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A NEW YEAR

Happy 2007! Much has happened since our last newsletter in November 2006. We’re all two months older (a bigger deal if that’s a third of your life so far), and two months wiser. We enjoyed the holidays with friends and super-enjoyed the holidays with our precious family, one of whom really liked opening presents this year, having forgotten last year’s escapades. 
HOUSE

We (finally) moved into our “permanent” housing here in Kyiv—a relative term considering it’s only permanent until summer 2008. On December 18, our stuff was packed up again, and we spent the night with boxes representing three moves, three moving companies, and three continents before the movers came the next morning to load it all up and drive it to our new place. However, the morning of our grand Kyiv moving adventure, Laura sliced her hand on a glass. So, we all headed to a local clinic while someone else from work came to supervise the move. Seven stitches later, Laura’s hand immobilized, and still having two very small children in tow, we grabbed a bite to eat before taking our own trek across town to our beautiful new apartment. Hardwood floors, French doors, high ceilings, beautiful chandeliers, plenty o’ heat…Sigh.

With much help from friends (everything from unpacking to diaper changing), we successfully had the house under control by Christmas Eve Eve (you read that right—the 23rd) when we hosted a Christmas sing- along and chocolate-eating-fest (before we moved, Ryan created almost 1200 tantalizing pieces of filled-or-otherwise-delicious chocolate). That being a success, we consider our house officially “warmed.”


Since then, we’ve tried to occasionally drum up the courage to deal with a pile or two that we didn’t instinctively know where to place, and how does one ever decide how much wall space to plaster with family pictures or leave bare for the beauty of simplicity? But, we’ll take such dilemmas for now, as Laura’s hand is healing very well and our beautiful children are healthy, healthy, healthy.
THE DETI

Chester’s on the verge of crawling. Today he’s tentatively moving both arms and legs when up on all fours, but in the last few days, he’d move his legs, not know what to do with his arms, and so belly flop to move forward. Then he’d get on all fours to begin again. It worked, but it looked uncomfortable. He protested when he hit furniture or a wall. 

Increased movement leads us to…food. Wow, can he eat. We finally caved and gave Chester solid food before Christmas. We planned to wait until he reached six months before launching the new culinary program, but we couldn’t hold out anymore on his rapt face, almost-watering mouth, and eager eyes watching every bite from plate to mouth every time we ate. Such a difference from Audrey—she never seemed to care, and a few bites seemed to be enough once she did begin solid food. Conversely, Chester has so far inhaled rice cereal, pears, prunes, sweet potatoes, applesauce, and squash.


Perhaps the introduction of solid food has satiated his appetite at all hours of the day, because he’s begun to sleep longer stretches at night. Wahoo! Again, it didn’t seem to make much difference for Audrey, but maybe solid food, moving him out of our room, and allowing him to self-soothe by crying a little have all combined into a night sleeper. We’ll hold our breath for awhile longer, but here’s hoping for a full night’s sleep for both Ryan and Laura soon.

Audrey’s picking up computer skills. She learned how to use a mouse this week and so can now navigate her favorite, learn-the-“abc”s website alone (www.starfall.com). Her tiny hand doesn’t even cover the whole mouse. On Laura’s lap this morning in front of the computer, she said, “I check email.” Our baby’s growing up tech-savvy.


And she has volume. She and a girl who is the youngest of three make up the regular nursery class. Enough said. I guess we can count ourselves lucky that it has taken until now for her to discover the joys of running, yelling, and screaming (climbing everything is next, probably). Repeated jumping is also now a favorite method of getting from place to place.

When they’re not content by themselves, Audrey and Chester are beginning to entertain each other. A few times in the last week, we’ve been surprised to hear squeals of delight from both of them in Chester’s room after we’ve put him down for a nap or a night’s sleep. They love to laugh, and it’s infectious, but we eventually have to explain to Audrey that Chester needs to sleep, etc. and lovingly guide her from the room.
WEATHER
Well, for those who may not know, Kyiv has had abnormally high temperatures this winter. We’ve had only one real snowstorm so far, and it’s often in the 40’s (Fahrenheit) during the day. Although we prepared well for cold and have a plethora of warm gear for the kids, we aren’t complaining. It’s allowed us to take the kids to the playground, go for walks, and drive without the fear of slipping on ice or navigating unplowed streets. It’s much easier to get out of the house when freezing cold isn’t a barrier. Besides, Audrey’s allowed to splash in the puddles with her boots on, so she’s content with rain instead of snow this year. 
OTHER GOINGS-ON
Ryan and Laura took advantage of the cultural side of Kyiv and saw a performance of The Nutcracker ballet just after Christmas. It was Laura’s first time seeing it performed, and what a place to begin! The sets, costumes, music, and dancing were fabulous! There were many children in attendance, since we’d chosen a matinee performance, and we discussed whether or not Audrey would sit through the two hour performance next year. She’ll have just turned three years old. Maybe half a performance? 
January 5 brought our five-year wedding anniversary. We’ve done a lot in five years. Travel, moves, children… A stroll through our website gives the details, but it’s all part of a richly blessed life that we enjoy so much! 
January 25 addition:

AND SO IT BEGINS…


Laura fished a toy out of the toilet yesterday—the first in how many such fishing trips it’ll take years to determine, we’re sure. Oh, the joys of parenting!

All the best from us to you!

