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News and Hppenings of the descendants of the Phillips & Milam families. 


[Note: This is probably a first draft of the final letter. date of note: 1/1/01]
Sorry we're late.  I've been without a computer for the last six months, and it's just not practical to do the newsletter without a computer or word processor of some sort.  More details later, but first here's Millard with news of the families. 
NEWS OF THE FAMILIES


by Millard Kizer

Where they are and what they're doing.

Foster:  Bonnie Foster, as many of you know, is the daughter of Aunt Minna (Phillips) Foster, lives in St. Louis.  Bonnie is the only one left from the family of Aunt Minna and Uncle Calude.

Harris:  Aldena, Billy Jack, and Freda Mae live in the St. Louis area, and spend their time enjoying their grandchildren.  The same goes for Eugenia who lives in Cahokia, Illinois.  Rayburn lives in the stokes Community and is enjoying retirement.

Kizer:  Yours Truly continues to live a Horseshoe Bend and enjoy the peace and quiet of the Ozarks.  Jackie and I recently had a delightful and enjoyable visit with Frank and His family in Lanham, Maryland.  Lanham is about 15 miles from the capitol as the crow flies.  Frank is retiring at the end of the year .  Conway continues to enjoy retirement in Osceola.  He jogs several miles daily.  Whew!  Just thinking about it makes me tired.  Norma died from cancer on March .  She enjoys visiting the shopping malls with her grandchildren.  Wanda is retired and living in California.  She has become a "yard sale Junkie" on Saturday mornings.  Bob sold his cattle farm and has settled into total retirement in Evening Shade.  Mary lives in Osceola 

and is looking forward to retirement in a few years. 

Knotts:  Aunt Beulah (Phillips) Knotts and Uncle Doc live in Campbell, Missouri.  Their children, Bernice, Eldon, Sue, 

Sharon and Margie, live nearby.  Their son Donald lives in Leewood Kansas.  Aunt Beulah looks forward to the daily visits from her children and grandchildren.  As the only one left from the family of Grandpa and Grandma Phillips, Aunt Beulah has a special place on our family.

Milam:  Grover Milan lives in the Stokes community.  Leo lives in Morley, Missouri. Lyda (Milam) Davidson lives in the Stokes community, and works in Pocahontas where she's been employed for several years.  Inis (Milam) Slayton lives in the Noland community.  Vada (Atkins) Scott, daughter of Aunt Annie (Milam) Akins, lives in Pocahontas.  Cleatus Akins lives in the Stokes community.  He's retired from the Navy.

Phillips:  Woody lives in Sikeston, Missouri.   He's pastor of a church there, and works part time at  J. C. Penny's.  Come on Woody, It's time to retire and enjoy the good life. 

...Illnesses
Our concerns and prayers go out to Eugenia (Harris) Agee and Ruthie Phillips who have 

disabling illnesses. Eugenia has diabetes.  This affects her eyesight so much that she can't drive. She especially  misses being able to drive. Ruthie suffered a stroke several years ago. She is in a nursing home in Doniphan, Missouri.

...loved ones recently passes away.

Our sympathies to the families of Lavetia (Phillips) Morgan and Brown Harris who both passed away last year.  Lavetia passed away in early January '94 after a long illness, and Brown passed 

away in May '94 after a long bout with cancer.

These news items are based on the best word-of-mouth and grapevine information that I could get. If I've made mistakes I apologize.

Until next time.


Happy  Days,


Millard

...details, details.

Some of you may have noticed the header has been changed from last year and wondered whatever possessed me to do it.   Last year I used the latest software and a laser printer from work.  This year I did it at home with my older software and a dot-matrix printer.  That's one of the prices of retirement.   Frank.
...a few words from the editor.


by Frank Kizer

Genealogy, the study of ancestry, is a key to the past.  For those who dig deep enough, it brings the past into sharper focus than any history book I've ever seen.  It does this by recording the hardships, the deaths, the marriages, the heartbreaks, and the joys of people who are related to you.  

In these days when family ties are considerably weakened, it can be a glue that helps bind the extended family together.  Family members can discover relatives who have only been names and discovery makes them  become living breathing people.

As modern technology races ahead at breakneck speed, when the Internet, World-Wide Web, and other on-line services are creating new relationships, there's a tendency to neglect the family ties of the past.  There's also a tendency to feel that the past is irrelevant.  But whether we like it or not, we are irreversibly tied to our family of the past through both heredity and circumstance.  Some of our physical and metal strengths have  connections to our heredity.   And  though we can do nothing about this, we are forever in their thrall.

There's sometimes a tendency among those who are new at tracing ancestors to think that genealogy is an attempt to search the past to find important relatives who may add to our feeling of esteem.  While there may be some of that, it's a superficial idea that's not shared by most people searching their past.  More often than not, you hear tales of bootleggers and other rascally behavior, rather than of Lords and Barons. The real quest it to know our relatives, warts and all, and to accept them as members of our families who were products of their times and circumstances.

...sharing my squares.

How many squares should  you see in the figure below?  

 Truth is, there's no single correct answer because each person views the situation from a unique perspective.  

This is a little exercise called sharing your squares.  So carrying this idea a little farther, I'd like to share my squares with you about the newsletter.

I must confess that when I started this newsletter, I saw more squares than there appears to be at the present time.  What I mean is that I had visualized the newsletter containing short articles written by different members of the extended family.  As it has turned out, Millard has written  the news of families--the hardest and most important part--and I've written the other stuff, put it all together on a computer and mailed out copies.

Now there's nothing illegal, immoral or fattening about this way of doing the newsletter.  And I'm perfectly willing to go on doing it that way so long as there are enough people interested.  But from my perspective, the newsletter would have more of a flavor of the whole extended family if a few other people sent in  short paragraph or two with their own thoughts.

It really wouldn't be much trouble.  As you can see, the writing style aims at being relaxed and easy.  You don't even have to be a good speller.  There's a spell-checker and corrector on my computer that everything automatically goes through before it's included in the newsletter.

  So if you have a mind to fill out another square, I encourage you to do so.  Better still, also drop me a line and let me know what you'd like to see included in--or excluded from-- the newsletter. 

...what have I found out this year?

It's mostly been filling out some of the details on people that I already knew about.  I've gathered some details on marriages of Benjamin Franklin Phillips (Grandpa Phillips' father) and found out a little more about  his son, Armstrong  (thanks to Aunt Beulah for a lot of this).  I've also found out more dates and places on some of the Milams.

Unfortunately, answers to the two big questions still elude me.  As you may remember, those questions are: who was the father of B.F. Phillips and of Laura Robinson?

...why do I do it?

That's a fair question that I'll attempt to answer without trying your patience too much.

First of all there's an excitement in having a relative who has been pretty much just a name, become a real person from whom you get a  letter now and then, and maybe even a telephone call.  That's happened with a few of you, and I hope it's been even half as much pleasure to you as it's been to me.  Some of you whom I still remember became even more real through these exchanges.

There's also the idea of trying to lay the ground work for reestablishing ties in  our family which has been pretty fragmented over the past fifty years or so.

Then I'd like to pass some knowledge of the family ancestors on to the children in the Kizer family and to make it available to you to pass on to your families if you wish.  Believe it or not, there'll be others in future generations who will feel the urge to know about their ancestors.

There are also several unexpected side effects from the searches that I've done.  For one thing, it gives one a different perspective on time.  Previously, when I read of something happening 150 years ago, it seemed like some disconnected time almost an eternity ago.  But now I remember that that's about the time Benjamin F. Phillips or Hugh Milam, and that somehow makes it seem a lot different.

The information from  the search also gives some insight into the difficult lives that our ancestors lived.  Their children died young, wives died when their children were young and husbands remarried--often within a year or two; husbands died and women were left with seven or eight children to raise.   Many times the women had a hard time finding a new husband.  Sometimes a widowed mother and her widowed daughter might be living together along with a son and his young family.

All of these things make these names real people who endured and overcame very difficult obstacles, rather than just limbs on a family tree.

  ... enough on that for now.

...where do we go from here?

I've put out several feelers to people searching for relatives with the same family names , but the responses to these overtures are often very slow in coming and sometimes produce no results.   That uncertainty and sometimes surprise at finding out new things about the family is part of what makes tracing families almost an addiction to some of us.


Best wishes to you all,



Frank

ODDS AND ENDS:

...Family Activities

Remember the Milam-Koster reunion.  It's usually the fourth Sunday in June at Doniphan, Missouri.  Please contact Lyda (Milam) Davidson for the latest on the scheduled time.  Lyda tells me she'd love to have someone from the Phillips-Milam side of the family attend.  So for some of you who live near enough, it sounds like  great fun.

Newsletter Schedule.

  My tentative plan for  last year was to send out a newsletter of this type each January if there were any signs of interest from you out there.  I received positive comments from enough people to continue it this year.  If there's interest this year, I'll plan to do it again next year too.

Chart of Ancestors: 

 Last year I offered to send out a print-out of all of the information I have on our families to anyone who'd send me a long envelope with two stamps on it.  Once again, the offer is still open if there's anyone who wants to take advantage of it.

...let me hear from you.

I'd like to make a special request to all of you from the next generation after me, who may be reading this newsletter.  I'd like very much to hear from you.  You're part of our extended family, and I'd very much like to reconnect with you.  I'm sure the rest of the extended family would also.  So why not drop me a line and tell me about yourself?

... and now a little "craw fishing."

  It's possible--maybe even certain--that some of the information in this newsletter is wrong.  There may also be important family news that we didn't know about .  If  you know about either of these situations,  write me and straighten me out.  I'd be happy to hear from you, and I'd appreciate having correct information

Thanks!

I couldn't end this newsletter without a thanks to Millard for collecting all the information about the families.  Millard does all of the real work.  My part is mostly talk.  Thanks also to all of you who shared your news of the families with  Millard

To all of you, the merriest of Christmases and may you have the very best year ever in 1955!


...bye for now.


Frank Kizer

