


				Why I Write
	Why do I write? I can’t not write. I have so much I want to say, so much I want to tell, especially in my memoir. There’s my great-great grandfather who left Ireland during the potato famine, only to fight in this country’s civil war. Despite his Catholic background, he brought home a Mennonite bride. Then there’s my great grandfather, who was the first white settler in a town in northeast Iowa. There’s my parents’ story of many struggles through the Great Depression, their many moves, my Dad’s major accidents and my parents’ illnesses, and their struggle to raise eight daughters. And then there’s the story of this generation, our experiences, good neighbors and great friends. So much to write about, so little time.
