
Green bound diary 1964 

Wednesday, January 1, 1964 

This has been a beautiful sunny day. I did some home work here this morning and then went 

down to my own home to finish some last cleaning. I mopped the kitchen and waxed it. This 

afternoon I watched the Rose Bowl game and started knitting a sweater for Polly. Erma and the 

girls were here for a little while. They are going shopping tomorrow. I’m glad I don’t have to 

start back to school tomorrow. I still have a lot of Christmas letters to send out. 

Thursday, January 2, 1964 

I met Ralph and Ruth Moore from Newton Iowa [sic] this morning and showed them my house. 

They decided that they would like to have it for a couple of months. This afternoon I had the car 

checked in Mesa and then went on to Scottsdale and got a new pair of shoes and some stockings.  

After getting back to Chandler I had the car greased and did some other errands. I also did some 

other errands. I also did some washing [?] this morning.  

Friday, January 3, 1964 

I spent the morning working around home and mending. This afternoon Betty gave me a 

permanent. I did the grocery shopping and then I went to the bank for Father and paid the bill at 

the mortuary. I’ve gotten things pretty well run up and well ready to start back to school on 

Monday. 

Saturday, January 4, 1964 

I washed, cleaned the house, and this evening did the ironing. This afternoon I went over to 

Stephensons for awhile. It has been such a busy day, but I have things in pretty good order to 

start back to school on Monday.  

I’ve heard that the rooms in the new unit at school have been moved into this week. It is going to 

be good to have our school all together. 

Sunday, January 5, 1964 

Today has been a chilly, windy, but sunny Sunday. I went to the Methodist Church this morning 

and then came home to read the papers. This afternoon I went down home to visit with the 

Moores for a little while and to partially clear off the desk in the work room. After getting back 

out here I’ve knit, watched TV, and worked a little on correspondence.  

Tomorrow we go back to school after two weeks of vacation. 

Monday, January 6, 1964 



We went back to school again this morning. The classes were moved into their new rooms but 

there was a lot of Confusion. We started work again with a minimum of trouble.  

Mildred Fencer came to stay with Father this morning. I went to get her and took her home when 

I came home at noon.  

It has been rather chilly today. 

Tuesday, January 7, 1964 

This hasn’t been an unusual day. School as usual – the routine home duties and the evening spent 

with Father watching T.V. and knitting. I would like to do a bit more reading, but it isn’t too easy 

to concentrate against the TV. I’m glad, however, that I can try to make my father Comfortable 

these last years of his life. 

Wednesday, January 8, 1964 

Today has been a chilly windy day. The weather report says the temperature will be in the low 

twenties tonight. 

The day has not been an unusual one.  

Thursday, January 9, 1964 

I had a letter from Betty West today. I certainly do feel sorry [pen change] feel sorry for her, the 

children and Gordon. He is ruining all of their lives with his selfishness. I spent most of the 

evening writing to Bet. 

Friday, January 10, 1964 

I did the weekend shopping this evening. Father stayed in bed until I got back. 

I have been trying to take cold and the Corosidin I’ve been taking made me sleepy in the evening 

– so I napped on the couch while Father watched the Jack Paar program. 

Saturday, January 11, 1964 

I did some washing and other household chores this morning. We had to have Mr. Hall come and 

work on the pipes out in the corrall. The nights have been so cold that the pipes froze and burst. 

This afternoon I went to Scottsdale to exchange some stockings. The wind has been quite cold 

today. 

Sunday, January 12, 1964 



I went to the Methodist Church this morning. The sermon was “The Mission of the Church”. In 

the afternoon I went down to see the Stephensons and we all went out to Chandler Heights to get 

oranges. I took Father for a drive in the late afternoon. It is still quite chilly. 

Monday, January 13, 1964 

Today was not an unusual day. Mildred Fencer came this A.M. again. 

I wrote a letter to Aunt Mary and Uncle Lawrence this evening. It has warmed up somewhat, but 

it still isn’t summer time. 

Tuesday, January 14, 1964 

Esther Doan came this morning to stay with Father. I came out at noon, however, just to be sure 

that he was all right. 

I’ve been on yard duty with the primary children before school and is it ever cold at that time of 

day. 

Wednesday, January 15, 1964 

Bud changed my yard duty to noon today. It is lots warmer, but it made me hurry to get out to 

the ranch and back again.  

I came by after school and then back to have my hair washed. 

I is quite cold this evening. 

Thursday, January 16, 1964 

It was quite cold again last night and we had pump trouble this morning. Mr. Metz got it fixed, 

however.  

This evening I went to a dinner at the Methodist Church planned by the Women’s Society with 

the Guild as guests. It was a very nice evening with a very nice program. This was the first 

evening I’ve been away from home since before Aunty went to the hospital in December 

Friday, January 17, 1964 

I did the shopping in the evening after school as usual. Father went along and sat in the car. 

We had stove trouble this morning and I worked on it before starting to school. I didn’t think I 

had it fixed, but it came to life during the day and the room was quite hot when I got home from 

school. 

Saturday, January 18, 1964 



I did the washing and some house cleaning in the morning. It was a very busy morning and I 

really moved. 

I was in Phx. for an A.F.S.C. Committee meeting by one o’clock. We had a good turn-out and a 

good meeting. Ed Sanders was over from Pasadena. Kents [?] all came out around four to stay 

with Father. He put stripes on the doors and Polly helped Father shave. We had vegetable soup 

and cornbread for supper. 

Sunday, January 19, 1964 

I got my work done up in good time and went to the Methodist Church this morning. Father had 

his bath and this afternoon I went to the organizational meeting of a Community Chorus. Paul 

Marts is the director and we are going to work on the Messiah for Easter. It was an enjoyable 

afternoon. 

Monday, January 20, 1964 

Esther did the ironing this morning. It seemed so good to have it done without me having to do 

it. 

We used our new cafeteria for the first time. I had only time to drive out to the Ranch at noon 

and grab a sandwich. We will probably get things to moving smoother soon so that it won’t take 

the whole noon hour to get everyone fed. 

Tuesday, January 21, 1964 

The weather has been much warmer this week, for which we are glad. 

Father is sleeping awful lot these days, but it is probably a good thing when there are so few 

other things he can do. 

Wednesday, January 22, 1964 

We had the first rain today we have ha for 61 days. It has at least laid some of the dust. I didn’t 

come out today to check on Father. I ate in the lunch room again today.  

This evening I’ve worked on correspondence. I wonder if I’ll ever get my Christmas letters sent 

off. I think I’ve probably added too many personal notes. 

Thursday, January 23, 1964 

We had a little more rain in the night last night. 

We not only had he Standard School Broadcast today, but I also showed the children the weekly 

film since they won’t be at school tomorrow.  



Since Christmas I’ve been working on a sweater for Polly. I’m making good progress due to 

T.V. watching evenings. 

Friday, January 24, 1964 

We didn’t have any children today and the teachers all worked on reports. I got mine all done 

with the exception of putting grades on the report cards. They are made out, however. 

Several of the Denver teachers went to Sip and Bite for lunch. We had a coffee break in the 

morning with Cake brought by Mrs. Bolender. I did the weekend shopping after I got home from 

school. 

Saturday, January 25, 1964 

I did the washing in the morning, changed the beds and did other odds and ends. We got our 

baths and then I went into town to have my hair washed. I began reading Exodus by Leon Uris 

[?] while my hair dried. Read some more after Father went to bed and it was nearly midnight 

when I finally went to bed. 

The last two or three nights have been quite cold again, but it is warm during the day. 

Sunday, January 26, 1964 

Father got up rather late this morning – so I had to hurry to get to church. This morning was 

communion service. I’m missing the quiet of Quaker Meeting but I haven’t figured out how I can 

go at present. The Community Chorus met again this afternoon. There were still not very many 

there 

Monday, January 27, 1964 

Harold Wooden started painting my house this morning. It isn’t before it needed it, however. 

Tuesday, January 28, 1964 

[blank] 

Wednesday, January 29, 1964 

[blank] 

Thursday, January 30, 1964 

The Doans came over in the evening to stay with Father for awhile so that I could go to the 

Comm. Chorus rehearsal. I left before it was over, however. 

The weather has warmed up Considerably. Even a sweater is not necessary out on the 

playground in the afternoon. 



Friday, January 31, 1964 

We had our first assembly in the Multi-Purpose Room this A.M. Aunt Jemima was advertising 

the Kiwanis Pancake Breakfast tomorrow 

When I got home from school I found Father in the bathroom and he couldn’t get back to bed. 

He was cold and his right hand and leg were numb. I did manage to get him to bed and called Dr. 

Erickson. There wasn’t anything he could do for him, however. Father wasn’t able to get up for 

supper and I fed him soup in bed. 
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