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Her aim is true 

Leading off the 

now-traditional hit 

parade of anecdotes 

about my kids is 

Allison.  Allie is a 

teenager now.  

Hard to believe…. 

Allie has been 

having a great year.  

She got braces, 

which she hates, but which makes me 

happy because that means she’s normal, 

and what parent doesn’t want their 

daughter to be normal. 

The girl reads constantly.  When she 

gets in trouble (of course this is all hy-

pothetical, as Allie never gets in trouble) 

we have to threaten to take her books 

away.  So much for normalcy.   

When she’s not reading she’s draw-

ing or making craft projects, and they 

are becoming ever more creative.  She 

wields a mean hot glue gun.   

The junior high put on a production 

of The Music Man this fall and she was 

cast as the mayor’s daughter again. I 

need to explain to her the perils of get-

ting too associated 

with one role.  Who 

wants to be Gomer 

Pyle for life? 

Allie had a terrific 

fall term at school 

and started piano 

lessons this fall to 

boot, so she is doing 

a great job of mak-

ing mom and dad 

proud. 

NOOOO! NOT A 

FRESHMAN!!!! 

Uh, Jake’s a fresh-

man. 

How’d he sneak that 

one by me? 

I guess it’s all part of 

that growing up thing.  

He actually thinks it’s 

worth his while to be nice to girls now.  

To be fair to Jake, he’s usually pretty 

nice to everyone. 

Jake has allowed his hair to grow out 

this fall, which has made him look 

much older.  I think maybe a new crew 

cut is in order, but I guess we’ll protect 

his tender psyche a little longer. 

Jake played JV soccer this fall at Lan-

sing Christian.  He is still a fanatic 

about airsoft guns, which is kinda a 

misnomer, since they don’t shoot air 

and they are not soft, but who am I to 

question it?  Oh, yeah, I’m his dad.  

Anyway, he and his friends essentially 

play tag with the guns. They’re cheaper 

and not as messy as paintball guns, so I 

can’t complain. 

Jake is a great writer and artist.  One 

of our family traditions is that Joy reads 

Bible verses to the kids which the kids 

then illustrate.  Jake’s illustrations seem 

to feature a disproportionate number of 

firearms, but they’re often very clever.  

He has become quite the cartoonist. 

I don’t have anything snappy to say this year, so here’s a couple one-liners: eagles may soar, but 

weasels don't get sucked into jet engines.…  On the other hand, you have different fingers. 
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His teachers say they enjoy having 

him in class and I don’t think he has 

enough money to bribe them.   

I’m really enjoying watching Jake ma-

ture.  I am amazed how one day at a 

time he is growing from my little boy to 

a young man.  The change is so gradual 

(and not without reversals) and yet so 

dramatic.  I’m fortunate to have the 

pleasure of being here to see it.   

The making of an angel 

Caitlin (or Muggie to her dad) is do-

ing great in second grade.  She is get-

ting excellent marks and her teacher 

enjoys her in class.  This makes parent-

teacher conferences much more enjoya-

ble. 

Caty has a wonderful ear for music.  

She sings constantly and loves to play 

the piano.  At times she sits at the piano 

and plays her own inventions.  She has 

a real talent for 

picking out 

rhythms and har-

monies. 

Caty has a very 

loving heart.  The 

things that make 

her happy are 

being with her 

mom, cuddling 

with her dad, and 

pets.  She loves 

dogs, cats, hors-

es…. 

Like the rest of the kids, she has be-

come quite the artist.   

And while it’s not art 

exactly, it seems like in 

the last couple of 

months her penman-

ship has taken a giant 

leap forward. 

My Muggie is still in 

that innocent young 

child stage that is so 

heartbreakingly 

charming.  As she 

grows up I can see 

another stage of rais-

ing a family ending for us.  It seems to 

go by so quickly, but what a pleasant 

trip it is with 

Caitlin to keep 

us company.  

Seth, 

constructor 

Seth is after 

his Dad’s heart.  

He loves to take 

things apart and 

build stuff.  

He’s a gear-

head, just like 

the old man. 

Now that winter is here, I think Seth 

and I will start spending a lot more 

time building models.  He has quite an 

aptitude for it.  If I let him, he would 

run right through my stock of unbuilt 

kits.  He still loves to build Lego and 

comes up with some pretty awesome 

projects.  One in particular that I 

thought was cool was a sunken pirate 

ship lying broken on the ocean bottom.  

Very impressive. 

Seth is doing well as a fifth grader, 

though the new math is a challenge for 

him (another thing he inherited from 

his dad).  He still enjoys scouting and 

hanging out with his buddies.  He and 

Jake are good friends, which is a good 

thing to see.  It’s not always easy being 

the little brother.   

Right now Seth is trying his hand at 

basketball. Most of the boys in his class 

are on the team, so he gets to hang out 

with his friends at practice. 

Seth has a smile that is infectious.  He 

wakes up every morning in a good 

mood and the down points are few and 

far between.  I’m very proud of my guy. 

St. Joy 

Well, Joy is proving she is a saint be-

cause she has the patience for the job. 

Our regular subscribers will recall 

that Joy has been diligently working on 

house plans for a new home for, oh, 

about the last two or three years. 
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After delays ranging from zoning is-

sues to bids that were written to induce 

myocardial infarctions, she finally 

thought things were lined up. 

That’s when I applied for a job. 

Of course, the job would require us to 

move, and the selection process is quite 

lengthy, so…the house is on hold again. 

I am so fortunate to have a patient 

and forgiving wife. 

In the meantime, to keep herself busy 

(as if raising four children and serving 

on the school board and doing the pic-

ture lady thing and working part time 

for me isn’t enough) she did this pro-

gram called “Body for Life.”  It’s a fit-

ness regimen that is supposed to trans-

form you in twelve weeks.  Joy and her 

sister Gay Ellen both did the program 

together, trading notes over the phone.  

I called it, “Body for Wife” because I 

don’t have the fortitude to do all that 

work.  I offered to pose for the “before” 

photos. 

Joy just completed the program and I 

have to say she is looking great (alt-

hough I would have said that before 

she did the 12-week thing).  She puts 

her chubby hubby to shame. 

I can’t imagine life without Joy.  She 

is my best friend, my confidant, my 

biggest fan, and my source of strength.  

All in one handy, attractive, reusable 

package.  Such a deal! 

Man of 

mystery 

Work’s been 

great.  Real busy.  

Interesting year.  

Let’s move on. 

As I mentioned 

last year, in June 

2004 I bought an-

other Corvair.  At 

the time it looked 

like this: 

I worked real hard, and now it looks 

like this: 

Now that I have the cool car, chicks 

dig me.  Kinda like the “Body for Life” 

thing, but for cars. 

We are in the process of doing some 

pretty serious renovation to 

my building in downtown 

Lansing, so all is chaos at the 

office.  I’m planning to post 

pictures of the work on my 

website. 

In other developments, I ap-

plied for a job but I might not 

get it so I won’t tell you about 

it.  I came up with an idea for 

an invention, but I haven’t got 

my patent recorded yet, so I won’t tell 

you about it.  I had some minor surgery 

this year, but I definitely won’t tell you 

about that. 

So I guess I am just a pretty secretive 

guy, huh? 

It’s all a ploy to keep you in suspense 

until next year’s issue.  Will he get the 

job?  Will the patent be worth anything?  

Will he need a lobotomy?  Stay tuned. 

Now, if I could only charge for sub-

scriptions…. 

All in the family 

Family adventures this year included 

a spring break trip to Chicago.  We had 

a great time doing the Museum of 

Science and Industry, Shedd Aquarium, 

the planetarium, the Sears Tower, and 

so on.  More importantly, the kids got 

lots of time in the pool. 

One sad development is that our 

good friends the Carakers moved to 

Florida.  (Apparently, they like 

watching palm trees fly by at 100 mph.)  

Joy and the kids managed to fly down 

for a visit during the summer, thanks to 

a great deal on plane tickets. 

For Thanksgiving my whole family 

met up at my brother Rich’s house in 

Tennessee.  My brother-in-law Dennis 

cooked a mind-blowing feast for 

Thanksgiving dinner and we had a 

great visit. 

My brother Rich changed jobs, 
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leaving Tower Automotive for an 

aluminum casting outfit owned by 

Toyota.  Sharon and the kids are doing 

wonderfully.  My sister Cate and her 

husband Dennis bought a 27-foot class 

C motor home so that they can show 

Liam the world.  

My dad’s brother Stu passed away 

this summer.  Stu was always cheerful, 

always upbeat.  He lived in Nebraska 

so I didn’t see as much of him as I 

would have wished.  He was a great 

guy and we miss him. 

My mother’s doing well, though I 

know it is still hard for her without 

dad.  She has been enjoying having 

Angel, the cat we gave her last 

Christmas, share her home.   

Joy’s folks celebrated fifty years of 

marriage this 

year.  We had 

a great 

celebration 

which 

included a 

week of 

camping at 

Lake Michigan 

for the whole 

family.  The 

kids gave 

them a 

number of 

special gifts, 

but perhaps the best was a trip to 

western Canada to visit mom’s sister.   

Joy’s 

siblings are 

doing great.  

John and 

Lanae 

managed to 

get stuck in 

Cancun 

during one 

of this year’s 

hurricanes 

but 

fortunately 

were safe 

through the 

storm.  Leanne went to Missisippi with 

the Red  

Cross to help Katrina survivors.  Gay 

Ellen of 

course is 

much more 

fit and trim 

now.  Keith 

has been 

having some 

great 

seasons with 

his girl’s 

tennis team.  

And Kevin 

and Marie 

Elena 

visited us 

for the 

anniversary celebration along with all 

five of their kids.  What a treat! 

Joy’s Aunt Joy was recently 

diagnosed with breast cancer.  Please 

keep her in your thoughts and prayers 

in this difficult time. 

This is the eighth year for The Witte 

Times.  I finally have the newsletter 

posted on the Internet.  You can see 

back issues at www.wittelaw.com/times 

and see pictures of mostly Corvair stuff 

but also some family adventures at 

www.wittelaw.com/personal.  I am 

finishing up the newsletter this year on 

about December 17, 2005, insanely early 

for me.  Still no guarantees on a 

postmark. 

Here in DeWitt we are getting the 

lightest dusting of snow right now and 

Joy has a wonderful new Christmas CD 

playing.  While there are many warmer 

places to be, this feels like home to me.  

And that’s what counts, right? 

The best of the holidays to you and 

yours, and may you have a wonderful 

2006.   

—The Wittes 
Please keep in touch: 

Norman and Joy Witte 

904 Turner Street 

DeWitt, Michigan 48820 

(517) 669-5743 

ncwitte@wittelaw.com 

jlwitte@wittelaw.com 

http://www.wittelaw.com/times
http://www.wittelaw.com/personal

