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Geraldine “Jerry”Anderson is a woman you can't help but love.  In fact, if you asked one of her five children, ten grandchildren, or twelve great-grandchildren, they would tell you there has never been someone who has met her and not fallen in live with her.  She has lead a full and happy life, has never had a dull moment, and has been surrounded by those she loves her entire life.  This is the story of Jerry's life.
The Early Years

Jerry was born in the small town of Rossville, Illinois on February 11, 1932.  She was the third of six children although only four made it into adulthood.  Her mother stayed at home with the kids and her father worked in a factory.  Jerry can recall her home in Rossville as being “a small shack way too small for all of us kids.”  But, whatever it was, Jerry called it home for several years and said she had a lot of good and bad memories in that home.  


Some of those memories include the time Jerry and her sisters had to go into the back yard and slaughter their favorite “pet” chicken and their mother made it for dinner that night.  She also remembers playing outdoors with her siblings on their old tire swing.  Jerry had several fond memories of her and her siblings running around the backyard and playing tag.  Jerry chucked quite a bit while telling a story about her younger brother “running away from home” and hiding in the cornfield behind their house.  When he heard his mother calling for him her ran deeper into the field and before he knew it he was lost.  He spent the night in the cornfield and the next morning the entire family went separate ways looking for him.  Jerry was the one who found him “curled in a ball sleeping in the dirt.”


Jerry went to school in Rossville, and her favorite subjects were Math and Science.  From the time she was a little girl, Jerry said she wanted to become a doctor.  Unfortunately, her family was poor and could never afford to send her away to school.  Jerry made very good grades, and was among the top in her classes.  Even then, Jerry must have been so easy to love because she said she was friends with everyone in here class, and she would play with all of the neighbor kids after school and on weekends.
The Adolescent Years

Not too many things changed with Jerry as she got older.  She still loved school and excelled in all of her classes.  Unfortunately, because her family was poor and Jerry had to help work around the house, she was unable to participate in extra-curricular activities in school.  She always wanted to play sports, and regretted that she couldn't.  Now, Jerry makes jokes about how playing sports only would have “worn out [her] body and [she] wouldn't be in as great of shape.”


Jerry was a good kid growing up.  She was well behaved and respected her parents.  She always did as she was told and never got into too much trouble.  She does recall a time when she would sneak into an old outhouse with her older sister to smoke cigarettes.  They didn't get caught for weeks, until one day her mother smelled it.  Jerry said she “got away with it” because she blamed it on her sister and showed her parents where her sister kept her “stash.”


At 15, Jerry got a part time job working at a small cafe serving coffee and cleaning tables where she earned “about twenty cents an hour.”  Her parent's friends were all regulars there and she said she loved being able to talk with them all daily, plus they always left her a tip.  Sometimes, she said, they would even tell stories about her parents before they were parents.  “They really liked to have a few drinks I guess.”


At 16, Jerry's parents were going to a friend's house, the Cuzzorts, and the kids all went with.  These friends had a son named Earl who was Jerry's age and they went to school together.  Earl had “quite the crush” on Jerry and tried to “woo” her several times unsuccessfully.  Jerry said, “I don't know what it was about that day, but he just looked so darn cute.”  This time Earl was successful, and the following Friday night, Earl took Jerry to a movie, although Jerry can't remember what movie they went to see.  Two years later, after a six month engagement, Earl and Jerry were married, and moved into a little house they rented in Rossville.  
The Adult Years

Jerry and Earl continued to live in their little “shack” in Rossville.  Earl worked very hard for a farmer in the area, and Jerry worked waiting tables in a restaurant in the neighboring town of Hoopeston.  They didn't have a lot of money and really “struggled to get by.”  By the time Earl and Jerry were married two years, they had their first child, a girl they named Velda Jean.  Jerry decided she was going to stay home to take care of the baby and Earl picked up a second job working nights in a factory.  They got a surprise less than two years later when they found out Jerry was once again expecting.  This time they had a boy they named George Earl.  They continued to struggle while living in their little two bedroom home.


“I remember feeling like the walls were coming in on us,” Jerry says now thinking back about that house.  “Earl worked so hard to buy a bigger house for our growing family.”  Jerry said the stress really would get to Earl, but he never let it show.  They both dealt with the stress by going to the “local saloon.”  We would have Earl's mom come over and watch the kids and we would get drunk,” Jerry recalls, “quite often actually.”


When Velda was five and George had just turned four, once again Jerry and Earl were expecting a child.  They were both very worried about what the future would hold.  Jerry said there life was not the best back then.  They could barely pay the bills, were both drunks, and didn't get to spend a lot of time together with Earl's working schedule.  Jerry said she didn't see how she could go back to work until all her babies were grown and that added to the financial stress.  


No matter how stressful life got, Jerry knew she loved her children, she loved her husband, and she began to get excited for the arrival of their third baby.  She says now that no matter how tough things got back then, looking back she “wouldn't trade it for anything.”  Jerry always knew not to take things for granted, but she said she never thought her family would be something she took for granted.  About halfway through her pregnancy, Earl was out with some friends after work and never came home.  Jerry came to find out Earl was crossing railroad tracks on his motorcycle and was struck by a train.  He was killed instantly, and in that instant, Jerry said her life changed.  


Jerry moved to the town of Hoopeston with her two children and began working again waiting tables at a small diner/bar.  After about a month, life changed again.  A pregnant Jerry went to work and waited in a drunk man named Henry “Andy” Anderson and his friends.  Andy still claims he wasn't drunk, and the two of them will still argue about this encounter.  Andy was a member of the united States Air Force and was stationed at Chanute Air Force Base in Rantoul, IL.  Whenever they got a free night, Andy and his friends would drive to Hoopeston to go to bars.  It just so happened, every night Jerry worked for the next few weeks, Andy showed up.  “Much more sober this time,” Jerry adds.  Andy was very persistent, and by the time Jerry's third child was born, Andy and Jerry were married.  


 Andy and Jerry started their marriage living in Hoopeston, IL.  Jerry recalls the small three bedroom apartment they raised their family in.  She recalled the first time her mother met Andy.  She was coming to visit and Andy told Jerry he would help her clean the house.  “I had never cleaned floors in a house before.  Just the barracks,” Andy added.  “And you could tell,” according to Jerry.  Andy cleaned the floors just as he would in the service.  “He picked up the bucket of soapy water, dumped it all on the floor, and took a squeegee to push the water around the kitchen and out the back door.”  


Being a military man, Andy and Jerry were forced to move around a lot.  Jerry discovered she was pregnant a forth time,  this time with a girl they named Norma.  In the time she was pregnant, Jerry, Andy, and the kids lived in Florida and Pennsylvania.  When Norma was about one year old, Andy and Jerry discovered they were going to have a fifth child.  They moved to Maryland and their youngest daughter Carol was born.  Carol will tell you they stopped with her because “they finally achieved perfection.”  


After Carol was born, Andy and Jerry were forced to relocate their family once again, this time leaving the country and moving to Turkey.  Jerry said the family lived there for several years.  She said the kids were able to play with all of the other kids on the base there and the older kids attended school on the base.  The younger girls stayed home with Jerry and they both were “stubborn like their father,” Jerry said.  She recalls the two girls bickering all the time and the girls recall the punishment rather clearly.  “Mom would make us sit on the front porch and hug,” Carol said and added “for the entire day.  Our friends would walk by the house and laugh at us.”  


Upon moving back to the United States, Jerry fondly recalls the many years they spent traveling.  The family lived in Alaska and the kids went to school there, but on breaks the family would pack their bags and pile in the RV and just drive.  “As kids it was nice,” said Carol.  “We got to spend a lot of time seeing the whole country, which is something a lot of people will never get to do.”  Jerry recalls days of driving straight through the day, sleeping at night and setting up camp somewhere for several days.  “As long as we had water, I was happy,” Jerry said.


In Alaska, Jerry was a stay at home mother.  Andy would hunt and fish for earnings and the family planted a garden and caught or hunted all of their food.  The kids all had a lot of friends according to Jerry and they really enjoyed their life in Alaska.  When Carol was a senior in high school, the family reluctantly decided to move home to Hoopeston, Illinois.  “The kids were not so happy with the decision,” Jerry said.  In fact, the older three kids all decided to stay in Alaska, and only Norma and Carol moved back to Illinois with them.  “To this day, those three kids still live in Alaska, and it is very nice to visit,” Jerry said.  


Norma went away to college at Hyles-Anderson College, and Carol started her senior year at Hoopeston Area High School.  The family lived very happily in their three bedroom home in Hoopeston.  After high school, Carol married her high school sweetheart and moved to Grand Forks, North Dakota with her husband who joined the Air Force.  For the first time in their lives, Andy and Jerry experienced what an empty next was like.  “Sometimes we really enjoyed the quietness.  Other times we couldn't stand the emptiness in that house,” Jerry said.
The Older Years

The kids all grew older and married.  Velda, George and Marcia all stayed in Alaska and still live there with their spouses, Norma moved to Pennsylvania and now resides in Michigan, and Carol moved back to Illinois after her husband was discharged from the services.  Jerry said she misses her kids, “but it is nice having one daughter here to help out, and visiting the others makes for a great vacation.”  


Andy and Jerry still reside in the home they purchased when they moved back to Illinois.  After tearing down the wall to one of the bedrooms, they have a living room big enough for family when they come to visit.  Andy still plants his garden so Jerry can still do her canning and the two of them can still live off the garden.  “Unfortunately, we buy our meats now,” Jerry said.  


Jerry always loved to paint, but through the years her health has deteriorated and she is not able to do much of that anymore.  Another passion of hers was to plant flowers and do landscaping in her rock garden.  “Now it is just a bunch of weeds,” Jerry said.  


Andy had a heart attack several years ago and it is now to hard on him to get out to work in the yard as much as he used to.  Jerry doesn't leave the house too much as she gets very tired and weak.  She has fought several episodes of pneumonia, urinary tract infections, and the latest diagnosis is congestive heart failure.  “Every once in a while, Andy takes [Jerry] out to dinner on a Friday night, but even that has gotten to be too much,” Jerry said.  


“I know my health has deteriorated over the years, and I am not what I used to be.  But, you know, the more I think about it, the more I become okay with the thought of dying,” Jerry said with half a smile.  “I have lived a great life and accomplished a lot while being surrounded by people who love me.  I have five beautiful children I am so proud of, and they will keep my memory alive.  I guess you could say they are my legacy.”

