
Happy New Year 2012! 
  
Dear Andrew, 
  
I think of you often especially around the holidays and your birthday, April 9th.   I 
have been wondering how you celebrate New Year’s Day.  As children your father, 
Uncle Chris, and I often tried to stay awake till midnight on New Year’s Eve so that 
we could blow our horns out the front door.  Often we fell asleep and your 
Grandma Richardson had to wake us up.  
  
I remember celebrating your first Christmas with you.  I attached a picture of you, 
your Uncle Robert (my husband), and your mother.  She seemed so happy then.  
You were an adorable happy baby and we all miss seeing you grow up.  I know 
you must be thinking and maybe even asking the question to your mother, 
“where is my daddy?”  Well he loves you and is trying his hardest to see you 
again.  Your mother is preventing him from seeing you.  All I can do is support 
your father and pray that your mother has a change of heart.   Who knows what 
the New Year will bring. 
  
Love, 
Aunt Becky 
 


