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By MARY LOU OL SON

Thedreamof alifetimecametrue
recently for an Oberlin mother,
grandmother, and great-grand-
mother.

Jeanette Diederich said she was
thrilled when three of her children,
Ben Richardson, AnitaHirsch and
Annette Troyer, told her that they
would pay her way to attend the
wedding of agranddaughter, Teresa
Richardson, in Hawaii.

“1 had alwayshopedtogotoHa-
waii someday,” shesaid, “but never
thought it would happen.”

The former Jeanette Wurm was
bornontheOtisL.Bentonfarmjust
west of Oberlin. Later, her parents,
E. J. “Swede” and Iris Wurm,
moved to afarm north of Oberlin.

“Asachild,” sherecalled, “I
helped milk 38 cowsat5a.m.and5
p.m. every day, before and after
school, without exception, at the
dairy owned and operated by my
parents.

“My mother alsorequired eachof
her five children to bake bread and
prepare a dessert once aweek. My
brother Bobby was so short that he
had to stand on achair or sit on the
cupboard when it was histurn. In
later years, hisspecialty wasalways
sour cream cake with chocolate
frosting.”

After shewasgrownandherfam-
ily moved back to Oberlin from
Salinain 1979, her mother insisted
that shetakeover baking cinnamon
rollsand 28 piesaday for theGreen
Lantern, Frontier, Fifth Wheel and
SaleBarn cafes.

“lgotupat3a.m.eachdaytohelp

Mother do the baking,” Mrs.
Diederichsaid.
Her early training has hel ped her

over the years, she added, and she
worksand bakesfortheOberlinSale
Barn Cafeevery Monday.

Besides that, the 68-year-old
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THE GRANDMOTHER OF THE BRIDE, Jeanette forarideonasubmarinewhileinHawaii for thewedding of
Diederich, snuggled up to a “friendly sailor” whilewaiting her granddaughter, TeresaRichardson, and Grant Seymour.

randma
enjoystrip
of a lifetime

grandmother paints houses, cleans
officesand helpsout part-timeinthe
officesof Hirschand Pratt and Ulti-
mate Fertilizer.

Her favorite hobby isacrylic, oil
and water-color painting. As a
young woman, she said, apainting
shedid for aLast Indian Raid Mu-
seum sign was chosen for highway
advertising and several arestill be-

ing used. Sheal sospendsmuchtime
gardening, canning and volunteer-
ing. Tonight, shesaid, shewill help
paint murals of favoriteareatowns
and country scenesfor residents at
the Good Samaritan Center.

She and her husband, Vernon
Diederich, together have 15 grand-
children and four great-grandchil-
dren.

TH E BRI DAL COUPLE, Grant and TeresaSeymour, were

married in a double-ring ceremony at Anaeho’oMalu Bay,
Hawaii onJune?. Thebrideistheformer TeresaRichardson,
granddaughter of Jeanetteand V ernon Diederich of Oberlin.
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SHANNON RI CHARDSON (Ieft) and daughters, Ellzabeth and Rebecca, of Salina, en-
joyed somefunwith Mrs. Diederichwhilein Hawaii for the Richardson-Seymour wedding.

Couple gets married
on Hawalian beach

By JEANETTE DIEDERICH

Whenyouwereakid, youaways
dreamed about your wedding being
on a secluded beach with just your
close friends and family there to
support you.

In your mind, it was the most
beautiful spectacleyou’ dever seen.
Snap back to reality, and you're a
great-grandmanow.

| never gottocarry out thisdream,
but my granddaughter, Teresa
Richardson, daughter of Ben and
Shannon Richardson of Salina, did.
Shannon and Grant Seymour of
Wichita were married at
Anaeho’ omalu Bay with the Rev.
Cheryl Pascual officiating. Grant’s
parents are Steve and Laura Sey-
mour of Salina.

Little did I know how much
preparation this dream would re-
quireto become areality. Not only
didit need alot of timeand skillsin
planning, butit needed asenseof fun
andtheideathat adream must come

true.

WeleftfortheBiglsland onJune
5, which was an extreme feat in it-
self. Weflew from Wichitato Chi-
cago, from Chicago to Kona, and a
puddle jumper from Konato our
condo. Needlesstosay, wewereall
tired and alittle grumpy, but the
viewfromour bal conieswasbreath-
taking.

Thenextday, weall went snorkel -
ing, including the bride-elect,
groom-elect and the groom’ s fam-
ily. 1 found that snorkeling was not
my thing: | sank likearock. | gotto
seethepretty littlefishiesfor abrief
moment underwater and went top-
side back to the boat. While they
were snorkeling, our captain told
everyone to get back on the boat
becausetherewasahuge pod of pi-
lotwhales.

It was one of the most amazing
things | had ever seen in my life.
Therewereabout 150 of thesewhite
wondersfloating sogracefully next

to the surface. The next night, we
went to aluau — VIP seating —
whichisan absolute must if you go
to Hawaii. It wasn't the food that
was exquisite; it was the program
that followed. | was so closeto the
firedancer, | could feel the heat on
my face. My family told me later
that thelook onmy facewaslikethat
of asmall child seeing Santa Claus
for thefirsttime.

Wednesday was the big day.
Teresaand Grant weretobemarrieo
that night at sunset at aplace callec
A-Bay,whichwaslikeanoasis. We
weredrivingthereand| thought that
it was going to be just some more
black lavarock, but thewnhitesandy
beaches rose out of the blackness
around it, creating a picturesque
wedding retreat, complete with
palmtrees, real coconuts, and beau-
tiful Hawaiian flowers.

For the wedding, the minister

(See COUPLE on Page 4B)



