
 

Hello there, and thanks for pausing a moment 
to read our letter. Our names are Kathleen 
and Gordon. We’ve been blessed with 
wonderful families, special childhoods, 
rewarding jobs, and a terrific home with 
family close by. Our families are strong and 
supportive, and greatly respect adoption (we 
each grew up with much loved adopted first-
cousins). 
 
We’ve long dreamed of raising a child, and 
have tried to have one since marrying nearly 
5 years ago. Twice, we’ve experienced the 
joy of hearing a tiny heartbeat by the 
flickering light of an ultrasound screen – 

about the most beautiful sound imaginable. And 
then, each time, we’ve dealt with the heartbreak of miscarriage. We’ve come to accept 
that we will not bring a child into the world, but remain deeply committed to welcoming a 
child into our family. We hope that perhaps this letter can let you know a little about who 
we are, and what that family is like. 
 
 
About Gordon (through Kathleen's words)  

Gordon and I met through a friend nearly six years ago. On our first date, we shared 
coffee and biscotti on a sunny summer afternoon which turned to evening as we talked 
and talked (which was unusual as I am generally on the quieter side!). We’ve had an 
ongoing conversation ever since – thinking, laughing, bantering, joking, and reflecting. 
Gordon is the most warm, engaging person I have ever met, with an ever-present 
somewhat impish grin and twinkling blue eyes. He is an incredible husband and friend – 
careful and kind, smart and funny. He’s always up for trying something new – joining a 
rowing team, taking salsa lessons, or learning to use some new high-tech toy to splice 
together videos, pictures and music! And how many people do you know who can skip a 
rock 24 times on a single throw?! While Gordon’s profession is as a college professor of 
communication, and he is a terrific public speaker, he is also the best listener I know. He 
is an avid researcher and writer. But it is in his teaching 
and his family life that his sense of fun thrives. Gordon 
sprinkles his lectures with contests and games that first 
catch his students’ attention with their unexpected fun 
and then later surprise them when they realize that 
they have learned something serious in the process 
(imagine an invitation to play “Cold War Balderdash!”). 
Out of the classroom, I love to watch Gordon standing 
in a circle of our wide-eyed small nephews, making up 
elaborate rules for a brand new game that involves 
tennis balls, roving goals, empty soda bottles and most 
of the open space in my mother’s cellar or back field. 
One of my sisters jokes that he is like the Pied Piper of 
folk stories; all the children in the area tend to flock to 
him, because he is so much fun.  
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About Kathleen (through Gordon's words) 
I knew I had lucked out during a picnic one hazy 
summer evening when Kathleen dug out from her 
backpack two small containers of (only slightly 
melted) ice cream, carefully wrapped in a 
makeshift icepack contraption of duct-tape and 
newspaper! In the many shared picnics, strolls, 
concerts and adventures to follow, I learned that 
Kathleen is not only clever and fun-loving, she's 
also caring, generous, reflective, spiritual, 
patient, and artistic. As a practicing physician for 
12 years, her main weakness was that she had a 
knack for helping patients open up and talk, with 
conversations often spilling over past the 15-
minute appointment time! When we began 
planning a family several years ago, Kathleen made a big career adjustment, dropping 
patient care and focusing on academic medical research. This leaves much more time for 
us to work from home, take trips, and spend time sledding, rowing, dancing, and reading 
together. She's a fiction bookworm (and will sometimes read an entire novel in the short 
time that I doze off on her shoulder), as well as a walking 
encyclopedia of knowledge about nature—especially 
plants, bugs and fish. When I'm away from Kathleen and 
missing her, I like remember her leading a team of three 
small nephews exploring the rocky coastline, with her 
fielding questions about the natural mysteries they find. 
 
Home  

We live in our lovely cozy stone-and-stucco house on a 
quiet one-way street. One of the best middle schools in 
our small Midwestern city is only about 6 blocks away. 
Our home is just four miles from the university campus 
where we work and officially in the city, but actually less 
than a block from an enormous and beautiful public park 
with grassy fields, forested trails for running and hiking, 
picnic shelters, a playground, and tennis courts. We share 
our home with a 3-year old Welsh corgi named Lil’Mo and 

a 10-month old 
corgi-lab pup 
named Mandolin. 
They are cheerful neighborhood favorites. In the 
summer, on our twice-daily walks to the park, 
children come tumbling out of houses all along 
the block to visit with us and pet their small furry 
buddies. And the sight of long-legged Gordon 
running in the park just behind a shoulder-to-
shoulder team of short-legged dogs is a common 
source of friendly laughter! Our neighborhood is 
incredibly friendly and family-focused, with over 
a dozen small children on our block, and a 
fantastic sense of community. There’s a tiny deli 
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on the corner, and a small café up the street, where you can sit outside on summer 
evenings, lingering over dinner while swapping stories with friends.  
 
Things we do 

Sharing music (bluegrass, rock and jazz) is 
one of our favorite things to do together – 
especially at summertime outdoor concerts. 
Plus, we love that living near a university 
creates lots of opportunities for spending an 
evening hearing from a visiting speaker or 
seeing a play. While we draw energy from the 
people, the music, the coffee-shops and 
corner grocers of the city, we particularly look 
forward to our nearly weekly escapes to our 
country cottage, about 2 hours away. There, 
on the shore of a large lake, we watch the 
snow swirl as we sit by a fire in the winter, 
and awaken to bird-songs and wispy fog over 
the water in the summer. We walk in the 
woods, swim in the lake, and Kathleen grows 
flowers, herbs and raspberries. One of our 
favorite things is to invite friends for the weekend – playing Frisbee or golf, hiking or 
swimming in the day and cooking and eating together in the evening, followed by long 
talks into the night. Also, hopefully soon, we’ll launch an old boat which we finished fixing 
up just before the lake froze last fall. As we write this, the ice is newly melted, and we’re 
looking forward to rowing adventures! With its open fields for sports, opportunities for 
swimming, boating and fishing, and access to nature, the cottage would be a magical 
place for a child. Somehow, it seems like time slows down when we travel there. The quiet 
brings a sense of peace and perspective. And then, after a few days, we’re excited to 
return to the bustle of the city.  
 
We have plenty of time to devote to a child, and make work-life balance a priority in our 
lives. We are lucky to both have jobs with flexibility in our work schedules. We both try to 
work from home together at least one day a week, creating a 3rd-day of the “weekend” 
on which we write from our cottage at the lake. It’s so delightful to have the extra time 
together, with the smell of the forest in the 
background – just waiting for us to break for a 
walk! Also, as a researcher, Gordon is able to 
schedule his classes to meet on two days a week 
during the school year, allowing him to work from 
home many other days. Plus, during summer 
break, he’s free to focus his time on family. 
 
Where we come from 

(Kathleen) I come from a large Irish Catholic 
family, where children are central and every 
occasion is celebrated with a party, lots of laughter, 
and a round of story-telling. Most of my family is 
still on the East coast, where I grew up (I came to 
the Midwest for college at Notre Dame, and it has 
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