
“Christmas is not a time nor a 
season, but a state of mind. 
To cherish peace and good-
will, to be plenteous in mercy, 
is to have the real spirit of 
Christmas.”       Calvin Coolidge

That means YOU! Go! Now! 
Now, about the pictures. I know, 

this is the holiday season and not 
Halloween, but I needed a good ex-
ample of the concept of “change.” 
Your task is to identify fi ve 
things that have changed between 
“THEN” and “NOW” as illustrated 
by the pictures on the left. My left, 
not yours. The answers are on page 
two. No peeking.

The drop shadows used in this issue of Burnhamish are simply graphic devices and are not 
intended to suggest you can lift objects off the page, so don’t even try. Attempts to remove the 
pictures from the page without the use of scissors, a knife, or other cutting instrument will be met 
with certain frustration on your part, but will provide much amusement for onlookers. 
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Are you where you thought you 
would be 10 years ago? Not just 
geographically, but also in terms of 
your family, your career, your pets? 
Your waistline?

Did Confucious actually say 
“stupidest”?

This year marks the tenth anni-
versary of the fi rst Burnhamish sent 
from Michigan (coinciding with 
the tenth anniversary of my move 
to Michigan). How has my life 
changed since then? 

In 1994, I was single, driving a red 
sports car (okay, a sports coupe), and 
working for a Japanese automotive 
supplier. Today, I am married with 
2 children, driving a red minivan, 
and  working for a Japanese automo-
tive supplier. My computer, while 
still only half the speed of the fastest 
computer available, is still seventy-
two times faster than the one I had in 
1994! I still have to resist the urge to 

“The brighter you are, 
the more you have to 
learn”  Don Herold

At our most recent parent-teach-
er conference, the Children’s World 
Pre-K teacher reported Lauren 
exhibits excellent behavior in class 
and is often fi rst to come up with a 
new word that starts with whatever 
letter they’re working on that week. 
In addition, Lauren has a respect-
able aptitude in phonics and will 
likely be reading by next February, 
we’re told. She’s a smart cookie! 
So, what does she say to me the 
other day? 

“All we did today was books, books, 
books, writing, writing, writing.”

Sigh. She’d better get used to it. 
If we ever get good stock advice, 
she may even get money to pay for 
all her college books, books, books,  
and writing, writing, writing

upgrade it (read: break it) just before 
doing Burnhamish.

10 years ago, Carolyn had yet to 
make that fateful decision to accept 
my proposal. She drove a fuel-effi -
cient purple Saturn. Now, she drives 
my old fuel-ineffi cient Jeep (despite 
my offer to let her have the minivan). 
But I’m okay with that.

Of course things are going to 
change over 10 years. But, how about 
since only last year? At this time last 
year, Shae’s vocabulary consisted 
of “da”, “ga”, and a gurgling sound. 
This year, she is practically a ca-
sual conversationalist (annunciation 
notwithstanding). She does, however, 
pronounce “no way” very clearly. She 
can bean Lauren on the head with a 
cup with deft precision (usually dur-
ing bath time), and can  stage dive off 
the hearth and hit the soft part of the 
recliner most of the time. Not that we 
condone that sort of thing.

“Only the wisest and 
stupidest of men never change”

Confucious



Quiz Answers:
1. We’ve changed the 
parts in our hair.
2. John no longer wears 
steel-toe high-tops.
3. Carolyn now wears 
disposable contact 
lenses.
4. John’s shirt has 
a button missing 
from the left cuff.
5. Jim has the 
piano now.
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“A good home must 
be made, not bought”

Joyce Maynard

It’s not like we bought a “fi xer-
upper,” but we still felt the house 
we purchased a couple of years ago 
needed some upgrades. We’re ac-
complishing this in stages, the fi rst 
of which was to replace most of the 
windows. Getting replacement win-
dow quotes ranks right alongside 
furniture shopping and pinkeye, in 
terms of pleasurable experiences.

We didn’t have a clear picture 
what we should do about the family 
room’s fi replace wall. If the bricks 
were surrounding the fi replace 
(known in the industry as a “sur-
round”) only for a couple of feet, I 
think we would have just stripped 
the paint. But no, the brick wall, 
including a raised hearth and faux-
granite mantel (with built-in elec-
trical outlets!), was fl oor-to-ceiling 
and 16 feet long. It would have 
been very diffi cult to strip all that 
paint from the brick. So we tore the 
brick down.

With Chuck Gentry’s help, I 
started the fi rst day using a large 

hammer and some cold 
chisels, of different sizes, 
thinking it couldn’t be that 
diffi cult to break apart the 
bricks. On the second day, I 
rented machinery. The next 
time I do stone sculpture, 
I’ll break out the chisels. 
For demolishing brick 
walls, machinery is the 
only way to go.

That was in August. 
The room has since 
gotten new ceiling 
lights and a fan, paint, 
a fl oor-refi nishing, 

and a wood-burning 
fi replace insert. What’s left to 
do still? Of course, the thing we 
wanted most to accomplish in the 
fi rst place: new tile on the surround 
and hearth, and a new mantel. I’ve 
never tiled before, I’ve never built 
a mantel before, but I bought a lot 
of tools! That’s the best part of 
do-it-yourself home improve-
ment, I think. Sure, you learn 
a new skill, but, tools! Wow! 
What a rush.

At the same time we started 
on the family room, Carolyn 
and her mom went to work 
on the downstairs lavatory, 
removing the rather icky 
nautically-themed wallpa-
per and lighthouse border. 
Removal of the base-
boards also revealed a 
somewhat less-than-
professionally-in-
stalled double layer 
of vinyl fl ooring on 
the cement slab. 
This kind of rev-
elation is now par 
for the course in 
this house. We 
will certainly 
leave this house in bet-
ter condition than we found it.

“Wit is just educated 
insolence”         Aristotle




