
  She received a third place 
award for her age group.  That was a 
fun highlight this week.  The 
presentation of her award also happened to fall on "Pajama Day" at school, hence the 
children's school attire as seen in the pictures...  
Love, Arien 
 

Emily, Kevin, Hunter Eve, & Michael   
September 2006!!  A month long awaited in the Voisin home.  We celebrated 

Kevin's birth on the 12th.  Then we celebrated the birth of Elle on the 18 th! 
For Kevin's birthday, his main request was for me to deliver Elle on the same day 

he was born.  Since I couldn't make that happen, he accepted a Citizen Ecodrive 
Chronograph watch as a compensation prize.  

DUE TO THE GRAPHIC CONTENT of THIS SECTION, READER 
DISCRETION IS ADVISED: 

On the morning of the 18th, at 5 
on the morning, Kevin and I were laying 
in bed when I felt my water broke.  
Luckily, it was little enough to not leave 
a disaster and let me get a nice warm 
shower before we headed to the hospital.  
We called our babysitter, had grammy on 
the way in the meantime (who had just 
gotten home from a trip to Ireland 3 
hours earlier), got my doctor and favorite 
nurse on their way to the hospital and 
were at the hospital ourselves by 6AM.  

By 9AM I measured 4cm and was 
really starting to feel hard labor.  My 
nurse and dear friend Kerrie patiently let 
me endure nature childbirth as long as I 
could possibly stand.  She brought me a 
rocking chair which helped a ton.  About 
an hour later, I requested the birthing 
ball.  She first checked my dilation and I 
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was a 6.  But by the time she brought it in, I had enough and asked for an epidural.  I 
didn't feel like it was necessary to be a hero and I could see the fear in Kevin's eyes and 

knew my getting pain relief would 
relieve him even more than me.  This 
was just after 11.  

Kerrie gave me 10 minutes of 
IV fluids to prep me for the epidural.  
While I was getting the fluids the 
anesthesiologist came in and told me 
about the procedure and set up.  
Once I had the fluids and the 
anesthesiologist got started, my 
contractions were out of control.  
They were one right after the other 
and difficult to breathe through.  
Fifteen minutes later the epidural 

was in and I was fully effaced and just starting to get numb.  My doctor came in to 
deliver just as my toes were starting to tingle from the anesthesia. Elle was born at 
11:56AM after two sets of pushes.  She had hair on her head and was so beautiful.  
Hooray!  

Elle nursed right away.  We are so proud she scored 9.9 on her Apgar test.  
HeeHee.  Kevin's mom was there in the delivery room filming Elle's birth from behind 
my head.  

HunterEve was in school, all the time knowing her sister was being born.  Kevin 
had promised to go pick her up if the baby was born before school was out.  He left to go 
get her and bring her to meet her new baby sister.  On the way back from the school 
Hunter lost her first tooth!  Well, Kevin helped, by pulling it out with pliers.  How cool!  
She was very proud.  Kevin and she stopped and bought a special box to put her first 
tooth in.  The tooth fairy came that night and traded her tooth for cash.  Lucky girl!  Now, 
she has 3 other loose teeth!  

Hunter and Michael both were 
so pleased to finally meet Elle.  They 
both held her and kissed her.  It was 
so nice to have our entire family in 
the same room as individual people.  
Everything went so well, we felt so 
blessed.  In fact, I felt Heavenly 
Father's love so greatly during the 
entire birthing experience.  
Everything happened just as desired 
in my heart.  

Also this month, as we've 
started to adjust to a new baby and 
the balance of three kids, Hunter and Michael started soccer with their daddy as their 
coach and Kevin began refereeing football on Saturdays.  With only Friday and Sundays 
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free, we learned quickly that we couldn't run our schedules like we used to be able to.  
Hunter was a super star and scored goals almost every game.  Michael, on the other hand, 

will do much better next season.  
Kevin was a champ all around 
coaching 4 days a week and running 
football games all Saturday.  We will 
be so glad to be a quiet family at 
home once soccer and football are 
over.  

We can't wait to hear John 
and Arien's news about their new 
addition next month!!  He's gong to 
be such a cutie!!  We're also excited 
to have grandma and grandpa 
coming in October for Elle's 
blessing.  

We love you all so much!  Thank you for your calls and your gifts.  We have felt 
so loved! 
 
LovEmily and Family 

 

Becky 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Love, 

Becky 
 


