Dear Readers,
We are going to start off on a serious note. I hope that everyone who receives this email will take the opportunity to listen to/read the “I Have a Dream” speech by Dr. King. Not only is this one of the great speeches of all time in form and content, but it gives an enlightening view on just how recently the Civil Rights that many of us take for granted came into being. I got choked up listening to it, realizing that many of Dr. King’s dreams have been realized, but that much remains to be done. I feel incredibly grateful to be where we are right now to give our children the opportunity to experience a multicultural bonanza that exists here. Malachi doesn’t have a single Caucasian friend out of the 10 or so boys he plays with. He is the minority. Fia and Aerie play with children form around the world daily. Shauna and I have both been concerned that our children were developing ethnocentric views simply because they lacked exposure to other cultural viewpoints. Hopefully, this will help them see people “not by the color of their skin, but by the content of their character.”


Now onto the Meanderings. 

Last night we had a discussion about various foods that we simply didn’t like, and didn’t need to try to develop a taste for. Shauna came to the conclusion that she is pretty much opposed to eating anything with suction cups. Therefore, squid tentacles wrapped in taro leaves (which I enjoyed quite a bit last night), are edibility-wise roughly equivalent to a bathroom plunger. That is, they are both theoretically possible to ingest, but no sane person with any other culinary options would ever do so. 


As I thought about it, I am not really sure why I did enjoy the squid and leaf dish so much. I haven’t always been much of a seafood fan, but in the last few years I have been starting to like it more and more. I think that in many ways I really am adapting to life here in the islands. This may not be a huge surprise to those of you who know me (which is all of you). My general preference for slip on sandals is widely known. Here however, I have gone the only step further that remained and abandoned shoes altogether in most circumstances. The comforting thing is that I am not the only person who carries slip on sandals to campus and only puts them on to go to class.
Now for the movie review: Shauna and I finally watched Master and Commander The Far Side of the World. We have actually had the DVD since it was first released. At least once a week we would say “Hey, we ought to watch Master and Commander tonight.”  

I think that I am getting addicted to the ocean. It is like I can feel it pulling at me most of the time, and I start to get edgy if I go even a day without spending time in the water. I am starting to find the salty taste to the ocean refreshing rather than repulsive. I wonder if I will feel withdrawal when it is time to go home. It isn’t just that I love surfing (which I do). A few nights ago I had stop by the beach on the way home and just swim for a while because I hadn’t really been in the water that day.
All of the kids have really taken to the ocean as well. Kai and Fia swim around for hours every day and Aerie is getting braver and braver in the waves. They still sometimes complain about going to the beach when we are getting ready to leave, but then they complain when it is time to go home too. 
Aerie is particularly proud of herself because she can now “surf”. A few days ago she asked to lay on one of the boogie boards by herself about ten yard from shore. As soon as Shauna let go she became wildly excited and announced “I’M SURFING!” It was actually very reminiscent of the scene in What About Bob when Bob sails for the first time. Aerie plays with lots of children in TVA. She is good friends with Kainoa whose apartment building faces ours. They play together almost daily, but he sometimes has to remind her not to tell him what to do. One of Aerie’s favorite friends moved on Saturday. Alanna lived two doors down and was Aerie’s first friend here in Hawaii. They baked together on multiple occasions, and for Aerie baking is the sign of true friendship. 
Malachi’s favorite activity on the beach is digging a deep hole in the sand and then getting someone to bury him in it. It is amazing that after doing this over and over for a few hours, he still asks “Can I just bury myself one more time before we go?” He also loves riding the boogie board and doesn’t mind getting pounded by the waves. Here at TVA he doesn’t have a single Caucasian friend, and loves playing with a group that includes boys from Samoa, Tonga, Tahiti, Liberia and New Zealand. They invented a game called “the play.” Essentially, the game is 4-6 boys smashing into, tackling, and generally rough housing with each other. He loves it. 
At the beach, Fia prefers to swim and do somersaults in the water. She splashes through the waves and loves the trick that I taught her about ducking under the big waves so that they don’t crush you. Lately she has asked several times for me to practice baptizing her in the ocean. I think that she is considering getting baptized here next year when she turns eight. Her best friends are Grace Teuler (her cousin), and Han-Bee (a neighbor from Korea). She also tags along with Kai and his friends sometimes, and even Yu-Gi-Oh duels with them occasionally. She used some of her Christmas money from Grandma and Grandpa Dunn to buy some really powerful cards at the swap meet. 

Coco adores the beach. She likes it even more now that Shauna allows her to “go local” (naked). She runs to the water at every chance, and relishes picking up handfuls of sand. 

