Chicago Heights September 17, 1951

From Anna Samuelson

To Herbert Helin

Our dear nephew Herbert and Violet!

I want to try to write to you now before this month ends. Time passes so quickly. Forgive my negligence, but of course mostly I feel bad. Since I have so little desire to write and it is quite difficult to collect my thoughts. I am in bed most of the time during the day. In the afternoon, I'm up for a good while and then I try to write letters for a while. I'm so glad I can, because otherwise I could not get information from my dear siblings´ children in Sweden and less so in this also. Now the last months we have received letters from both my brother Johannes and your cousins. Annie I think you have heard, had a sister named Alma, and she lived with her. Annie is a cripple, has been since she was little and have learned to sew all kinds of clothes and had a lot of work for many many years. She had a sister named Alma. She was married but her husband died, but I do not remember how long ago. But after her husband's death she went home and started helping Annie to sew and she has been very helpful with Annie.

And last month, she was so unexpected sick so they took her to the nearest hospital. Where she died after a few weeks of suffering. There was something in the air tubes that pushed her heart, believed the doctors. Was she ready so everything is well, but so sad and difficult for the poor Annie. I'm so sorry I can not go and see her or be of any help in any way. But she says the cousins, who live so close is nice to her. When Alma was alive, she was with my brother Johannes, and made his washing of clothes and cleaned his house, so he probably misses her too.

Well now I've written a lot already that may not interest you, but I hope you have patience with me. I am writing to you Herbert and Linnea as I often wrote to your mother about every kind of things in our homeland Sweden. I know you can not have the interest in them at home as we, who grew up there, but it came to me I should let you know about your cousins sorrow.

It is a long time since I wrote to you and I forget if we have thanked you for the lovely cards we received, which was captured on Violet mother's birthday. Thank you very much, they were so good. I hear Mrs. Martin and me is just a one-year difference in age. I was 80 years old on May 1.  Greet her from me. I was in her home last time I was in Wash. ..

Now I want to end my long letter with dear greetings from us. They all have health, Albin and his family, Ingeborg and her family. Carolyn she works in Chicago every day.

Finally, dear greetings from Aunt Anna and Uncle Martin.

“I am so happy when I get to go at dusk peace beautiful, far away from earth cares small for God in humble prayer. It is so good in solitude to complain to God in their distress and keep in his mercy, his only protection and support”.

