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It took quite a bit longer than expected, but we are 
once again home in New Jersey. 
 
Our two month trip to Canada ended up lasting 28 
months.  We left Halifax at the end of March.  It was 
hard to leave all the wonderful friends we had made.  
“I miss Carly.” or “I miss the boys.” are still common 
phrases around our house.  Ben and I miss our small 
group Bible study friends and Ben misses his small 
Canadian office.   
 
But returning home has its rewards.  Everyone is 
happy to have GB a part of daily life again – and 
she’s glad to have us back as well.  Our kitchen got a 
much needed renovation, which has made the 
constant cooking/snack making/cleaning up for a 
busy family a more pleasant experience.  The girls 
were thrilled to 
have a dream 
fulfilled this 
summer - we 
got a puppy, 
Mabel.   
 

Charlotte is 4 (and a half!).  
She is every bit as precocious 
as you might imagine a girl 
with 3 older sisters to be.  
She loves jokes, stuffed 
animals, and helping me 
cook.  And a quiet Charlotte 
for too long definitely 
requires some investigation!  

 
Annabelle will turn 7 just 
after Christmas.  She is a 
sweet girl who loves 
drawing, face painting, and 
setting up little stores for 
her sisters to shop at.  She 
wants to be a pet saver 
when she grows up. 
 

 
 

Lizzy just turned 9.  Our social 
butterfly loves playing with friends, 
being outside, and dancing.  She 
often puts on shows for us and tries 
hard to get her sisters to 
participate.  There’s never a dull 
moment when Lizzy is around!  
When she grows up, she wants to 
be either a pop star, a designer, or 
a pet store owner.   

 
Katherine is 12.  She is in that 
stage where sometimes she 
still seems like our little girl and 
sometimes she seems to have 
turned into a young lady.  A 
daydreamer who loves 
drawing, Minecraft, and 
animals, she hopes to run a 
horse ranch someday.  She 
plans to be a designer for LEGO 
to fund her hungry horses, dogs, and other pets. 
 

Ben came back to a new working 
group and project in a different 
building.  I came back to a half-
finished kitchen, lots of boxes to 
unpack, and two houses worth of 
stuff to sort.  We have both found 
the transition to be more difficult 
than we expected.  But we are taking 
the opportunity to make our 16-year 
marriage stronger and learn to love                                   

each other better.   
But this I call to mind, and therefore I have hope: The steadfast 
love of the Lord never ceases; his mercies never come to an end; 
they are new every morning; great is your faithfulness.  “The Lord 
is my portion,” says my soul, “therefore I will hope in him.” 
Lamentations 3:21-24 

Merry Christmas and Happy New Year, 
Ben, Erica, Katherine, Lizzy, Annabelle, Charlotte, 
Mabel, and GB 


