Chicago Heights November 10, 1913 

From Anna Samuelson 

To Lydia Helin 

God so loved the world that He gave His only son who, when each of them who believe in him will  not perish but have eternal life.

Dear sister, brother in law and children! 

Have many thanks for your letter and flowers- or birthday cards to Martin that we had. It is good to hear you have health. We understand that Helin is not so strong at times. It is still good that he do not have to be bedridden. We hear that you have already done some new additions into your house. It's all good to have it done now before winter comes. We already have cold weather here, so we are using about as much coal this year and last year we had to pay 10 dollars per tonne. 

We have great reason to be thankful for all the good God gives us. So far we have had job and quite good health. We are all having a little cold, but not worse than we can do our usual work. The children they attend school each day. Ingeborg and Albin they greet to their cousins that they will soon write to them. We hear that August is building a house. Have they bought a farm without houses on? What will they do with the old farm they worked on for so long? 

I understand you have not had a letter from our mother for a long time. Poor mother who can not write herself. I have not got any letter since the beginning of June, so I was so much waiting, so I wrote again the other day to mother. We will see if someone answers at some point.

I might mention that we have had missionary meeting here some time ago. Here were 3 different preachers, among them professor Risberg, a nice old man tested. Oh, what I wish you and your family and even August and his family were here. I know for sure you would all have listened and been blessed. Here are people so indifferent, so it is so few who bother to go and hear God's word. 

Oh, may God truly keep his children watching in this ultimate and seductive time. It is our wish and prayer. God help us that we may see Jesus in the daytime. Oh, let nothing in this world take our heart. There are no more than 2 ways. Are we on the way that goes to life or what is dearest to us. May we stop and examine carefully now, today, at this moment that we are ready when the offer comes. 

Dear sister, thanks for the letter with the beautiful birthday cards to Albin, that came now as I was writing. Thanks Herbert and Linnea. I see you had a letter from sister Maria. It was so dear to hear about mother. Now I shall conclude my letter this time. 

Write again soon! 

The dearest wishes from us all. Your sister Anna Samuelson. 

It's so sad you must have so much headache. If it was something that helped anyway. 

Dear greetings to August with his family. I wish I could go to you on your birthday. I have not remembered  until now that you on the 12th have your birthday.. 

