Chicago Heights January 26, 1953

From Anna Samuelson

To Herbert Helin

Our dear nephews!

Wish you a good continuation of this new "påbegynta" year, with God's rich blessing.

Yes you'll have to forgive me for I am remiss to write to you and thank you for Christmas card with a gift. Time goes so fast so I can not keep up much with the few hours I'm up on the day. I am in bed most of the time. Every afternoon, I try to keep myself out of bed. Not because I'm tired of lieing, because I really enjoy to rest when I have been up very long time in the afternoons. Only if  I had not so big pain in my poor knees and limbs. Some days it is more difficult. But it is good to take one day at a time and if we can confidently recommend us to God's faithful father's hands, then we know that he is the best. Then he stands there and want to save us all.

Yes we both begin to be up at an advanced age, both your Aunt & Uncle Martin. So we may expect that we can not feel so well any more. We may go to doctors both of us and it has probably been a little help, we believe. Martin has not felt well for a few months, so he goes to a doctor at times in this city. I have another doctor who has come a couple times a month during 3 years. He lives in a small town called Bitcor. He is not very expensive too, but expensive enough for what he does. He takes $ 3 each time he is here. I do not know if I told you that at the end of 1952 we bought a kind of expensive pills that I take, 5 of them every day. They cost 75 cents piece. The first time we bought for $ 30. We had 40 pills. These I took 3 a day to begin with. Then the doctor said I should wait some X weeks. So we bought for $ 60. I'm about to take one a day now of the expensive, but as many as before of the other every day.

I think they have been helpful to my knees and feet. I can stand and walk a few steps away sometimes on the feet and you can never imagine how much fun it is to walk a little on my feet. It is a great help to Martin, so we see that God acts in grace with us and we know that old age takes its toll. It understands all of us.

I would probably say something about how we had it for Christmas. Christmas Eve we were at Ingeborg and Pit. Donald was at home and Albin and family and a brother of Judith, Albin's wife. They were six, they had four children so we were 15 in all. We had a good and nice soup. Then Christmas gifts were distributed and the children they had so fun and it's so gratifying to see. They had received so much from their relatives in California. Then we parted and went home to each other. Then on Christmas morning, everyone went to the Christmas Service in our church, both grown up and children, at six in the morning. Only me stayed at home alone.

Martin put the radio near the bed where I lay so I heard a Swedish and a good sermon in our mother tongue from Chicago. That began at five in the morning so Martin stayed home for a while and listened to the Swedish sermon, as we live so close to the church here. We hear a Swedish sermon every Sunday morning at 8 o´clock. We are so pleased that we can hear Swedish, because we have a priest here now who do not understand Swedish, so we value that we can hear Swedish on the radio so often, at least I have not been to our church and heard a sermon for more than three years.

I would probably mention that we were away at Albin's house and family on Christmas Day in the  afternoon and evening. Then there was no sermon in our church, so we sat there and watched and listened to "Thelevesen" (the TV). It was pretty much to see and listen to that day.

Well now I can greet you from Carolyn. She came home late last night. She has not been home ever since she got married and moved away from us.

Excuse my abundance of carelessness. Greetings from cousins ​​Ingeborg and Albin with families. Farewell for this time with many dear greetings from your Aunt Anna and Uncle Martin.

