A NOTE TO BROTHERS AND SISTERS pdf
1: I Love You Messages for Brother â€“ www.enganchecubano.com
In essence, although inspired by my brothers, and addressed to the older of my two brothers, this is also a letter to my
dad, my male friends, my granddad, my uncles and all men and boys all my brothers.

Perhaps I first learned about you when I asked about the pale grey church in the mysterious watercolour in the
living room. A little parish church in south Wales is where you were both buried beneath a small wooden
cross. Or seven kids and no car? Three years later, they gave three-month-old Anna a home, only to find that
Mam was pregnant with you, Elizabeth. Premature, you struggled with a "blockage" for almost a week before
it got the better of you. The following year, , came twins. You, John, died in under a day. Your brother was
stillborn. When I came into the world in , it was something of a surprise. But I made it, guys. Their own flesh
and blood I know you would have loved them - wise, steady, honest people - as much as I did. The age gap
between me and Anna and Adam has never helped - nine years between Anna and I, while Adam is 12 years
older. Apart from the bad bits. Her bullying me to do the dishes, or screaming as Mam, in a rare act of anger,
dragged her out of bed by the hair. And him pouring a bucket of cold water over me or trying to pull my bikini
bottoms down. Especially when I was six and had finally told our parents that a neighbour had been sexually
abusing me. No one asked how I was feeling or what I needed. Mam and Dad never talked about it again. I felt
so isolated in the hurt and abandonment. Inside, I was dying. An awkward affection for Anna and Adam
comes nowhere near the depth of bond us blood siblings would have shared. Impostors where you could be.
Without you, I sometimes struggle to make sense of life; my place in it. Contributions should be , words long.
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2: For anyone that has lost a brother or sister
Brother or Sister Appreciation Letter Write this type of letter for any situation in which you are communicating your
appreciation to your brother or sister. You will likely need to modify this letter sample at least somewhat so that it most
closely matches what you want to communicate.

Etymology, meaning, and usage[ edit ] A sister facing her brother, and holding a tray with rakhis. Dictionary
of Hindustani and English Saluno: Nagari Pracarini Sabha, A thread worn around the wrist for the prevention
of distress, destruction, tribulation, or misfortune; -bandhan masculine: Hindi, the festival of Rakshabandhan
held on the full moon of the month of Savan, when sisters tie a talisman rakhi q. Hinduism i rakhi, bracelet of
red or yellow strings tied by a woman round the wrist of a man on a Hindu festival to set up brotherly
relations. Anthropologist Jack Goody , whose field study was conducted in Nandol , in Gujarat, describes
Rakshabandhan as an "annual ceremony Gordon Melton describes it as "primarily a North Indian festival.
Anderson and Pamela D. Young describe it as "one of the most popular festivals of North India. Mandelbaum
has described it as "an annual rite observed in northern and western India. Evolution of Raksha Bandhan: This
is the last "band" stanza , the poet fantasizes that he a Muslim would like to dress up as a "Bamhan" Brahmin
priest , with sacred thread and mark on forehead, so that he too can tie the threads on the wrists of all the
beautiful people around him. The Raksha and Janeoo mentioned in your present communication of 17th which
you had sent on the occasion of Rakshabandhan got stranded somewhere, and have not yet arrived. There is
little chance of their being recovered now. Pant Raja , from Ahmednagar Fort prison on 26 August
Sociologist Yogendra Singh has noted the contribution of American anthropologist McKim Marriott , to an
understanding of the origins of the Raksha Bandhan festival. But, before going off with their husbands, the
wives as well as their unmarried village sisters express their concern for and devotion to their brothers by
placing young shoots of barley, the locally sacred grain, on the heads and ears of their brothers. The brothers
reciprocate with small coins. On the same day, along with the ceremonies of Saluno, and according to the
literary precedent of the Bhavisyottara Purana , The Brahman domestic priests of Kishan Garhi go to each
patron and tie upon his wrist a charm in the form of a polychrome thread, bearing tassel "plums. The
ceremonies of both now exist side by side, as if they were two ends of a process of primary transformation. He
should also according to his ability, offer libations of water to the gods, to the paternal ancestors, as prescribed
by the Vedas for the task required to be accomplished before the study of the Vedas, to the sages, and as
directed by the gods carry out and bring to a satisfactory conclusion the shradh ceremony to honor the
deceased. It is commended that a Shudra should also make a charitable offering, and take a bath accompanied
by the mantras. That very day, in the early afternoon between noon and 3 PM it is commended that a small
parcel bundle or packet be prepared from a new cotton or silk cloth and adorned with whole grains of rice or
barley, small mustard seeds, and red ocher powder, and made exceedingly wondrous, be placed in a suitable
dish or receptacle. Always stay firm in resolve. Rakhi and its local performances in Kishan Garhi were part of
a festival in which connections between out-marrying sisters and village-resident brothers were affirmed.
Many younger married women arrive a few weeks earlier at their natal homes and stay until the ceremony. It
is a month of joy and gaiety, with swings hanging from tall trees. Girls and women swing high into the sky,
singing their joy. The gaiety is all the more marked because women, especially the young ones, are expected
to return to their natal homes for an annual visit during Savan. Urbanization, and midth century
transformations[ edit ] Journal entries of a newly-married, English-speaking, urban Indian woman around the
time of Raksha Bandhan, August The Hindu lunar calendar dates are below the English ones. Shopping, 13
August Shravana, 11th day, waxing moon. Boards train for natal home, 15 August Shravana, 13th day waxing
moon Arrives at natal home 16 August Shravana 14th day, waxing moon. Raksha Bandhan, 17 August
Receives Rupees 10 from her brother. Shravana, last day, full moon. In his village study , anthropologist
McKim Marriott noted transformations of ritual that had begun to take place: A further, secondary
transformation of the festival of Charm Tying is also beginning to be evident in Kishan Garhi, for the thread
charms of the priests are now factory-made in more attractive form A few sisters in Kishan Garhi have taken
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to tying these The new string charms are also more convenient for mailing in letters to distant, city-dwelling
brothers whom sisters cannot visit on the auspicious day. Beals reports, furthermore, that brothers in the
electrified village of Namhalli near Bangalore tuned in to All India Radio in order to receive a time signal at
the astrologically exact moment, and then tied such charms to their own wrists, with an accompaniment of
broadcast Sanskrit mantras. The rituals associated with these rites, however, have spread beyond their
traditional regions and have been transformed through technology and migration, [13] According to
anthropologist, Leo Coleman: In modern rakhi, technologically mediated and performed with manufactured
charms, migrating men are the medium by which the village women interact, vertically, with the cosmopolitan
centerâ€”the site of radio broadcasts, and the source of technological goods and national solidarity.
Lightweight and decorative rakhis, which are easy to post, are needed in large quantities by the market to cater
to brothers and sisters living in different parts of the country or abroad. But since independence and the
gradual opening up of Indian society, Raksha Bandhan as celebrated in North India has won the affection of
many South Indian families. For this festival has the peculiar charm of renewing sibling bonds. The RSS
employs a cultural strategy to mobilise people through festivals. It observes six major festivals in a year.
Varsha Pratipada the Hindu new year , Shivajirajyarohonastava the coronation of Shivaji , guru dakshina,
Raksha Bandhan a North Indian festival in which sisters tie ribbons round the wrists of their brothers to
remind them of their duty as protectors, a ritual which the RSS has re-interpreted in such a way that the leader
of the shakha ties a ribbon around the pole of the saffron flag, after which swayamsevaks carry out this ritual
for one another as a mark of brotherhood , [17] Finally, the nation state in India has itself promoted this
festival. Broadcast mantras become the emblems of a new level of state power and the means of the
integration of villagers and city dwellers alike into a new community of citizens. One way has been to oppose
the inheritance rights of a daughter or a sister to those of the brother. Except in cases where there are no
brothers, the sisters either sign away their in favour of their brother or sell it to him at a nominal price. This
code of conduct is observed knowingly by both the natal and conjugal families. Brother-sister bonds of love
have also been greatly encouraged, visible in the noticeable revival of the Raksha Bandhan festival and the
renewed sanctity it has claimed in north India. The ritual thread is offered, though not tied and higher caste
men customarily give some money in return. Prayers and puja of Lord Krishna and Radha are performed there.
Sisters tie rakhi to brothers and wish immortality. Political parties, offices, friends, schools to colleges, street
to palace celebrate this day with a new hope for a good relationship. Kolis are the fishermen community of the
coastal state. The fishermen offer prayers to Lord Varuna, the Hindu god of Sea, to invoke his blessings. As
part of the rituals, coconuts were thrown into the sea as offerings to Lord Varuna. The locals buy kilometres of
strong kite string, commonly called as "gattu door" in the local language, along with a multitude of kites. It is
observed by both Hindus and Buddhists of Nepal. The Raksha Bandhan-like brother sister festival is observed
by other Hindus of Nepal during one of the days of the Tihar or Diwali festival. The two boys become
frustrated that they have no sister to celebrate Raksha Bandhan with. They ask their father Ganesha for a
sister, but to no avail. Finally, saint Narada appears who persuades Ganesha that a daughter will enrich him as
well as his sons. He was their malik, their owner; they were more often dasis than patnis wives. Yet Ganesha
was married to them, albeit within a marriage different from other divine matches in the lack of a clear
familial context. Such a context has recently emerged in the popular film Jai Santoshi Ma. The film builds
upon a text, also of recent vintage, in which Ganesha has a daughter, the neophyte goddess of satisfaction,
Santoshi Ma. He calls her bahenmansa â€” his "mind-born" sister. The boys are jealous, as they, unlike their
father, have no sister with whom to tie the rakhi. They and the other women plead with their father, but to no
avail; but then Narada appears and convinces Ganesha that the creation of an illustrious daughter will reflect
much credit back onto himself. Ganesha assents and from Rddhi and Siddhi emerges a flame that engenders
Santoshi Ma. Sikandar movie, [ edit ] Film historian Arthur Pomeroy describes the manufacture of a modern
and widespread Indian legend in the movie Sikandar: Puru , a conversation with a young, friendly Indian
village woman named Surmaniya, Roxane learns about the Indian feast of Rakhi which is being celebrated at
that very moment with the purpose of strengthening the bond between sister and brother 0: On this occasion,
sisters tie a ribbon i. Besides, Roxane is also told that the relationship need not be one of consanguinity; every
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girl can choose a brother. As a result of their bond, he offers her gifts befitting her rank and promises not to
harm Alexander 0: Later, when Porus comes into hand-to-hand combat with the Greek king, he stands by his
promise and spares him 1: Interestingly, the rakhi episode with Porus is still to this day very popular in India
and is cited as very early historical evidence for the origin of the authentic Hindu festival called Raksha
Bandhan. He came to the beleaguered walls too late, Vain was the splendid sacrifice to save; Famine and
death were sitting at the gate, The flower of Rajasthan had found a grave. When Rani Karnavati, the widowed
queen of the king of Chittor, realised that she could not defend against the invasion by the Sultan of Gujarat,
Bahadur Shah , she sent a rakhi to Emperor Humayun. The Emperor, according to one version of the story, set
off with his troops to defend Chittor. Since none of the contemporary sources mention this, little credit can be
given to this story
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3: A Letter to My Brother Before His Wedding Day
Thank you messages for brother Write a sweet note and send it to him as a text or a message on WhatsApp. If it is a
special celebration, scribble it out on a greeting card.

But not your sister. Thank You Quotes for Sisters How do people make it through life without a sister?
Attributed to Amy Li To have a loving relationship with a sister is not simply to have a buddy or a confident
Attributed to Marion C. Garretty, American writer Where shall we see a better daughter or a kinder sister or a
truer friend. Jane Austen , English novelist. Alice Walker and feminist b. Author unknown A ministering
angel shall my sister be. Attributed to George Wasserstein Sisters are different flowers from the same garden.
Author unknown My sister: From a letter to her sister My sister taught me everything I really need to know,
and she was only in sixth grade at the time. Cali Rae Turner We acquire friends and we make enemies, but our
sisters come with the territory. Jenny DeVries A toast once heard: Louisa May Alcott A loyal sister is worth a
thousand friends. Marian Eigerman For there is no friend like a sister in calm or stormy weather. Christina
Rosetti , English poet We are sisters. We will always be sisters. Our differences may never go away, but
neither, for me, will our song. How good it is to have a sister whose heart is as young as your own. Chris
Montaigne There is no time like the old time, when you and I were young! Each of our lives will always be a
special part of the other. Author unknown I, who have no sisters or brothers, look with some degree of
innocent envy on those who may be said to be born to friends. James Boswell , Scottish lawyer and author
Brothers and sisters are as close as hands and feet.
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4: In the name of my Chitrali brothers and sisters, a letter from Canada â€“ ChitralToday
Letter of Brother to Sister is a candid letter of an older brother to a younger sister that speaks of how genuine sibling
love can overlook petty squabbling that generally characterizes young sibling relationships.

A few words of praise not only inspire our loved ones to work even harder but also strengthen the bond
between us. So now we can praise our beloved brother by these simple text messages and make him realize
that in spite of all the little fights we have had we are always happy with his achievements. Sample
Appreciation Messages for Brother Dearest brother, I would like to appreciate you for all the love and care
that you have showered on me. Having such a caring brother like you is the best thing to be. Thanks for
everything that you have done, being with you is always a great fun. You have held our heads high above with
your recent success. Dearest brother, we are proud to see you studying with such excellence. We greatly
appreciate your efforts and sincerity, keep on working hard. You are the best brother a sister can get in her life.
I sincerely appreciate the love and care that you shower on me all the while. You are a person who best knows
how to make me smile. Thanks a lot for being there at my side. Dearest brother, I truly appreciate the care that
you shower on me, mom and dad. I am sure that they are proud to call you as their son as I am proud to call
you as my brother. Your concern and love for us is greatly appreciated. I would like to appreciate my brother
for his recent success. You have proved your talents. Good luck for your future. You make me feel proud as I
stand here and see you reach the apex of success. I appreciate your potentials. But today I am happy as your
success and achievements prove me wrong. I admire you and look up to you as true friend, philosopher and
guide. So, again you gave me an opportunity to appreciate your effort.
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5: Brother or Sister Appreciation Letter Sample
Our brothers and sisters are there with us from the dawn of our personal stories to the inevitable dusk. Susan Scarf
Merrell, American journalist & author.

Firstly, let me say that I am sorry. I am incredibly sorry that life has contorted itself in such an unthinkable,
unbelievable and unfair direction, leaving you feeling like you have stepped outside of reality into some sort
of macabre dream world of disbelief and despair, a rabbit hole of sepia memories and faded laughter. I am
sorry you have had to feel your legs collapse beneath you, and that you now have to face an unrecognisable
world. I write you this letter, because I know how lonely it feels. Loss on any level is one of the hardest things
to come to terms with. I can not for a moment imagine the pain a parent must feel when they lose a child. The
sickening in-justice, the perversion of chronology. Losing someone you have poured your love, soul and
wisdom into. Protecting them, guiding them, dreaming for, and with them. Only to have them seized from
you. It can only be an agony like no other. I also can not for a second comprehend the depth of the pain that
must be felt by someone that loses their partner. Their partner is their future. It must feel like the very fabric of
time has been torn open, leaving a black hole that sucks in your energy, motivation and drive, leaving behind
it only anger, sorrow and unanswerable questions. Memories of lost love, and tormenting visions of a lost
future. But what of a sibling? I have seen very little in the way of support for you, I am sure you have seen the
same. This is not such an easy relationship to quantify, to see from afar, or to even understand from up close.
The bond shared between a sibling is so distinct, unique and irreplaceable, that it may not even be until you
lost it, that you truly recognised its beauty and value. I am sure no two relationships are the same, but I know
there are commonalities. Perhaps you hid together when you were scared, laughed together when you were
free. You screamed and shouted at each other, knowing that within the hour it could be water under the bridge.
You shared in the saddest moments, you shared in the happiest. You looked over at times with pride, jealousy,
frustration, confusion, but always with love. They are your link to the past, your friend in the present and
sounding board for your future. They may drive you up the wall, but they are the first person in your corner,
the first hand that reaches out when you are knocked down. With a sibling, not only do you share the same
genes, you share many of the same experiences growing up. If you were close as children you will have had an
extraordinary amount of similar feedback from the world. As you grew together, you will have grown almost
in symbiosis with each other. For instance, if you have a very exuberant, expressive and vocal sibling, you
may be inclined to be more introverted, analytical and reflective. The time you have learning together, the
genes you share and the bond you form between you, has the ability to give you an incredible understanding of
each other. You have seen the world through a similar lens. For me, it is humour. My sister and I shared a
sense of humour that could never be explained, because it had been formed over two and a half decades.
Intricate layers of gathered subtleties, an accumulation of memorised mischief. Like an orchestra that now
played in perfect symphony, each instrument reflecting a shared moment of laughter, perfectly conducted to
the point where we could both hear the music with just a fleeting glance or raised eyebrow. From the outside,
we would probably have looked like mad lunatics, but from the inside we saw the madness of the world
around us. The satirical in every situation. This is just an example of that shared understanding, an empathy
that has been crystallised into our very souls by the proximity of our intertwined journeys. Rolled eyes when
your mum has had one too many glasses of red. That once served as a comfort, in a daunting and rapidly
encroaching world, that is now the biggest burden you have ever carried. You imagined how your lives would
unfold, how your kids would play together. Being an aunt or uncle. The love of a brother or sister is a type of
unconditional love, a love not based on judgement, requirement or validation. When you lost your brother or
sister not only did you have to see them go, but in many ways, you had to die with them. You had to feel every
fear, recognise every look and then lose something you may have never lived without. You may have known
no other life but the one with them in it. And if you have, it is likely just for a few of your early years. Now
you stand back, you find yourself at the epicentre of the nuclear fallout, the eye of the storm. Your experiences
I am sure will be differing but it can feel like you have now begun to see life almost as a surreal movie, a third

Page 7

A NOTE TO BROTHERS AND SISTERS pdf
party experience. So much noise, but none of it you really hear, you feel a sense of being alone that you did
not even know existed. The more crowded a place, the more alone you feel. That feeling that there is simply
nothing that can be done. Nothing that can be done to make this better. Words fall deaf as you are greeted with
seemingly, such a forlorn future, that your only natural response is to withdraw within yourself and put
something else at the helm, an autopilot. I would often find myself in solemn-soliloquy, just apologising
aloud. Fear, all of a sudden you have had to face your own mortality so closely. The person that you may have
seen so much of yourself in has passed, if the world can be cruel enough to take them, then it can just as easily
be me. Fear for them; Where are they now? Are they at rest? Have they moved on? Your beliefs, values and
understanding I am sure have been called into question in every single direction. The feeling of an
irreplaceable loss leaves a space, a space that is commonly filled with panic. When something is so widely out
of your own control, something that is causing you pain and there is no visible solution, panic is the natural
reaction. When panic is not taking hold, you may have experienced the background noise of its ever present
adrenal precursor, anxiety. A completely natural responses to a completely un-natural situation. Try to see
them as your body and mind reacting to shock and not as a mental weakness or fragility that will hold you
back in the future. Only to come up short, finding nothing but painful flashbacks. It is on damage control,
vivid and free flowing memories can act to push you further into your grief, so our mind sometimes blocks
them out. Then the very people you might have turned to in times of trouble, are struggling for air. Your
parents may have fallen into disarray. The people that have guided you, comforted you and told you it will be
ok, are now lost at sea. There is no textbook for this situation, no guidelines, only cliched quotes. It might be
hard to understand why other people are dealing with the loss so differently, perhaps they seem to be dealing
with it too well. It is possible they have become closed and you want to talk, or vice-versa. Most will be in
shock, and that shock will stay with people for varying lengths of time. Everyone will react differently. It can
be very hard for some to express and others to contain what is going on inside them. Well meaning friends,
heartfelt family, compassionate counsellors, all so important yetâ€¦ Nobody could understand, nobody apart
from the very person you have lost. If you have only recently suffered your loss. There is no corner of the
earth that you will be able to hide from this pain I looked. You just have to allow it, allow it to knock you off
your feet when it does. However you will adjust to living with the pain. Physically and emotionally, you
probably feel like the line between those two things has blurred considerably. I know that the pain became
very physical for me, often immobilising and relentless. But when you look after your body and your mind it
has an incredible ability to heal. Embrace your sadness, the attempts to medicate us out of sadness and
melancholy are not only futile, but mis-guided. Allowing an appreciation of melancholy can help you find
peace with your sadness and move past feelings of anger. Never forget, depression is an unexplained and
irrational misery. There is nothing unexplainable about feeling sorrow for the loss of someone you love. There
is a big difference. The chances are, a lot of people miss your brother or sister, a lot. You are lucky, you get to
carry them with you at all times, you know their voice, their inner voice. They are with you in your actions,
your interactions. They are with you in your sadness and joy. There is a reason you may remind people of
them, because in many ways you are them. I like to try and focus on how enriched my life was for having
them, rather then how depleted it is without them. Although it might not seem like it now, but those sheet-ice
memories that take the air from your lungs and close your throat, will one day return to colour and bathe your
stitched-together-soul in comforting warmth. But they have left you behind precious gifts.
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6: 47 Brother Poems - Poems to Brothers from Siblings
We are brother and sister against the world. As your older sister, I support you. I don't have to even begin to like your
decisions or your logic in making certain life choices.

Make sure you never miss a post by subscribing via email. This post may contain affiliate links, so be sure to
view my disclosure policy. My brother is getting married soon. In just one month and two weeks, he will be
standing at the front of a church in a grey suit awaiting his beautiful bride. He honestly chose such a wonderful
woman to claim as his wife. I am going on three years of marriage. As my brother prepares for one of the
biggest days of his life, I wanted to write him this letter. Before Your Wedding Day: A Letter to My Brother
To my little brother, Logan, I am really surprised how quickly this special day of yours is approaching. I have
enjoyed getting to see you fall in love with your bride, Kendall. I watched as you planned a proposal to
remember and even helped you orchestrate it. You have last minute planning to do, but, for the most part, you
both are ready to step into a new life together as one. As you prepare for this new journey of marriage, I have
some things I feel I need to share with you. Things I wish for you, advice I want you to remember. Some
things I hope you and your wife will also experience, and others I hope you will never know the feeling of. I
wish I could say this is going to be an easy journey. That the dating was the hardest part. But honestly and
realistically, the hard has only just begun. There will be days when you will want to scream at her. There will
be times when you want to walk away. I know that might seem far-fetched right now, but life throws some
hard things at us whether we like it or not. And you two are both very different people with different opinions
and backgrounds. A lot of the hard will just be you two learning the ropes of living together. I often want to
pick out what my husband did wrong rather than see myself for who I truly am. When you feel frustrated,
annoyed, even mad â€” try to take a little time to look at yourself. Did you start this mess? Did you make it
worse? What could you do to improve things? How could you have handled it better? Focus on bettering
yourself and becoming a selfless husband, rather than pointing a finger at her even if it is totally and
completely her fault! Yeah, a lot of it will just be learning, especially in those first couple years. It leaves
puddles of tears in my eyes to think of the hard you both will have to endure. But sadly, I do know you will
have to face them. Seasons of sorrow will come. Instead, I need to tell you something very important. Every
single day you must decide whether to love your wife, whether to honor your vows, and whether you will do
whatever it takes to honor your covenant with one another and with God. It is up to you both to decide
whether those hard times will tear your marriage apart or pull your marriage together. You have a choice to
make. I encourage you to let those moments and seasons strengthen your marriage. Let them make you
stronger as individuals and as a couple. Lean into God during those times. Draw closer to Him together. Focus
your eyes on Jesus and His mercy and grace. Remember the forgiveness you have been given and offer it to
others, especially to your wife sometimes your spouse can be the hardest person to forgive. Because it is hard
work, but it is also very worth it. From your Spongebob watching days are those over yet? As a man, you will
be the provider of your family after your wedding day. But I also know you are smart and capable. I pray that
you will be the man God has created you to be â€” a man who will fight for his marriage, a man who will
honor his wife, and a man who will fully give himself to God. Look to Him in every decision and He will
guide your paths. I am also praying that God keeps temptation away from both you and your wife and that He
surrounds your marriage with protection. I hope that your marriage is full of laughter and happiness and
holding hands. I hope that it is full of playfulness and long talks and loving hugs. The most important thing I
want you to know as you approach your wedding day is you are absolutely always welcome to talk to me or
Travis. I hope that our joys and heartaches, our decisions and struggles, can be of benefit to your marriage. We
want to share our stories with you â€” even the worst of them â€” if God can use them to help you in your own
marriage. I pray blessings upon your marriage.
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7: An open letter to our Jewish brothers and sisters - FEZANA
From cute texts to handwritten notes to sharing quotes on Pinterest - there are heaps of ways to let your brother know
how much he means to you. As cheesy and lame as this sounds, the sweet bond between two brothers or that between
a brother and a sister is the foundation on which childhood memories will rest on.

I have always loved you. You are my older sister and I respect you. Some how we grew apart and I wish I
could change that. Maybe you have some ideas? There are lots of days I miss you so much, in fact most days.
So I guess I gave up. I know you have a full, active life. You were always more than ready to step up and help
kids. You fostered kids for a lot of years, hard to place kids, the kids that needed a loving home desperately.
You even adopted 3 of those foster kids. Now, at this stage of your life you should be living it easy, your
adopted kids are all grown and off on their own now. Yet there you are raising two beautiful little girls who
needed you. Well, let me amend that, you take care of mom as much as mom will let you. You visited me, you
comforted me when I was scared and hurting. No one else in the family ever came to see me in the hospital,
but you were there every day. You had a full house then, small kids and a husband to take care of, but you
never hesitated in letting me stay with you for a couple of weeks. I have never forgotten that. The second time
I called you and told you I think I needed to go to the hospital when I had a terrible gall bladder attack. You
dropped everything and took me and stayed with me throughout my emergency visit and the next day through
my surgery. Again, the only family that visited me. I was much less terrified because you were there. If not,
thank you sister dear. I remember growing up we used to have such fun. We shared a bedroom, till you got
married and moved into your own home. That took a lot of compromise and adjusting on both our parts,
sharing a room, but we did it. More studious, more helpful, more whatever. I was never like you though. We
are light years apart in personalities, yet you were always the one I felt the closest too. I was the one that had a
quick temper, you took forever to get mad and then all you did was cry, which made you more angry. I was
the bad girl, skipped school, ran with a crowd of unruly girls, smoked. At least I never drank lol. You were the
one that always dreamed of being married and having a large family. I never saw myself as married and from
the beginning I never wanted kids. You babysat when you were old enough to. I buried my head in a book and
kept away from most kids. You had no interest in cooking, I have cooked since an early age and have always
loved it. So many differences, yet we always got along and damn it I miss that. When we were kids we
comforted each other through the bad times. We laughed at stupid things. We argued over silliness. But we
were always close. I still have the small scar between my eyebrows where your fingernail dug in during one
our childhood fights. I always smile when I see it. You silently opened the door and scared the crap out of me
when you circled my neck with your hands. I remember I was so scared all I could do was cry. At first you
laughed till you saw how upset I was. You always felt bad afterwards for scaring me so much. Maybe it is my
fault we drifted so far apart. I moved away from home many years ago, had my own life to live, had my own
problems to deal with. I moved around a lot during my years away. You moved to Townsend and there you
stayed. I married and you were there for the first one. You were there again when I divorced. By the time I
remarried problems arose between us and since then things have not gotten better. So this letter is for you Jill,
my dear sister, my only sister. You may never get a chance to read it. But it will be here, on the internet,
floating around. So maybe one day you can capture it, read it and know how much your little sister loves you
and wishes only the best for you, as you deserve only the best.
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Mam and Dad weren't the type to sit their children down because they had "something important to say". Perhaps I first
learned about you when I asked about the pale grey church in the mysterious.

Throughout all those conversations that I have loved having with you, there are still some things burning
inside of me that I want to share with you. Some of it you may know and some of it may be a surprise, but
speaking for the sisters in this world, I bet many of them can relate to what I want you to know. I want you to
know SO many things about me and my thoughts on us and you know if I was given the chance I could
probably talk for days about this. So grab a beer or whisky , kick back, and let me fill you in. We get pretty
scrubby when we go to the lake. I always wanted to fit in and be just like you guys. You all are incredibly
talented and so different in what you are good at, what interests you have, and where you are at in your current
stage of life. I want you to know that I love those aspects about each of you and it makes me so proud to be
able to tell people who you are and what you are like and the fact that you are all so different in the best ways
possible. I never liked any of the nicknames you gave me growing up. Manjapwannanap I used to hide my
favorite foods around the kitchen when we were younger to ensure I actually got some food. Growing up with
all six of you was tough when it came to getting to eat my favorite foods. You guys ate so much food! So I
would strategically help mom unpack all of the groceries each week from Cub or Hy-Vee to see what she got
and then I would hide my favorites in random cupboards throughout the kitchen. I will always be there to
support you in anything you want to do or try. Iwilldoanything Click To Tweet Being the little sister was
tough at times. Your kids are my favorite sunshine in the whole world. I love spending time with the little and
not so little kiddos that call me Auntie! They are the most precious, spunky, and funny personalities to hang
out with and I adore them. You guys can be a hard package to sell. You know how you guys can have
conversation after conversation by just quoting movies? It entails no functionality of how a normal
conversation would go, just quotes. I love our last name. Having all of you together in one place, at the same
time, creates my most favorite memories. I long for the days that we can actually ALL be together. I love
having six brothers, but I also have to say having sisters now too is a huge perk of you guys getting hitched.
Thanks for picking out my sisters for me who are also amazing women who I get to also call friends. You
guys, the bottom line is, I love you. You each have played such an instrumental part in my life in all sorts of
ways. I recognize that and that makes me treasure the moments I do have with each one of you. I am a life
design coach based in the heart of Minnesota embracing life with my mini doxie named Boots.
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U.S. Catholic Bishops Pastoral Letter on Racism Racism is an evil which endures in our society and in our Church.
Despite apparent advances and even significant changes in the last two decades, the reality of racism remains.

Despite apparent advances and even significant changes in the last two decades, the reality of racism remains.
In large part it is only external appearances which have changed. In we spoke out against the blatant forms of
racism that divided people through discriminatory laws and enforced segregation. We pointed out the moral
evil that denied human persons their dignity as children of God and their God-given rights. We are convinced
that the majority of Americans realize that racial discrimination is both unjust and unworthy of this nation. We
do not deny that changes have been made, that laws have been passed, that policies have been implemented.
We do not deny that the ugly external features of racism which marred our society have in part been
eliminated. But neither can it be denied that too often what has happened has only been a covering over, not a
fundamental change. Today the sense of urgency has yielded to an apparent acceptance of the status quo. The
climate of crisis engendered by demonstrations, protest, and confrontation has given way to a mood of
indifference; and other issues occupy our attention. In response to this mood, we wish to call attention to the
persistent presence of racism and in particular to the relationship between racial and economic justice. Racism
and economic oppression are distinct but interrelated forces which dehumanize our society. Movement toward
authentic justice demands a simultaneous attack on both evils. Our economic structures are undergoing
fundamental changes which threaten to intensify social inequalities in our nation. We are entering an era
characterized by limited resources, restricted job markets and dwindling revenues. In this atmosphere, the poor
and racial minorities are being asked to bear the heaviest burden of the new economic pressures. Because it is
less blatant, this subtle form of racism is in some respects even more dangerous -- harder to combat and easier
to ignore. Major segments of the population are being pushed to the margins of society in our nation. As
economic pressures tighten, those people who are often black, Hispanic, Native American and Asian -- and
always poor -- slip further into the unending cycle of poverty, deprivation, ignorance, disease, and crime.
Racial identity is for them an iron curtain barring the way to a decent life and livelihood. The economic
pressures exacerbate racism, particularly where poor white people are competing with minorities for limited
job opportunities. The Church must not be unmindful of these economic pressures. We must be sensitive to
the unfortunate and unnecessary racial tension that results from this kind of economic need. Our concern over
racism follows, as well, from our strong commitment to evangelization. Pope John Paul II has defined
evangelization as bringing consciences, both individual and social, into conformity with the Gospel.
Therefore, as the bishops of the United States, we once again address our pastoral reflections on racism to our
brothers and sisters of all races. We do this, conscious of the fact that racism is only one form of
discrimination that infects our society. Such discrimination belies both our civil and religious traditions. The
United States of America rests on a constitutional heritage that recognizes the equality, dignity, and
inalienable rights of all its citizens. Further, we are heirs of a religious teaching which proclaims that all men
and women, as children of God, are brothers and sisters. Every form of discrimination against individuals and
groups--whether because of race, ethnicity, religion, gender, economic status, or national or cultural origin--is
a serious injustice which has severely weakened our social fabric and deprived our country of the unique
contributions of many of our citizens. While cognizant of these broader concerns, we wish to draw attention
here to the particular form of discrimination that is based on race. The Sin of Racism Racism is a sin: Racism
is the sin that says some human beings are inherently superior and others essentially inferior because of races.
It is the sin that makes racial characteristics the determining factor for the exercise of human rights. It mocks
the words of Jesus: In order to find the strength to overcome the evil of racism, we must look to Christ. In
Christ Jesus "there does not exist among you Jew or Greek, slave or freedom, male or female. All are one in
Christ Jesus. When we give in to our fears of the other because he or she is of a race different from ourselves,
when we prejudge the motives of others precisely because they are of a different color, when we stereotype or
ridicule the other because of racial characteristics and heritage, we fail to heed the command of the Prophet
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Amos: Then let justice surge like water, and goodness like an unfailing stream. The structures of our society
are subtly racist, for these structures reflect the values which society upholds. They are geared to the success
of the majority and the failure of the minority. Members of both groups give unwitting approval by accepting
things as they are. Perhaps no single individual is to blame. The sinfulness is often anonymous but nonetheless
real. The sin is social in nature in that each of us, in varying degrees, is responsible. All of us in some measure
are accomplices. As our recent pastoral letter on moral values states: We must seek to resist and undo
injustices we have not ceased, least we become bystanders who tacitly endorse evil and so share in guilt in it.
The continuing existence of racism becomes apparent, however, when we look beneath the surface of our
national life: In the second quarter of , 4. These same youths presently suffer the crippling effects of a
segregated educational system which in many cases fails to enlighten the mind and free the spirit, which too
often inculcates a conviction of inferiority and which frequently graduates persons who are ill prepared and
inadequately trained. In addition, racism raises its ugly head in the violence that frequently surrounds attempts
to achieve racial balance in education and housing. With respect to family life, we recognize that decades of
denied access to opportunities have been for minority families a crushing burden. Racial discrimination has
only exacerbated the harmful relationship between poverty and family instability. Racism is only too apparent
in housing patterns in our major cities and suburbs. Witness the deterioration of inner cities and the
segregation of many suburban areas by means of unjust practices of social steering and blockbusting.
Moreover, the gap between the rich and the poor is widening, not decreasing. Racism is also apparent in the
attitudes and behavior of some law enforcement officials and in the unequal availability of legal assistance.
Finally, racism is sometimes apparent in the growing sentiment that too much is being given to racial
minorities by way of affirmative action programs or allocations to redress long-standing imbalances in
minority representation and government-funded programs for the disadvantaged. At times, protestations
claiming that all persons should be treated equally reflect the desire to maintain a status quo that favors one
race and social group at the expense of the poor and the nonwhite. Racism obscures the evils of the past and
denies the burdens that history has placed upon the shoulders of our black, Hispanic, Native American, and
Asian brothers and sisters. An honest look at the past makes plain the need for restitution wherever possible makes evident the justice of restoration and redistribution. A Look at the Past Racism has been part of the
social fabric of America since its European colonization. Whether it be the tragic past of the Native
Americans, the Mexicans, the Puerto Ricans, or the blacks, the story is one of slavery, peonage, economic
exploration, brutal repression, and cultural neglect. All have suffered indignity; most have been uprooted,
defrauded or dispossessed of their lands; and none have escaped one or another form of collective degradation
by a powerful majority. Our history is littered with the debris of broken promises and treaties, as well as
lynchings and massacres that almost destroyed the Indians, humiliated the Hispanics, and crushed the blacks.
But despite this tragic history, the racial minorities of our country have survived and increased. Each racial
group has sunk its roots deep in the soil of our culture, thus helping to give to the United States its unique
character and its diverse coloration. The contribution of each racial minority is distinctive and rich; each is a
source of internal strength for our nation. The history of all gives a witness to a truth absorbed by now into the
collective consciousness of Americans: Racism Today Crude and blatant expression of racist sentiment,
though they occasionally exist, are today considered bad form. Yet racism itself persists in convert ways.
Under the guise of other motives, it is manifest in the tendency to stereotype and marginalize whole segments
of the population whose presence perceived as a threat. It is manifest also in the indifference that replaces
open hatred. The minority poor are seen as the dross of a post-industrial society -- without skills, without
motivation, without incentive. Many times the new face of racism is the computer print-out, the graph of
profits and losses, the pink slip, the nameless statistic. Then too, we recognize that racism also exists in the
attitude and behavior of some who are themselves members of minority groups. Christian ideals of justice
must be brought to bear in both the private and the public sector in order that covert racism be eliminated
wherever it exists. The new forms of racism must be brought face-to-face with the figure of Christ. The words
that signaled the start of His public ministry must be the watchword for every Christian response to injustice,
"He unrolled the scroll and found the passage where it was written: The spirit of the Lord is upon me;
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therefore, he has anointed me. He has sent me to bring glad tidings to the poor, to proclaim liberty to captives,
recovery of sight to the blind and release to prisoners, to announce a year of favor from the Lord. Rolling up
the scroll he gave it back This is the message of that great parable of the Final Judgment: Then he will separate
them into two groups. The king will say to those on his right: For I was hungry and you gave me food, I was
thirsty and you gave me drink. I was a stranger and you welcomed me. I assure you, as often as you did it for
one of my least brothers, you did it for me. The Church is truly universal, embracing all races, for it is "the
visible sacrament of this saving unity. The ultimate remedy against evils such as this will not come solely
from human effort. What is needed is the recreation of the human being according to the image revealed in
Jesus Christ. For He reveals in himself what each human being can and must become. How great the scandal
given by racist Catholics who make the Body of Christ, the Church, a sign of racial oppression! Yet all too
often the Church in our country has been for many a "white Church," a racist institution. Each of us as
Catholics must acknowledge a share in the mistakes and sins of the past. Many of us have been prisoners of
fear and prejudice.
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