Completing the Story of Aunt Lil’

     I wanted to share this story with you.  Aunt Lil came to Ogden, UT, for my Dad's funeral in March of 2000.  She said to me at the funeral, not to be a stranger and come see her.  My Aunt Lil lives in Idaho Falls, which is 30 miles south of Rexburg. In late August of 2001, we went to help Ryan & Stephanie settled into their apartments at BYU Idaho.  While getting them settled, we went to see Aunt Lil, who is my Dad's older sister.   That visit took place in August of 2001.  It left a great impression on me, that I needed to have her tell about her life and record it on cassette.   I told Kathy's mom, who was with us the next time we come here I’m going to record her life story. Aunt Lil said she didn't have much of a life, not much to tell. So last August 2002, I took a tape recorder with me when we took Kevin and Stephanie to Rexburg to attend BYU Idaho.   Kathy and Chantel went with me to record Aunt Lil’s life story.  Aunt Lil will be 88 on July 4, 2003 (What a great birth date).  I have tried to make sure I visit her anytime I am in Rexburg.  
     The cassette tape sat in the desk drawer until last week. I was hoping to get someone who typed a lot faster, than I, to extract the information.  Something in the back of my mind kept telling me, that I needed to get this done.  Finally a week ago, I took the tape out and typed her story, just as she told it.  On Monday of this week, I mailed a copy to Aunt Lil and asked her to make any changes that she wanted.  I sent an email copy to my cousin’s husband so he would make the changes for her, as Aunt Lil doesn't type.  
    Tuesday night I had a dream. I was lying in bed thinking about this interesting story, that I had the privilege to type.  In this dream I had the chance to see my Brother Don and my Dad, who have both passed away.  I remember Don and I giving each other a hug and talking about the writings that I have been doing, and knowing he has been helping me.  He said, “your doing a good job”.  Dad also came up and gave me a hug.  He thanked me for getting the story of Aunt Lil's life on paper.  He said, “I know it will mean a lot to her and her family”.  It's hard to explain, but I could feel the hugs.  Last night, Thursday I received the story back from my cousin's husband with the corrections made.  
    You would be hard pressed to convince me that the spirit world is far away, when I felt its presence so near.  
Tom Baker
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