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The part at the 
beginning  

I am proud to note that while the news-
paper industry in general seems to be dy-
ing, THE WITTE TIMES remains econom-
ically sound, thanks in large part to a mas-
sive bailout/economic stimulus package 
enacted by its author/editor-in-chief/ 
publisher, i.e., me.  Consider this my holi-
day gift of blather to you.   

Of course, talk is cheap.  So if you 
aren’t completely satisfied with this edi-
tion of my annual bleatings, feel free to 
stuff it.  In a stocking, of course.  Ho, ho, 
ho. 

And now, on with the show! 

The zany 
world of 

Seth 
Eighth grade.  Next year 

my youngest boy moves on 
to high school.  Junior high 
sure didn’t take long! 

Seth laughs more than an-
yone I know.  He laughs at 
cat pictures on the computer, 
he laughs when his brother is 
mercilessly tossing him 
around the living room, he 
laughs at his dad’s lame 
jokes.  Seth finds life genu-
inely amusing. 

This attribute seems to 
serve him in good stead.  He 
has been cruising through 
junior high quite smoothly, 
with little drama, but excel-
lent grades.  He is taking it all 
in stride, with a smile on his 
face.   

His humor has 
taken on a decided-
ly offbeat style.  I 
was trying to think 
of some good ex-
amples of this, but 
they were so off-
the-wall that it 
would take a couple 
of pages to explain, 
and that would do 
in the pictures, so 
you will just have 
to take my word for 
it. 

Seth did a really 
cool ollie, or ally or 
some such maneu-
ver on the skate-
board and his Aunt 

Gunzie took a picture of it, so you get to 
see that here.  He still enjoys skateboard-
ing and hasn’t lost a bit of his passion for 
Legos. 

He’s really proud of 
the dorky hat he got 
from his brother that 
his brother was wear-
ing in the last 
Christmas newsletter.  
Dorky is as dorky do, 
I guess. 

He’s very enthusi-
astic about getting his 
driver’s license, but 
that’s several years 
away, so I hope he 
doesn’t hold his 
breath. 

He likes to spend 
time hanging out with 
his friends Ben and 
Alex.  I’m not sure 
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that I want to inquire too closely into 
what they have been doing, but I know 
that they have been engaged in some dia-
bolical experiments of some sort.  Our 
future is in their hands.  

piano musings 
with Caitlin  

These days it is common for me to be 
serenaded as I sit in my reading chair to 
the tune of Caitlin on the piano.  She 
loves to play and has an amazing ear for 
picking out melodies and harmonies.  She 
also frequently composes her own pieces.  
It’s very pleasant to hear the piano at 
home after a busy day at the office. 

Caitlin’s creativity spills out in so many 
interesting ways, from her writing to 
drawings to music.   

Caity has also had a great sports season 
in the last year.  She played basketball last 
winter and the fall season is just starting 
up now.  She is an enthusiastic player and 

we love to 
watch her out 
there. 

During the 
summer she 
played soccer 
and her team 
had an excel-
lent season.  
It’s fun to see 
the concept 
of “team” 
start to gel 
with the kids. 

She is now 
in fifth grade, 
so this school 
year will be 

our last to have a child in elementary 
school.  

One 
thing we 
have 
noticed 
is that, 
living on 
a dead-
end, 
wooded 
street, 
people 
often 
abandon 
stray 
cats and 
dogs 
near our 
home.  
These 
animals 
can count on Caitlin as a friend and pro-
tector; she tries so hard to help find homes 
for them.  She dotes on our cats, Nimitz, 

Halsey and Yamamoto. 

As you can see from the 
pictures, she’s a real cutie.  I 
still call her my Muggie and 
she is special to me. 

Jake’s big 
finish 

My little boy is on the 
home stretch to manhood.  
Jake is a senior this year. 

After a two year hiatus 

Jake returned to the soccer team, playing 
JV for Lansing Christian.  He was one of 
the team captains and enjoyed the season.  
I was glad to see him return to the game 
and I think he played great. 

Last summer Jake and his friend Jakob 
Reed started a car detailing business and 
had a number of customers.   They 
learned a number of important skills and 
made some cars look real nice. 

He got to drive our Firebird a lot this 
summer, much to his delight.  Late in the 
summer, the car needed a new exhaust 
system, and I had an aftermarket Borla 
system installed, which is significantly 
louder than stock.  Jake found this to be 
an entirely positive development.  Would 
that I had it so good as a seventeen year 
old.  He does tell me that he appreciates 
how lucky he is. 

School has been going well for Jake.  He 
has been studying a lot and is looking 
forward to college.  He has not decided 
whether he wants to stay at home and 
attend Lansing Community College for a 
couple of years or go to Calvin College in 
Grand Rapids.  

Jake and his friends built a Huck Finn 
raft and floated it on the river for a school 
project.  It survived for 45 minutes! 

It will be interesting to see where col-
lege leads Jake.  He has great people skills 
and is a good listener.  At his core is a 
sense of decency that makes his father 
deeply proud.  We are going to miss him 
next year if he leaves home for college.  It 
seems too soon. 
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Allison’s starting 
to happen 

Allie is a sophomore and, to borrow a 
phrase from the submarine business, the 
fish is running hot and true.  Every now 
and then a ship gets sunk; that’s how it is 
in this girl’s navy. 

Allie knows what she wants.  She likes 
swords and sewing her own clothes.  She 
makes amazing drawings and has a bit of 
a following in art class.  She doesn’t want 
to drive and has thus far done an impres-
sive job at evading her father’s exhorta-
tions to take driver’s ed.  She tries to dis-
suade me from pressing the issue by aim-
ing my car at large masses of vegetation 
whenever I find an isolated parking lot for 
practice driving. 

Last week Allie was inducted into the 
National Honor Society.  In her free time, 
she edits stories on-line for three foreign-
language speakers living in South Africa, 
Europe and Asia. 

Last year she was co-designer for the 
fifty-foot background mural for Willy 
Wonka, the middle school musical, and 
was responsible for design and fabrication 

of other large props. She directed middle 
school students in painting the mural, 
portions of which she painted herself. 

She still reads books like an F-22 fighter 
drinks jet fuel.   

During the summer, she worked for me 
at my office doing file work and answer-
ing phones.   I think I have convinced her 
that the practice of law is not the way to 
go. 

At times Allie is so focused that hulls 
can be breached and bulkheads collapsed 

when she is pulled off course.  More and 
more, however, it seems that she is devel-
oping a sense of equipoise and grace.   
From here out, I think it is going to be 
smooth sailing.   

Meet the parents 
Normally, this is the point in THE 

WITTE TIMES at which I break into my 
homage to my awesome spouse.  Howev-
er, I am going to change things a bit, and 

just talk about family 
stuff for a bit.  It’s not 
that Joy and I didn’t do 
anything last year—we 
are certainly older, and 
marginally wiser—but I 
thought maybe it would 
make more sense to talk 
about family events 
instead.  Try to roll 
with this.  As Garth 
said in the classic, 
Wayne’s 
World, 
“We fear 
change.”  

Try to grow with me, here. 

Probably the most inter-
esting family event was our 
epic trip out west, which 
was cleverly foreshadowed 
by the picture on the first 
page.  For the first time 
since our honeymoon, I took 
two weeks off from work.  
We loaded our gear and our-
selves into the Suburban, and in true 
American tradition, we headed west, with 
only our wits and several charge cards 

between us and 
the raw edge of 
nature.  We 
didn’t make it 
to Wally 
World, but we 
had a great 
time. 

Points of in-
terest we visited 
included the 
Experimental 
Aircraft Associ-
ation’s Museum 
in Oskhosh, 
Wisconsin; Mt. 
Rushmore (ob-

viously); Devil’s Tower; the Grand Te-
tons; Jackson Hole; Yellowstone; Big Sky, 
Montana; Jewel Cave; and the Badlands.  
We traveled over 4,300 miles and the kids 
only complained about being crammed 
into the truck for perhaps 27, 28% of that 
time, a truly impressive feat. 

We had a great time on the trip.  The 
Harley Davidsons had descended for their 
annual invasion of Sturgis, South Dakota 
while we were out there, so we saw 
swarms of bikes wherever we went.  The 
mountains were amazing.  We have sev-
eral thousand pictures to show you, if you 
ever want to stop by. 

On a more domestic level, the family 
added a new sidewalk for our new home.  
We replaced the old temporary woodchip 
walk with something a bit more perma-
nent, a paver sidewalk laid over an ab-
surdly think concrete base with bollard 
lamps hardwired in.  I got to buy a new 
DeWalt chop saw for the project (after 

using up the old blue one) and spent many 
Indian summer evenings sawing bricks.  
It was a lot of work for all of us, but the 
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results were well worth it. The picture on 
the previous page shows some of my ef-
forts to generate brick dust.  The finished 
result appears below.  

For Allison’s 16th birthday, we bought a 
pair of kayaks, and have started making 
forays into the Grand River, which runs 
through our back yard.  The river really is 
lovely in the fall and we are looking for-
ward to many more trips next spring. 

I know that I am my father’s son.  He 
loved to make roads in his woods, and I 
love to make paths in ours.  Last summer 
I cut a number of walking paths that 
wander through the woods of our property 

so that we can enjoy it more.  The kids 
took advantage of the trails by hosting a 
haunted Halloween walk through the 

woods this fall.  Jake had a great time 
chasing people with the chainsaw in the 
dark (yes, I had the foresight to remove 
the chain, first).  

My mom bought a condo in Bay City 
this summer so 
that she can, as 
she puts it, win-
ter in the south. 

My brother 
Rich made the 
trip to Michigan 
several times this 
year with various 
members of the 

family.  One solo trip 
was unfortunately made 
to attend the funeral of 
our cousin Gerri Bea, 
who we lost earlier this 
year.  What I recall 
most about her is her 
open smile and beaming 
eyes. She was well 

loved, and we will miss her greatly. 

The exciting news on Joy’s side of the 
family is that Keith and his new bride, 
Kristi, are expecting a baby next June.  I 
am pressing hard for them to name it 
Beowulf, especially if it’s a girl. 

We have pretty much finished the fa-
cade project at my office, so I included a 
picture of that at bottom left.  After 14 
years of solo practice I have finally got 
my shingle hung!
   

The 
part at 
the End 

So there you 
have it.  You 
have successfully 
sloughed through 
another WITTE 

TIMES.   For me, I 
think 2009 will be 

a great year.  The economy may stink, the 
world may be insane, but no matter what 
happens, I get to live this life.  I’m more 
fortunate than words can say, and richer 
than a man has a right to be by the only 

yardstick that matters:  the wealth of 
friends and family that make my days 
worth living. 

Thank you, and Merry Christmas. 

—The Wittes 
Please keep in touch and please also make a note of our 

somewhat newer address: 

Norman and Joy Witte 
10711 W. Jolly Road 

Lansing, Michigan 48911 
(517) 913-5111 

 
ncwitte@wittelaw.com  
jlwitte@wittelaw.com 

www.wittelaw.com/personal  
 

Past issues: 
www.wittelaw.com/pesonal/times 
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