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HAPPY THANKSGIVING!


Wow the last three weeks have flown by.  It’s amazing how fast time can fly when you are busy.  November so far has been a whirlwind of activity as we’ve been getting into the groove here in Kyiv.  I’ve been busy at work, Laura’s busy with church stuff, and it seems like we have something going on most nights.  This week has been a down week, as we haven’t had any ‘extra-curricular’ activities and have been able to spend the evenings together at home.

I would fill you in on our goings on but 1) they really aren’t that exciting, mostly just time consuming, and 2) writing this on Thanksgiving, I’m a little prone to reflect on the things that I’m thankful for, and thought that I’d elaborate more on that, however cheesy it may be.

LAURA


Laura really is the thing that I have been most grateful for in my life lately (I know, I know).  I’m just amazed at everything she puts up with, all because she loves me.  Really, living abroad and living in the States are just about the same for her. She does the same activities she would in the states:  She’s at home with the chilluns most days; she does the shopping and the washing; she visits her friends (who here happen to all be Americans still) – You take away the onion domed churches and put in a Wal-mart, and you’d think she was in the mid-west somewhere.  BUT, living overseas is harder, much harder.  It’s harder to get out when the city is not stroller or little kid friendly and you don’t speak the language and the traffic is bad and the roads are bad and the elevator only goes to the first floor, so you still have to walk down a flight of steps with the double stroller in order to even leave the house and the water is green and you have boxes piled shoulder high filling the dining room and leaving you searching for an hour or more for something that should be in the bedroom box but somehow winded up inside a Tupperware in the kitchen box and and and and.  There’s a lot of inconveniences that she faces every day, but which she does because she loves me.  She sacrifices a lot every day so that I can follow my chosen profession.  She’s amazing.
MY JOB


Which brings me to another thing I’m grateful for.  I love my job.  I love it.  It’s a little bit daunting to start out on a career path, wanting to provide for ones family, etc., without really knowing what one is getting into.  I mean I knew that I wanted to live overseas, but doing what?!?  My education is such that I don’t (well now I do since I’ve been working for a few years) have much practical application of the theoretical knowledge that I studied for my degree.  (You know the joke, what’s the difference between a large pizza and a social science degree?  You can feed a family of four with a large pizza!).  I was somewhat apprehensive about finding a job where I would be able to support my family.  I did do so, and then the added bonus is that I like it!  I like what I’m doing, I like the direction my career is heading, I like the things I’m learning, I like that I don’t dread going to work in the mornings, that I’m excited to start my work day, I like the projects I work on and I like the issues I deal with (well, mostly, every once in a while I couldn’t care less about the issue I’m dealing with, but I do so gladly anyway!).  I’m grateful to have a job that enables Laura to stay at home and raise our children because really, she’s a better Mom than I, or anyone else, would be.

MY CHILDREN


Which brings me to my next thing.  Audrey and Chester.  My children are so wonderful.  They are so funny and smart.  I really like hanging out with them and seeing the things they learn and how they’re developing.  I love that Chester is learning to control his hands and his feet (and his head for that matter!) and is discovering his voice.  I love that Audrey talks and laughs and sings songs without encouragement.  I’m grateful for the fact that neither one has been seriously ill thus far, sniffles mostly, and Audrey’s only had a single ear infection.  I also really like it that they like me, that Chester smiles when he sees me, that Audrey runs up to me and gives me hugs and makes me feel like a Daddy.  They’re great kids, and I dare say I’m the luckiest Dad in the world because they’re mine! 
CHURCH

And finally, although it seems like a generic list so far that anyone might pull together, I’m grateful for the gospel.  Lately, during family home evening, Laura and I have been trying to give Audrey pretty simple lessons.  These lessons have focused on simple truths, for example, “I’m grateful for water” which focused on how we use water and how when Heavenly Father created the world, he put water on it which we can use.  This last week’s was “Heavenly Father has a body.”  The lesson focused on how we’re made in God’s image, how He has a body, and how we know this because Joseph Smith saw Him and Jesus Christ and taught us about them.  That, actually, was about all we talked about in the lesson (besides identifying body parts), but I was really struck with how simple it was.  I was grateful for Joseph Smith and the things he taught, grateful for Heavenly Father for the blessings I have every day and grateful for Jesus and the Sacrifice that He made for little ‘ol me.

MY COUNTRY


Oh, and I almost forgot.  One of the biggest things that I appreciate about living overseas is the respect and love that I’ve gained for the freedoms and values and every day quality of life we embrace as Americans.  The fact, for example, that journalists don’t feel governmental pressure to print favorable articles about politicians.  Infrastructure.  ‘Nuff said.  (Any one of my colleagues can elaborate on that!).  Target, shopping malls, traffic lights, taxes (try living in a country where people don’t pay their taxes, and see what kinds of things they’re missing that our tax money usually covers, i.e. public libraries, and you’ll be grateful for taxes, too), cops and public officials that are generally on the up and up and don’t take or expect bribes.  The fact that we can choose who we want to be.  The fact that we can have access to adequate health care.  The EPA, the clean air act (in certain states!).  Everything that just makes the United States a good place to live.  I have so much more appreciation for it now, and I don’t take it for granted when I’m back in the States.
Anyway, that’s about it.  I’m sure that there’s a lot more that I’m grateful for, but I’m kind of at a stopping place now, and this is well beyond my normal one pager!  I do hope that everyone has had (or will have!) a very Happy Thanksgiving and was able to see some family or some friends and enjoy the day together.

I’ll write again soon.
