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A nd H appy N ew Year

We had a very successful
year with the Homeowner’s
Association and hope 2019 will
be even better. We now have
approximately 75 members and a
board of 9 very dedicated
individuals. We would like to
have more home owners join and
support the Association. Our
neighborhood values and
strong neighbor
relationships are worth it.
We voted in April that the dues
paid in 2018 would be carried
forward through July 31, 2019. The dues
for a first time member is $25, with an
annual renewal of $15. Please send your
checks to the address above, or call a
board member. They will be happy to
pick up your check or cash.
It is the holiday season. If you know of a
neighbor who requires some help or
assistance, please volunteer or let a
member of the board know.
I wish you all a very Merry Christmas
and a Happy New Year !!!!
Kathy Hill Groves
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Glen Oaks Annual Cookie Exchange
Thursday, December 13
6 pm - 8 pm
At the home of Bert & Jo-Ann Haddix
621 Hickory Court
To Participate in the Exchange:
Bring 3 dozen of your favorite, homemade cookies to the party
and swap them out for some of your neighbors’ signature
treats!

Fun for the
whole
family!
Don’t want to Swap? Not a problem!
Come anyway to enjoy a beverage and get
to know some of your neighbors.

Questions?

Contact Elizabeth Orr @ 480-332-7604 or Jo-Ann Haddix 317-894-5850
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Jo-Ann

A Little elf
chatter……
Jo-Ann: Look, Bert, I see
headlights coming up the
driveway!
Bert: You’re right, JoAnn, as usual!

Bert

DING! DONG!
Bert: They’re at the front
door! They’re loaded

A Note from the Editor:
That’s right folks….The Glen Oaks Annual

down with bundles,
sacks and stuff!

Cookie Exchange is just around the corner.

Jo-Ann: They’re at the

Homemade Holiday cookies and confections
of all kinds will be eaten and exchanged as we

backdoor too and they
have platters, packages,

gather together, once again, sharing a cup of

bottles, bags, and boxes.

good cheer. Supervised fun entertainment
down in the Elf Den for the kids will give
Mom’s and Dad’s time to relax, visit and catch
up with their Glen Oaks neighbors. Bert and I

In Unison: THEY’RE
HERE FOR THE GLEN
OAKS ANNUAL COOKIE
EXCHANGE!!!!!

are looking forward to seeing old friends and
meeting new neighbors too. Remember, you
don’t need to be a member of the HOA to
attend any of our social events, just a Glen
Oaks resident. But bring your checkbook just

Bert: Is that tonight,
Jo-Ann? You’d better
twitch your nose or
something.

incase you’d like to join. Our voluntary , per

Jo-Ann: Welcome

household membership is steadily building
and so is our enthusiasm for this great

everyone! Come in , come
in, we’ve been waiting

neighborhood.

for you!

Just $25.00 annually for first time membership
and $15.00 annually for ongoing membership.
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First*Second*Third Prizes Awarded

2018 HOLIDAY
LIGHTS CONTEST
TURN ON YOUR
LIGHTS!!
The Holiday Lights
will be judged on
Thursday, December
20th from 7-9pm.

Speaking of Decorating… we
need a few creative
“Gardener Types” to
maintain the area around the
Two Main Entrance Signs to
Glen Oakes on Oak Blvd.
North and South. Perhaps
planting flowers, bushes and
greenery around the signs as
needed. In general just
keeping the area weeded,
mulched
and looking nice
year round. An approved
materials budget will be
provided.
www.glenoakscumberland.com

The Next GOA Board
Meeting will be held
on Monday,
January 26, 2019 at
7:00 pm
in Cumberland
Town Hall
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We are currently in search of an Acorn AD Salesperson. Your responsibilities will include procuring
Advertisement from local merchants, professionals and individuals throughout our community.
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I came across this inspiring Christmas story and decided to share it. The White Envelope may be just
the gift this year for that person who is disillusioned with commercialism and wants or needs nothing.
Editor’s Note: This story was originally published in the December 14, 1982 issue of Woman’s Day magazine. It
was the first place winner out of thousands of entries in the magazine’s “My Most Moving Holiday Tradition” contest
in which readers were asked to share their favorite holiday tradition and the story behind it. The story inspired a
family from Atlanta, Georgia to start The White Envelope Project and Giving101, a nonprofit organization dedicated
to educating youth about the importance of giving.

“For the Man Who Hated Christmas”
by Nancy W. Gavin
It’s just a small, white envelope stuck among the branches of our Christmas tree. No name, no identification, no
inscription. It has peeked through the branches of our tree for the past ten years or so.
It all began because my husband Mike hated Christmas--oh, not the true meaning of Christmas, but the
commercial aspects of it--overspending... the frantic running around at the last minute to get a tie for Uncle Harry
and the dusting powder for Grandma---the gifts given in desperation because you couldn’t think of anything else.
Knowing he felt this way, I decided one year to bypass the usual shirts, sweaters, ties and so forth. I reached for
something special just for Mike. The inspiration came in an unusual way.
Our son Kevin, who was 12 that year, was wrestling at the junior level at the school he attended; and shortly
before Christmas, there was a non-league match against a team sponsored by an inner-city church. These
youngsters, dressed in sneakers so ragged that shoestrings seemed to be the only thing holding them together,
presented a sharp contrast to our boys in their spiffy blue and gold uniforms and sparkling new wrestling shoes. As
the match began, I was alarmed to see that the other team was wrestling without headgear, a kind of light helmet
designed to protect a wrestler’s ears.
It was a luxury the ragtag team obviously could not afford. Well, we ended up walloping them. We took every
weight class. And as each of their boys got up from the mat, he swaggered around in his tatters with false bravado,
a kind of street pride that couldn’t acknowledge defeat.
Mike, seated beside me, shook his head sadly, “I wish just one of them could have won,” he said. “They have a lot
of potential, but losing like this could take the heart right out of them.” Mike loved kids - all kids - and he knew
them, having coached little league football, baseball and lacrosse. That’s when the idea for his present came. That
afternoon, I went to a local sporting goods store and bought an assortment of wrestling headgear and shoes and
sent them anonymously to the inner-city church. On Christmas Eve, I placed the envelope on the tree, the note
inside telling Mike what I had done and that this was his gift from me. His smile was the brightest thing about
Christmas that year and in succeeding years. For each Christmas, I followed the tradition--one year sending a
group of mentally handicapped youngsters to a hockey game, another year a check to a pair of elderly brothers
whose home had burned to the ground the week before Christmas, and on and on.
The envelope became the highlight of our Christmas. It was always the last thing opened on Christmas morning
and our children, ignoring their new toys, would stand with wide-eyed anticipation as their dad lifted the envelope
from the tree to reveal its contents.
As the children grew, the toys gave way to more practical presents, but the envelope never lost its allure. The
story doesn’t end there.
You see, we lost Mike last year due to dreaded cancer. When Christmas rolled around, I was still so wrapped in
grief that I barely got the tree up. But Christmas Eve found me placing an envelope on the tree, and in the
morning, it was joined by three more.
Each of our children, unbeknownst to the others, had placed an envelope on the tree for their dad. The tradition
has grown and someday will expand even further with our grandchildren standing to take down the envelope.
Mike’s spirit, like the Christmas spirit will always be with us.
To learn more about honoring a loved one through this special tradition, please visit
www.WhiteEnvelopeProject.org.

From: Jo-Ann Haddix
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