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No Such Thing as a Last Holiday

Some of my favorite childhood memories stem from Grandma J’s house.
It was one of the smallest two-story
houses on one of the busiest streets of
the city, but all I remember is how big it
was in my eyes.
It was a place where big memories
were made. I can remember sledding
down the hill that led to her backyard
with my cousins, playing house in the
abandoned bedrooms upstairs, and finding Easter eggs in her sitting room when
it was rainy outside.
Most of all, though, I remember
decorating Grandma’s tree the weekend
before Christmas every year. She would
play Andy Williams records and cousins, aunts, and uncles would gather in
her little kitchen to eat hamburgers and
chili.
She was the only one I knew who
used real tinsel on her tree and even
though we made a mess that haunted
her vacuum cleaner for weeks on end,
she let us put mounds and mounds of
tinsel on it every year. The tree, like her
house, seemed so majestic and tall to
me.
Every holiday, every special occasion, and every celebration was held at
Grandma J’s house. I always thought
that we’d be lost without that house.
When the neighborhood deteriorated
and grandma’s safety was much more
important, we faced that reality. How
would we maintain our family traditions? Where would we gather for every
holiday?
We found a way to comfort our fears
the week before grandma moved into
her 2-bedroom apartment. We held a
last holiday — and what a celebration

it was. Each
family member dressed
for a different
holiday and
we held on
to a piece of
each tradition
— from Easter
dresses,
Christmas
sweaters, and
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St. Patrick’s
Day garb to Thanksgiving turkey, Valentine’s Day cookies and Mother’s Day
cards.
We held an Easter egg hunt in the
backyard and sat on the rickety old
porch out back. We celebrated our last
holiday at grandma’s house — or so we
thought.
The family has grown and Grandma
J’s house has gotten smaller, but that
didn’t stop us from squeezing 25 people
in her 2-bedroom apartment last night.
We had chairs lining the walls, windows
propped open to circulate the smell of
chili and hamburgers, and kids running
from room to room.
Even though we all thought that some
of our best family traditions would be
sold off with the house, we were wrong.
It wasn’t the house that held us all together — it was, and still is, our family.
We still gather for every single
holiday — only now we rotate from one
house to another. And, most of all, we
still decorate her tree, even though it’s
only 3 feet tall now.
Thankfully, there is no such thing as
a last holiday.
— Shannon Philpott

Once an Unpopular Geek, Today a Star
Have you ever heard of Felicia Day?
She’s a Hollywood actress and producer, and she’s super cool, whether
you’re a geek or gamer. A few years ago,
she shot the record-breaking web series
“The Guild” on a shoestring budget in
her house. These days, she runs one of
the biggest channels on YouTube.
I’ve never met Day, but I imagine
we’d have a lot to talk about. We both
enjoy the same kinds of things. That’s
why I wonder if she went through what
I did in high school, mainly getting
teased and bullied because I liked “Star
Wars,” video games and other things
that made me “nerdy.” More than once,
I thought of dropping those interests
for something deemed more “popular.”
I’m glad I stuck to my guns. I bet Day
is, too.
These days, she is seen as a cultural
tastemaker when it comes to all things
geeky because, unlike when I was
growing up, all of those geeky things
are “in.” They’re super popular: Batman, Captain America, “The Big Bang
Theory” and “Game of Thrones.” Geeky
stuff is important, big business these
days.
In magazine interviews, Day talks
about getting pigeonholed into certain
kinds of roles when she moved to Hollywood, roles that weren’t getting her
to where she wanted to be. Instead
of waiting for others to change their
minds about her, she went out and created the roles she wanted for herself.
Because she didn’t give up on what she
loved, she’s now a powerful producer
and a cultural tour de force.
Culture changes. Public opinion is
fickle. In 1995, if I’d gone to a super-

hero movie,
most people
would have
pointed and
laughed.
Cultural
values often
seem set in
stone: cool or
uncool, in or
out. But just
look at fashion to see that Karen Osborne
what’s cool and what’s not is as fluid
as a river. Bell bottoms were popular in
1974. They were “out” and skinny jeans
were “in” in 1982, but bell bottoms later
made a comeback, skinny jeans were
“out” and have come “in” once again.
Being cool is not about wearing the
“right” clothes. The coolest thing is being who you are, and there’s no better
time than high school to find that out.
Try everything.
Play sports, join the robotics team,
try out for a band or a play, and volunteer at a youth group. You never know
what you’re going to discover.
Every tastemaker in the world
today -- black or white, woman or man
-- shares one specific habit: They didn’t
let others dictate what they thought
was cool. They discovered it for themselves.
Every field needs passionate people
who love their work and who are authentic about who they are and what
they love. They need that to succeed
and push society forward.
That person could be you.
(Catholic News Service column)
— Karen Osborne

NCYC draws 23,000 young people from across the United States and more than 270
youth and adults from the Diocese of Belleville joined them.

Young Woman Grows in Faith
Through Talks with Her Pastor
My name is Kortney Webb and I am
a junior at Southern Illinois University
at Edwardsville. I have been a member
of the St. George Parish in New Baden
for 20 years.
At St. George I was an altar server
for 10 years, a part of the high school
youth group, a member of the Diocesan Youth Ministry Advisory Council
and also a Eucharistic minister.
Through the 20 years of being a
member of St. George I have grown
closer to the church as a family.
Of the 20 years, I have been an altar
server for 10 and I met a handful of
priests, but there was one priest that
changed my look on my faith.
Father Gene Neff came to St. George
Parish in 2003. I met Father Neff because I was an altar server. My siblings
and I usually served every other 4
o’clock Mass on Saturdays, and before
Mass we would sit and talk with him.
We would talk about sports, any
trips we may have taken, and we
would also talk about our faith. Father
Neff told us stories about how he
became a priest and all of the steps he
took along the way.
While he was talking about his road
to the priesthood it made me think
about my road of my faith. It made me
realize that there is a difference between saying I am Catholic to actually
being a Catholic.

After I
thought about
the difference
between the
two ideas,
I began to
think of ways
I could be a
Catholic. This
changed my
outlook on my
own personal
relationship
with God.
I was more Kortney Webb
interested in
how I could help others, how I could
help the Church and many other
things. I was excited about my faith
and wanted to get more involved.
In high school I joined the youth
group and went to DYC. Each year the
speakers at DYC were more inspirational and always had me asking
myself “What else can I do?”
Through my high school and college
career God has tested me time and
time again, but I always remind myself
that he never gives me more than I can
handle. As long as I keep my faith and
pray I know I can get through anything
that comes my way. I cannot wait to
see what else I can encounter with my
faith in the years to come.
— Kortney Webb

Send in your Christmas memories,
stories from your childhood, or
interview your grandparents
about Christmases gone by.
We’ll print as many as we can.
Email us at cathnews@bellevillemessenger.org

