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 I also spent quite a bit of time this summer tutoring one of my former Garrigan students in a calculus class he was 
taking.  The course was entirely online, which is definitely not the best option for a difficult math class.  Calculus also had 
nothing whatsoever to do with the kid’s major (construction management); it was just one of those “hard” classes they use 
to weed people out.  To his credit, though, the kid worked his tail off at it, and he ended up with a decent grade. 
 
 I spent a lot of time this year working on websites—something I have no formal training at all in but have gotten to 
be surprisingly good at.  In addition to daily updates to the school website (bishopgarrigan.org), I created a new website 
for my church (algonaucc.org) and I also did a lot of updates for the website of St. Cecelia’s Church (stceceliaalgona.org) 
that was originally created by one of the students I taught in my web page class I even made a couple of updates on my 
personal site (davidmburrow.com).  By current standards these are all “old-fashioned” sites (without the latest bells and 
whistles), but they all serve their purposes pretty well. 
 

I also continue to serve as webmaster for the Iowa Council of Teachers of Mathematics (iowamath.org), and I edit 
the newsletter for that organization.  My work on the ICTM board has been more than a bit aggravating this year, because 
there’s been some rather silly in-fighting among other board members.  Hopefully that will settle down, and we’ll get back 
to the job of trying to help the state’s math teachers. 
 
 I’ve continued to be busy at my church, though the work there has settled down a bit.  This summer we finally 
hired a new full-time minister for First Congregational Church.  He’s fresh out of seminary and a bit “green”, but he’s 
settling in well and the congregation seems to like him and his family a lot.  That means I’m no longer responsible for 
details like preparing the weekly bulletin, though I do still serve as a lector and as a member of the church board.  It is nice 
to have less responsibility, though, and not to feel I’m betraying people if I happen to be gone from church once in a while. 
 
 The rest of the family is doing pretty well.  As always I keep in closest contact with Margaret.  I talk with her by 
phone almost every week, and we see each other from time to time.  Though officially retired, she keeps very busy 
working as a Spanish/English interpreter for the local school district and also teaching Spanish and social studies classes 
at Northeast Iowa Community College.  She and a friend are looking at taking a cruise in the Mediterranean next year. 
 

John (who is two years retired from teaching English) spent much of the year working for the government setting 
up traps for parasitic insects in woodland areas around eastern Iowa.  He also continues working on various writing 
projects and spends some of his free time updating his blog (wakdjunkaga.wordpress.com).  His wife Janet continues to 
work as an office manager for an insurance company.  The two of them had a wonderful vacation in Budapest, Hungary 
this fall.  This fall they directed a very successful show for the community theatre in Dubuque. 
 
 Paul continues to thrive in his second career as a United Methodist minister.  He and a Hispanic woman serve as 
co-pastors of a circuit of three churches in the Perry area.  He’s very busy (probably even more so than he was as a 
teacher).  He also spent part of the year working shifts as a chaplain at the enormous Iowa Methodist Medical Center in 
Des Moines, and I had fun shadowing him in that role when I visited at Easter.  Paul and Nancy’s son Tim was married in 
July to a very nice young woman named Jessica, and I was pleased to visit with the whole family when we were down in 
Ankeny for the wedding.  Paul and Nancy had two vacations this year.  They went out to the Canadian Rockies in 
summer, and they also had a nice getaway to Door County, Wisconsin in October. 
 
 My brother Steve is still in northern Minnesota, and I see him the least of anyone in the family.  Margaret and I 
were able to get up there before our trip to Iceland, and I also got to see him in early November.  In the extended family, 
my Aunt Alaire had a bad fall earlier in the year, but she was doing fairly well when I saw her at Thanksgiving.  I was also 
pleased that Uncle Harvey and Aunt Max spent Thanksgiving with their entire family in Evanston, the first time in years 
they’ve all been able to be together.  On the other side of the family, we were saddened to hear of the death of my cousin 
John Blair right after Thanksgiving. 
 
 Christmas is always a time for traditions.  I was reminded of that this weekend as I prepared to decorate my 
classroom at school.  Each Christmas since I’ve been at Garrigan I’ve hung a paper chain with the names of all the 
students I teach on it, and as I write this I’m in the middle of putting together a chain honoring this year’s students.  I’ve 
always liked the symbolism of that paper chain.  It shows that we’re all connected to each other—and what better time 
than Christmas for that message.  I’m pleased to send these greetings to all those people I’m connected to.  I hope all of 
you have had a good year, that you have a happy and meaningful Christmas, and that 2012 brings wonderful things to 
you and to our world. 

Merry Christmas! 


