Nana by Numbers July 12, 2003 Timothy J. Luoma

At the end of everyoné slifeit iscommon to compile some “vitd datistics’ which seek to say something
about us and about the lives that we lived.

S0 here are some of the numbers | compiled about Nana:

91 Y ears she lived (March 4, 1912 - July 8, 2003)

24 Number of years she was married to Captain Joseph McCormack of the Norwood Fire
Department

41 Number of years she spent as awidow

15 Number of minutes before her anniversary when she died. (As my mother sad, it was the first

time Nana ever met him early for anything.)
6 Children, 16 Grandchildren, and 11 great-grandchildren (with more appearing nearly every day)
4,872  Minutes we spent each Christmas watching her unwrap presents without ripping the paper
17.8 Minutesit took fromthe time yousaid “ Goodbye Nana’ until youactudly madeit to the car with
avarious assortment of clothes, food, and of course, change for the tollboothand afew dollars
pressed into your hand “just because’
2.8 Metric tons of newspapers removed from the house
23 Average number of pamphlets she'd pick up a arest stop on any road trip
4 Minimum number of times she would say “Oh my heavens’ during any given family event
$12.41 Nanasdectric hill.... for the year
| think it was the thought of her éectric bill that made me remember areport that | had done about Nana
in the 8" grade. We were supposed to interview someone who had lived through the Depression. The
thought of trying to do this report was enough to churn my stomach. | couldn’t imegine doing it and if |
could have found away not to do it, | would have. But snce | believed a the time that Nana was the
oldest living person on earth [she was 73], | knew she would bethe person | would end up interviewing.
Atthe end of theinterview, | redized that | had gained avauable indght into her life fromthe conversations
that | had withher inorder to do that report. The Depression was amgor influence in her life and opened

my eyes to understand her better by understanding what she had lived through. So | was amazed and
happy when my mother was able to pull out the origind report last night. | read through it and would like
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to read to you a smdl portion of that report:

The biggest influence she thinks the Depression had on her was that she knowsthe value of a
dollar [does she ever!] and dways gives money to her childrenand grandchildrenwhenever she
seesthem, justin case they are in need and she thinks she can help them. She also savesthings
suchas old magazine dippings, old newspaper dippings, string, and just about anything you can
think of. She as0 has an dectric hill of about two cents a year because she does not like the
thought of putting money in the eectrician’s pocket. She does not raise the thermostat above
three degrees Cdsus for the same reason. All this seemed a bit slly to mebefore thisinterview,
but I am dmogt certain that the reason she does dl these things is not because she herself
auffered during the Depression, but because she saw friends suffering and wants to hep them
whenever she can. [As my mother said] she could be down to her last nickd and if someone
needed it, she would give it to them. So people may laugh at the things she keeps or the
generosity of her “dear old soul” ... they may throw away things that she has collected, but no
matter who they are, if she can help someone, anyone, she will try to the last bresthing moment
she has. | think the Depressiondid change her, to be a better person than mogt, and better than
| will ever be.

The last number | have for Nanais 6.... The number of years she spent in the nuraing home. By the time
shewasfindly caled back hometo heaven, | think many of usfdt that God had made her wait too long.
Personaly | think God might have wondered if He could handle her, so He kept her wating for alongtime.

When the time findly came, we were relieved and happy for her, but sad for oursa ves because we know
we will missher inour lives

But I have avisionof her now: inheaven with her husband, with family and friends who have gone before
her. She’ samilingand happy. The cupboardsarefull. I cansmdl aturkey cooking... and over in the corner
| think maybe | can see just asmall stack of newspapers.

Her body and mind arewhole again. She iswithher beloved husband, surrounded by dl the love that she
gave through dl her many years, surrounded by the love of dl those who missher down here onearth. One
day well al meet again around thet giant dining room table, laughing and talking and never redize that we
were separated for atime. But until then | will hold onto this vison: Nanais home again.

Thanks be to God for the life of one of His Saints,

Mary Alice McCormack.
AMEN.
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