
Family Memories Are Gifts Forever

 A friend stopped me and asked for the rest of the story.  Last month I mentioned my 
family reunion.  There is a lot more to the story.  The food, the memories and the joy of sharing 
with one another.  Each year I’m always amazed at the stories that we recall about our 
grandparents.  Some poignant and some riotous.  And, though sometimes we hear the same 
stories, those stories aren’t just for us, but for our children and grandchildren, you know, all those 
next generations who need to know what family is all about.
 I remember many things about my grandparents, like the day I was delighted to meet a 
small lamb tethered in their backyard.  And my dad said, darkly, “Don’t get attached.”  You got 
it, Sunday dinner!  And I remember those days when we sat with grandpa and pulled grapes from 
stems - eat your heart out Burnt Shirt and St. Paul’s - we helped make our own wine.  In fact, my 
high school Chemistry project was to make wine - I had several canning jars that I used and each 
week started a new batch of grapes so that I demonstrated stages of the fermentation process for 
all to see.  I took my jars to school with a bottle of grandpa’s best as a sample of the final 
product.  The instructor got the final product and I got an A!
 A few years ago, we cousins decided that we should hold the reunion at the old family 
digs in Bugnara, Italy.  Off we went.  It’s a small town hanging off  a mountainside.  We walked 
throughout the town, finding cousins and enjoying a tour of the old farm where our grandparents 
lived before settling in America.  Walking through the village church we were delighted to see a 
pew with the brass plate - a memorial to our family for the donation sent by Luigi and Elvira to 
help renovate the building.
 And that’s what it’s all about - memories - passing the family stories and the family spirit 
to the next generations.  It’s a thread that tethers my children and grandchildren back to Italy and 
it demonstrates the power of investing in the future of something important to the family.
 Luigi and Elvira made a statement when they made a donation in the family’s name.  The 
church and the village were important to them.
 In our community we see that every day as we read reports from various nonprofits 
thanking donors and volunteers for a successful fundraiser, sharing photos of donors and gifts 
received.  We see it everyday in the obituaries.  Families ask that if we choose to remember their 
loved one, please donate to something that was important to them.  A gift in memory of - is a gift 
that helps carry on a dream after a committed donor or volunteer passes on.  
 If you do have a favorite, or several favorites, please look into the options that are 
available to make a lasting gift.  Check with your attorney or accountant.  They have mysterious 
ways of helping you  - well not so mysterious - just more than I understand.  But there are many 
opportunities to make lasting gifts that make memories.  
 Make the memory for yourself.  Leave a bequest, make a last and lasting gift, something 
that will help your work for an agency last longer - last into the next generation.  Something to 
show your family a thing or two about charity and commitment.
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