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In contrast to last year's, this current issue of Goerwitz Greetings
brings no remarkable news.  It's been a year of consolidation for us,
and at times a year of sadness (Richard 3's grandmother died last
spring).  Fortunately, we're developing some strong roots in our new
community.  And Richard 3's “new” (as of Feb 2002) job continues
to go well.

Permaculture
Probably the biggest family news this year is Richard 4's accept-

ance to Warren Wilson College, a small, environmentally-focused
school at the edge of the Appalachians situated just outside of Ashe-
ville, North Carolina.

Like last year, Richard 4 has participated actively in the North-
field High Environmental Club, and led a team of high school stu-
dents to a first-place finish in the regional envirothon–which gave
them a trip to the state finals, where they placed fourth, missing
third place, and a trophy, by just a hair when they lost a tough tie-
breaker.  Heading off to Warren Wilson represents a continuation of
his interest in the environment and things like sustainable agricul-
ture.

Speaking of which, Richard 4 has brought a new term, permacul-
ture, into our family's daily vocabulary.  Permaculture is basically a
philosophy of sus-
tainable small-scale
organic agriculture.
For us its benefit is
that it's enabled us to
reduce pretty dram-
atically the amount
of lawn we mow and
has given us deli -
cious herbs, vege-
tables, berries, and
grains (which R4 is
in charge of) just out-
side the back door.  Who knows, maybe he will find a way to turn
his aptitudes here into a livelihood after college.

This year Richard 4 sort of slipped into the chess team without in-
tending to.  Earlier in the year he would often, just to give the reg-
ular members some variety and have fun, stay after school Thurs-
days and play chess with them.  As time went on he did more with
the team, eventually becoming a member himself and working his
way up from number twelve to number eight.  Richard is a senior,
and so he'll never find out how well he would have done if he'd
started playing a few years earlier.  But Richard sees chess as a side-
light, and it's been a lot of fun for him just to be part of a hot divi-
sion, and possible state, champion chess team.

As a high school senior this year Richard 4 needed to have an
official senior picture taken.  Things sure have changed since Amy
and Richard 3 were teenagers: Back then the school photographer
would come and take a few shots of each student using the standard
mottled blue background, deliver the proofs to the school, and the
parents would just order what they wanted.  Now what happens  is

that the spring of the junior year the parents start receiving an ava-
lanche of advertising brochures from all the professional photogra-
phers within an hour's drive, offering special deals.  Just the basic
photo session costs about $75, but of course many options are avail-
able, all of which add to the expense.  Several hundred dollars later,
you end up with a nice picture.
Amy dutifully read the various
brochures and discussed their
merits with Richard 4.

Not understanding all the
hoopla, and not caring much
for anything even remotely for-
mal, Richard 4 asked Amy if
she would take his senior photo
herself.  Amy, whose avocation
is photography, was delighted
but apprehensive.  Would she,
with her very limited equip-
ment and no official studio, be
able to produce a high quality
image–that Richard 4 liked?
She figured she would give it a
try and they could always head
off to a professional photogra-
pher as a last resort.

Amy and R4 spent months talking about the best time (in fall dur-
ing the late afternoon to capture the right light) and the best  place (a
nearby park where the leaves would be colorful; and where Richard
could get some  nice red oaks in the background).  They ended up
making three excursions to three different parks during a two week
stretch in October, and took over 200 shots.  Remarkably they ended
up with one photo they both liked. But the best part of all, for Amy
at least, was that she had three perfect autumn hikes with her first-
born and favorite son.  She now recommends that everyone take
their own senior pictures.  The trick is to take enough shots.  With
200 plus photos, one is bound to turn out well.  You can see the one
we chose (done with the digital camera) to the right and above.

Staying at Home
Amy, who hasn't worked

since we moved to North-
field, has pretty much fig-
ured out this stay-at-home
mom stuff, though 2003 is
the first year since she was
fifteen that she has had no
earned income at all.  Jariya
and Amy both like to do
things.  Every morning Jariya asks Amy where they are going to go.
Their weeks are filled with playschool, playgroup, dance class,
lunch with Daddy, trips to the library, as well as the usual errands.
She also gets to see a lot of her family (who are all in the area).  Al-
though Amy enjoys her life right now, part of her feels as though
she's in maintenance mode (particularly when she's cleaning the kit-
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chen, picking up the house, doing laundry, and cooking).  While she
worries that she
isn©t moving for-
ward with her
own life, at the
same time she©s
not sure where
exactly she wants
to go.  As she
really has no prob-
lem filling her
days with child
care and home-
making, right now
she doesn©t feel

compelled to make any big changes.  She©s keeping her eyes open,
though, to new possibili ties, and welcomes any and all suggestions.

J, A, R, I, Y, A...Enter
Jariya is a joy, though don©t get us wrong:  She is three years old,

and often behaves accordingly.  Before we adopted her from Thai-
land back in 2001 Amy had worries about throwing a wildcard into
what was already a
stable, happy family
life. These worries
were totally un-
founded.  Jariya is a
wonderful, upbeat
child that©s very en-
thusiastic about life.
She©s caught on to
English well this past
year and can say pretty
much whatever she
wants.  Her comments
can often be funny.
While watching a football game with dad, she saw the camera pan to
a set of cheerleaders and said, “Daddy, they©re showing their breasts
to everyone.”  Just today she was coughing and asking for medicine.
Amy explained to her that she had  given her some medicine an hour
ago and that too much medicine could make her sick, to which Ja-

riya replied, “But I already am sick.”
    When asked to spell her name, Jariya,
already a computer enthusiast, replies,
“J, A, R, I, Y, A...enter” (which is ex-
actly what she types when she logs onto
our home network).  Okay, we admit it:
We let our three year-old surf the Net.
Al though Jariya can only read a few
words, she sure is good at navigating to
her favorite websites (saved as book-
marks) like Sesame Street, Nickel-
odeon, and Teletubbies.  She also uses
the mouse like a pro, clicking on any-
thing and everything.  One day she even
shut down our goerwitz.com web/mail
server, thinking that she was all done

and, because it was the end of the day, the computer should be all
done as well.  She quickly learned that some computers don©t ever
get turned off.

We are also happy to report that the adoption paperwork is fin-
ally, officially, at long last completed.  Just last week we received
Jariya©s Certificate of Citizenship in the mail.  This weighty docu-

ment comes directly from the Department of Immigration and Nat-
uralization Services (INS).  While it©s not required if a child©s adop-
tion has been finalized in the U.S., the adoption community strongly
recommends applying for it just to update the INS©s computers.  The
INS itself is a huge bureaucracy, with long lines at the offices and
long waits for paperwork processing (it took them six months to pro-
cess ours and their staff made a mistake early on).  We feel  sorry
for the legitimate immigrants whose lives depend on this depart-
ment.  They are a bit of an embarrassment. 

Farewell, Benz
Some of you may

remember our ex-
change student, Benz.
Benz spent the 2002-3
academic year with
us.  He was a true
ambassador for his
country, giving Thai
culture presentations
to Northfield elemen-
tary schools and playing on the high school tennis team.  This last
June, after an at times tough ten months working to improve his
English proficiency and learning to live with Americans, Benz left
us for his home.  It was hard to wave goodbye as his train pulled out
of the station (yes, he really did leave by train).  We keep in touch
with him and hope to see him again someday, maybe even visit him
in Thailand.

Patriotism, Leadership, and War
Richard 3 has been chafing, not about his job oddly enough, but

rather about politics.  Last October he had an epiphany about why
average people tend to support the expensive, poorly planned work
the Bush administration is doing in Iraq.

On his way into work he passes a busy intersection where a group
of die-hard anti-war activists of-
ten used to stand during peak
rush hour and hold up poignant,
sometimes amusing, signs like,
“Doesn©t pro-life mean anti-
war?”  A similar group meets
every Saturday on the town
square.  Sometimes R3 joins one
or another of these groups,
which consists mostly of people
a few years older than him who
came into their own during the
60s and early 70s.  This group
naturally takes a certain amount
of flak from the usual young
guys in pickup trucks.  These
guys can be abusive, spitting
and throwing stuff.  They are
the minority, though.  In reality,
the vast majority of people who
support our current policies are just average moms and pops driving
typical, functional passenger cars.

Anyway, the epiphany came when Amy happened to forward
Richard the text of a speech delivered in October on the Senate floor
by Robert Byrd in which  Byrd quotes G.M. Gilbert©s Nuremberg
Diaries, specifically the part where Gilbert interviews the infamous
Nazi propagandist, Hermann Goering.  Here is the relevant section:

Gilbert: We got around to the subject of war again and I said
that, contrary to [Goering©s] attitude, I did not think that the com-
mon people are very thankful for
leaders who bring them war and
destruction. 

Goering: But, after all, it is the
leaders of the country who deter-
mine the policy and it is always a
simple matter to drag the people
along, whether it is a democracy or
a fascist dictatorship or a Parlia-
ment or a Communist dictatorship.

Gilbert: There is one difference.  In
a democracy the people have some
say in the matter through their
elected representatives, and in the
United States only Congress can
declare wars.

Goering: Oh, that is all well and good, but, voice or no voice, the
people can always be brought to the bidding of the leaders. That
is easy. All you have to do is tell them they are being attacked
and denounce the pacifists for lack of patriotism and exposing
the country to danger. It works the same way in any country.

After reading this, Richard understood
how the question of whether to support
the Bushies© 87-billion dollar economic
and international relations debacle has
been turned into a litmus test of courage
and patriotism  It©s actually pretty obvious
when you think about it.  Most supporters
aren©t stupid or violent people.  They©re
just innocents who have been told that
there©s an evil force in the world threat-
ening our nation and the people of Iraq
(which is partly true), and that it would

therefore be not only unpatriotic to disagree with the Bushies, but
also dangerous.

Having come to this realization, when R3 stands out on the street
watching the moms and pops drive by sporting “support our troops”
bumper stickers, he©s not so much inclined to get his back up any-
more, or write it off to ignorance.  (After all, there©s nothing wrong
with caring about our troops and want to bring them all home).  Ra-
ther, he thinks back to Goering©s cynical assertions about patriotism,
leadership, and war and just hopes Ameri-
can democracy will prove them wrong.

Come Visit!
As for the family in general, we©re doing

just fine and our lives aren©t even particu-
larly hectic.  One important bit of informa-
tion we should pass on, though, is that we
still have an extra bedroom (until Jariya
gets big enough to sleep downstairs).  If
you©re in the neighborhood, therefore, make
a point of stopping by.  If you©re lucky, Ri-
chard 4 might show you around the garden,
or tell you about our new pawpaws (which
someday will produce the largest fruit of
any native American tree).  Richard 3 could also take you on a tour
of St. Olaf College, or of Carleton College (where he works).  If you
have a college-age kid thinking of going to a topnotch liberal arts

school, then the trip might be worth it for that alone.

Fun and Games
For those who like puzzles, we©ve put together a holiday word-

find.  In it you©ll see Christmas, Hanukkah, as well as a little New
Year©s stuff.  I know that there are other major religions that could
be represented here, but we©re only familiar with Jewish and Christ-
ian ones.  Anyway, pass this on to the kids and see how many words
they can find.  We©ll be amazed if anyone can find all the Christmas
and Hanukkah words because there©s stuff in here like shamash (the
middle candle of the menorah) and incarnation (the concept of God
becoming human)±terms that I just can©t imagine very many people
know both of, and will look for.
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Holiday Wishes
As always, we wish you a lucky, healthy, happy holiday season.

We ourselves aren©t particularly healthy right now, but that©s going
to end soon (we trust), and we©re so looking forward to hearing
from, or seeing, everyone this holiday season. 

Amy, Richard 3, Richard 4, and Jariya
Amy@Goerwitz.com, Richard@Goerwitz.com
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