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 Retreat Week! Not what I was anticipating at all… I was hoping that I would be 
able to sew a little, participate in a couple of the classes, get to talk to many customers 
that I knew were coming and have time to visit with them. 
 
 We were not ready. Last week the kids had unintentionally double-booked events 
on top of each other throughout the week, so they had to divide and conquer.  
 
 Teancum and Zach went to Wisconsin for the Hungry Hippie show, while Brody 
was filming with Brandy, The Quilter on Fire.  
 
 When they arrived home, the retreat sewing area had a big class scheduled on 
Friday when we were supposed to be setting up.  As a result, we could not set up for the 
retreat until Saturday morning. My sister, Jennifer flew in for the retreat and we worked 
all day and night with the boys to get it set up and ready. 
 
 All during the retreat there was so much work that needed to be done. By 
Wednesday I gave up on the idea that there was going to be any sewing at all. I really 
wanted to try the Wefty Needle technique but I could only listen to a minute of the 
instruction. I also wanted to watch Kartor’s basket weaving class but again I only could 
for a minute before I was called away… at least Raymie was there! 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 

For our retreat customers I think it looked like it was all running smoothly but 
behind the scene there was a lot happening. 

 
 On two separate occasions that I had to go on the floor briefly to grab something 
needed, I was stopped and told that it was quite a disappointment that I wasn’t out 
visiting and and mingling among our customer friends. Hmmm… I have thought about 
those comments this week… 
 
 I wanted to be out on the floor visiting, I want to meet each customer. I want to 
get to know them. I am interested in their lives. I was disappointed with how the 
circumstances worked out.  
 



 My thoughts throughout the week have been of the ripple effect that no one was 
seeing. No one saw the 13 X18 pan of mandarin oranges and ALL its juice drop on the 
concrete floor. While it was an accident it was also a ripple effect of not having the food 
area ready. The food area was FULL of sewing machine boxes that were a result of 
events being double booked and time being limited to getting the things done that were 
critical.  
 
 “Someone” needed to clean up the mandarin oranges and juice before the ripple 
effect of that would be a slip or fall.  I missed Kartor’s demo cleaning oranges off the 
floor and wiping it up. 
 
 Another ripple effect was the retreat area was hosting a class, when the flowers 
for the retreat arrived. The flowers were then brought into the kids office. Teancum 
struggled all Saturday night during the Destash to breathe, his allergies were awful. On 
Monday afternoon with another allergy flare up, I stopped everything I was doing and 
removed all the flowers from the office. It wasn’t enough. Teancum was feeling terrible 
so he went out of the office and I got out the mop and scrubbed the floors, wiped off 
the tables etc to remove any remaining pollen that I could. Crisis was adverted, 
Teancum was okay and could continue to host the retreat. While my time was spent not 
in the way I thought it would be, my response changed the course of that ripple. 
 
 As we were trying to manage the ripple effects of the week, I thought about life 
and our choices. Our choices greatly affect not only our lives but the lives of those 
around us. I didn’t make the mistake of double booking the week but I certainly felt the 
consequences of it.  
 
 It was Cheyenne’s birthday this week, during the retreat. All during the day it was 
so busy that we didn’t even get to a little Happy Birthday text. By late afternoon as the 
ripples just kept coming, we all stopped and adjusted. Teancum stopped what he was 
doing and went to meet Cheyenne at Dairy Queen for just a minute. Cheyenne loaded 
up her kids and met Teancum there to have a minute together. The kids wished mom a 
Happy Birthday and enjoyed ice cream together. Everyone took over for Teancum to 
stop this ripple from going any further. 
 
 The retreat is over but the consequences of the ripples aren’t over yet… there is a 
lot of clean up that will still need to happen. 
 
 This week that ripple has been felt pretty hard. However, what I have been 
thinking about is that the ripple effect can also be really good. We can make choices and 
do things that the ripple is wonderful.  



 
 Teancum stopped and went to spend a minute with his wife. Cheyenne 
appreciated it so much. She was understanding of the situation and instead of feeling 
slighted was encouraging to Teancum that it was all okay. They would celebrate her 
birthday another day.  
 
 Life has consequences. When we make good choices the ripple effect can be 
amazing. For example, if we talk softly and patiently to our children the ripple effect can 
be increasing the spirituality in our home, and the attitudes of our children improving 
etc 
 
 We also can change a ripple effect once it gets started. We can choose to change 
its course. Cheyenne did. She changed it by being understanding and supportive. 
Teancum was grateful because Cheyenne could have felt slighted. She could have 
ranted about how “he only thinks about the business” or “no one cares about me” etc, 
but instead of being upset she was understanding of the many things that have gone 
wrong this week. 
 
 We can be like Cheyenne. We can change the course of a ripple into a happy and 
peaceful one. It will continue to ripple and bless others’ lives. 
 
 For whatever reason I have thought about how the ripple effect often works in 
borrowing something. I think it is important to teach our children that when we borrow 
something we need to treat that kindness with care. Borrowing can have a huge ripple 
effect if we do not return what is borrowed, or when we are not careful with what we 
have borrowed.  
 
 The ripple effect of borrowing and not returning can be, as this scripture. We 
borrow, we do not return it or break it, we justify and we commit sin, however the 
ripple can be that the person we borrowed from is now offended. Maybe they struggle 
to forgive or are really offended by our lack of caring, either way we set off a ripple that 
can have serious consequences. 
 
Old Testament 
Psalm 37:21 
21 The wicked borroweth, and payers not again: but the righteous sheweth mercy, and 
given. 
 
Book of Mormon 
Mosiah 4:28 



28 And I would that ye should remember, that whosoever among you borroweth of his 
neighbor should return the thing that he borroweth, according as he doth agree, or else 
though shalt commit sin; and perhaps thou shalt cause thy neighbor to commit sin also. 
 
 I hope that as we go about our week we can intentionally set off ripples that are 
good and watch where and who they can reach. I hope that as we are the recipient of a 
negative ripple that we can be the one to change its course. 
 
With love, 
Leslie 
 
 

 


