
Merry Christmas 2011 

everyone!!!  

And , I hope you and your families 

have a HAPPY AND BLESSED 

HOLIDAY. I have so much to be 

thankful for this year my friends. 

Truly, I really do... My sister just 

named her FIRST DAUGHTER 

after me!!! : - ) Vittoria  Brett 

Isabella born on June 21, 2011. 

My number in "General Zod's 

Mission Squad " was 11,  our High 

School group of misfits!!!  The St. 

Louis Cardinals won their 11th 

World Series this year in 2011.  

My good friend Greg  who I told 

you  about last year in my 

Christmas card  was General Zod, 

the closest guy I ever knew to 

being an actual  GENIUS!!! : - ) 12 

was Greg's number, and therefore 

this will be  the most "POSITIVE" 

year we could ever hope to have, 

or  IMAGINE ... As I told you in last 

year's Christmas card, Gr eg has 

the same birthday as my sister's 

husband ( pictured to the left) , 

March  5th , and Greg loved my  old 

dog Kellog!!! I am thanking my family and God today, and every day for giving me my 

HELPER DOG, Sophia, for all of the  10 years and nine months that I had her. For those 

who may not know, Sophia passed away in her sleep very peacefully on May 10th. She 

looked very  healthy before she died , and we had just finished a walk with JUDGE BILL 

FORD up at Muhlenberg College that e vening. I thank God every day for having had her 

in my life. There is no bond closer than a disabled person and his/her helper animal. I 

cannot fully express to you how MUCH I miss her.   And, of course, this year's SOPHIA 

AWARD goes to SOPHIA  herself  for h elping INSPIRE ME to do all that I could do with my 

artwork while my  hands still worked. I probably won't be as good a WRITER as I was an  

ARTIST, but keep me in your PRAYERS!!!  ; - ) In addition to Sophia winning this year's 

SOPHIA AWARD, her prize is also s hared by  Ms. Cindy Zona for riding for me in this 

year's MS 150. Thank you so much Cindy!!! Cindy also raise d over  $1300!!! : - ) And, she 

didn't even have a HELPER DOG to HELP HER. She has a HELPER CAT named Teddy. I 

also want to thank my uncle George for h anging my Ms. Audrey Hepburn pictures in my 



room this year. They look FANTASTIC!!! : - ) Everyone says so. Even Chris!!! Stop by this 

year , and see them everyone . 

I wrote a new  AUDREY ROCK OPERA scene dedicated to my HELPER DOG, Sophia , on 

my website: Broken artgallery.com. If you scroll down to the "IMPOSSIBLE" quotation by 

Ms. Audrey Hepburn, and click , you will see the first ROCK OPERA scene. I originally 

wrote it as the 14th scene, but because it says a lot about me, my helper dog, Sophia, 

and OUR ARTWORK, I thought it makes a better FIRST 

SCENE. See what you think ???  Also, I've included some of 

the music for Ms. Audrey Hepburn's ROCK OPERA!!! : - ) 

Honestly, the world has far too many  GOOD SONGS , but here 

are just a few I enjoy . I had no idea that this wo uld become 

some of the music for Ms. Audrey Hepburn's ROCK OPERA, 

but here is my EXPLANATION!!! You all probably remember 

my Christmas card from last year. In that card, the second 

letter, I wrote about two of my old friends, Greg , who I 

mentioned above, a nd Kelly , the pretty girl who I wanted to ask out on my first date . 

They were friends  of mine who both passed away  when they were very young. I think of 

them often, and NOW I am sure that they are  looking after  my HELPER DOG, Sophia, for 

me. If you don't r emember the letter I wrote , you can find it on the ROCK OPERA page I 

described above. Just scroll down!!!  Audrey plays keyboard ; Brett C. plays drum !!! : - )  

Anyway, I didn't choose  the ORDER, or the SONGS FOR AUDREY'S ROCK 

OPERA!!! : - ) This is how it HAPPENED , I might add RANDOMLY ... I 

wanted the three songs  I mentioned to you last year in my letter about 

Kelly and Greg. I wanted them in my Music Collection . So, earlier this 

year I decided to visit Barnes & Noble and to buy the Debbie Boone, and 

Men Without Hats albums with the songs . I have all of ELO's music on 

my computer, being they are my favorite childhood band. I truthfully 

never heard the Debbie Boone, and Men Without Hats al bums before . In 

fact, the songs I mentioned to you in last year's Christmas card were 

the only Debbie Boone, and Men Without Hats songs I had ever heard!!! 

: - )  I found the albums at the bookstore , purchased them ... brought 

them  home, and without ever listening to them first , dumped them on 

my computer , kidding around with my old friends that they should send 

me a ROCK OPERA!!! : - ) Well, maybe it's just my overactive IMAGINATION, but it 

truthfully sounds like it could be the musi c from a ROCK OPERA. At least, something that 

I COULD WRITE !!!  See what you think ???  I did include ONE SONG beyond the albums 

that I bought  that I just happened  to hear on a YouTube clip that reminded me of my 

old friend Kelly attempting  to cheer me up fr om the netherworld, Heaven , where she 

MOST CERTAINLY IS!!!  I again went to Barnes & Noble to find the album with the song. 

Unfortunately, they told me that the song is not on any CD. It was on a record LP in 

1977, but it never made the transfer. I thought to myself GREAT!!!  : - (  Kelly, if you send 



me the song, I will send Audrey's ROCK OPERA with this year's Christmas card. Then I 

went to my list of Facebook friends, some 348 people last count , and I asked them if 

anyone  could find "A ROCK 'N ROLL SONG"  by D ebbie Boone for me. No sooner did I 

post my message to my friends , th an someone found the song. Fred, who has had both 

of his legs amputated because of  diabetes. Then Lola, a friend of mine on 

WHEELCHAIRJUNKIE.com!!! And then Andy, my cousin!!! Three people found it for me. 

Two disabled friends, and one who is related to me!!! : - ) So, I have included the song 

with your album as , believe it or not, unlucky number 13.  ; - )  I deleted one of the 

original  Debbie Boone songs that didn't quite fit in Aud rey's ROCK OPERA , and replaced 

it with this new song . I think that my friend Kelly is GENTLY reminding me that just 

because I am disabled , it certainly does  not mean  that I  cannot  WRITE  MS. AUDREY 

HEPBURN'S ROCK OPERA!!! : - ) After all, out of 348 people, the friends  who found my 

song  are DISABLED, or RELATED TO ME!!! : - ) Aren't my SPIRIT WORLD friends 

WONDERFUL ??? ; - ) I think Kelly might have actually gone on a DATE with me, but 

that's just me IMAGINING things again. Oh well...  The last two songs on this C D were 

not sent to you by my SPIRIT WORLD FRIENDS, but were actually two songs that came 

to me for various reasons  as I was writing the first two scenes in Audrey's ROCK 

OPERA!!! : - ) How the songs actually came to me are described in the ROCK OPERA 

movie scenes . Anyway, enjoy the album, and remember...  the ORDER, and SONGS 

happened completely randomly.  Originally, the first two ROCK OPERA movie scenes 

were  the 14th, and 11th scene .  The first scene is, of course, about  my HELPER DOG, 

Sophia, and the second scene is about my former  African Grey Parrot, Chief. I, of 

course, LOVE ANIMALS!!! : - )  In the first ROCK OPERA scene, Audrey and I talk about  

the song  "MAGIC POWER" becoming the one  that we dance to at our wedding. Th e 

wedding where I'm only 17 years old again !!! : - ) And, Audrey appears to be a lovely 

23!!! I have GOOD DREAMS PEOPLE!!!  ; - )  The song "MAGIC POWER" by the band 

Triumph is a song I used to play on my guitar with my high school rock band 

ñBACKLASH.ò Hard to believe I  had the hands to play that song on a guitar. Then, Sarah 

McLachlan's "BUILDING A MINISTRY " . . . ha, ha, ñBUILDING A MYSTERY,ò which was all 

the rage when I was diagnosed with MS in 1997, the year that I graduated with my PhD 

in  Neuroscience from Temple University . Except for the Audrey Hepburn, Marilyn 

Monroe, and Gregory Peck androids, the ROCK OPERA is autobiographical in spirit.  

I include  below in this card a COPY of two letters  I wrote. The first one  harkens back to 

my belo ved helper dog, Sophia!!! : - ) I wrote this article about her explaining to the kids 

at my dad's school what she exactly did for me .  The second letter is an e -mail  to my 

friend Annabelle. I call her Annabelle because my Dragon NaturallySpeaking software 

or iginally did not recognize the name Ann, her real name. My nickname just stuck like 

glue !!! : - ) ARTISTS  are CRAZY PEOPLE!!  Annabelle,  and I are  having some problems 

getting our mural approved in Philadelphia. So, I thought my HEAVENLY HELPER DOG 

might be able to HELP us, and  I  placed Sophia on our mural . Take a peek BELOW!!! : - )  

We have all the money, and artistic power from many people to paint the mural. The 

only thing we don't have is one guy's approval at Fairmont Park who doesn't 



understand, or appreciate ABSTRACT ARTWORK!!! So, I put Sophia on our mural in 

hopes that SHE will change his mind. Dogs are much better at understanding, and 

apprec iating ABSTRACT ARTWORK than PEOPLE!!! Annabelle  is the Philadelphia mural 

artist I am working with, and the wife of my former PhD advisor, Dr. Edward Gruberg. 

Both Annabelle (Ann Northrup ) , and Ed  are mentioned  in Audrey's new ROCK OPERA 

scene. I would li ke to put my family, and many friends on the mural, but I doubt it will 

happen within my lifetime  anyway!!! : - ) Keep it in your prayers!!!   God bless. I hope you 

and your family have a very Merry Christmas, and a Happy New Year!!!  

I suggested a Ms. Audrey Hepburn movie to watch last year, and I hope you ALL DID !!!  

My suggestion, and favorite Audrey Hepburn movie is  "Roman Holiday!!!" This year I will 

give you another movie suggestion ... I f you watch it before the NEW YEAR, which will 

still mean  you are in the 11th year!!! : - )  MY year according to Gen. Zod!!! Y ou will be 

celebrating with me this movie's  50th Anniversary!!! I write about it in Audrey's ROCK 

OPERA. I won't spoil it now by telling you what movie it is... You just have to go and 

read  her ROCK OPERA to find out.  I LOVE the movie, but some people have told  me that 

they donôt care for it . If you are one of those people, I suggest that you  rent Ms. Audrey 

Hepburnôs ñTHE NUNôS STORY.ò Audrey said that  this movie changed her. She said  that 

pictures taken of her before that movie are of a different person than pictures taken of 

her after the movie.  ñTHE NUNôS STORYò came before  the movie Iôm suggesting. A NUN 

before a PROSTITUTE ??? !!!  Fred was a writer in the movie ??? God bless !!! ENJ OY all of 

your SPECIAL HOLIDAYS  my friends !!! ; - )  http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9xi5Oh6LOr8  

 

    

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=9xi5Oh6LOr8


A Dog's Tale  
 
Many people have asked me about Sophia,  or "Sophie" as I usually just call her. Well, this is 

Sophie's story! This is the short story to a longer ñTALE.ò 
 
My family and I decide that it might be a good idea for me to apply for a service or ñhelperò dog 

that would be able to help me with daily tasks, possibly pulling my manual wheelchair, or picking 
things up for me, or just as a companion who could stay with me during the day. So, I apply for 

a helper dog with several programs that train them for disabled people (Susquehanna Service 
Dogs, Canin e Companions for Independence, Paws with a Cause, Canine Partners For Life & 
Independence Dogs, Inc.), but events do not work out with the helper dog I am matched with (a 

Great Dane) and after six months of waiting the next application process will likely take one to 
three years! The helper dog I originally matched with was named ñHope.ò Hope wasnôt a bad 

dog, and she did eventually match with another person one year later, but she was not yet fully 
trained to do all the things a helper dog needs to be able  to do. Hope was being trained to help 
me walk, although by that time, I was having considerably more trouble walking than when I 

applied. Also, Hope had several accidents in the small room I was staying in while we finished 
our three weeks of training. Un fortunately, 

even with me returning a second time to the 
helper dog compound trying to make ñHopeò 
the helper dog I had matched with , workout, 

she didnôt pass the test. You can imagine how 
difficult it was for me to give up a dog named 

ñHope.ò It was like giving up ñHopeò FOR 
GOODNESS SAKE! !!  

 
Then I returned home and thought about 
reapplying. Of course, I did not want to wait 

another six months to three years for another 
dog to be trained. So, I decided that maybe 

my family and I could get a puppy and do t he 
training ourselves. We learn about training 
dogs and all about different dog breeds.  

 

We were all impressed with the information 
provided on the Dog Breed Information website. 
One weekend, my parents and I and a close 

friend , Christine, all go to see about twenty 
puppies -- one litter of German Shepherds and one 

litter of Golden Retrievers which are being sold 
through the newspaper. We test them all for 
trainability and personality using a puppy test 

recommended by the Monks of New Skete. T he 
first puppy we test ed was Sophie.  

 
Sophie scores higher than all seven of her 
brothers, and is the only female in the litter. So, 

we consider it a good sign, but I say  we cannot just take the first puppy we test! So, we also 
test the Golden retriever pu ppies. Several score well too. Ultimately, we decide that because I 

have started swimming as a therapy, and because a Golden Retriever will likely enjoy the water 
too much (and may decide to join me in the pool), that a German Shepherd is the better choice . 
We are all a little hesitant about trying to train a German Shepherd Dog since they grow -up to 

be rather big and scary looking dogs. A Golden Retriever might be easier we think, but deep 



down inside I want Sophie (the smallest puppy & only female in her litter). So, we purchase 
Sophie!  

 
My friend Christine names her "Sophia" and hopes that the puppy will be easy to train and may 

teach us both about wisdom. Sophia comes from Greek  & means "wisdom." Days later I realize 
that Sophie's birthday is August 24t h 2000. A wonderfully strange coincidence! Christine's 
birthday is December 24th (Christmas Eve) and mine is April 24th; in terms of one calendar year 

we are all exactly four months apart. We laugh and consider it another good sign. Strange too, 
August 24t h is the birthday of my fatherôs best friend who died of cancer several years before, 

but whose personality and positive spirit always made me 
smile. When I was growing -up, Gene would take me to see 
horror movies that no one else wanted to sit through. As a 

kid, Gene had a female German Shepherd named "Greta," 
another good sign . 

 
Unfortunately, signs do not remain optimistic. My MS starts 
giving me more problems, and our apartment complex 

informs us that we are in violation of the rules. NO DOGS 
ALLOWED!!!  Especially not PUPPIES! !!  But, Sophie is being 

trained as a service dog so they have to make an exception. 
We are informed that we are allowed to keep Sophie.  

 
Raising a puppy on the seventh floor of an apartment 
complex in Philadelphia while confined to a  wheelchair is very 

DIFFICULT . Sophie has accidents everywhere! I tell my 
roommate that I cannot deal with the mess any longer, and 

that I am going to get rid of the puppy. My roommate says 
that I can do whatever I want, but says that the puppy 
LOVES me, and hands me a stack of books to read about 

training dogs. Puts the leash in my hand, and leaves me 
alone. I ignore MY ROOMMATE. I make up signs to get rid of 

Sophie.  
 
GUESS WHAT  ??? The puppy's charm speaks LOUDER than my roommate. I cannot do it. The 

puppy is much too cute. I start reading the books. Shortly after, Christine comes up with a plan 
to make a giant sand box "poop deck" on our balcony in view of the Philadelphia skyline -- which 

Sophie might use as a bath room.  Kevin, my best friend from graduate school, went to Home 
Depot and built it for us.  Our neighbors are delighted. Well, half of them are! But, as time 

passes we win almost everyoneôs heart and more vocal supporters in 

our complex than I can even cou nt.  Yes, it IS difficult. Carrying forty 
pound bags of sand from the parking lot up the elevator seven floors to 

our apartment every other week -- on a scooter even with my roommate 
and family helping me from time to time is exhausting, but we manage 
and ou r method works! !!  Sophie , who is still only a puppy , does not yet 

have strong bladder and bowel control and cannot wait long enough to 
make it down our apartment elevator (seven floors) without going to 

the bathroom on the way. When accidents happen, Sophi e looks and 
feels bad and she learns to use the sandbox "poop deck" quickly. 
Sophie still has the occasional accident in our apartment, but not often 

and she grows quickly. Our sandbox "poop deck" with the Philadelphia 
skyline is a complete success! Much i mproved over the loose 

newspapers we were originally spreading on our porch to catch Sophie's 
droppings. Philadelphia is a windy city seven stories up!  



The time goes by quickly, Sophie cheers EVERYONE up! !!  I make friends everywhere we go. 
People see a guy  in a scooter/wheelchair with a German Shepherd puppy and they smile. They 

want to talk to me. Before long, Sophie and I have about a dozen new friends ï dogs and their 
owners meeting us every day outside after work in Philadelphia. While our dogs play tog ether, 

the dog owners eventually start telling me about their problems. Most seem small compared to 
mine, and most of them don't know or ask what my problem is, so I usually don't tell them and 
just give them my best advice. I love watching Sophie grow up and play with the other dogs. 

Our story gets more complex after that -- with us moving to Levittown , Pennsylvania , and then 
Pittsburgh, but God works a small miracle through Sophie everywhere we go! !!  

 
Since moving to Allentown,  Sophie has become involved wi th our community. She travels many 
days of the week with me to Good Shepherd Rehabilitation Hospital where she is well received 

by the many patients there, but especially by the MS Wellness group. Sophia is a member of our 
Broken Art Creativity Class at Go od Shepherd and has actually helped me make paintings as an 

artist. There was a day when Sophia jumped over a wet painting I was creating and dragged the 
recently cut grass clippings across the canvas! I stopped painting, but then took a second look 
and li ked her contribution. Sophiaôs painting called ñMomentò became one of my most popular, 

even before people knew the story.  
 

Sophia has other 
responsibilities too.  

Besides just helping me 
create artwork, she has to 
sit patiently and wait while 

I attend my different 
swimming, exercise and 

rehabilitation classes. She 
has to sit and behave 
when we go to my doctor 

and dentist appointments. 
When we go out to eat at  

a restaurant, Sophia has 
to be on her best behavior 
and cannot beg for table 

scraps, although she does 
have one restaurant in 

town that always makes 
her a special dish call 
ñSophiaôs Surpriseò 

because it is always 
whatever the cook has 

leftover on any given day.  
While we were able to 
attend practice regularly, 

Sophia was a member of 
St. Catharineôs 

Contemporary Choir, but 
instead of howling, Sophia 

had to remain quietly while the other members sang. This never prevented her from standing up 

after a performance to acknowledge her audience clapping for her good manners, however. 
Sophie attends Mass with u s too, and must sit especially quiet as she knows she is in a very 

special place. She often stays after Mass for the rosary, and I believe may be the only dog in 
town who goes to Confession (with me, of course!).  



Every day Sophie goes for walks with me and  my family.  She meets many interesting people 
who say ñhi.ò I often donôt even know all the people who know my dog, and usually have to ask 

her ñWho was that, Sophie?ò She enjoys going to College every day as we often walk through 
Muhlenberg College where  she likes to chase bunnies and squirrels. Sophie is very obedient on 

our walks. If I tell her she canôt chase a bunny or squirrel, she listens. 
 
Sophia is a very intelligent dog and we often have to spell out words that are her favorite things. 

Sophia is also BILINGUAL as she knows both German and English commands.  Sophia has been 
to the theater, music concerts, the movies, and even sporting events, but did not much like ice 

hockey as it was very loud indoors at the ñIglooò when the Pittsburgh Penguins scored their 
goals. As Sophia might tell you, she could never be sure when that was going to happen! Sophie 
found it difficult to just relax and enjoy herself at hockey games.  The other place Sophia found 

exhausting was the monkey house at the zoo.  The squirrel monkeys especially just loved her to 
pieces, but Sophia wa s very happy to get away from their monkey business and teasing. Sophia 

enjoyed all the other exhibits at the zoo, but was a little leery about the cats and elephants. I 
am not sure she knew that the giraffe was actually alive -- it was very tall and it did not move 
much. Still, after smelling the air and all the animals for a good long  time, Sophiaôs day at the 

zoo was a complete success.  She is an AMAZING helper dog! !!   
 

So, all of these things Sophia does for me; some of them are hard and serious work, wh ile 
others are more relaxing and fun, like just being MY BEST FRIEND !!! As you can imagine, 

Sophieôs tale is much longer than this short story, but, that I will save for another day. I hope 
you had fun, and learned  a lot about helper dogs today! We will se e you again sometime soon. 
God bless. Your friends, Brett and Sophia  

 

Hiya Ann,  
 
Just thinking about our mural!!! We used three paintings in the design, which leaves six 

paintings for the other side of the boat house. If we use three paintings per side, we  are three 
paintings short!!! I wouldn't want to repeat paintings on the other sides, so I was thinking... We 

could reverse the digital spectrum of the three Broken Art images, and that would give us a full 
complement of artwork!!! : - ) What do you think ?? ? Or, do you have no idea what I'm talking 
about ??? Ha ha... Anyway, we can talk about it the next time you visit.  

 
Oh, this too... I don't know if you're interested in using words on our mural, but I do use 

quotations with my art. I was just thinking thi s morning how appropriate the quote I use with 
my Broken Art would be with the Ms. Eliza Doolittle picture and me. Mother Teresa said it, and 
lived it, Audrey Hepburn also lived it, and I'm trying my best to live it too!!! : - )  

 
Here's her quotation:    I sl ept and I dreamed that life is all joy,  

I woke and I saw that life is all service.  
I served and I saw that service is joy.  

-  Mother T eresa  

 
What do you think, Annabelle ???  

 

 



 
 

    
 

  
 

I think our mural looks SPLASHY!!!  What do you think , Annabelle  ??? 



Also, Albert Einstein, and Raoul Vaneigem on my other artwork:  
 

One of the strongest motives that lead men to art and science is ESCAPE 
from everyday life with its painful crudity and hopeless dreariness,  

from the fetters of one's own ever -shifting de sires.  
-  Albert Einstein (1879 -1955)  
 

We can ESCAPE the commonplace only by manipulating it,  
controlling it, thrusting it into our dreams,  

or surrendering it to the free play  
of our subjectivity.  
-  Raoul Vaneigem (b. 1934 -  )  

 
Which means we would still have one more wall without a QUOTATION !!! : - ) Ha ha... I guess, 

that one you could choose. Anything that plays on the word "Escape!!!" Or, we could choose 
something that Audrey Hepburn said... She said a lot of GOOD STUFF!!! Or, even I, using my 
imagination , may say something short and powerful like "Never stop trying!!!" "Never QUIT!!!" 

Just an idea... Or, we don't have to use any quotations. Entirely up to the people in charge !!!  
 

I painted the painting "Escape" right after I had to resign my position as a Professor at 
Hahnemann University because of my multiple sclerosis. I was DOWN IN THE DUMPS , and if 

somebody told me that what I was painting would one day be a mural on a boat ho use right 
down the street from Hahnemann University, I would say to them ñYOUôRE CRAZY!!! ò : - )  
I still don't entirely believe it  will happen , but it's FUN to IMAGINE !!! It would be great... 

Somebody might remember my difficult story trying to stay a profes sor with multiple sclerosis.  
 

 
  
Hey, how about this for a COOL GHOST STORY!!! : - )  
 

You placed a picture of me on the mural with Ms. Eliza Doolittle... alias, Ms. Audrey Hepburn. 
You put us right next to the OUTHOUSE!!! Ha ha... Coincidentally, you also put us on my 

painting which is subtitled "Dreams." Which is how Ms. Audrey Hepburn visits me, so... if they 
decide to keep that picture, I think it is quite appropriate!!! Ha ha... : - ) Either way... Whether it 
is Audrey Hepburn visiting me in my dreams, or  just my old friend Kelly who I imagine must love 

me so much that she impersonates Audrey in my dreams, it's a GOOD THING!!! ha ha...  
 

Anyway, you kind of looked a bit sad to me when you visited, and told me that the boathouse 
and mural are not going to b e on Kelly Drive!!! In fact, they are on the other side of the River, 
W. River Dr ive , as you told me. Remember I asked you, did you come here on purpose today??? 

You asked me what I meant. I said, "Today's date, did you plan it ???" You said, "No... I've b een 
wanting to come for several weeks, but I got so busy with my other mural  on 1600 Lombard St. 

that I haven't had time until now!!!" I said, "Today is November 15th, Kelly's 24th year 
anniversary since the day she passed away." I showed you Kelly's headstone with the date 



(below). I said to you, "I suppose Kelly is telling me, NO BIG DEAL  that your mural is not on my 
namesake road!!! I still sent it to you, KNUCKLEHEAD!!!" : - )  

 
So, right after that I was thinking Chris and I were 

never sure about the day we met in November 
1996. I got on the phone with her and said "We 
could ha ve met on Novemb er 15 th... which would 

mean to me that Kelly sent you into my life, 
Chris!!!" : - ) Chris said, "We MAY have met on 

November 15th, but your friend Kelly definitely did 
not send me into your life!!! " So, I didn't argue.  
 

This is a true story.. . the next day, just before 
Thanksgiving, I was halfway watching the movie 

"Animal House" with my dad. He said, "November 
15th, 1962!!!" I said, "What did  you just say  ???" He 
said, "The day in the movie... They say it in the 

movie, the date!!!" I said, "T hey do ???" BIG SMILE ... I said, "That's the same day Kelly passed 
away on !!! I was just talking about that day with Ann, and Chris.... Here is the movie trailer... I 

can't find the spot where they say November 15th 1962, but they actually do say it!!! : - )  God 
tapping me on the shoulder... http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m8psQi7ScQQ  My dad and I 

always discuss what is the funniest movie ??? For a long time I said it was "Young Frankenstein." 
A very f unny movie!!! But, I think my dad is right... "Animal House" is probably the all - time 
funniest movie. Ha ha... Kelly just CONVINCED me!!! : - )  

 
So, as I said, Chris and I were never entirely sure about the day we met, but it COULD certainly 

have been Novemb er 15th 1996. So, I called her on the phone again and said, "Kelly may have 
sent you into my life!!! Seriously, I just got a sign..." Chris said, " NO, SHE DIDN'T ... We may 
have met on November 15th, but Kelly definitely did not send me to you!!!" Then I to ld her 

about what had just happened with the movie "Animal House." I said, "God is reminding me that 
Kelly did have a really good sense of humor!!! Ha ha... So, she may have  sent you into my 

life???" : - ) Ha ha... it all makes sense to me, Ms. Christine San ner. Think about it this way... 
God is saying to us, if we have a GOOD SENSE OF HUMOR , we will stay in love FOREVER my 
friend!!! CHRIS HAD NO COMMENT . Ha ha... : - )  My dream is finding a lady who appreciates  me 

so much that I forget all about Audrey and Ke lly, but I know those two ladies would never let 
that happen... : - ) That's why they sent me Chris!!! Ha ha...  

 
President  Obama hasn't responded to me yet, but my HOPE SPRINGS ETERNAL !!!  IT WAS 
WORTH A TRY !!! Pres ident  Obama's wife, Michelle, has some experience with multiple sclerosis 

in her life, so maybe the President will respond eventually. Next year, I'm going to need your 
help again because I am planning to write Pope Benedict asking him to make Ms. Audrey 

Hepbur n the first non -Catholic, Catholic Saint!!! : - ) She really DESERVES IT !!!  
 
I compare Chris to Cordelia, a Shakespearean 

character, in my Christmas card last year 
because Chris is such a GOOD PERSON!!! : - ) 

Chris however compares me to Hamlet, but I 
am real ly not like him!!! I just have a GOOD 
SENSE OF HUMOR !!! Boy, this is a long e -

mail... Sorry, my Dragon NaturallySpeaking 
software gets the better of me sometimes... 

Anyway, I am really a GOOD GUY like Hamlet, 
but Chris tells me Hamlet wasn't such a good 

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=m8psQi7ScQQ


gu y. Oh well, she is probably right, but I hope the President, and Pope both listen to me. 
Somebody should  LISTEN to me!!! : - ) I'm TRULY not kidding around about Chris and Audrey...  

 
God bless. Sorry for the long e -mail!!! You can respond with ONLY the word  "WOW!!!," Talk to 

you later!!! -Sir Brett and UNDERDOG!!! : - )  
 
The first  picture  (on previous page ) , above  and to 

the left , was taken at my first solo art show in 
New York City, Mercedes -Benz Manhattan in front 

of my painting "ESCAPE" in the spring of 2 002. 
The second picture was taken of Chris, and 
Sophia (my Helper Dog) just over a year old at 

the Rose Garden in Allentown, Pennsylvania 
during the winter of 2001.  

 
The picture  on this page  was taken of me and Ms. 
Audrey Hepburn. : - )  

 

 

By inspiring bold and creative artwork,  
http://www.BrokenArtGallery.com aims  
to inspire much more bold & creative  

scientific research into a possible CURE  
for multiple sclerosis and every disease  

and disability on the face of the planet!  
 
Pres. Bar ack Obama  did not come through for me this year, but God sent Chris and me  this 

picture of her  with former President Bill Clinton last year in October when you guys/gals were 
just  receiving my Christmas letter . I think God is telling  me that He heard  my prayers , but 

sending Chris to live closer to me in the Eastern District of  Pennsylvania as a Federal Judge is 
not  in his WILL. Nor is it  in Christine's  apparently !!!  I think she would've made a fantastic  

Federal Judge!!! Oh well... I think Christine tr uly has the talent, 

and energy for it. I feel  like Pres. Obama made  a mistake not 
taking her as a  Federal Judge  in the Eastern 

District of Pennsylvania, but I'm just the  crazy 
guy who loves  her to pieces. And,  an Audrey  
Hepburn fan.   
 

Doesnôt Chris remind you  of Ms. Audrey Hepburn?  
  



EGAD, I want to write a LOVE STORY, Audrey!!!  
 

  

 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

Courage: 1. The quality of mind which allows one to face difficulty, danger, etc, without fear; bravery. 
                 2. See also, "German Shepherd." 

   



 

  
"Be who you are, and say 
what you feel because 
those that mind don't 
matter, and those who 
matter don't mind." 
- Dr. Seuss  

 

Okay, my last 

Christmas note to you 

my friends!!! : - ) I was originally 

going to send you Jill Herringshaw's  

Christmas album before my old 

friends  from the spirit world stepped 

in with Audrey's ROCK OPERA!!! 

Anyway, here's the story!!! Kelly's mom, Maureen,  

gave me one of Jill's CDs for my birthday  this year . I 

didn't listen to it for a while!!! In May, after So phia 


