Dear Sisters and Brothers,
Fall is finally here or somewhat, and the temperatures are
dropping. I am so excited for cooler days and nights.
On September 16th we lost out PMWGM, Sister Rennie
Ofton. Sister Rennie was such a kind, loving and elegant
lady who always gave encouragement to those she met.
She was a mentor to many and will be dearly missed.
This year for my birthday, I flew home to Delaware on
September 21st to visit my family. It had been 10 years since
I had been able to do so and to be at our Dean family
reunion. My cousin and I began counting down the days until
I got on the plane by texting the 12 Days of Christmas. The
flight going and coming was very smooth and I even arrived
early. We had to wear a mask the entire time once you
walked into the airport until you walked out of the airport.
Covid-19 did not stopped people from flying; the flight was
booked with only the window and aisle seats available. The
weather was great from day one. I spent some of my birthday
at Rehobeth Beach watching and listening to the waves
coming in and out. The sound is so comforting; you feel the
tension just wash out of you with the outgoing tide. That
night, my son face timed me and my grandkids sang “Happy
Birthday” to me, what a joy.
Fall was definitely showing; leaves were changing colors;
porches were decorated with scarecrows and pumpkins and
lighted candles in the windows to welcome you if you
needed help. There were produce stands along the highway
and I even saw a stand that sold fresh eggs at the end of a driveway. We took a day and drove up to Lancaster,
Pennsylvania to the Amish Country. We passed dairy farms where I saw 3 cows just laying in the grass by the
back door of the farmhouse. We shared the road with horse and buggies’ and the people were so friendly and
inviting. Sisters and Brothers, it was absolutely a wonderful thing to be part of.
At our reunion on Saturday, I met cousins that I hadn’t seen in over 20 years. My father came from a family of 8
boys and 6 girls; and being in the military, we were never really in that part of the states as I was growing up.
Being with my family again was something that I really needed. Unfortunately, the 8 days flew by and it was time
to come back home. Hopefully it won’t be another 10 years before I get back to see them again.
Since we have been given permission to have business meetings over Zoom, I hope that your chapters have
been able to do so. I know it isn’t the same as meeting in person, but it is nice to be able to talk to each other until
we can meet again.
Please continue to stay safe and healthy. Keep in touch with each other and if you are in need of anything, please
do not hesitate to call someone. We are always here to help. I want to thank Brother Bob Bradshaw for exchanging
days with me and sending his letter in on Friday, October 2nd. The excitement of my trip, getting back home and
getting back on Mountain Standard Time, was a little overwhelming. I miss all of you and look forward to seeing
everyone again real soon.
“Though separated, you and I, by miles outreaching far, there is a bond that holds us close, our radiant Eastern Star.”
Love always,
Christel AGC

