
50th Anniversary – Written Tributes



Aaron Cole

I learned the art of puns from Uncle Junior at an early age in 
Chicago. When I was a child he always told me, “You grew some”, 
and I now find myself thirty years later repeating the same phrase to 
children I know and to Freda, my girlfriend, when she puts on high 
heels. Actually, if a young lady wouldn’t giggle when I exclaimed, 
“You grew some”, I would conclude she wasn’t dating material. So, I 
figure whatever success I have had with the fairer sex I owe, in part, 
to my uncle. The phrase never fails to generate giggles from the right 
audience, and the right audience is the key. Uncle Junior knows this. 
He stopped telling me that I grew some in my twenties, but that’s 
okay, Uncle; I’ll never be too old to hear, “You grew some” from you.

From my Auntie, I learned the art of good food and culture in 
Chicago. Whether she was taking me to Uno’s, cooking for me, 
pointing out certain fish at the Aquarium, or showing me mummies 
at the Natural History Museum, one could be assured that not only 
was I stuffing my face with good food, I was also being enlightened 
at the same time. 

And it is with this sense of enlightenment that I feel blessed to have 
been in the presence of my aunt and uncle whenever I visited 
Chicago–to feel their warmth, generosity, and laughter. To be made 
to feel welcome and at home whenever you are in their presence is a 
blessing–a rare gift and talent--that is especially appreciated by 
someone who knows what it feels like to not be accepted simply on 
the basis of one’s ethnicity. My aunt and uncle are two people who 
have dealt with Japanese Internment in America and like so many 
others in the Japanese American community, did not become bitter, 
but became examples of humanity, tolerance, and acceptance.
I believe their marriage was a blessing, and I thank you, Auntie and 
Uncle, for being so kind to me.

Happy Fiftieth Anniversary to Auntie Betty and Uncle Junior!

All the best,

Aaron



Betty Barclay

I recall, many years ago, while walking east on Hood Avenue, as I 
approached the alley, I saw a beautiful young mother with two cute little 
children. They were running around on the sidewalk. I thought "What a 
nice family! I would like to get to know them."

And I did get to know them. It has been such a pleasure, over all these 
many years.

Love, 

Betty Barclay



Carey Hidaka

Junior and Betty,
Having just come off our two weddings this summer (yes, it’s true….I 
am going to give my third speech this summer), your celebration today 
is even more special because it represents to all of us, especially those 
just married, a view of the opposite, “more mature” side of marriage.  In 
one corner, two newly married couples (one present, one off in Hawaii) 
heading off into the adventure of the unknown, the excitement, the 
discoveries, the missteps, the first reactions to the unexpected 
behaviors, warts, and peccadilloes of our life partners…and in the other 
corner, a married couple of 50 years, with all the answers, warts 
removed, experts at negotiation, who have this partner thing figured 
out……..That is right, isn’t it?

I vaguely remember your wedding.  I was eight years old, and I recall 
my father speaking at a microphone during your reception.  Uncle 
Junior, the font of forbidden adult entertainment for Stirling, Kevin and 
me (another inside joke), was in a white tux, marrying a woman we 
really didn’t spend much time getting to know.  Flash ahead several 
years to my babysitting Mark and Julie, then more years when I dropped 
in unannounced to your home on Hood, after driving all night from 
Colorado for a weekend visit to see Betsy at Mundelein 
College…….(needing a place to shower and change)…….then the family 
barbeques and New Years get togethers (shogatsu) at your home, 
stuffing myself with Japanese food while my children required special 
menus and were tormented by Paul and Mark, visiting Cabrini 
Green……followed most recently by two marathon origami crane making 
parties within months of each and elaborate, beautiful crane designs 
within weeks of each other.

There are many other remembrances of our lives intertwining with 
yours.  And they speak volumes about Junior and Betty, the couple.

You will always hold a very special place in Betsy’s and my hearts, Betty 
and Junior.  Maybe it is because you so openly and enthusiastically 
welcomed and embraced Betsy into our family, or maybe it was because 
our family tends to mirror yours….let’s see…..Mark, Julie, Paul, 
Dave….Dan, Caitlin, Chris, Sean.  Betsy and I have always tried to 
model our family after yours….you are so gracious and caring, always 
opening yourselves to us and others, making it seem so effortless,… 
remarkable when you consider what it really takes to make it look 
effortless.



Carey Hidaka - continued

But the other thing it says is about couples, partnerships, and honor and 
respect between husband and wife.  The other experience for Betsy and 
me is that we know that you are really there for each other, connected, 
over these 50 years.  It is reflected in what you do for us, for our family, 
and for our extended family.  That may sound easy to those just married 
or in the pre-marriage years, but getting there requires work, patience, 
commitment, love, and a great deal of putting the other guy first.  We 
not only see that in you when we’re together, but we can sense it as 
well.

Looking at your wedding picture on the invitation, I can’t help but 
compare it to Cait and Brian’s and Dan and Katie’s weddings just past.  
What was going through your minds at the time?.....did you have any 
idea of the road between then and now?  And I project that, of course to 
them and the start of their journey.  What a nice wedding gift (yet 
another beyond the cranes and other presents) to give to them!

So Happy 50th…thanks for being a living example of a celebration and 
model of life, love, and grace!



Flora Hidaka

Congratulations Jr and Betty!!

Sorry we can't join you in celebration. We appreciate you're being stand-
in grandparents for Emiko and Matthew. We're thinking of you.

Bill and Flora



Dorry and Tosh Hosoda

Tosh and I ,as well as our family are so happy to be here to celebrate 
this wonderful occasion with you. More than anything, it brings back 
treasured memories of all the happy times we've spent together. As 
most of you know, for all of those 50 years we've lived literally 
thousands of miles away.(maybe this is a good thing???) So 
until recently our two families would only gather together for short 
visits, family reunions or weddings. In the past ten years we were able 
to go on several tours together to Europe and Japan with Tonko and 
then to the national parks last year. On these tours we really got to 
know you as a couple. What Fun! Junior would talk to everyone on the 
tour and would have made friends with everybody by the end.

Over the 50 years, I've come to realize that JR is truly a creature of 
habit and I know that if I call their house in the morning, he will have 
eaten his oatmeal and mandarin oranges and will either be practicing his 
voice lessons or piano and then his sit up and other exercises. 
Meanwhile Betty will be off to a church meeting, neighborhood garden 
walk, driving her neighbors to the store, at a Japanese service 
committee project or who knows what else. Together besides doing so 
much for our families and for other people you are truly a wonderful 
very special couple and we want to send our love and best wishes for 
many more anniversaries to come.

Aloha, 

Tosh and Dorry



Cherie Ikemiya

Betty and Junior Morita’s 50th Wedding Anniversary Tribute

Congratulations on your 50th wedding anniversary!  How fortunate our 
family has been to have you two together for five decades.  The strength 
of your relationship as a married couple is truly magic. Even though you 
are both individually strong and unique, the combination of you two as a 
couple is remarkable.  The support and encouragement that you give 
each other; the harmony and tolerance that is an example to us all; the 
warm hospitality, good meals, openness and joyful presence that all who 
cross your threshold experience; and the family unity that you provide 
for us when we come together for family gatherings; these are all parts 
of the whole that we celebrate.  How grateful I am that you met and 
married back in the 1950s.

Reflections on your life together
In the 1950’s our large extended family was living at my parents’ six-flat 
apartment building at 1020 N. Clark Street in Chicago. At the street 
level, were the Anchor Club (a Nisei bar that often became raucous and 
rowdy, especially on the weekends) and a Filipino-owned barbershop 
(also with questionable activities on the weekends). Unfortunately Uncle 
Jr.’s room was directly over the entrance of the Anchor Club and often 
the jukebox was booming below.  Despite these distractions, we were 
happy as a family, we five Kanekos in the second-floor apartment with 
Kaneko Ojichan, bringing in Japanese produce from his farm in Argos, 
Indiana on the weekends. In the other second-floor apartment was the 
bustling household of the Morita clan: Ojichan and Obachan, Morita Hi-
Ojichan, Aunties Flora, Betty and Diana and Uncle Jr., who had returned 
from the the American military occupation in Japan and having access to 
the G.I. Bill enrolled at Northwestern University’s dental school.  Later 
Auntie Fumiko and Uncle Sei arrived with Bob (Mitsuru) and David 
(Yukio) and they took up residence on the third floor.  Also, Morita 
Ojichan and Obachan frequently welcomed visits by medical doctors 
from Okayama.  On the weekends other Morita and Kaneko family 
members converged and backyard barbeques and baseball games were 
the norm. Sometimes the family members would go over to Uncle Sus 
and Auntie Ruth’s laundromat and help to wash and fold the laundry 
while the kids played upstairs with Candy and Carey. It was a great 
example growing up to see the family members help each other.

Back from his military service in Japan in the mid-50s, Uncle Jr. returned 
muscular and strong.  I do not remember what he was like prior to this, 
but everyone was surprised by his transformation from a skinny 
beanpole.  He had swagger and style, and we had a new older “brother,” 
who liked to flex his muscles in front of the living room mirror and ask 
Donna, Diana and me to play his favorite popular songs on the piano.



Cherie Ikemiya - continued

Two of those stand out in my memory: Nat King Cole’s Answer Me and 
the Four Aces’ Three Coins in the Fountain (a popular film) from 1954. 
Even back then he had aspirations to sing!  He liked to take Kevin and 
throw him up into the air and catch him.  I guess that Kevin had never 
experienced anything like that before and kept coming back for more.

I do not recall much of the courtship, but I do remember visiting Mr. and 
Mrs. Kato’s apartment on Magnolia Street, which ironically was across 
the street from my parents’ Argyle apartment that we moved into in the 
1960s.  Mrs. Kato was quiet and gentle and Mr. Kato energetic, friendly 
and smiling.  I wonder what they thought about the large Morita clan.

At the wedding, which took place at Christian Fellowship Church on 
Sheridan Road, I recall a friend of Mrs. Kato arriving. I was standing 
next to Auntie Betty Shibayama at the reception table, and the lady who 
did not personally know Auntie Betty (then Kato) asked for “Betty.” 
Auntie Betty S. said, “That is me.” The woman confused said, “I’m 
looking for Betty, whose sister is Dorothy,” and Auntie Betty S. said, 
“Yes, my sister is Dorothy.”  Finally it was all straightened out when we 
realized that the two families had two daughters with the same names!  

I was extremely happy to have a new Auntie Betty in the family.  She 
had been teaching art in high school and one summer gave a group of 
us art lessons in their apartment.  I came to love her straightforward 
style, her openness and felt that I had a mentor.  I naturally gravitated 
to her and somehow found myself often sitting and talking at her kitchen 
table, where she seemed keenly interested in my awkward teenage life.  
I was often “in my own world” and having someone who would listen 
was such a tremendous blessing at the time.  Knowing Auntie Betty’s 
personality, I am certain that I was one among many others, but she 
always made me feel special and unique.  

I remember when my brother-in-law Yasuyuki Tamaki (Tom) first visited 
our family one Christmas, even prior to his fateful meeting of Donna.  
Uncle Jr. was so struck by his beautiful baritone voice that he was 
determined to sing.  At an age when many people would not dare to 
venture into new territory, he embarked on training and study with such 
discipline that one could not help but admire his determination.  It was a 
good lesson to me that anyone can pursue a dream despite any road 
blocks.  The old songs from the 50s of dreams and hope began to ring 
true.



Cherie Ikemiya - continued

As the years have passed, I have lived for decades away from Chicago 
but have always looked forward to returning to enjoy the warmth and 
beauty of Jr. and Betty’s household.  Watching their children grow and 
become adults; and seeing the cycle of families continue with their next 
generation.  During my childhood and early adulthood, Morita Ojichan 
and Obachan were the nexus of family life. The value that they placed in 
the support that family could provide has been carried on by following 
generations. Gradually the role of holding together the family shifted 
after they passed away.  Jr. and Betty took on the role of family 
spokespeople, and how clearly they conveyed the strength of our family 
at weddings, graduations, Christmas dinners, funerals and memorials.  
They are the glue that continues to hold the large extended family 
together.  

I always viewed our grandparents as rare among Japanese of their 
generation.  Ojichan was openly expressive of his love for Obachan, so 
rare among Japanese men his age, who never showed physical affection 
but expressed it through nonverbal action.  Our generous grandparents 
would welcome visitors and friends without families on a regular basis 
and were a great example.  I see this same Morita clan spirit of mutual 
appreciation and openheartedness continuing in Jr. and Betty.  

Dear Uncle Jr. and Auntie Betty: 
Your married life provides a great example of how the sum is greater 
than the parts.  You complement each other and inspire others through 
your example.  Many thanks for allowing me to be a part of your lives.

With great love and affection,

Cherie



Marin Morita

It's hard to express how grateful I am for the gift of your long and loving 
marriage. It's a blessing to me in so many ways. You raised wonderful 
children, providing me with a beloved husband and delightful brothers 
and sisters-in-law. You built a home full of love and laughter where I am 
privileged and delighted to spend so much time. You created a tight-knit 
network of extended family and friends of which I am thrilled and 
honored to be a part. Most of all, you provide a rock-solid example of a 
loving, supportive, collaborative, faithful and joyful relationship. In every 
way you are a true example of the best to be found in human 
relationships, both with each other and with everyone around you.

From the moment I met you, you welcomed me with open and loving 
arms and immediately made me feel a part of the family. I have 
watched you do the same for so many others and I am always amazed 
at the capacity for your circle of family and friends to strengthen and 
expand. Everyone who spends time with you is buoyed by the strength 
and happiness of your remarkable union. You embrace us all in the 
warm sphere of your love, making your wonderful marriage both an 
inspiration and a comfort. 

I try as best I can to follow your remarkable example of friendship, 
generosity, enthusiasm, caring, determination, and love. You are truly 
an inspiration and if I can make even half of the wonderful impact that 
you have, I will consider my life well lived. I am so very blessed to have 
you for a mother and father in law, so much so that I often feel an 
embarrassment of riches. I am grateful every day that I am part of your 
family and I want to thank you from the bottom of my heart for your 
extraordinary marriage.



Mark, Lisa & Jackson Morita

Congratulations, Mom & Dad!

What a monumental achievement!  Since there will be so much 
excitement at the party and reunion, I wanted to write a short note to 
thank you for reaching this milestone.  It is your marriage that has been 
the example that Julie, Paul, Dave and I have used for our lives. 

For 50 years, you have been not only dedicated to each other, but also 
dedicated to your respective families, your children and your extended 
family and friends.  You have been there for each other and for all of us 
through the good times and through the more challenging times when it 
might have been easy to take the easy route.

You have both accomplished much in your professional, personal and 
spiritual lives and have guided your children to live in a similar way. I’m 
not sure that I, myself, have been able to live at the bar you have set, 
but I can say that I am aware of the values and the dedication it takes 
to do so. Let’s just say that I continue to reach for these goals in life.

You have taught us to value education as we were privileged to have the 
opportunity to be educated in this country. You have taught us the 
importance of having a strong work ethic as our grandparents had to 
work their fingers to the bone to gain acceptance in this country and to 
provide a lifestyle that could accommodate education. You have taught 
us to look beyond the superficial in people and look for the goodness 
that resides within regardless of race or religion – our very diverse 
family is testament to this!  And most importantly you have taught us 
about love and dedication to family – the importance of being there for 
family members through thick and thin and at times it might be easier to 
ignore. It is these lessons that I will forever be grateful.

Congratulations and thank you both!



Pam Morita

I wish Auntie Betty and Uncle Jr. the heartiest congratulations on their 
50th wedding anniversary! I am so sorry that I can't be there to 
help celebrate this wonderful occasion with everyone!

I have the fondest memories of both of you as a couple while growing 
up. It is impossible to think of Uncle Jr. without Auntie Betty, and vice-
versa. But they were never joined at the hip and had their own hobbies 
and separate lives even though they were married, probably a testimony 
to their success as a couple...You have shown us the meaning of 
commitment/ great parenting all these years by raising 4 incredible 
kids... Your house was always filled with warmth, love, hospitality and 
GREAT FOOD! Auntie Betty, you are the best cook and you were always 
an inspiration with great recipes and ideas about life. Being in Arizona, 
I really miss the old days of gathering with the relatives and having 
fun. Uncle Jr. was always quick with a joke or a silly trick to get a giggle 
from us little kids. (Boy, that was a LONG time ago!) And I would often 
think that Uncle Jr. was my dad because they were so similar in 
appearance (and crazy actions). I'll never forget their famous rendition 
of "Me and My Shadow" which had me in stitches for a long time!... And 
I also admire Uncle Jr.'s tenacity in learning how to sing. Through his 
sheer determination, he proved to us that he could sing and actually 
perform for audiences. I often use him as an example to my older 
students to help them see that anything is possible with alot of hard 
work!

We were blessed by a surprise visit from them some months ago, and 
we all went to a Phoenix jazz club to hear Paul-Eirik play saxophone. It 
meant so much to me that they came and wanted to hear him 
play. They have always been so loving and supportive to us. I am so 
thankful to them for everything they have done for us!

Much love and good blessings! Have a ball! Here's to 50 more 
years!!!

Love, 

Pam



Paul Morita

Congratulations Mom and Dad! 50 years of marriage is an amazing 
accomplishment. Thank you for setting such a fine example on what it 
takes to make a relationship work.

Growing up, I assumed that all families were like ours, and that 
everyone had the benefit of loving, caring parents. However, having 
seen what else is out there, I am forever grateful for the wonderful 
environment that you provided. You were always supportive of each 
other, of the kids, and all of our friends.

Throughout our lives, by word and deed, you have taught us the 
importance of family, sacrifice, faith, community service, hard work, 
generosity, friendship and most of all Love. I feel very lucky to have 
grown up in such a wonderful environment. And I hope to live up to the 
standard you have set. It’s a hard target, but as you taught us, I need 
to shoot for the best.



Bekki Shibayama

Dear Auntie Betty and Uncle Junior,

I wish I could be there to celebrate this special occasion with you. I feel 
truly blessed to have relatives like you with such a happy marriage and 
strong family values. Whenever I think of you, it brings a smile to my 
face because you are such a special, loving couple.

I have fond memories of you from my childhood in Chicago. I remember 
actually having fun going to the dentist as a child because my dentist 
was Uncle Junior. Uncle Junior, you joked around and you were so 
gentle. I didn’t realize going to the dentist was something to dread until 
we moved to California. As a young girl, I remember admiring Auntie 
Betty for her artistic talents and I treasured a painting of a ballerina that 
she had done for me while I was taking ballet lessons. I also remember 
going to your place to play with Julie and Mark and always feeling 
welcome. When you had built an ice rink in your backyard, I remember 
Uncle Junior patiently holding my hand as I tried to skate around the 
little rink.

Later after my family moved to California and we travelled back to 
Chicago, you opened your home to us for family gatherings. You were 
always so gracious and hospitable to us and the other relatives. Thank 
you for all of the love that you have given me over the years.

Happy 50th anniversary, Auntie and Uncle!!! May you be blessed with 
many more!!!

Much love,

Bekki



Donna and Yasuyuki Tamaki

Congratulations, Betty and Junior, on this very special day. We feel very lucky 
to be here to share in this event with you. Many thanks to your family for 
including us all.

I should remember more about your courtship and marriage as my family lived 
next door to Uncle Junior at the time. In fact, he and I had tiny, parallel 
bedrooms in apartments just across the hall from each other. But my 
memories are vague. I do remember that Uncle Junior was in dental school 
when you were dating and that he used the 24 carat gold for fillings to make a 
ring for Betty with a tooth molded on the surface. I wonder what happened to 
it! 

Everyone in the Morita family was charmed by Betty and very, very pleased 
with the match. As Uncle Junior did not have a car, my parents lent him their 
tangerine and white Ford Fairlane to help move the courtship along. 

As you’ve always lived in the city, not far from my parents, my family and I 
visited with you whenever we came from Japan and now when we visit from 
Maine. We’ve enjoyed innumerable private and family dinners at your house 
and have had many fun times sitting around the piano. Musical collaborations 
began in the days Uncle Junior was a dental student and would come across 
the hall to our apartment to persuade Diana, Cherie or me to accompany him 
on the piano when he wanted to take a break from the books.   Unlike his large 
repertoire now, at that time it included only two songs - Three Coins in the 
Fountain and Answer Me, Oh My Love. Three, actually, but we couldn’t play the 
piano part for Otomi-san, a drinking song he learned in Japan when he was in 
the army.

Beginning with Ojichan and Obachan, the Moritas have been famous for 
opening up their home to family, friends and visitors and entertaining them 
with sincere, warm hospitality, lively conversation and good food. You have 
taken up the torch with the passing of Ojichan and Obachan and despite the 
demands of your jobs, child-rearing, babysitting for grandchildren and 
relatives’ children, assisting older siblings, including my parents, and more, you 
never say no to requests to put up out-of-town guests or to host large family 
or church gatherings and truly make everyone feel welcome, relaxed and loved 
in your home. Your fifty years of marriage have produced four gifted children, 
three very special grandchildren and a home and relationship that are the envy 
of us all. 

In your shared belief in the importance of maintaining a stable, nurturing and 
loving family – and larger community- I see images of my Ojichan and 
Obachan, whose marriage lasted almost 70 years, and am grateful that my 
generation has role models like you to remind us of the precious legacy we 
have inherited.

We hope you will continue to bask in the admiration and respect of your family 
and community and live to celebrate many more milestone anniversaries. 

Love, Donna and Yasuyuki Tamaki



Donna and Yasuyuki Tamaki - continued

Buddies from way back!
Donna and Junior
1940s



Bill Trick

We made the right decision not only to return to Chicago, primarily 
because we moved into the same neighborhood as Obachan and 
Ojichan. You provide Megan and Jake a warm, loving, and fun escape; 
it’s like their vacation home. The same generosity and warmth that 
Megan and Jake experience had been extended to me during my visits 
with Julie in medical school and residency.  It also extends to others; I 
continue to be astonished at how quickly people you meet transition 
from stranger to acquaintance to friend and then are often accepted as 
an extension of your family. When we visit with family, friends, or 
neighbors, we are invariably asked how Julie’s parents are doing, 
followed by: they are so nice…and they look so young and healthy.

I was fortunate to join your family and experience the good times that 
I’m sure characterized the Morita house for over 40 years ago, it is most 
evident when Mark, Paul, Julie, and Dave get together for meals. The 
entire family has mastered the art of teasing that is fun for everyone, 
including the victim; central to this skill is the ability to make fun of 
oneself, and Jichan plays this role extraordinarily well.

Above all, I hope I am influenced by your ability to see the positive or 
optimistic side of unpleasant people or situations. For example, World 
War II incarceration is sometimes described as a summer camp with lots 
of children or the opportunity to come to Chicago and escape a 
challenging existence as a farmer. You are apparently undaunted by 
your experiences with racism, such as a group of people threatening a 
9-year old boy during World War II, or a man cursing and threatening 
“Koreans” on Broadway. These experiences weren’t generalized to larger 
groups of people, but rather quickly dismissed as anomalous behavior, 
which did not represent people’s true nature. These are extreme 
examples, but your optimistic qualities also are manifest in daily life, in 
which disappointments result in positives or humorous anecdotes. It 
reminds me of the optimistic Chevy Chase in European Vacation, he gets 
stuck in a traffic circle in London and is happy to see Big Ben every time 
he goes around the circle.

I believe that the success of a person in life can be measured by the 
impact they have had on their friends and families. You both have made 
this a much better world through your humor, generosity, and caring. I 
appreciate the impact you have had on Julie, me and my children and 
expect that your positive contributions to our lives will extend for 
generations.

Congratulations on your 50th Anniversary and we look forward to many 
more years with you!



Dorothe & Tim Trick

Dear Betty and Junior,

Congratulations! We are so pleased to join in celebrating with you. It’s 
been such a pleasure to get to know you through Julie, our delightful 
daughter-in-law. You have been so gracious on many occasions by 
inviting us into your home to share in family meals when we are in town. 
The excellent food and welcoming ways have always provided us with 
enjoyable times.

We are so happy that Bill and Julie found a house in your neighborhood, 
and we appreciate the fact that you are always there to help and share 
in their activities. You have made life easier and much more fun by 
being there for all of them.

Betty, We’re so impressed with your artistic talent, and are happy that 
you have been willing to provide opportunities for your grandchildren to 
participate in interesting art projects.

Junior, we were surprised to hear that you were taking singing lessons 
from a nun, but were truly impressed when you had the bravery to sing 
so touchingly at Julie and Bill’s wedding. Now we know that your gift has 
been inherited when we hear Jake sing. We’re not sure from whom 
Megan has inherited her athletic skills. I don’t think it’s Tim nor I! We 
also know that you are a extraordinary gardener, and during one prolific 
year, we were able to share some of the most delicious peaches we’ve 
ever tasted.

It’s wonderful that you have been able to travel and enjoy retirement 
together, even though you seem to also keep busy with your volunteer 
work. Our sincere wishes for many more happy years together.

Dorothe & Tim



Jake Trick

I love you Bachan and I love you Jichan. I really enjoy spending time 
with you. I like to go to your house because I like it when you read to 
me, I like to play “Gotcha Last”, I like to play catch, I like to eat 
Bachan’s delicious food and I like to drink rootbeer floats. I also like your 
big screen TV and that you let me watch it as much as I want to. I like 
to feed the big goldfish in your backyard. I am glad that you came to so 
many of my baseball games. I like it when I am with you, it just feels 
nice. 

Love, 

Jake



Julie Trick

Dear Mom and Dad,

764-2475, the first telephone number I memorized and probably the 
only number I will remember my memory begins to fail. Most people call 
911 when they need help. I call 764-2475. 

Over the years, your help has come in many shapes and forms. 
Sometimes it is you, mom, sometimes it is you, dad, and sometimes it is 
both of you providing assistance as a team. When I was younger, Dad’s 
good humor, sensitivity, warmth, helpfulness and ability to forgive 
assisted me when I was upset about a low test score, a fender bender 
(that was all my fault), a disappointing loss on the volleyball court or 
when I was in need of a ride home from work - due to an unusually late 
night. Mom’s creativity, hospitality, thoughtfulness, generosity and 
culinary skills assisted me when I was struggling to find a topic for a 
school essay, when I had friends in need of place to go for a holiday, 
when I was homesick at college and when I was trying to impress Bill by 
cooking a meal and did not know where to begin.

As an adult, I continue to call 764-2475 for help. Can you watch Megan 
and Jake tomorrow, (our sitter is not available)? What kind of beef 
should I order to make sukiyaki? Should I wear black to a wake? Do you 
know a good plumber and could you meet him at our house to let him 
in? How do I thread a bobbin on a sewing machine? Any suggestions for 
how Jake can make a miniature, replica of a tipi? Can you pick Megan up 
at summer camp? Thank you for sharing so graciously your time, your 
good humor, your knowledge, your food and your love with Megan, Jake 
and me. 

Congratulations on your 50th anniversary! Your dedication, commitment, 
love and respect for each other are an inspiration to me. I am hopeful 
that one day, Megan and Jake will look at Bill and me with the same 
admiration that Bill and I look at you. 

Love,

Julie



Candy Troyer

As a girl growing up in the 50’s Uncle Jr. was my idea of a “greaser” – a 
Japanese Danny Zuko. He had the look – white t-shirt and slicked back 
hair. Who would believe “Danny Zuko” would become a dentist and 
marry his “Sandy,” Auntie Betty, a poised artist! And what a striking 
couple they made, and continue to make. They are ever the gracious 
hosts and entertainers. They are warm and sensitive and ever giving to 
everyone. Their focus on family is something to be emulated. Mariko 
and Kenji both feel a closeness to them and ask on each visit to Chicago, 
“Will we see Uncle Jr. and Auntie Betty?”

Congratulations to you both on your 50th Wedding Anniversary. I may 
not be there in person, but know that I am there in spirit. There are 
many more happy anniversaries in your future.

Much continued happiness and love.

Candy



Kenji Troyer

When I think of Chicago only a few things come to mind: spending time 
with Uncle Carey and his family, and being offered beer by Uncle Junior 
at his annual Thanksgiving Day Party. It has only been recently that 
my mother, sister and I have made a yearly visit to Chicago. This 
has allowed me to get to know my Mom’s side of the family much 
better. Attending Uncle Junior and Aunt Betty’s party is one of the 
highlights of the trip out to Chicago. Their warm hospitality and ample 
amount of food ensures all who go will leave delighted and full. These 
are two extraordinary people and I wish I could have made it out there 
to see them enjoy the celebration of their 50th wedding anniversary so I 
must apologize for my absence. But, I promise I’ll be out there to 
celebrate their 75th wedding anniversary! Congratulations!

If there are two people that exemplify a strong marriage it’s you two.

Cheers!

Kenji



Mariko Troyer

I can honestly say that I am hard-pressed to think of a time when I 
have seen Uncle Junior and Aunt Betty without a broad, warm smile on 
their faces. It may have been some time since our last meeting, but I 
find we are picking up right where we left off; it is as though their love 
of family forges bonds that not even the constraints of time and space 
can erode or weaken. Though I did not know them very well before I 
saw them in Nagoya, Japan, as soon as I met them I immediately felt 
welcomed and a part of the family. Perhaps the wagashi my host 
parents sent with me helped in smoothing the way for an memorable 
evening that was capped off with a rousing solo from Uncle Junior, but I 
like to think it was a result of their unconscious ability to bring people in 
and make them feel at ease and lucky to be one of their fold. Whenever 
I am in Chicago I am always excited to go over to their house for family 
gatherings. This is based not only on Uncle Junior’s free hand with the 
sake bottle, and a karaoke machine in the living room. They have a 
very particular way of imbuing the room with a vivacity that creates 
laughter, love, and lasting memories. Uncle Junior and I exchange 
stories about Japan, and now that I am living in Seattle, I can promise 
Auntie Betty that I am keeping a close eye (and stomach) on all the 
fresh seafood and seasonal fruits. I wish you two only the best for the 
years to come, and I can only begin to imagine - with life experiences 
that thus far only span half the duration of your marriage - what you 
have come through to be at this milestone. 

With much love, 

Mariko
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