
 
Hello to all!  
 
I believe we missed our opportunity to 
write last year (apparently, along with 
everyone else), so Jamie and I wanted 
to update anyone who cares.  We are 
currently living about 2 miles from 
Philadelphia Biblical University, where 
Jamie and I both work.  Jamie is the 
director of resident life.  His job re-
quires him to make sure that 650 stu-
dents live in harmony with one an-
other.  Needless to say, he has his 
"work cut out for him."  I am a part-time 
teacher with the Arts and Science de-
partment.  Two mornings a week, I get 
out of my "mommy" clothes and dress 
up a bit to teach.  Jamie and I enjoy 
the "university life," although we wish 
that we could NOT live in an over-
priced, fast-paced and even faster-

spending part of the world.  Philadel-
phia is certainly not Cable, Wisconsin.  
  
We now have two children - Reid 
Parker Gleason and Madelyn Elizabeth 
Gleason (Meg, for short).  Reid will be 
3 in February and Meg turned 1 in No-
vember.  And what an adventure par-
enting has been!  We love them dearly, 
but must admit we wonder why we 
ever thought we were busy prior to par-
enthood.  As far as their personalities, 
they have an abundance of it. Reid 
loves dinosaurs, books, and his papa 
(Jamie); Meg loves climbing, the pull-
everything-out-and-throw-on-floor-

game, and her mama (Charlotte).  
They both enjoy anything that in-
volves wrestling, jumping, or general 
mayhem, so we spend as much time 
as possible outside and attending 
PBU sport's events.   
 
 
Come and visit us some time.  We 
are used to guests and entertaining 
(Reid and Meg take care of the en-
tertaining - can you believe they are 
dramatic?), so don't be shy.  Have a 
wonderful 2009, and thank God for 
His faithfulness.  
 
Sincerely  
The Gleasons  
Jamie, Charlotte, Reid, & Meg  
 
 
 
Hello WWCers! 
 
 Where to begin…In my previous up-
date, we had relocated from PA to Mi-
chindoh Camp & Conference Center in 
southern MI, where Glendon worked as 
Assistant Director and I as a health offi-
cer in the Outdoor Environmental Edu-
cation School. In the fall of that same 
year, I began taking classes at a local 
community college, hoping to get into 
their very rigorous RN program. After 
an intense academic year of many sci-
ence-related courses and a lot of prayer, 
I was accepted in August 2006. As if we 
weren’t busy enough between camp life 
and work, I thought it would be fun to 
run the Detroit Marathon in October. 
Despite freezing temps in the wee hours 
of the morning, the race was fantastic! 
From the incredibly supportive crowds 
to the beautiful sunshine, the experience 
exceeded my expectations. One of my 
favorite aspects of the race was trying to 
find Glendon cheering in the sea of 
faces. It was like reading a Where’s 
Waldo? book. So, here we were-very 
busy, growing in the Lord, and enjoying 

deep friendships at camp and church. 
Life, as we knew it, was fairly normal 
with its responsibilities and demands. 

 
In 2007, life took on a new normal. We 
learned early in March that I was preg-
nant. I couldn’t believe it, especially 
since we weren’t planning to have any 
kiddies until further down the road. 
Well, God had other plans-as He often 
does. Just a few months prior, my sister 
Mel, had also found out that she was 
pregnant. Our unexpected news quickly 
grew from shock to excitement about 
this little one. I was also thankful to be 
sharing the joys & frustrations of preg-
nancy with my sister, a veteran mother 
already of 2 young boys. A month later, 
our world came to a screeching halt. 
Glendon & I awoke to the phone ringing 
late one Friday night. I could tell imme-
diately that something was terribly 
wrong. Between sobs, my dad told me 
that Del, my sister’s husband, was re-
turning home from a weeklong training 
session in north FL when he was killed 
in a car accident, just 5 miles from 
home. Words cannot tell you how unbe-
lievably devastating this news was to 
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me, to Glendon, to my dear sister-to my 
entire family. How? Why? And the ques-
tions and anguish continued for months 
and still do at times. Because Del was in 
law enforcement (he was a lieutenant for 
the FL Fish & Wildlife Commission), his 
death was very public, with over 1,000 
attending his funeral. Many professed 
faith in Christ that day, after hearing of 
his life and testimony but this was small 
consolation for our pain. I read in Scrip-
ture of God’s goodness, mercy, and love 
and have indeed experienced all these 
things in profound ways. But how do 
these traits fit into the life of my grieving, 
widowed sister, struggling to make it 
through another day, now alone in her 
parenting of 2 young boys with a baby 
girl on the way? Where is God’s love in 
THAT? So, we wrestle with this apparent 
theological paradox all the while knowing 
that underneath the layers of heartache 
and questions, God is with us. God is 
WITH us. Emmanuel! And I have to al-
low this Truth to flood my mind every 
day, sometimes every hour. God was 
WITH Del when He allowed the accident. 
God is WITH my two very sad nephews 
when they cry for their daddy. God is 
WITH my sister at night when she weeps 
in her empty bed. And God is WITH all 
of us as we continue to grieve. We are 
learning on a whole new level how to 
remain intimate with this God, who as 
C.S. Lewis penned, “is not safe but 
good”. We must choose to trust this 
twisted goodness (my new term for it). 
We must choose to trust that He will 
“make beauty from our ashes”. 
 
Shortly after Del was killed, we began to 
think about possibly relocating to FL. 
Countless hours of prayer, seeking the 
Word, and talking with close friends led 
us to that eventual decision. We had al-
ready decided in the summer that I would 
forego nursing school to stay at home 
with our surprise baby girl, who arrived 
on the eve of November 10th. After 12 
hours of labor and endless walking the 
halls, Selah was born. (And whoever said 
that “you forget the pain” is full of it.) 
Selah truly is a gift and we are thankful 
for God’s grace in giving her to us. Six 
weeks later, we moved to FL indefinitely. 
Being hard-core planners, we made this 
tough decision with no job prospects. 
While I stayed at home with a very col-

icky Selah, Glendon was applying for 
over 100 jobs over the course of four 
months. Finally, through a friend at 
church, he was hired at LensCrafters in 
April. 
 
At the time of our move south, we lived 
with Mel, an arrangement that worked out 
beautifully as we could help with daily 
tasks and readily take the kids when she 
needed a break. We recently however, 
were able to get an apartment only 4 
miles away from her. While we all miss 
some aspects of being “roommates”, we 
also knew that it was time to make this 
change. We remain very involved in their 
lives and if God leads us out of state in 
the future, the separation won’t be as 
drastic, especially for my nephews. In the 
meantime, we continue to savor this time 
to be such an integral part of each other’s 
lives. Selah knows and loves her grand-
parents and she and her cousins are like 
siblings. She recently celebrated her 1 yr. 
birthday and I must say that she is a deter-
mined little spit-fire (where could she 
possibly get THAT?). She is also very 
tenderhearted and affectionate so we look 
forward to how God is going to use these 
polar opposite traits for His purposes.  
Her attempts at the English language, 
silly faces, and hilarious antics certainly 
make us laugh and we’re finding each 
stage of parenting to be full of fun and 
challenges. 

 
So, what do we do in our spare time here 
in Lakeland? Well, we are still running, 
reading, getting to know the folks at our 
church and in our neighborhood, getting 
involved in various Bible studies and ser-
vice areas, taking lots of walks, hanging 
out with family, enjoying year-round sun-
shine, and I am now considering a return 
to school and/or part-time work. We’ll 
see. Though we miss the woods, moun-

tains, and camp life in general, we also 
like not living in the middle of nowhere! 
Glendon can walk to work (and Barnes & 
Noble or Starbucks), it’s less than an hour 
to the airport or beach, and there are so 
many unique-to-Lakeland activities that 
don’t require a long drive. We are grate-
ful for how God has provided these little 
blessings to enjoy. 
 
Take care and drop us a line if you’d like. 
May you experience Emmanuel-God 
WITH you in a tangible way this season 
and throughout the coming year. One 
more thing….Lori & I are planning a 
wedding for her little Jed & Selah so if 
you aren’t busy in 20-25 years, please 
join us for the arranged ceremony! De-
tails to follow… 
 
With Love, 
Katie (for G & Selah, too) 
 
4651 Senander Crescent 
Lakeland, FL  33810 
carpertrek@yahoo.com 
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Dear WWC 
 
Warm greetings to the WWC staff and 
'96-'97 alum! I'm not really sure  
where I was when I last sent an up-
date, but I can guarantee I was in 
a very different place than I am now. 
In brief, I got married at the 
end of July, and my husband, Ian, 



and I moved to St. Louis. Ian is in 
his second year of Seminary - getting 
his MDiv at Covenant Theological 
Seminary. So, much to my surprise 
(and the shock of those who have  
known me for a very long time) I'm 
going to be a pastor's wife. I 
was able to keep the job I had in Vir-
ginia, and am working from home, 
helping to keep food on the table. The 
Lord truly works in mysterious 
ways, and I have been blessed to be 
on the receiving end of His  
abundant grace and mercy. I hope all 
of you feel surrounded by His  
love, and comforted by His faithful-
ness in the coming year. 
Rebecca (Spencer) Hard 
becka.hard@gmail.com  

 
 


