
Kate O’Neill and her daughter Amy went to South Carolina on the 15th of April for her sister Laura’s 
remembrance.  They were on Delta airlines and it was good.  They took care of me by having a wheel chair 
ready when I arrived at the airport, because I am not too good at walking for too long a time, especially at 
airports with the waiting problems also.   The trip on the plane was wonderful in the first class seats my son 
arranged for us.   Landing was great also with all the assistance.  Got my walker back, and on the way to the 
hotel picked up our own wheelchair on long walks.  Used my walker only when needed.   

We left on the 18th of May to return home also on Delta which was great again.  However we had to change 
planes at LaGuardia- SO Ok.  We all loaded on the connecting flight (also Delta) and it went well until we were 
strapped in and ready to take oƯ-when we were informed that there was a storm at Burlington and that the 
plane was not adequate for the task, so we all had to get oƯ and they would find a proper plane for us.  About 
20 minutes later they found one, then put us all and our luggage on that second plane—So Ok. 

The problem on landing was Burlington airport, because there was no one at all to take care of getting us oƯ 
the plane.  The place was shut down.  Our plane landed away from the terminal, on the tarmac.   Seems they 
have no standby crew overnight or something like that.   

 

Someone , I do not know who (maybe the plane crew) brought a ramp out and they could not understand why 
I couldn’t  walk down it, especially in the rain.   There was no one to assist Amy with me in the wheelchair 
going down that big ramp, in The rain, and it was freezing.  Even the pilots declined.  So Amy helped me to get 
in the chair, and rolled both me and it backwards down the ramp, holding back me and the chair we finally 
reached bottom.  Then we crossed the tarmac in the pouring rain to the terminal.  So. Now it’s luggage 
time.  The pilots helped unload the plane.   SO the gist of the story was everything Delta did was fine.  The 
problem was our airport.  I am just getting over that trip.   I had such a good time visiting with my nieces and 
nephews again, as well seeing my sister Hanna.   Thanks Kate for sharing this with my readers.   

 

6/1-6..This has been a busy week and lots of sunshine to be outside.  I would work at the new flower garden at 
Church an hour or two at a time, getting rid of the old weeds and roots.  The new top soil was brought in 
Wednesday, I worked a little while shoveling it around, then  later I received word that Frank Elkins has a small 
rototiller that would  level oƯ the top soil, I called Frank and asked for his help, he did come and leveled it 
oƯ.   Thursday,  Maggie and I  went down to Beaver Meadows to see what they had for plants, we found four, to 
add to the numerous plants we had to spare, Maggie had several kinds and I had hosta’s. We decided to plant 
a few in the afternoon. We got started and got a few plants in BUT it got so hot in the sun,  we had to leave 
things until early Friday morning and we went back down to finish planting in the cooooler morning air.  We got 
several plants in and was pleased with our job, and came home.  It did rain later in the day and the new plants 
all looked amazing in their new environment.  Thanks to all that have helped get a flower garden at the 
Church, Maggie plants & organized  planting, Alex St. Onge for help with the Big equipment getting the old 
rose bush and roots out,  Frank with his rototiller, JeƯ Altrui for helping remove roots and  will put down the 
edging for us, Lois did what she could to help also.  6/8.  Today as our congregation came to Church they all 
noticed how nice it looks and will be nice nice the new plants fill out as they grow.   The compliments were 
appreciated. 

 

6/2..     Sue Peters arrived back home safe and sound, as she had been in Switzerland  for a week  long 
tour.  She had an amazing good time, in all her travels there she did not find one piece of cotton cloth, most 
everything was silky.   Friday evening Sue’s Friends Dixon-Boles had a gorgeous Birthday Supper for her at 
their home on the Regan Road.  There were  many from Sue’s book club that came, and Friends of many as 



Sue is well known with all her activities she is involved in.  Sue is just a very talented person.  Sue brought one 
on her lovely Quilts for a drawing at this party, we all put our name in for the drawing and the lucky person of 
the drawing went to Maryann Woods.  She will have a lovely quilt made by Sue.   There were about 18 people 
that came to celebrate the 85th Birthday of this Lovely Lady, I am so Proud to call Her My Friend.  

 

6/8..Today John Gorton prepared and oƯiciated our Church Service entitled his message”Come Spirit 
Come.”  Today was Pentecost Sunday, the observance of the coming of the Holy Spirit, 50 days after 
Easter.  Many beautiful Hymns were played today, “Spirit Of Gentleness,”  “Spirit Of God,” “Every time I feel 
The Spirit.”  Our Organist makes the words sound so clear..Thanks Patrick!!   A couple Hymns today were 
rather new to me..but lovely.   

 

Happy Birthday to:   John Mercy, Ada Libby 6/16; Lara Ramsey-Thomas, Trevor Lumbra 6/17; Connie Sheltra 
6/18; Lindsay Snider, Brenda Cardinal, Linda Green, Wyatt Stanley 6/20; Linda Carpenter, Cindy Gilchrist, 
Michael Domina 6/21. 

 

Anniversary Wishes to:John and Kathy Gorton 6/20.   Morgan & Beth Crane -Daybell; Tim and Laurie Murphy 
6/21 

 

 

1. Why couldn’t the gardener plant any flowers?  He hadn’t botany.  2.  What part of a plant has the most 
friends? The Bud.  3.  What do you call a short grumpy tempered gardener?  a snap dragon.  4.  How 
well is your garden growing?  Only Thyme will tell.  5.  Why are husbands like lawn mowers?  They are 
hard to get started.***. Next Sunday is Father’s Day folks…Remember your Dad.     Today, as I am 
ending this, I am reminded that the Van Gieson’s moving sale comes to an end also.   I heard at 
Church today they might have found a new place to move into.  The Best of Luck and Love to 
them.  Love to All 

 


