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November 11, 2011

La Voie's Landscape Mgmt., Inc.

Christmas 2010

Merry Christmas and Happy Hanukkah!
Back in the winter of 2002, I was feeling particularly sappy and grateful, and so decided to pen a “gratitude” letter to you--my esteemed clients--just to express my thankfulness with a little more “oomph.”  I’d recently moved past a dark and difficult period in my life, and was living in my first house, complete with a warm fireplace, a baby daughter,  and the most wonderful wife any man could dare to dream up.  In short, my LIFE and my GRATITUDE was the impetus behind that letter.  This “life inspired prose” continued for 2-3 more years, then one year, I struggled.  It’s not that I’d lost appreciation for the “pitter patter” or “wonderful wife,” it was just that my river of gratitude, with its once powerful currents and raging whitewater, had simply settled down into a meandering stream, peacefully carrying my raft along the scenery in life.  I had to “work” a little harder to remember, to re-feel, re-connect.  But then it came back to me, and all was well.  I felt a little guilty, thinking I had taken my blessings for granted.  I think perhaps the truth was a little gentler:   We just get used to things!  And so, sometimes inspiration carries us, while at other times we have to carry ourselves to inspiration’s doorstep.  I think Christmas is so useful in this way.  When we hear the bells, the “ho-ho-ho’s,” see the lights twinkle and the nutcracker dance,  it connects us automatically to the period in our lives when we were the most impressionable, and Christmas was the most meaningful: Our childhood.  
Speaking of childhood, this past Halloween, we awoke to the most monstrous, swollen snowflakes.  Our little girl, Elissa-Rose, jumped out of bed and said, “Mom! Dad! It’s snowing and it feels like Christmas …. Can we put the tree up today?!” We’ve always put our tree up early, though over the years it’s made its appearance ever earlier, due to Elissa’s persistent Christmas Spirit. The plan this year was to put it up one week before Thanksgiving, but our daughter had other plans,  and so the LaVoie Family Tree stood tall and proud on October 31st….and to think I forgot to take a picture of darling daughter standing next to it with her Halloween costume on!  This ended up being a perfect opportunity to talk to her about how we, as a society, simply do not spend enough time celebrating Christmas for what it really is.  Although the bows and lights are beautiful and inspire you to sing jingle bells from the time you wake until you’re dreaming of sugar plums, what it’s really about is the birth of Christ and “goodwill toward all” that His spirit continues to inspire.  We talked to her about appreciating the fact that if Christ had not been born we wouldn’t have this day to celebrate.  We wouldn’t have the gifts and the decorations. We thanked our little one and explained to her that she had helped us celebrate the birth of Christ and the magic of Christmas for a longer period of time. 
Well, I can only say thank you so many ways, but I hope you all feel our gratitude to you.  Our willingness to do whatever it takes to keep you happy and make you feel “taken care of.”  Perhaps I should tape one of these letters above my desk so I’m reminded all year how important and sacred you all are.  I don’t think “sacred” is too strong a word.  Without you, we simply wouldn’t be.  And so I thank you for that gift: The gift of allowing us to simply “be.”  I promise to do my best to keep our company living up to the idealism of these messages to you. 

Thank you and bless you,
Ken, Deb  & Elissa Rose LaVoie – The LaVoie Family
And Troy Maddux, Lawn Maintenance 

PS – We invite you to keep Troy Maddux in your prayers as he recovers from his recent back surgery.  He is sidelined for another month and is worried about his future.  He can be reached at tmaddux@roadrunner.com or 861-1028 if you’re inclined to send words of encouragement his way. 
