Elaine Pawling Sherwin

Hi, My name is Elaine (Pawling) Sherwin. After graduating from Southfield High School in 1957, |
enrolled in the Detroit Business Institute and continued my education in the secretarial/business field.
Upon graduation from DBI, | became employed and continued to work in that field. Previously, my parents
had moved from the NW side of Detroit to Southfield in 1954 and that was when | met and fell in love with
my husband to be, Harry Sherwin. He had just graduated from SHS, class of 54 and started full time at
the University of Detroit, College of Engineering, which was a 5 year co-op program with no summers off.
After a long courtship, while | continued to work and Harry was at U of D studying (or whatever), we
became engaged in 1958 (Christmas) and married in Sept. of 1959, soon after Harry's graduation and
starting his first engineering job.

Within 8 months of our wedding day, | became pregnant for our first child. We were living with my
mother (who was alone) at the time in Southfield and | was still working. In Nov. of 1960, our daughter
Darlene (Sherwin) Kellar was born, then, in Jan. of 1962, our second daughter, Karen (Sherwin) Arnold
was born. We moved from my mom's home in Southfield into a new four bedroom ranch we had built in
Warren in 1962, with two children, to be closer to Harry's work. In July of 1964, our third daughter Linda
(Sherwin) Wright was born and fineally a boy Charles Harry Sherwin was born in July of 1965. We called
him quits. Needless to say, | quit work long before this time and became a full time stay at home mom,
which | thoroughly enjoyed. Life was good and still is good. | never went back to work except for some
part time jobs for mental health reasons (just kidding).

All four of our children took piano lessons for several years but | am sorry to say that none of them
play today. The two youngest played flute and trumpet/french horn in highschool. Our three girls
graduated from Cousino High School in Warren and our son graduated from Notre Dame High School in
Detroit. All of them went away to college and graduated with four-year bacheror of science degrees in
nursing (3 RN's) and engineering (a daughter). They are all happily married and all have at least two
children (boy and girl). Our oldest has two daughters and a son. We have a total of nine grandchildren
today ranging from 9 to 18 and they are our pride and joy. The 18 year old has just started Eastern
Michigan University in their music education program,so the cycle continues.

When our children were much younger (before any were married), we tent camped for many of our
summer vacations in Michigan, the West, the South and in Canada. We still tent camp as a family of 19,
when we can, but it's much harder to get everyone together now as we have family in Portland, Maine,
Alpena Mich., Sterling Hgts. Mich. and Warren, Mich. Fifteen of us were able to spend 5 days together
tent camping at Silver lake on the sand dunes south of Luddington this past July in the little town of
Mears. We had a great time and it brought back fond memories of many previous vacations.

In the past | was involved with Missions Work and Witness trips with our church (First Nazarene of
Warren) and we had the opportunity to go to Costa Rica, Africa and Australia to help build churches and
seminarys and to teach Bible school. These were intensive work projects that left you physically
exhausted, but were tremendously rewarding. These trips gave us the travel bug, plus my husband's work
sent him to Japan 10 times and | was able to go with him there. For our 25 anniversary, we went on a 3
week Grand Tour of Europe covering 3100 miles by land and water in Europe visiting 9 countries. We
have also traveled to China and Greece, but the highlight of all of our trips was the 2 weeks we spent
touring Isreal with an Old Testiment Bible Professor (Doctor Williams) from Indiana Weslyian University on
his 99th visit there. Being baptized in the Jordan river was an awesome experience. This trip took place in
the year 2000 and we would like to go back again.



