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HOLIDAY GREETINGS! 

I hope this annual newsletter finds 
everyone well. We so enjoy receiving 
cards and reading your letters!  Keep 
them coming! We wish you the best in 
2016! 
 

 

 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 

DISCOVERY CHANNEL 
Palisades Peaches 
Red Rocks Amphitheater 
Driving a 27 foot moving truck with 
car trailer 
Thumbtack 
Spirit Airlines – better prices to DEN 
from IAH  than SWA or Frontier 
Green Ride- CO’s answer to 
Supershuttle. This will bring you right 
to our doorstep (if you aren’t on the 
Platinum Plan….)  
Pickup truck with tie downs – how did 
we live without a PU?? – ever? 
Ice skating – choose your venue – 
rink or pond! 
Making hard apple cider 
Roomsketcher.com (3D is supercool!) 
Spent grain bread 
Noninvasive spinal decompression 
Nextdoor.com 
Colorado Casz (ual) 
Tennis (rediscovered) 
Holiday Drive In Theater  
Culver’s Double Butter Burger 
Fort Collins Foxes – summer college 
ball.  Baseball, two butter burgers and 
drinks for less than $25. AND an 
eagle fly over if you are lucky. 
 
GENERAL IMPRESSION 
I’m going to just go with a modified 
version of our intro from 2014. Last 
year was “Whew!”, and this year it is 
“Yeah baby! We made it”. 2015 has 
been a year of transition with many 
highs and lows. I think we hit all the 
stressors used in crisis management 
assessments. Relocating ourselves, 
retiring, buying a condo, selling a 
condo, moving Mike’s parents, saying 
a soulful, sweet good-bye to a dear 
friend and watching all of us age 
gracefully. Oh yeah, and a flood. The 
list goes on and on. As with 
everything, you put a smile on your  
face, sift through the pain and look for 
the good. 
 

CLIMATE CHANGE 

As I write this letter today, Mike is 
making a fire and  it is zero degrees. 
Really. Zero. A far cry from the winter 
in Houston, where today, as I 

understand it, my friends are in the 
middle of a tornado watch and waiting 
on the weather to drop into the 30s. El 
Nino has been good to us this year. 
Our first CO summer was glorious.  
Along with the multitude of cool-
weather flowers, CO brought farmers’ 
markets, and a café culture that is 
hard to beat. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

May/June brings peonies! 
 
We also received an extended, 
colorful fall and now have plenty of 
soft luscious snow. Since this our first 
winter, I am learning all the must-
knows and dos, which my relatives in 
Nebraska, Iowa and Minnesota have 
known about for a long time, is a no-
brainer for my Husker husband, but 
for me is a new adventure.  
Let’s see: 
Snow boots and an evening gown 
can make an outfit 
Leave your shoes at the door 
Don’t wear a coat with a plastic inside 
liner when it’s zero degrees 
Invest in Chapstick and Curel 
Shake your shoes off before entering 
church 
Layer up and just get out there. It’s 
gorgeous!!!! 
 
THE BIG MOVE 
How on earth did we get here? Lots of 
preparation, checklists, project plans,  
and hard work. Moving is not for the 
faint-hearted at any age, but a bit 
harder when you decide to 90% DIY 
it. As many of you know, we had been 
preparing for this adventure for four 
years with actual downsizing and 
packing starting in January. Using 
eBay, Craigslist and multiple 
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Facebook trading groups, we got rid 
of almost half our stuff. We gave 
away furniture to friends and family. 
We packed and packed and packed. 
And then: 
The flood came in May – two weeks 
before lift-off. All I could think about 
was packed boxes of “stuff” getting 
wet, soggy and saggy. The waters 
crept up the driveway and into the 
garage and sunroom, but somehow 
did not seep into the other rooms. It 
was horrifying watching the water rise 
up to the foundation and  lap at the 
front door. And then the rain stopped, 
the water receded and we pushed 
water out of the garage and house.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

View from the Front Porch 
On to the next adventure!   
Our move was two-staged. Stage 
One was taking the pickup, dog, bikes 
and anything too odd-shaped to fit in 
the moving truck to Colorado. During 
Stage One, the bamboo flooring was 
to be installed and we were to get 
basics set up at Waterford. What 
didn’t happen?  - The flooring 
installation! What did happen? An 
escape from the Houston heat and a 
start to the wonderment of Colorful 
Colorado. After a 20-hour non-stop 
drive with bikes and dog on board, we 
just wanted to rest.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Are We There Yet? 

We arrived at 2 a.m. and the green 
space was alive with chatter. The 
raccoons and squirrels were alarming 
each other about the foxes – who 
were quite chattery themselves. At 
that point, I was glad we did not 
choose a house directly on the green 
space. Our tenants were still at the 
house trying to move and had not 
completely vacated the house. Oh 
well. I can’t say I was nice at first, but 
compassion prevailed and we all got 
a fresh start in the morning. 
 
 Stage Two. We flew back to Houston 
courtesy of cheap one-way flights on 
Spirit Airlines on a Tuesday and 
prepared the load and launch on 
Thursday.  Everything worked like 
clock-work - almost. We picked up the 
27-foot Penske and car trailer. The 
loaders were on time and did a super 
fantastic job of loading, except – we 
still had too much stuff!  It didn’t take 
long to start thinking like a pioneer 
and deciding which spinning wheel 
we were going to leave on the trail to 
lighten the load. Thankfully someone 
took the washer, we pawned off a few 
more boxes and odd-shaped 
accoutrements, and there was just 
enough room left to pack an ice chest 
full of wine.  Let’s get things in priority, 
shall we?  Our neighbors let us sleep 
with them for the night. We got up at 3 
a.m., loaded up the four cats into the 
car and headed Northwest for the 22-
hour non-stop drive to our new digs.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I am proud to say I drove part of the  
way. Driving a big truck is sort of like 
driving a rig without all the gears. 
Note to self.  A fully-loaded truck and 
car in tow picks up quite a bit of 
speed going downhill in the Texas 
Panhandle hills around Dumas, TX. 
Thankfully Mike was asleep while I 
was pumping the brakes trying to 

make a 30-degree turn at the bottom 
of a steep hill.  Sweaty palms. Deep 
breaths. We survived. 
We arrived in Colorado in time to see 
the sunrise around 4 a.m. After a few 
hours of sleep, the unloaders arrived 
– a cheery lot of four  young men who 
got us unloaded in less than four 
hours. And on the seventh day, they 
rested. 
  
We are here and settling in enjoying 
the fruits of what our new world has to 
offer. In addition to what seems to be 
only libations and bkiking posted on 
Facebook, I started my own Meetup 
group, the Foodybrews. I have 125 
members! How crazy is that? The 
farmers’ markets are simply amazing 
and we are enjoying the many 
ecosystems on the bike trails –from 
forests, hills and riverbeds, to vast 
prairies and wetlands.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Weishahns here for the USA 
Pro Cycling Challenge Race 

 
We have had our first visitors and are 
most excited that friends will take time 
in their vacation plans to see us on 
their trip to Rocky Mountain National 
Park, for the bike race, or for a fun trip 
just to visit the area!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Happy Waterford Inn guests.  
Jan and Jerry Kendall! 

 

 

 

 

 

http://www.weather.com/safety/floods/news/houston-flooding-wildest-images
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My apologies to those who have 
come to visit and we forgot to take 
pictures!!! We have started a blog, 
Waterford Inn, to showcase what’s 
interesting in the area should you 
come to visit. Activities are assigned 
based on your interests, seasonal 
activities in the area and how long 
you will be staying. We have Copper, 
Silver, Gold and Platinum options for 
our guests!   
 

VOCATIONS – by  Mike 
I retired after 35 years with American 
General, now AIG.  I enjoyed my work 
there and appreciated the experience 
of working with and learning from  
many fine and talented people.  I 
am grateful for all they taught me and 
hope I was able to pass some of that 
knowledge on my fellow employees. 
But life is a finite resource and I 
am blessed to have the resources 
and health to enjoy it without the 
obligation of further employment. 
I am thankful for the opportunity to 
trade a desk chair's view from an 
office for a bike seat's mountain view 
from the trail, although I find myself 
struggling at times with the lack of 
structure in my schedule. 
 
Lisa – by me! 
I am still working part-time as a 
speaker and coach. I am happily 
writing coaching curriculum for the 
Center for Coaching Certification and 
enjoying virutal career and life event 
coaching. I continue to blog on The 
Domestic Administrator and write 
blogs for other businesses as well.  
Needless to say, retirement, reliving 
and relocating has provided a lot of 
fodder for the blog. 
 
MARRIED LIFE 
Yeah! This is year 11! It was very 
exciting to celebrate our anniversary 
in our new home and start some new 
adventures and traditions like the 
New Belgium Tour De Fat! 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 

Some have asked (and your names 
will remain nameless!), “What do you 
do all day together now that Mike is 
retired?” “What’s it like now that you 
are retired and both home?”  Like I 
said, it’s a transition. Fortunately the 
three things we definitely have in 
common are 1) we are practical, 2) 
we generally love being on a 
schedule and 3) we like trying new 
things together.   
Mike was telecommuting the first five 
months so our schedule consisted of 
going for a 6 a.m. bike ride so he 
could get back to the FoCo Office of 
AIG by 7:30 a.m.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Houston, can you hear me now? 
 
Now that Mike is out of the corporate 
world, he is sporting an even sexier, 
rugged Duck Dynasty, Jeremiah 
Johnson, and Jens Voigt.  For 59, I 
think he looks quite dashing in a 
winter coat or bike gear! We are 
succumbing to the Colorado Casz 
style which includes having an 
assortment of boots and adventure 
footwear. It’s time to scrap those 
strappy sandals and heels!  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

We spent the first four months 
unpacking and replacing items we 
had moved on to new homes before 
the move, so the Waterford Inn is 
officially up and running. We had 
many daily tasks and checklists to get 
the house in order. As much as  I love 
to garden, we were already a bit late 
to get started on a formal vegetable 
garden, so we focused on keeping 
the perennial flowers going, trimming 
trees and getting the Boesen Bistro 
patios going – lights, fences, etc. 
 
We are still dancing and have joined 
several dance groups for ballroom 
and West Coast Swing. We became 
members of a private ballroom club, 
The Goodtimes Dance Club, and we 
dance, (don’t fall of your chair!), at 
The Fort Collins Senior Center, which 
sports a nice, big wood dance floor. I 
am now the marketing chair for the 
club so you can find us now on 
Youtube and Facebook.  Because of 
the music culture, we have also found 
ample opportunities to sidewalk 
dance in Old Town, pubs and other 
dancing points of entry. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Maybe we’ll just start a new trend! 
 
There are a variety of opportunities 
for  “not your mother’s ballroom 
dancing” in a 30-mile radius of Fort 
Collins. Examples are Scottish, 
Israeli, Scandinavian, Flamenco, 
Romanian and Traditional and 
Contradance.  We were so excited to 
go to Waltz Night but couldn’t get past 
the ensemble of a fiddle, a guitar, a 
dulcimer and accordion as well as the 
Colorado Casz of men waltzing in 
shorts. 
We have been trying out various 
venues in the Northern Colorado area 

 

 

 

 
 

https://waterfordinn.wordpress.com/
http://www.thedomesticadministrator.com/
http://www.thedomesticadministrator.com/
https://www.newbelgium.com/Events/tour-de-fat/fort-collins
https://waterfordinn.wordpress.com/
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=88yrf3XnCOA
https://www.facebook.com/groups/goodtimesdanceclub/
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and tripped over to Boulder to visit the 
Avalon Ballroom for the Sunday Tea 
Dance. Somehow I missed that “Tea 
Dance” was dancing from the days of 
the Titanic. Seriously, complete with 
Titanic afternoon tea attire. As a 
musician, I sincerely appreciate the 
dance preservation aspect and the 
fact the quintet chamber ensemble, 
Mont-Alto,  preserves the music of the 
silent movie era.  Once again, we 
were all gussied up for Big Band and I 
somehow missed key words of 
“chamber ensemble”, “ragtime” and 
“Charleston.” We watched for a while, 
tried to dance and then decided we 
were not a match for the 
preservationists, so we moved on to 
Avery Brewery for a beer on the patio 
with a great view of the mountains. 
My next dancing adventure is helping 
a local instructor with “pop up” dances 
at local establishments. 
Enough of dancing. We have biked, 
hiked, brewed, cidered, cheesed, 
jammed, partied and outdoored our 
way into retirement. We are fortunate 
to have super fantastic neighbors and 
we have hosted three block parties, 
including our annual Oktoberfest and 
Christmas parties since we moved in.  
 
I’m sure Mike will not let me live down 
the fun event of buying, updating, and  
selling a condo for my in-laws during 
the first month of his true retirement. 
Alas, alack, my in-laws were in need 
of a one-story anything.  Miraculously, 
or so I thought, a one-story condo 
around the corner from us came on 
the market so we snatched it up fast 
thinking it would be the perfect 
solution. Alas, alack. My in-laws 
thought twice about a move and 
bought a one-story in North Platte, NE 
so it was hurry-scurry to get ours 
renovated and sold before the end of 
the year. Fortunately, the market here 
is better than in Bellaire and we sold it 
in two weeks.  
Yeah! My in-laws are safe and happy! 
Boo! We still have not sold our house 
in Bellaire! 

 
On the Wilder Side 
We are now a four cat and one dog 
menagerie. I’m pretty sure if our 
neighbors had witnessed  us dragging 
animals out of the car in the middle of 

the night,  they would have neighbors 
thought we had lost our minds. Fort 
Collins (FoCo) has very strict animal 
laws. Our oldest cat, Bell wandered 
off the first day and we were within 
minutes of having her taken away by 
animal control. All are now safely 
tagged and staying close to home. I 
think they know there really ARE wild 
animals in the area, - from eagles 
flying overhead to the neighborhood 
foxes.  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 

Four Little Piglets Eating Their 
First Meal in Fort Collins 

 
 

LIBATIONS 
With our move to the Napa Valley of 
Brewing, wine has taken a back seat 
to beer.  There are too many great 
breweries and venues to mention. 
We still have our investment in Cedar 
Creek Brewery in Texas, and have 
now expanded into (soon to 
open) Hardihood Brewing here Ft. 
Collins. 
Home brewing went through a hiatus 
in the middle of the year as we 
relocated, but soon got back in gear. 
 Our Oktoberfest party was a hit with 
our new friends and neighbors as 
they enjoyed a rye & wheat pale ale 
and a simple recipe Kolsch.  Our 

Christmas party featured three home 
brews:  1) rye porter made with my 
neighbor's Willamette hops was very 
popular; 2) red SMASH with Nugget 
hops grown by my fraternity brother 
and ex-roommate was also well 
received by the selected beer 
"experts" at the party as it had 
developed a nice "aged" character to 
it; and 3) new this year, Lisa got 
“hands on” with home fermentation as 
Team Boesen produced Waterford  
hard apple cider supplemented with 
sugars from cherries and white 
grapes. 
 

FAMILY 
 

Matt moved back from San Francisco 
to Houston in January and is the sous 
chef at Hunky Dory Tavern in the 
Heights. He started in September 
after we left so we have not been to 
the restaurant yet. It appears the 
restaurant is doing well, earning the 
2015 Open Table Diner’s Choice 
award and is rated one of the top 10 
new restaurants in Houston. 
Chris finished out his third year with 
the South Dakota Department of Fish 
and Game. His new career adventure 
is with Graybar, a company that 
specializes in supply chain 
management services.  
We were so excited to be able to be 
with Matt and Chris in the Black Hills 
in May. As with many families, time 
together is sometimes few and far 
between. You have to snag family 
time when you can get it and 
appreciate it.   
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Matt and Chris Relaxing in the Hills 
 
We made semi-annual treks to the 
Black Hills, once in May and once in 
October. Note to self, and to you, 
October is really too late in the 
season. Chris’s girlfriend, Laura, 
joined us both times and that lovely 

 

 

 

http://www.mont-alto.com/
http://cedarcreekbrewery.com/
http://cedarcreekbrewery.com/
http://www.hardihoodbrewing.com/
http://treadsack.com/hunkydory/
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young lady gets the award for helping 
Mike’s dad down to Sylvan Lake for 
his last hurrah fishing excursion in the 
40 degree cold, wind, fog, rain, 
thunder and lightning. Surprisingly, 
they still caught trout, although the 
sport was not as fun as usual, given 
the circumstances. 
 

 
 
Hanging out at the Bumpin’ Buffalo 

 

Mike’s parents are doing well.  We 
helped them move into a one-story 
condo in North Platte in November 
and December. Once again, moving 
is not for the faint-hearted, especially 
if you are in your late 80s. But they 
are happy and transitioning very well 
from a basic 1960s Midwest tri-level 
to the security of a one story.  
We spent a good deal of time in the 
Spring visiting my family and 
extended family in Texas, attending 
weddings, funerals,  reunions and 
taking time for what I know would be 
a last visit for many of my great aunts 
and uncles.    Visiting friends of my 
mother was particularly poignant, 
bringing back many memories of 
childhood and a mom loving life.  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Vacek/Carpenter Family! 
 
 
 
 

Our greatest sadness was going back 
to Houston for the funeral of a dear 
friend who enriched our lives so very 
much. Many of our friends were also 
touched by the kindness and 
generosity of Gerard Vacca. If you 
attended the final New Year’s Ball at 
the Houston Club with us in 2012, you 
were a special guest of Gerard. He 
was a man of many talents, was 
gracious and hospitable, a loving man 
to his wife Rhonda, and to all. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Gerard Vacca 
 
 
THE SPIRIT IN ALL OF US 
 
We have been writing these holiday 
letters for 12 years now. A new 
Christmas tradition for us is reading 
the previous ones. We have a good 
laugh at things we thought were great 
discoveries – 2004: Replay TV, 2005: 
the Rabbit Wine Opener and 2007: 
Tilapia. (Really?) I do think the 
Roomba of 2006 is still a great 
discovery!  We then breathe a sigh of 
relief we made it through some tough 
times, and believe me, there were 
some tough ones that didn’t make it 
into the newsletter.  It’s good to look 
back and say “oh yeah!” with a smile 
or an “ummm” from a pang of grief.   
 
The painful part of moving was 
knowing some friends were and still 
are battling serious illnesses. You 
wonder at times if you are making the 
right choice. Some friends and family 
members you know you will never see 
again. Again, you wonder if you are 
making the right choice.  

And then, we have left friends who 
are starting over again too, with bright 
futures that involve new love, a 
passion for a pastime, a new job or a 
new adventure. 
10 years ago, moving might have 
been quite different. Yes there was 
email, but with technology today we 
can Skype, video and text our loved 
ones as frequently as we want. We 
can send virtual hugs, brief words of 
encouragement, a thank you or a 
picture of a double rainbow. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 We can watch our friends experience 
life through Facebook - raising 
children, enjoying new grandchildren, 
starting a new hobby, sharing an 
occasional gritch and grind, or taking 
an adventure to South America or 
beyond. 
 
One of Mike’s favorite books is On 
The Road by Jack Kerouac.  I will 
leave you with Jack’s thought. 
 

“Live, Travel, Adventure. 
Bless. 

And don’t be sorry.” 
 

We hope your travels and adventures 
will take you to us in the near future.  
And our travels to you as well. 
 
Merry Christmas and  Happy New  
Year! 
Much Love and Our Blessings, 
 
Mike and Lisa  
 

 

 

 

 

 


