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We take pleasure in answering thus prominently the communication below, expressing at the same time our great gratification that 
its faithful author is numbered among the friends of The Sun: 

Dear Editor— 

I am 8 years old. Some of my little friends say there is no Santa Claus. Papa says, "If you see it in The Sun, it's so." Please tell me the 
truth, is there a Santa Claus? 

Virginia O'Hanlon 
115 West Ninety Fifth Street 

Virginia, your little friends are wrong. They have been affected by the 
skepticism of a skeptical age. They do not believe except they see. 
They think that nothing can be which is not comprehensible by their 
little minds. All minds, Virginia, whether they be men's or children's, 
are little. In this great universe of ours, man is a mere insect, an ant, in 
his intellect as compared with the boundless world about him, as 
measured by the intelligence capable of grasping the whole of truth 
and knowledge. 

Yes, Virginia, there is a Santa Claus. He exists as certainly as love and 
generosity and devotion exist, and you know that they abound and 
give to your life its highest beauty and joy. Alas! how dreary would be 
the world if there were no Santa Claus! It would be as dreary as if 

(Continued on page 2) 

MERRY CHRISTMAS! 

Spend like Santa, save like Scrooge! 

Is There a Santa Claus? was the title of an editorial appearing in the September 21, 1897, edition of The (New York) Sun. I have 

come to know this article as the Yes, Virginia. There is a Santa Claus! article. It is reprinted here because of its timeless sentiment 

(and I really like the phrase, “...nay, 10 times 10,000 years from now…”).  

MERRY CHRISTMAS AND THE BEST OF THE SEASON FROM EVERYONE AT BLUEWATER FAMILY SUPPORT 

SERVICES INC. 
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The professional development bonus was created to enhance attendance and participation in our ongoing professional development pro-
cess. The first few months were wildly successful with attendance numbers spiking at about 80% of families. The past fifteen (15) months 
has been a period of stability and contraction. Attendance now averages just better than 50% of our ISP families. This approach will end  
on December 31, 2014. 

Beginning January 1, 2015, the professional development bonus will be a per session bonus: if you attend the professional development 
session, the bonus will be added directly to you next per diem cheque on the  fifteenth (15th) day of the following month. The bonus will 
be $75 per session. 

This is not a per diem bonus. Your per diem will remain unchanged.  

This a professional development bonus. The bonus is paid for attendance at  professional development sessions. If you attend once in a 
month, a bonus of $75 will be added to you per diem in the month following the month when you attended the session; if you attend 
both sessions in a month, a bonus of $150 will be added to your per diem in the month following the month when you attended the ses-
sion. 

PROFESSIONAL DEVELOPMENT BONUS 

A little boy was overheard praying: 
"Lord, if you can't make me a better boy, don't worry about it.  

I'm having a real good time like I am."  

there were no Virginias. There would be 
no childlike faith then, no poetry, no 
romance to make tolerable this exist-
ence. 

We should have no enjoyment, except 
in sense and sight. The external light 
with which childhood fills the world 
would be extinguished. 

Not believe in Santa Claus! You might as 
well not believe in fairies. You might get 
your papa to hire men to watch in all 
the chimneys on Christmas Eve to catch 
Santa Claus, but even if you did not see 
Santa Claus coming down, what would 
that prove? Nobody sees Santa Claus, 
but that is no sign that there is no Santa 
Claus. The most real things in the world 
are those that neither children nor men 
can see. Did you ever see fairies dancing 
on the lawn? Of course not, but that's 
no proof that they are not there. No-
body can conceive or imagine all the 

wonders there are unseen and unseeable in the world. 

You tear apart the baby's rattle and see what makes the noise inside, but there is a veil covering the 
unseen world which not the strongest man, nor even the united strength of all the strongest men that 
ever lived could tear apart. Only faith, poetry, love, romance, can push aside that curtain and view 
and picture the supernal beauty and glory beyond. Is it all real? Ah, Virginia, in all this world there is 
nothing else real and abiding. 

No Santa Claus! Thank God! He lives and lives forever. A thousand years from now, Virginia, nay 10 
times 10,000 years from now, he will continue to make glad the heart of childhood. 

(Continued from page 1) 

Merry Christmas! 
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A mean-spirited, miserly old man named Ebenezer Scrooge sits in 
his counting-house on a frigid Christmas Eve. His clerk, Bob 
Cratchit, shivers in the anteroom because Scrooge refuses to 
spend money on heating coals for a fire. Scrooge's nephew, Fred, 
pays his uncle a visit and invites him to his annual Christmas party. 
Two portly gentlemen also drop by and ask Scrooge for a contribu-
tion to their charity. Scrooge reacts to the holiday visitors with 
bitterness and venom, spitting out an angry "Bah! Humbug!" in 
response to his nephew's "Merry Christmas!" 

Later that evening, after returning to his dark, cold apartment, 
Scrooge receives a chilling visitation from the ghost of his dead 
partner, Jacob Marley. Marley, looking haggard and pallid, relates 

his unfortunate story. As punishment for his greedy and self-
serving life his spirit has been condemned to wander the Earth 
weighted down with heavy chains. Marley hopes to save Scrooge 
from sharing the same fate. Marley informs Scrooge that three 
spirits will visit him during each of the next three nights. After the 
wraith disappears, Scrooge collapses into a deep sleep. 

He wakes moments before the arrival of the Ghost of Christmas 
Past, a strange childlike phantom with a brightly glowing head. 
The spirit escorts Scrooge on a journey into the past to previous 
Christmases from the curmudgeon's earlier years. Invisible to 
those he watches, Scrooge revisits his childhood school days, his 
apprenticeship with a jolly merchant named Fezziwig, and his 
engagement to Belle, a woman who leaves Scrooge because his 
lust for money eclipses his ability to love another. Scrooge, deeply 
moved, sheds tears of regret before the phantom returns him to 
his bed. 

The Ghost of Christmas Present, a majestic giant clad in a green 
fur robe, takes Scrooge through London to unveil Christmas as it 
will happen that year. Scrooge watches the large, bustling 
Cratchit family prepare a miniature feast in its meager home. He 
discovers Bob Cratchit's crippled son, Tiny Tim, a courageous 

boy whose kindness and humility warms Scrooge's heart. The 
specter then zips Scrooge to his nephew's to witness the Christmas party. Scrooge finds the 
jovial gath- ering delightful and pleads with the spirit to stay until the very end of the festivities. As the day 
passes, the spirit ages, becoming noticeably older. Toward the end of the day, he shows Scrooge two starved children, Igno-
rance and Want, living under his coat. He vanishes instantly as Scrooge notices a dark, hooded figure coming toward him. 

(Continued on page 4) 

A Christmas Carol— Charles Dickens 

an abbreviated summary 

What a year! When it rains, it pours! 

Feliz Navidad! 
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The Ghost of Christmas Yet to Come leads Scrooge through a sequence of mysteri-
ous scenes relating to an unnamed man's recent death. Scrooge sees businessmen 
discussing the dead man's riches, some vagabonds trading his personal effects for 
cash, and a poor couple expressing relief at the death of their unforgiving creditor. 
Scrooge, anxious to learn the lesson of his latest visitor, begs to know the name of 
the dead man. After pleading with the ghost, Scrooge finds himself in a churchyard, 
the spirit pointing to a grave. Scrooge looks at the headstone and is shocked to read 
his own name. He desperately implores the spirit to alter his fate, promising to re-
nounce his insensitive, avaricious ways and to honor Christmas with all his heart. 
Whoosh! He suddenly finds himself safely tucked in his bed. 

Overwhelmed with joy by the chance to redeem himself and grateful that he has 
been returned to Christmas Day, Scrooge rushes out onto the street hoping to share 
his newfound Christmas spirit. He sends a giant Christmas turkey to the Cratchit 
house and attends Fred's party, to the stifled surprise of the other guests. As the 
years go by, he holds true to his promise and honors Christmas with all his heart: he 
treats Tiny Tim as if he were his own child, provides 
lavish gifts for the poor, and treats his fellow human 
beings with kindness, generosity, and warmth. 

(Continued from page 3) 

 “If you always do what you’ve always 
done, you will always get what you’ve 
always got.”  

 

“The definition of insanity is doing the 
same thing over and over again and ex-
pecting a different outcome.”  

 

“plus ça change, plus c’est la même 
chose” (“the more things change, the 
more they remain the same”) 

WORDS TO LIVE BY, REDUX 

Joyeux Noël 

Oh, what fun it is to ride . . . On, Comet! On, Cupid! On, Donner and Blitzen! 

On, Riley . . .?
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Sugar and spice makes Christmas nice! 

A smile is a perfect Christmas gift: One size 
fits all . . . And it’s easily returned! 

Wishing you a Christmas overflowing with love and 
laughter. . . 

I`ve got to say it has been quite the year! Overall, I am at a loss for an appropri-

ate descriptor. Bluewater started 2014 with our volume of care declining and a 

financial crisis looming. January brought a number of unwelcomed snow days. 

February  saw Waine Murray leave our employ and Melissa Watson take her 

first steps as John Grzybouski`s replacement. By mid-March, our financial 

crisis was in full bloom. On March 31, after twenty-eight (28) years managing 

our Bluewater finances, John (Grebs) Grzybouski retired. 

May brought layoffs: (for only the second time in Bluewater history): one of-

fice staff, one family support staff (Rhonda Ross and Terri Jensen). The layoffs 

were intended to last (13) weeks and reduce our payroll for the summer. Elisha 

Kehoe took a fifteen (15) week short term leave. Bluewater staff and families 

began to figure out how to manage four day work weeks.  

June and July saw Bluewater cut services and expenses to try to find ways of 

bringing people back from layoff in a timely fashion without putting any possi-

bility of fiscal recovery in jeopardy. Melissa was dauntless and true. I was 

speechless in the face of the support offered by Darlene, John, Gillian, Lisa, 

Sue. When anger, resentment, and pessimism could have prevailed, this team 

found hope, passion, and optimism.  

August was brutal. Our volume of care, although stable, was looking precari-

ous with a number of youngsters ready to age out of care and our referral num-

bers had not increased significantly. Rhonda Ross resigned August 18 as did 

Elisha Kehoe. Terri Jensen returned from layoff. With Terri`s return our in-

house trauma therapy program was back and in September, Terri took on the 

additional role of leading our professional development days in Parkhill and 

Leamington.  

I don`t honestly know when but in the past couple of months, an optimism has 

returned to Bluewater. Our volume of care continues to increase and referrals 

are sparse but steady. The mood seems better. We are not out of the woods just 

yet but it does look promising. . . 

I don`t know how to 

thank everyone for their 

support, so I will be sin-

cere, succinct,  and sim-

ple, “Words are insuffi-

cient and there is no ac-

tion big enough to ade-

quately convey my heart-

felt gratitude. I am 

touched, left in awe, 

inspired by everyone’s 

dedication and devotion 

to Bluewater. I know no 

other words than, Thank 

you!” 

 

A MESSAGE FROM WILF 
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P.O. Box 460, 

2130 Parkhill Drive, 

Parkhill, Ontario 

N0M 2K0 

BLUEWAT ER FAMI LY  SUP PORT  

SERVICES 

Phone: 519-294-6213 

Fax: 519-294-0279 

E-mail: BluesNews@bluewatercares.com 

www.bluewatercares.com 

HUMOUR : ANSWERS FROM OUR LAST EDITION 

bluewatercares.com 

This is a quiz for people who know everything! 
I found out in a hurry that I didn't. These are not trick questions.  
They are straight questions with straight answers… 

 
 1. The one sport in which neither the spectators nor the partici-

pants know the score or the leader until the contest ends:  

Boxing. 

2. North American landmark constantly moving backward:  

 Niagara Falls .. The rim is worn down about two and a half feet 
each year because of the millions of gallons of water that rush 
over it every minute.  

3. Only two vegetables that can live to produce on their own for 
several growing seasons:  

Asparagus and rhubarb. 

4. The fruit with its seeds on the outside:  

Strawberry. 

5. How did the pear get inside the brandy bottle?  

It grew inside the bottle. The bottles are placed over pear buds 

when they are small, and are wired in place on the tree. The 
bottle is left in place for the entire growing season. When the 
pears are ripe, they are snipped off at the stems.  

6. Three English words beginning with dw:  

Dwarf, dwell and dwindle... 

7. Fourteen punctuation marks in English grammar:  

Period, comma, colon, semicolon, dash, hyphen, apostrophe, 
question mark, exclamation point, quotation mark, brackets, 
parenthesis, braces, and ellipses.  

8. The only vegetable or fruit never sold frozen, canned, pro-
cessed, cooked, or in any other form but fresh:  

Lettuce. 

9. Six or more things you can wear on your feet beginning with 
'S':  

Shoes, socks, sandals, sneakers, slippers, skis, skates, snow-
shoes, stockings, stilts.  

Some kids just never grow old. . . 


