Chicago Heights November 2, 1938 

From Anna Samuelson, Otto Blwd, Chicago Heights, Ill.. 

To Mrs. Lydia Helin, R.1. Box 156, Elma, Wash.. 

"Our life is a sailors journey in the middle of the night. Forwards through the roaring waves and reefs. An effort on unknown waters, but the boat's captain is our Savior dear. When he stands at the helm we could sit calm so safe in his heart, who takes care of us. It safely takes us home with our frail boat. In Heaven we forget how was the trip home. " 

I like this song verse, therefore I send it to you and your sweet Herbert. 

Loved sister Lydia and Herbert. 

How is everything with you, in solitude and in these turbulent times? We think of you every day and pray that God will keep you and us from the evil people who are everywhere. We understand that they begin to settle in the forests around you. It is not so pleasing, but as you say, what can you do. 

The best and the only thing we can do is, as it says in the song verse, give us confidence to his heart, which takes care of us. Only God can and is able to help and preserve if it is His will. 

Yes, thank you so much for both card and your interesting letter. We are so happy to hear from you, that you are reasonably well. We understand it is rainy and cold out there. However, we have real summer weather. In over a month we have had it like that. But no rain for a long time. Today it has been unusually warm, too warm. Now I sit alone in the evening and write. Martin and Ingaborg and her children are in church. There are 2 young men from Chicago. Their names are Johnson and Gustafson. They arrived on Sunday and will be here every evening and also next Sunday. They sing and play and make a declaration of a Bible passage every evening for the children and many elderly people are there too. It is so instructive. Last night I was there. There were more than one hundred and 50 people, 115 children. Oh if God's name became large and valuable for them and us all, and not least for our younger generation. 

Albin and his family I can give greetings from. They have, as I think you have heard, got a little baby boy, so now they also have 2 children. Albin has himself been at home at nights, so he has come to our house for dinner and soup. Ingaborg has had little Joanne in the daytime and she has been with Judith's mother at night. So Donald and she has played so nicely together. This afternoon Albin came home with Judith and the little boy from the hospital where he has been for 10 days. He is so weak, has not much strength, so they have a woman there for a couple of weeks at least to take care of her and "beben" the child. Joanne we will have here in the daytime for some time. She wants so badly to be here. 

Mrs. Wigren, I have not received any letter from since before Hulda came here from Sweden and now this month it is a year since she went home again. I wonder from whom Alvina will get information about her? I do not think Emelie has received any letter from her since she came to Chicago. We had a postcard from Emelie and Lisli past week. They were then healthy. She said he had started work and she hoped that he may keep on on that work and we wish and hope so too. It goes probably not always as you think, but we understand that they are liked by the people they work with in Sunday school and they have their trust in God. Emelie is especially nice. I just wish she may have health, then everything will work out well. Imagine that their mother is so “stabben”, poor Esther, she has got enough. 

We have not had any letter from Anna L this summer, but from Wilhelm. He says that Anna is better now, so it seems she's not been well. There are a lot of illness in Sweden too. Martin's brother, Wilhelm has had pneumonia this summer, so he has been harvesting with the help of others. Anna's son is better, but will probably not be as before. Augusta and Wilhelm in Gumbo has their farm still. A son they have living at home and he is unmarried. Alfrid´s brother Wilhelm in Neragården have died this summer. Oskar is a schoolteacher. 

Yes, now is the paper has come to the end so I have to say goodbye for this time. Do not forget to write to us soon. We are all well, only I have rheumatic pain in my arms. They are so thick sometimes. 

Dear greetings. 

Anna Samuelson 

Greet Linnea from us! 

Excuse all the mess. 

