
Christmas, 1976

Dear Henry,

This (wedding photo of Albert and Anna Hess Strobel)
is something I inherited but would like for you to have
and pass to Henry, Jr.

I remember well when these two lovely people got
married. Remember too how excited I was when
coming home from school and way up Eleventh Street I
could spot the red wire wheeled roadster parked in front
of our house. I dearly loved this couple and he in
particularly loved me. He always said such nice things
and how I loved the strange smell of the gasoline as
he “fired up” that beautiful car.

I suffered when he suffered and finally died of cancer.
Can feel the ache yet as he was carried out to the little
country graveyard. He was a dear and beloved man and
you would have liked knowing him. I believe then I
knew for sure there is an hereafter as he was so young,
handsome, and vibrant when he became so ill and was
married such a short time before dying.
 
When you were small I called you “Little Albert” as
you were so like him in many ways.

Much love always,
Little Brother -
Big Sis Mary


