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by Geang,e. F. Wood

[ have often wondened ({ there may be any benefit in wniting down events o Life

fon those wﬁo{come aften me ‘1{0 pondea.y Nany %émeaef have w&AﬁZf [ hnew mone aéfu?m‘g f
arents and ancestons. CEventa of my childhood may be of some value to one of my descendent.
%’te dates and p[aceA may not a[wugpl be 100% accunate but every attempt will be made to

be as_precise as possible.

These events will not necessanily be in chnonological onden but they will be put
down as they come to mind. My childhood was influenced by [: A wonld wide depression
2: An alcokolic fathen and 3:" an almost fatal illness, the effects of which have m{;’.dzenced
my life by no little measune.

I war at a veny early age, about 3 (/2 years old, afflicted with pneumonia, pleunrisy,
and ema which {on those who do not want to take the time to look up ia defined as
"4 cg’ﬁictf_on of pus in some cavity of the body eap. in the plunal cavity.” I necovered
ménaculaudg and will at some time g0 into monre details of that part of my [iﬁe. It
seemed that [ was plaguzed with numenous deé&(itaténg. bouta o{ reapinatony (dLdnessea
These wene many times accompanied by high temperature on fevens, neaulting in long bed
atays and much mind and bo 'y diacomfonta.

Zf,vi.ng, unden the énf[ue,nce. of an alcoholic father was not a forumzia {on a ﬁap
chiddhood.” [ was always thankful to have had a Christian mother who did much to ofdet
the negatives of the miseries of alcokolism. My memonies ane flooded by bouta z/f amily
guanae&a, pﬁy/u',cd abuses and financial limitations. [ ]{’:'_n.mlg believe that my descendenta
can also be thankful that [ had a Goa/.lg mother as they would no doubt not be hene '
the evid influence of alcohol wasr allowed to 9o unchecked.

The world wide depression of the /930'a affected everyone. 1 was bonn the (4th
o;f June 1924. The stock manket crasrhed in /929 and wea.étﬁy pe.ap[e founa’ themselves in
bread lines. Many people could not face a bleak futune and opted to end it all. Suicides
wene not uncommon especlally among those who loat thein affluence. In oun family, the
{irancial misery including unempﬁgment, was compounded by the needs of aupplying an
alcobolic habit. Needleas to sa every one of us was affected.

I will wnite in mone detail about these aituations as they come to mind.

Rather than attempt to compile a daily diany which wou.(fa’e%e incomplete due to lapase
}:ff memony, [ have chosen to wnite on aingulan events with as much detail as ia possible.

have c{gcu:{ed to call these expositony’s "Reflections”

Needleas to say I have been effected by exposune to my childhood envinonment and
my anticles will neflect that, whethen fonr g,oocf on otherwise.

There (s no attempt to glonify my Life on to embellish in onder to encounage thinking
of me mone highly than I desenve. "I do pray that there may be some value to this effont
that may be shaned by childnen, g.nazujc)ﬁé.[a’nen or othen descendents fon thein information.

[ do not believe that we cannot c/umg,e on that we ane victima o‘f cincumatance and
have no control overn oun lives. [ believe that God han put into each of us a hungen

on fellowship with #im, a conacious to do night and a choice to determine oun deatiny.
e can blame no one but ounselves fon where we stand and what values we have.

Although I was influenced by a Chrniatian mothen, having a knowledge of God and Hia
aon Jeaus Chrint, [ had nevern made a personal commitment. 5:: Dec 3/at 1972, at the age
;'Jé 48, [ made that commitment. At the Chnistian and Missionany Alliance Chunch in Synacuase,

. went to the alten<kt an Livitation by Paston Jim Armatrong and acknowledged Jerua
Chnist an my Lond and Savion. He died fon my aina and nesenved a place for me at my
death, with Him, for eternity.

{ pray that each one a,{s‘ my deacendents, if they have not alneady done 40, would
make that necessany commitment so that we may be togethen fon even and even.
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by Geonge F. Wood

I tny to necall with as much clanity as possible the event of the binth of my brothen
Donald ames Wood.

We were living at that time in 5gutacu4e., NY on Oatwood Ave, one block nonth of Castle
atneet nean whene Mantin Luthen King achool now ia.

Oun ami.[g conaiated of Dad and Mom, Siaters Winnie, Charlotte, Lillian, and Jane,
and m [f ﬂg brothen Bl was Zt'.w'_ng, with oun Grandmothen Millen a few 6[ocfe/1 away.

&/el ived (n a ffoun amily house. One up and one down on the Ze‘ft and one up and
one down on the right. e lived downatains on the [e;ff. aide 0‘1’ the wood fnamea' 6[&'9,.
Oun {lat consisted of 5 nooma. Front to rear, a living room, followed by a dining noom.
An adjacent bedrnoom was used 6; Daé € Mom. Then a amall noom used asr a bed room and
fa_naé the kitchen at the near. [he Liv rnoom also senved ar a bednoom.

fyde t on a cot (n the a’t'_m'.ng, room ;[n%flg, the outaide wall. The ,foof o;-f my bed
was about t fnom the alde porch entrance to the {lat. n amateun attempt at a diagram

b 6 he aide ponrch he £1 A D diag

followa.

It was the night of 30 Dec. (934 I was 10 //2 yeans old. [ lay on my cot thinking
about the cincumatances anound me. om wasr in her bednoom adjacent to where [ waa.
The docton had come and he wasr bua going back & fontﬁ fnam the hitchen to the bednoom.
Dad was anound and I believe my o den aiaten Winnie was involved. [ don't believe [
neally undenstood what a (0 yn old today would about how babies are bonn. Mom had nevenr
made a big deal about hen pregnancy. ]yc{on"t rememben showens on a lot of ladies
coming anound. [ didn't even glve any t}tougﬁt wfzg ke was not in a /zo:.tp:'_ta,[ 69.('.:19 delivened.
When [ think back now, I know.” Thene was no money.

m‘g z‘ftou‘gﬁm rather centered, as [ rememben, on was thia necessany. Another mouth
to fee.c{ We had juat gone thru Chnistmes and there was little enoug/z to ahare and now
anothen one. Where would a new baby aleep and othenr tmportant {ssues that a nonmal 10
yn odd would think about. ALl a‘f t%e/le eans laten déaappea/tea’ asr we learned to love
oun bnrothenr.

I don't even nememben my mothen moaning on groaning on yelling as I undenstand in
nonmal glving binth to babiea. [t may have ﬁappenea’ but [ %ﬂ."ﬁ rnememben (t.

Finally [ heand the baby cnying.” It was oven. Evenything was all night. [ drifted

02{:{ to deep.
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