
so I don’t disrupt Fr. 

David’s schedule. 

The coach is 32 feet 

long and sufficient for 

our needs at this time. 

There are a few issues: 

it is not quite level as 

the driveway has more 

of an incline than the 

leveling jacks can com-

pensate for, the hot 

water heater is not 

currently working thus 

the “wash dishes in the 

house”, the air condi-

tioners leak when it 

rains hard and we do 
(Continued on page 2) 

Yup! We have arrived! 

Well we actually ar-

rived in June but this is 

the first time I’ve been 

able to sit down and 

write of our adven-

tures! You know, of 

course, you call it an 

“adventure” to make 

the trials and tribula-

tions sound like fun or 

that you meant “that” 

to happen! Well the 

trials and tribulations 

are in another section 

of this newsletter; this 

section is about 

WHERE we are and 

WHAT is happening 

now. 

We are currently living 

in my brother’s motor 

home. The coach is 

parked in the driveway 

of Fr. David James out 

on Steamboat Island. 

The picture to the 

right is from his deck. 

We have “house privi-

leges” in that we 

shower in the house, 

wash dishes in the 

house and when Fr. 

David takes his 

“weekend” we have 

the house to ourselves 

on Monday and Tues-

day. I do laundry then 

Glen’s Health 

In mid-March Gen 

broke his right ankle. 

He fell in the garage. 

The silly did not turn 

on the light and 

tripped on the step up. 

He did not realize he’d 

broken it for nearly 

two weeks because of 

the neuropathy in his 

feet. He had surgery to 

secure the break with 

two screws on the 

28th of March.  

It failed to heal so he 

had a second surgery 

to put in more hard-

ware. 

The wound wasn’t 

healing so he was put 

on a wound-vac. This 

gadget basically sucks 

on the wound to draw 

out fluid to aid in heal-

ing. 

I was taught how to 

deal with dressing 

changes and we 

started our trip to 

Olympia. 

Arriving in Olympia we 

saw a podiatrist our 

Artesia Dr. recom-

mended. The wound 

was infected so no 

more wound-vac and a 

serious course of IV 

antibiotics.  After 
(Continued on page 2) 
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have to take it out to dump periodically. 

Glen is fighting an infection in his not yet 

healed broken ankle—more on that later—and 

is getting into his role at St. John’s although 

slowly as his health allows. 

I’m looking for work and in the meantime find-

ing ways to fit into St. John’s. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Ginger gets to run under supervision of course and boy 

does she love it! 

For those of you who can’t find Steamboat Island...We 

actually live on the peninsula that leads to the Island not 

on the island itself. If you look on Yahoo maps or 

MapQuest for “Schirm Loop, Olympia, WA” you’ll get a 

map view like the one included in this publication. The 

island itself is off the tip of the peninsula attached via a 

one lane bridge. 

Glen’s Health (cont.) 

nearly two weeks it turned out he was allergic to the first one so a change had to be made. We spend most 

of our first two weeks here running to various doctor appointments. It would be worse except that I can 

give him the antibiotics at home otherwise we’d be at the infusion therapist every day. The roundtrips to 

Puyallup are killing us gas wise. 

More fun…Glen saw an orthopedist yesterday and will have a third surgery. The hardware is to be removed 

as it is not doing any good and it is likely that bacteria are collecting on it to “hide” from the antibiotics. 

Later he’ll have to have a fourth surgery to fuse part of the ankle. 

AND …None of THIS has anything to do with why he was placed on disability retirement! Oh well! 

(Continued from page 1) 

We are here! (cont.) 
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Doctor 

recommendations 

are nice but 

Puyallup is a 

LONG way from 

Olympia! 

Glen and Becky—February 
2008 

Ginger is about 12 
now. 

In this case “A” marks the spot where we are currently parked. 
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It all started when “The Powers That Be” in the Diocese of the Rio Grande suggested that Glen take disability retirement. 

Our initial response was “No way!” but after some thought realized this was probably for the best. It would give Glen 

time to work with doctors to lose weight through diet and exercise but also through bypass surgery of some kind and also 

to work out knee and back problems. 

We also realized it was an opportunity to move back to the Pacific NW near the majority of the family. This idea became 

even more inviting when Fr. David (Glen’s original mentor when we were in Tracy, CA) suggested he come to St. John’s 

in Olympia as pastor to the contemplative and healing prayer communities. This could not be a paid position as during at 

least the first year of Glen’s disability retirement he can’t be paid outside of the pension funds he receives and being un-

paid also suits St. John’s budget! The contemplative and healing prayer communities and like pastoral care stuff is where 

Glen’s heart is so it is all good! 

In April we flew to Seattle for the baptism of our first grandson Eion and a mini family reunion. Jessi and Brandon flew 

down from Fairbanks, AK with the baby and the rest of the family was already there. We made arrangements to drive 

back down to NM in Steve’s motor home. I would have to do all the driving as Glen was post-op by only a few weeks 

and not supposed to drive. 

Things did not exactly go as planned. We blew two tires in three days! The first one was the inner rear tire on the driver’s 

side. This one took out the fresh water intake system, cracked the black water tank and created a fracture in the seal where 

the gray water tank meets the blade valve. No water the rest of the trip but bottled water was fine we just 

could not use the sinks, shower or toilet. We also had engine trouble and the leveling jacks worked part of 

the time and not part of the time. Early on we had a problem lighting the refrigerator but that was easily 

solved. We did make it home but it took extra time. Even with the troubles we enjoyed the coach and con-

firmed our desire to live in it on our return to the NW. 

Living in the coach, if we could find cheap parking, would be less expensive than an apartment. We rec-

ognized that we’d be in a serious financial crush until I found work. We also decided that we’d leave my 

horse, Candy, behind with friends as it would be less expensive to board her in NM than it would be in 

WA. 

We still had the issue of Glen not being able to drive and I could not, single-handed, drive the coach and 

my truck with it pulling the horse trailer/moving van. Fortunately we were blessed with John and Judy, a 

couple from St. Paul’s, who would go with us. Packing was still to be contin-

ued! 

We adjusted our date to leave NM several times as we coped as best we could 

with Glen’s inability to help much and my schedule as I finished out my last 

days at the Girl Scouts. Some of the St. Paul’s folks came to help. I could not 

have finished and loaded the trailer without them! 

The horse trailer is a fun story all in its own! Shortly after I bought Candy I 

bought an old two horse bumper pull trailer from Suzanne and Eric. It needed 

some fixing up but I felt would serve. Candy did not agree as it was a bit too 

short (front to back) for her. I did manage to transport her twice in it but it was 

obvious it was not suitable. Suzanne and Eric had recently purchased a goose 

neck with living quarters which suited them and their mules but would be big 

to transport one of their donkeys if the need arose. They also had an old, 

gooseneck, two horse with living quarters. The fellow they bought it from had 

used it as a moving van which was what we really needed at the moment so we 

traded. Many thanks to John for new tires for it and the brake controller for my 

truck. We would never have made it to WA safely without them! 

So after much delay we finally left Artesia, NM on June 8th. Our trip was fairly 

uneventful unlike the trip down from Seattle to Artesia. Of course there was 

the failure of the water heater, the electrical system shorted out and when it did it took the coffee pot with it! Oh! And we 

lost the wheel chocks and cargo net in Idaho somewhere. It was a delight to share the time with John and Judy and really 

have a chance to get to know them. 

We are now safely arrived and parked and waiting to see what life will throw at us next. 
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Two blown tires 

in three days! 

 

No water, no 

sink, shower or 

toilet use. 

OOPS! There is supposed to be a fresh water 
intake there! And what is that hole? 

Moving from Artesia, NM to Olympia, WA 



Contact Information 

 

Temporary Mailing  

Address: 

1420 Marvin RD NW 

Ste. C PMB 529 

Lacey, WA 98516 

Permanent Olympia 

Address: 

114 20th Ave. SE 

Olympia, WA 98501 

Current Coach  

Address: 

Steamboat Island 

Glen’s Cell: 360-349-3905 

Becky’s Cell: 360-349-3138 

Glen’s eMail*: RevAJD@gmail.com 

Becky’s eMail*: bdeshaw@gmail.com 

* other eMail addresses you may have will still work   
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At the moment...writing this newsletter! But 

mostly I’m Glen’s caregiver and taxi driver. I’m 

also looking for work, keeping up with standard 

housekeeping tasks which are pretty easy in a 32’ 

motor home and looking for ways to be of service 

at the church. 

I’m also trying to finish my last two classes for 

my Masters in Education—Instructional Design 

for Online Learning and getting ready to read for 

orders to complete my needed education to be 

ordained as a deacon. 

At the moment it is uncertain which Diocese that 

will happen in but progress is being made! 

I’m also Ginger’s companion as she explores the 

area around the coach. It is raining as I write this 

(July 4th) so she doesn’t want to go out. Rain is 

something she’ll have to learn to live with! She 

likes to play in water (rivers, streams, the Sound) 

but doesn’t like rain just the puddles afterwards! 

I’m also finding time to practice my flute as the 

music director at the church needs me. 

I hope to be able to fit some riding lessons into 

the time/cost budget until I can get Candy up 

here. Unfortunately I’m going to have to sell her 

as it is too costly to maintain her until I have a 

job. 

Finding a job is my main focus at this time over 

and above everything else. 

What is Becky up to? 

Steamboat Island 

Steamboat Island is a very small island connected to the peninsula via a one lane bridge. At high tide 

there is actually water under the bridge while the rest of the time there is just sand. The island is off 

the tip of the peninsula that is one of several that make up the postal area of Olympia, WA. Origi-

nally the peninsula was both a farming area and a get-away-from-the-city place for folks living in 

Olympia. Today there are still many who only come out to their island home for weekends, vaca-

tions or during the summer. Of course there are others who live here year round and commute, are 

retired or still run farms. It is a glorious place to live and not a bad commute to Olympia. 

Candy and Becky 



The Advent banners Sarah and I made for St. Paul’s. Af-

ter I hung them I realized I'd reversed Peace and Joy. 

Fortunately Sarah and Tom recognized it and changed 

them around before Sunday! I was so excited to get a 

picture of them! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

At the right is on of the tires that blew on our trip from Seattle to Ar-

tesia. 

 

 

Some of my girls. They are building horses for a Merry-go-round. 

The swing another group built. 
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St. John’s is the second largest 

church in the Diocese of Olympia. 

It is located just blocks from the 

state capitol and has held services 

for the legislators of one kind or 

another. It is frequently the 

church of choice for ecumenical 

happenings in Olympia. 

St. john’s has a web page—

www.stjohnsoly.org where you 

can find out much more about the 

church.  This newsletter will offer 

tidbits from time to time also. 

  

St. John’s—Diocese of Olympia 

 

St. John’s Olympia, WA 


