Loveletter to Alison

Chantilly, France - March 9, 1998

Dear Alison:


This loveletter comes from one pen but fifty-two hearts. Little was left unsaid last night as shared words were directed to you. Still, we feel the need to bask in the glow and warmth that comes from humans reaching out to share the essence of the human spirit.


You have impressed us with your knowledge of history, geography, politics, literature and too many elective courses to enumerate. But we learned that you are so much more.


Your humor and kindness was communicated in so many forms that have your personal stamp. We will hear your sweet voice in our ears whispering, "Wakey, wakey" for a long time. The phrase, "But that's another story" has been cemented into our vernacular, and we'll do our best to wear it out on our friends and family back home. And it is with certainty that we'll never unfold another map without the vivid image of you standing before us.


But all of these examples are your mannerisms that keep our attention -- the outward signs. As much as they impress us, it is your inner beauty and charm that has caused us to fall in love with you. Your delightful mixture of laughter, excited bright eyes and hand gesticulations punctuating your words have kept us mesmerized for days.


You have the most pleasing voice and accent, as reflected in 52 folks begging, "Please, mommy, tell us another story!" You are very, very good at what you do, and your love for teaching and presenting the world to others is quite clear. You have inspired all of us to be better students.


You've actually done more than that. You have raised all of our standards and caused us to want to be the best at what we do.


The hope of perhaps being with you again brings joy to our hearts. Our prayer is that God will watch over you, that we will all cling to these wonderful memories forever, and that circumstances may bring us together once again.








We love you very much,








Fifty-two from Texas

