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Hello Hello To All:):):),
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A month has come and gone since I have had
the privilege of walking for Sisters Hope in
October. It's taken me some time to process all
the feelings that this AMAZING event inspired,
put them into mere words, and share them
with all of those who supported me.

Holland itself is a wonderful
country, full of beautiful
landscapes, inspirational
lighting, gingerbread homes,
and many many warm hearts.
My family there is becoming
more important as I grow
older, roots grow deeper and
stronger.

The 60k walk itself almost felt
like a metaphor for the
struggles life can give all of
us. The elements were
sometimes brutal, to say the
least!!!! Physically
challenging; aching backs, swollen knees, blistered feet and just

the sky would clear, opening up to the sunshine,
the grass sparkled an emerald green dotted with
all the pink shirts of the Sisters Hope walkers, you
realized you were not alone... That others shared
your pain and joy. Perspective is a wonderful
thing...isn't it?2??

I walked into the Olympic
stadium in Amsterdam to the
cheers of family and friends,
standing in the rain with radiant
smiles, some with tears of joy,
waving enthusiastically with
brightly colored flower





[image: image2.jpg]bouquets. That moment in time will stay with me forever.....
I know that there were also many smiles from above....... from
our loved ones we have lost to breast cancer.

A special thank you to Beth, for
her courage, perseverance and
who once again got mixed up in
one of my many adventures;
Debbie, Jean Paul, for
welcoming us into their home;
Yvonne, Alexander for all their
time, effort and energy towards
the cause, Brigit, Chris, Coen,
Jill for warm beds cheese and
schoolkrijt; Charlotte for the
blister care; Veronique, Peter
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In the end we all helped raise
800,000.00 euros, 1,100,720.00 US
dollars...an impressive amount for less
than four hundred walkers:):):):) I
thank you all from the bottom of my

rt for your generosity.





