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Our new “home” was and is, a Chevy Express 2500 cargo van, outfitted with a “real” 
double bed, with room for six plastic bins underneath it. A plastic 3-drawer unit, wire for 
our hanging clothes, porta-potty, Coleman stove, and ice chest complete the basics of 
our stealth "camper.”  Since we have no electricity (except for charging our electronics 
through the battery), heating, or cooling in the van, our plan was to follow the seasons, 
staying overnight either at Walmarts, street side parking, church parking lots, visiting 
friends and relatives, or occasionally staying in campgrounds. We utilized all of those 
options over the course of our trip, and prepared most of our meals in city and county 
parks. Needless to say, we met many interesting people along the way, and prayed 
every morning that we would be a blessing to someone. Of course we were also 
blessed greatly by others! 

After a tearful farewell on our last Sunday, we said goodbye to Tennessee and all our 
church family and friends there, slept in our house for the last time, and headed east the 
next day. It was snowing as we crossed the Appalachians, the last snow we would see 
for ten months. 

In February, after visiting friends in Durham, NC and Savannah, GA, we entered Florida, 
heading to Homestead, where Art’s mom Clara lives with his brother Bill.  We also 
visited other family and friends, enjoying the many natural wonders to be found in that 
lovely state along the way. We also made new friends, especially those who spend the 
winter at a campground near Ocala. 

We next went up to Georgia to our daughter Brenda’s family’s home, and spent the next 
three and a half months finishing a garage/apartment for my mom to live in, while they 
look after her. Art and Quang did most of the insulation and wall finishing, while I worked 
on sewing and painting. With the help of the whole family, the apartment was ready for 
my mom to move into by the end of May. 

While we were with the Nguyens, we were also blessed by visits from my brother Jon, 
and our sons Bryan and Daniel and their families. During the July 4th weekend, we had 
a dedication service for “Woodland Cottage” (the name we gave my mom's apartment) 
enjoying prayers and songs together before we all went our separate ways again.

Leaving Mom in the excellent care of Brenda’s family, we next spent a few weeks in 
Michigan with David’s and Laura’s families. One of the highlights was celebrating Dave 
and Amy’s son Joshua’s first birthday with them. We also got to see niece Tina and her 
family, and make a quick trip to Clawson for one last visit to Mom’s house there. Later in 
the summer Garry and Dot went to Clawson also, to prepare the house for its new 
tenant, who has an option to buy it. 

Later in July, we headed west, spending a few days in the Chicago area before heading 
west on I-40. We visited my brother Garry and his wife Ilene in Iowa, then headed on 



through the beautiful northern states toward brother Steve’s house on the Kitsap 
Peninsula across the bay from Seattle. In August we visited too many places to list, but 
they included Omaha, the Badlands, Corn Palace, Mt. Rushmore, Devil’s Tower, 
Yellowstone, the Tetons, the Columbia River Valley, and Mt. St. Helen’s. We also visited 
with friends (the Bochmans) and family (niece Ginger and her family) in Boise, ID. 

While we were visiting with Steve and his wife Marie in Washington, they took us to the 
Olympics, Hoh Rainforest, and Seattle, before we said our goodbyes and headed into 
Canada. We traveled to Vancouver, BC to visit brother Jon by way of Victoria, BC (on 
Vancouver Island), which we  enjoyed greatly, especially Butchart Gardens. While we 
were in Vancouver (city), Jon and Jito showed us around the area, including Stanley 
Park, Horseshoe Bay, and Fort Langley. Visiting my brothers has been on my “bucket 
list” for a long time—we really enjoyed our time with them, and hope we can go back 
someday.

In September, after leaving Canada, we headed back into Washington state, across 
Deception Pass, out to the coast, and spent the next couple of weeks exploring the 
majestic Pacific Ocean in all of its splendor and variety. We worked our way down 
through Washington, Oregon, and northern California, stopping at many historic 
lighthouses along the way. Then in California, we spent several days in the Redwoods 
before continuing down toward the Golden Gate. 

We arrived at Daniel and Dia’s home in San Jose in late September, planning on being 
there for a week or ten days. But on our first day there, our van was rear-ended while it 
was parked (we weren't in it), which meant that instead of camping on the street, we 
were treated to a two-week stay in hotels, and provided with a rental car, courtesy of 
State Farm Insurance! We enjoyed visiting Daniel and Dia’s church three times, and 
took a trip with them out to Pacifica and Half Moon Bay on the coast. On another day, 
Daniel took us around San Francisco. We also got to visit Apple headquarters, where 
Dia works, eat with her in the cafeteria, and shop the Apple store. Just before we left, 
Dia made a delicious Greek meal for us. We were sorry to leave, and hope to get back 
to see them again too. 

In mid-October we continued our trip down the California coast, through places like 
Morro Bay, Santa Barbara, and Santa Monica, into Los Angeles, to see friends 
Jeremiah and Angel Caleb. They had made a delicious lunch for us, and even sent us 
away with a picnic supper, which came in handy, because it took a LONG time to get 
“out of town.” We spent a few days in Redlands, then on to Joshua Tree (where we got 
stuck in sand and had to be winched out), then into Arizona , where we visited Phoenix, 
Casa Grande, Saguaro National Park, and also Frank Lloyd Wright’s western home/
school, Taliesin West. We visited with friends the Isaaks in Sierra Vista, then went on to 
Tombstone and Coronado National Forest, before entering New Mexico on October 29. 

Heading across I-10 through the southwest, we found more to do in the desert than we 
had thought. Highlights were White Sands and Carlsbad Caverns in New Mexico,  the 
Alamo, San Antonio Riverwalk, Houston Space Center and Galveston in Texas, and in 



Louisiana, the state capitol in Baton Rouge, Oak Alley Plantation, and New Orleans. We 
arrived at Foley Alabama on November 11, where we spent three nights with a new 
friend, Cindy Rice, who met us at the Alliance Church there and invited us to stay with 
her. We were glad, because it was getting cold! We really enjoyed our time with her. 

Mid-November, we headed back up to Brenda’s to see granddaughter Emily’s school 
play and spend Thanksgiving with them. We still own our house in Tennessee, so we 
spent some days working there, and will head back to Brenda’s for Christmas. After 
that, our plans are uncertain, but we hope to go back to Florida for the coldest months. 

Our trip was an amazing blessing, and we were overwhelmed with the beauties of 
God’s creation in all the variations we saw throughout the country. Even more special 
was the privilege of being together “24/7,” having leisure to read the Word and pray 
together, asking God to show us Himself and His purposes for us, both today and in the 
future. We were also blessed to be able to see many of our family and friends whom we 
had longed to visit for many years. 


