“80” Things That Remind Us Of Our “Beary” Special Grandparents!!
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1. I remember driving the pickup in front of the cabin with grandpa spraying brine on the dirt road.  That was fun!  -Gordon

2.  I remember driving the snowmobile for the first time in the field in front of the cabin and I was going too slowly up the hill.  Grandma was seated behind me and yelled "Go faster Gordon!".  Which I did.  Only I accelerated so fast grandma did a back flip off the back of the snowmobile. - Gordon

3.   I remember getting up really early in the morning to go running with Grandma in Pocatello. - Gordon

4.  I remember staying with Grandpa up at the cabin and making raisin pie.

-Gordon


5.  I remember Grandpa spending time in his nice garden at 1209 with rows filled with water. - Gordon

6.  I remember Grandpa speaking at my mission farewell and his advice to remember that JOY means to "put Jesus first, Others next and yourself last".  Grandpa has always been a great example to me. -Gordon

7.  I remember visiting one of Grandma's kindergarten classes and the students were weaving ribbons onto a pole by walking around in circles.  The pole looked fantastic and it looked so fun.  I envied the fun those kindergarten students had in her class. - Gordon

8.  I remember how proud I was of Grandpa and Grandma for their decision to go on a mission to the Philippines.  - Gordon

9.  I remember learning to work hard for Grandpa and Grandma as we went to cut wood with Grandpa and Grandma and carrying wood over into the truck and trailer. - Gordon

10.  I loved going on snowmobile and four wheeler rides with Grandpa and Grandma. – Gordon
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Russell Gridley and Family

[image: image2.wmf]11.  I remember many hikes to the spring when visiting the cabin. It was always fun to hike to the spring and Grandma would have a contest to see who could keep their feet in the cold water the longest. - Russell

12. When we were at their big anniversary party, Grandpa talked to me about how I can help my mom and gave me a big hug. I will never forget it. - Sariah

13. I enjoyed all the times of playing cards and other games when visiting with grandma. We spent hours playing cards or doing puzzles. That was always a fun memory. - Nikkie

14.   I remember the time when grandma and I rode the bikes around the lake at the cabin. We found a shovel along the highway. We picked it up and carried it all the way home. We then burned the date and info into the wooden handle to keep as a memento. I still have that shovel today, since Aug. 13, 1982. - Russell

15.   I remember the time that I spent in the MTC. I had just left my family after the orientation meeting. However, the MTC was not totally lonely as I was there with Grandma and Grandpa who were there in preparation for their mission to the Philippines. I remember having lunch and dinners with them and being with them during devotionals and other meetings. Everyone in my district thought they were the coolest couple and loved having them around us. - Russell

16.   I remember visiting Grandma and Grandpa every summer and at nights we would drive and get and ice cream cone or just sit on the porch with a soda and talk. It was fun to sit in the shade and feel the cool evening air and just talk about things. I then remember going in and watching MASH. I never liked that show and would only watch it with them. It was o.k. with them but I would never watch it anywhere else.  - Russell

17.   I really enjoyed working with grandpa in the garage on different projects. Even when I was just a kid I felt so old and grown up helping him with his projects.  - Russell

18.   I enjoyed going on rides with the four wheelers and snowmobiles with grandpa and grandma. They would always take us on fun rides and make it a very exciting. One ride in particular that I remember is when I was just a little boy and the back road to the cabin was snowed in. Cars could not be taken back there so we parked just off the freeway and rode in to the cabin on the sled pulled by Grandpa's snowmobile. That was one ride that may have been a bit too long. - Russell

[image: image3.wmf]19.   An early recollection of a motorcycle ride with Grandpa taught me an important lesson about listening to directions. I was riding on Grandpa's big yellow motorcycle. I was in front of him and he told me where to put my feet so that I was safe. I put my feet in another spot that was more comfortable. By the time we returned form the ride my plastic sandal had melted all over the side of the engine. Although, I don't remember much of the mess to his motorcycle, I remember how sad I was that my sandal was ruined. - Russell

20.   I remember when Sariah was just a little girl. Although she liked to talk, as still does, she was rather shy until she got to know you. When we were visiting grandma and grandpa, Sariah was rather shy around grandpa. That night for desert we had ice cream sundaes. Grandpa offered Sariah some peanuts for her Sunday and that was all it took. She has been fond of him ever since. Who would have thought that peanuts would have been the key to her heart? – Sariah
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Cara Whittle and Family

21.   We love how Grandma has banana cream pie for guests.

22.   Cara remembers grandpa driving her around the neighborhood at 1209 trying to catch little girl thieves who stole her makeup.

23.   We are entertained by the loving teasing between grandpa and grandma.

24.   Cara loves grandma for accepting and enjoying each bunch of wildflowers brought to her from grandkids at the cabin.

25.   We love you for reinforcing our teaching our children to say "please" and "thank you."

26.   We love grandpa's prayers to "bless the reheated food."

27.   We love grandma for her talent of make-believe: i.e. the candybar tree, the stick-of-gum bush.

28.   We love because you keep the candy bowls well stocked!
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Eric Gridley and Family

29.   I remember many fun memories at the cabin. I remember riding on the back of the sled while Grandpa pulled me on the snowmobile down the road. He was going so fast while I was hanging on for dear life on the back. - Eric

[image: image4.wmf]30.   Grandma has always been an amazing example to me of a good winner and a good loser. Every time we would play any game, she didn’t care whether she won or lost, she was just doing it to have fun. I still don’t know how she does it, I take games much more seriously, but having her play makes the game so much more fun. - Eric

31.   Your home has always been a special place for me.  You have made it a place of peace, comfort, fun times, hospitality, order, and love.  I always feel so loved and welcome coming there.  It feels like “home”.  It is a great example of how I want others to feel when they come to my home.  - Stacey

32.   I have always loved stopping to see Grandma and Grandpa as we would drive past Pocatello. I remember many such “pit stops” on my way to Ricks College, even with my friends who were driving with me. It was always so fun to stop, grab a snack (which Grandma had plenty of), a drink, a little chat, and on our way. - Eric

33.   I remember going to visit you when you were in the MTC in Provo getting ready for your mission to the Philippines. That was amazing to me to see my grandparents getting ready for a mission to a culture that was so different, and you were so ready for it. I remember you told us that the MTC teacher showed you how to make a homemade toothbrush! - Eric

34.   I always remember Grandpa and his funny wit. I remember one time up at the cabin, Grandpa and I were out in the garage, and he turned to me and out of the blue asked, “Do you drink beer?” Thinking back on that always makes me chuckle. I remember loving to just be around Grandpa, he was a great role model for me. – Eric

35.   I loved going on hikes up at the cabin. I remember going with brothers, sisters, and cousins to those big trees. I remember that Grandma had named them, but I don’t remember their names. We would grab hands and see if we could wrap around the trees. It took a lot of us to get our arms all the way around those gigantic trees. I also loved going to the spring up behind the cabin. I remember we would all take baggies so that when we got there, we could take a drink out of the refreshingly cool water. In 2004, when my family took a trip to Island park, we drove up to the cabin and I was able to show my wife and kids the big trees. As we walked up behind the cabin, great memories flooded to my mind. - Eric

36.  I remember spending summer days at 1209 when I was just a child. You both were excellent teachers to me. I remember you helping me learn how to read as a child and going over schoolwork. I remember both Grandma and Grandpa trying to teach me manners as you would ask, “Would you like some orange juice?” I would reply, “Uh-huh.” You would simply ask again, “Would you like some orange juice?” This would go on until it finally dawned on me that I needed to reply with “Yes, please.” – Eric

[image: image5.wmf]37.   When we were staying with you one night after dinner, a big bowl somehow fell and shattered into thousands of little pieces.  It was a nice bowl and I know had it been mine, I would have been pretty mad about it breaking.  Instead - Grandma, with her optimistic attitude, got to work cleaning it up very efficiently without a negative word.  You are a great example to me of when trials come along, instead of complaining, you get to work and work through them together.- Stacey

38.   As I have been compiling all of these memories, it has been so fun to read what your family has to say about their Grandma and Grandpa/ Mom and Dad.  You have instilled values, testimonies, traditions, and love in the hearts of your family and it is very touching to me to see the effect that two wonderful people can have on their posterity.  It really makes me want to be a better mother!  Thank you for the wonderful legacy! - Stacey

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 

Diana Hatch and Family

39.   Lillian has a happy memory of visiting Grandma and Grandpa Richins and doing school with Grandma.  She thought Grandma was the most enjoyable teacher!  Grandma has an amazing talent interacting and teaching children. I have often reflected back to what Grandma did with me when I visited while I was small and she always had something fun and new for me to do.

Grandma and Grandpa sometimes had a clever way of instilling values into me.  

40.   Once on the way home from Island Park, Grandma and my Mother were riding in front and I was riding in back with two of my siblings.  Grandma and my Mom wanted to talk with complete silence from the back seat.  After a few warnings and still no silence, Grandma decided to pull over and give us a serious warning to be quiet.  It just so happened a grimy hitchhiker was walking along the highway looking for a ride.  Grandma had warned us that if we don’t settle down she’ll just let us out to walk with the hitchhiker, but while she was in the middle of her firm lecture she had not noticed the hitchhiker had started running towards the car believing he was being offered a comfy ride in her car!  My Mom shouted, “MOM! That hitchhiker is running towards us!” and instantly Grandma was more frenzied than we kids were in the back seat.  That is the first time I remember hearing tires squeal from pealing out so fast.

[image: image6.wmf]41.   Grandma being the wonderful Grandmother that she is, had come down to take care of all of us Gridley kids while my parents vacationed in Great Britain.  I believe I was in third grade and we were all so excited to have our Grandma come down for such a long time and watch over us.  Well, being a young kid, I didn’t comprehend just how stressing we all were on her.  One evening, I was bickering with my sister and Grandma warned us to stop, but I continued to quarrel and the next thing I knew, I was being chased by Grandma telling me I needed to stop the squabbling, do as I am told, whilst she was swinging a flyswatter at me.  My instincts told me to run, so Grandma and I engaged in cat-and-mouse around the kitchen table while she was swinging a flyswatter at my rear-end, shouting for me to stop fighting with my sister.  I still to this day get razzled about giving poor Grandma all her gray hair and making her stay at our home a bit more stressful.  SORRY GRANDMA!!

42.   Whenever I prepare for a long road trip, and stock the car with munchies, I always remember how Grandma always seemed to have licorice with her on her trip to and from the cabin to help keep her awake.  I now believe that licorice and road trips go hand-in-hand.

43.   I absolutely loved Grandpa’s tradition of assembling Christmas paper sack treat bags!  I loved the candy he chose—the mixture of the salty peanuts, the sweet gumdrops, Brach’s cream-filled chocolates, and the satisfying orange that always seemed to be in its prime.  I hope Grandpa had as much fun filling them for all his grandkids as much as I loved the special, and extremely thoughtful, holiday gift.  I hope to carry on that tradition for my grandkids someday!

44.   As it turns out, one of my first sincere spiritual moments ended up being based off one of Grandma’s tall-tales.  One time at the cabin, Grandma told me that this forest was the same forest Joseph Smith had his first vision in.  I later went out away from the cabin, into the woods, and sat down imagining the event happening right where I sat and immediately was filled with the spirit.  I was only about 7 years old so I easily could have misunderstood what Grandma had said to me about the forest and Joseph Smith, but at that time in the woods, Joseph Smith’s first vision was very real to me.  Not until what seemed like a year later did I tell my mom about the First Vision being in the same forest as the cabin, that I learned it was not true.  Either way, it is a funny thought that always gets me chuckling and it gave a young 7 year old a spiritual pondering moment.

45.   I can recall one time going on a hike in the woods in Island Park.  Grandma told us there were spearmint bushes in the area—the leaves would smell like spearmint, Grandma told us.  It just so happened on our hike we came across a small, green bush that had many sticks of Wrigley’s spearmint gum tied onto it.  Fun little things like that really made spending time with grandma and grandpa so fun and surprising.

[image: image7.wmf]46.   When I was 4, Elayna and I were left at Grandma and Grandpa’s house while the rest of our family went on a vacation to Minnesota.  Although I felt a small ting of disappointment that I wasn’t going with everyone else on a far-away trip to see cousins, I was ecstatic when I found out I’d get to spend a whole week with Grandpa and Grandma Richins.  I never remember being bored—anything with Grandpa and Grandma was so exciting for me.  Going on errands, helping Grandma pay her bills by licking the envelopes, having an abundant supply of soda and MILK was absolutely thrilling for me!  Spending time with grandparents can be such a magical time for children, and it definitely was for me.

47.   When Brendon first met Grandpa Richins, Grandpa said to him, “Well, welcome to the club!”  Brendon has incidentally never felt too cool and hip—and he wonders if it has been because he now has ties to the admired Richins line!  Who knows?  But the Richins family is definitely the happening family to belong to!!

48.   Grandma and Grandpa are extremely personable, charismatic and charming.  I remember being in the basement at 1209, sitting at the desk, and being totally captivated at all the eye-catching pictures of Grandpa Richins posing with his Stake Presidency.  I was so proud of my grandparents, what they have accomplished, their beautiful and striking features, and dignitary experiences.  I was so satisfied to be their grandchild—and I still am….I love you Grandma and Grandpa.  I hope you realize your positive influence and example you have been for me.  I often think of your talents and strive to follow your example.
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Elayna Boyd

49.   When I was in Kindergarten, my mom was very frustrated with the family not helping out.  She came and took me out of school and we went up to their house for a week.  She told me she could not leave her baby at home.  It was a great week with just mom and me for a whole week with Grandma and grandpa.

50.   Whenever we came to visit mom and dad would stop at the top of Meadowbrook Rd.  We would race to Grandma and Grandpa’s house and we would race through the back door and try to beat the car to the house.  We all would jet so excited to get to Grandma and Grandpa’s house.

51.   I remember when we would come and visit Grandpa would spend a lot of time in his wood working area in the garage.  When we would go to get him for a meal it was amazing at how hard he was working.  He is a great example of how great working was.
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52.   I remember when we went to Disneyland as a family and the family wanted to go on the Matterhorn or some big ride that was scary to me and I didn’t want to go on it.  Grandma went with me on an Alice in Wonderland ride and the Teacups.  It was great to have someone who was willing to do what I wanted when I was so little.

53.   Growing up in our family, the cereal we had was really boring for kids.  

(Raisin Bran, Frosted Flakes)  but going to Grandma and Grandpa’s house was GREAT because they had such fun cereal like Fruit loops, Lucky Charms.

54.   I loved going to Grandma and Grandpa’s house and playing in the “red room” to play with the toys that were under the bed.  The toy that the penguins or little people would go up the stairs and down the slides.

55.   I remember sometimes we would go up to the cabin in the fall and we would all ride the 4 wheelers out into the forest and we would cut down trees and Grandpa would cut up the trees and we would load the logs into the trailer and we would take it back to the cabin.

56.   I remember Grandma once told me that a bear came into the cabin and she said “Shoo” and the bear left and I thought that she was so cool that I even told that story as a show and tell in first grade.

57.   I loved it when we would get around the table and play card games.  I have learned so many card games from Grandma that I only have people to play with in Pocatello.

58.   I remember when Grandma and Grandpa were at the MTC and they were having a hard time getting their visa to the Philippines and we would go visit them and talk to them in their room in Provo.

. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . Marcia

59.   I was on the high dive--frozen with fear.  Mom comes out-she also freezes with fear.   Together we crawl back down the ladder. -Marcia

60.   Dad and I spent a Saturday in his shop making a shadow box together.   Mom was busy upstairs thinking of items to put inside it.    I have it now on my wall at the house.    Means a great deal to me! - Marcia

[image: image9.wmf]61.   I now have 100 blocks from 2 X 4's.    Mom and Dad and Roger and I worked together in the shop...cutting and sanding.    It was probably one of the most recent times Dad has been able to work with his tools.    My grandchildren enjoy building towers and fences with these blocks....made by their great-grandparents. - Marcia

62.   Each spring Dad would plant the garden.    I remember often following him.   He would dig in the shovel, lift up; and I would toss in 3 or 4 kernels of dried corn seed.      In a few weeks the family enjoyed the harvest of fresh corn every night for supper.   Yum! - Marcia

63.   Mom and I made the brown tablecloths for the long table at the Stake Center for the High Council.  There was a pretty orangeish ribbon down the center.    I still have the tablecloths, but the center strip has long since been worn off.  - Marcia

64.   At Girls Camp, it rained and rained one day.    We still had fun playing "parlor games" in the tent.   Mom has a real talent of organizing fun times. - Marcia

65.   I had a cardboard giraffe in my bedroom....as tall as I was.    It certainly startled one visiting General Authority who opened the wrong bedroom door!          - Marcia

66.   Dad and Mom came and stayed at 648 for 3 or 4 days or more.....and Dad spearheaded (pretty much did it alone) the painting of our entire upstairs! 

- Marcia

67.   Gordon wanted a drum set and we were in no financial position to really get it for him.    He took out his very first loan from Grandpa Richins.  $500 - which he paid back with monthly installments.    - Marcia

68.   We took Gordon's 3 month baby pictures to Pocatello.     We all laughed together for what seems like forever.    We were to the point of tears we were laughing so hard at that chubby baby. -Marcia

69.   We would go each summer for 3 or 4 years to McCall, Idaho to Simplot's cabin.   Dad was such a good water skier that he could sit on the end of the doc and the boat would pull him away and he would be up and going.   He would ski all the way around a big island and then the boat would swim into the bay in front of the cabin.   Dad would let go of the rope and glide into the beach.     Never once would his swimming suit get even wet!! - Marcia

70.   The Primary Round The Block Parade was always so fun.    Mom was very inventive with our costumes.   Once we were all zoo animals.   I was Dumbo the elephant! - Marcia

71.   We were visiting Uncle Orville and Aunt Clair and Grandma Richins at Oakley, Idaho.   Their farm dog became very crazy and began attacking me.       I was literally standing in the cow pasture up to my calves in you-know-what.      I screamed for Ron to run get Dad.    I really believe Dad saved my life that day!  
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72.   For many years at 648 Sir Philip, Dad and Mom would supply us with cut fire wood.     I think I am now the age they were and I know I could not do the labor they did.     Dad was a very strong man in his day...and a very determined worker.    Mother hung in there-always-with him. - Marcia

73.   We moved into 625 Redwood Road.   Our TV was too low and showed many ugly cords.   Dad built us a very beautiful stand to sit the TV on.   Much Better!!   -Marcia

74.   Frequently, in our phone conversations or in our visits together, Mom will come up with a good idea.    Plus--she never charges for them! -Marcia

75.   Dad has built me 2 clothes chutes.    I don't see how someone can do laundry in their basement without a clothes chute.  Dad's clothes chutes are very practical.    He always builds a "cage" to hold the clothes.   And yes, children have been known to use those cages for hide and seek when parents are away! -Marcia

76.   Our family ran a 30 mile race...10 legs/3 miles each.   Mom ran the toughest leg, I think....almost totally uphill.   Dad drove the car and cheered us on! -Marcia

77.   I can remember many dishwashing sessions--learning the Articles of Faith, 10 Commandments, Nursery Rhymes, etc.  -Marcia

78.   Once we were at a Richins Family reunion at Grouse Creek.   Dad raised his hand to make a nomination and began stuttering.   He said something humorous about himself and the entire hall of people began laughing.   He is always good at bringing humor in to awkward situations.    I can't remember what he said--I only remember the laughter he brought into the room. - Marcia

79.  Dad has a strong work ethic.   It probably causes frustration to Mom at times....because I know it causes it to Roger.   You see, I'm just like Dad.    Nothing is more impossible that quitting a project before it is completed.  - Marcia

  

80.  Rebecca brought Dad and Mom to Chase's mission report.   It was a very touching memory for me to see my Dad in his wheelchair with a big smile on his face.    Who would have predicted this struggle for Dad in his later years!!    Yet, notwithstanding it all, he is able to still keep Mom laughing.    Bless you Dad and Mom.   I love you both so very much.   May I be able to richly bless the lives of others as you two have done in your 80 years!   -Marcia
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