
This house holds the beautiful memories of 2 generations blossoming in it. I believe as a very young 
couple, my parents purchased this home in the early 1990s, back when the palm tree out front was only 
half its current size. I have lived in this house since I was born and my parents say I brought so much 
energy and laughter to this spacious home. 

I’ll genuinely miss the backyard. I began learning to ride my bike in the backyard when I was too scared 
to fall where others could see me. In the spring, I always looked forward to seeing the hummingbirds 
who came to bathe in the stream of water when I watered the garden of plants and homegrown 
vegetables. To this day, I think that my dad’s organic homegrown tomatoes are just the best. I’d watch in 
awe as my father woodworked, building stools, shoe racks, and benches. 

The myriad of birthday parties I had, with pinatas and inflatable bounce houses/jumpers in the back, 
and the post-midnight chit-chat during sleepovers in the spacious family room continue to imbue me 
with feelings of delight. If walls could speak, they would roar with joy and laughter and radiate with the 
exuberance of all the kids and families who have visited. 

I also have the memory of my father as a burgeoning young engineer who made the den his own and 
utilized it as his study to pass various certification exams. This house saw him through his career success. 
I remember a beautiful young mother busy making pies, cookies, and all the homemade meals I still 
love to this day. Growing up here afforded my mom the luxury of holding part-time employment or 
being a stay-at-home mother, and I am eternally grateful for that. I also remember wearing my mom’s 
slippers when she wasn’t looking and having her chase me around this house, as it has such an easy 
flow. I loved running around in the backyard and doing cartwheels in the grass while my parents would 
do their therapeutic gardening.  I still enjoy the strolls in the serene neighborhood recalling some of the 
meaningful conversations with my parents during the walks we took together through the years.

One reason my mother has been enamored with this house was the copious wall space that lent itself 
to her everchanging art gallery. This house has gone through many transformation décor styles: it 
transitioned from a rich vintage setting to modern farmhouse, and in recent years, to an eclectic mid-
century modern style. We have cherished every moment spent designing and caring for this house. This 
is the reason that we have made so many upgrades to the house. 

Unfortunately, my current job is quite a ways from this house, so it’s time to move on.  I sincerely 
hope that the future owners will enjoy and care for this house as well as build many picturesque and 
endearing memories to behold for a lifetime.
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