Dear Friends,
The last update that I wrote was for 2006 when we had our twins and my sister, Defne, was expecting her first child.  It is, therefore, fitting that I write the new update for 2010, a year that we experienced joy and sorrow with a new addition to our extended family and passing away of my aunt, “Esannem” and her husband “Cebabam”.

As the old Turkish saying goes, life is an inn with two doors.  This year we saw the arrival of Defne’s second child, a baby girl.  After a very hard pregnancy during which she was hospitalized multiple times, Defne gave birth to Lal on November 28th, 2010.  Lal arrived more than 7 weeks early and was only 1.6 kg (3.5 pounds) at birth.  She had to spend more than 1 month inside the incubator but proved to be a real warrior (in the tradition of Ertan women() and is now at home with her family.  Defne has also recovered quickly and is now spending her time at home to take care of both Lal and her first daughter, Duru.  Although Lal is a beautiful baby, Duru who is now 3.5 years old, says that the babies are ugly at birth but grow to be beautiful.
As we welcomed Lal from the first door, we said farewell to my uncle and my aunt.  My uncle passed away on November 2nd, 2010 after he could not recover from the severe cerebral hemorrhage he suffered.   After my uncle passed away, we moved my aunt, who suffered from an advanced case of the Alzheimer’s disease, from Izmir to a nice care facility nearby the sea in Istanbul so that my mother could be close to her.  My aunt passed away on December 7th, 2010 due to a heart attack.  Since my uncle and my aunt had one of the most loving marriages, we all believe that my uncle could not be without his love and called out for my aunt.  Now they are re-united in the afterlife, free from their physical and mental challenges.  Both my uncle and my aunt meant the world to me and to our entire family (their aliases are a combination of the first two letters of their names and suffixes that mean “father” and “mother” in Turkish) and no matter how much we try to console ourselves by thinking that they lived a wonderful life together and are now re-united and watching over us, it will be very tough to get over their departure.
On the home front, the twins, Baran and Okan are growing up faster than we can say “Be careful with that!”  They are now 4 years old but naturally think and act like they are 14 or even 24.  It is amazing how two 4-year olds who are barely half our size can totally outwit, outsmart, outtalk and outdo us in every way.  Okan knows that he is the most handsome in the family (he also knows that his father is the least handsome) and Baran knows that he is the smartest in the family (he also knows that his father is the least smart).   Baran’s proper use of the Turkish language is already better than his mother’s and Okan is already a better dancer than his father so I do not have the foggiest idea how we will be able to handle them in the future.  With those thoughts aside, both Betül and I know that we are blessed with two wonderful sons and hope and pray everyday that they live a healthy, prosperous life filled with love.

The boys go to school 3 days a week and learn all kinds of stuff.  Okan is still in the same class with his girlfriend from last year but unfortunately Baran’s  girlfriend transferred to another school.  I am not sure if he is living a long distance relationship at the moment  or has a new girlfriend that he has not discussed yet(.

Betül left her job at IBM after 9 years in order to become a full time mom.  She knows that time flies by and wanted to spend as much time with the boys as possible.  She also took photography lessons which she always wanted to.  She now is able to capture our lives beautifully and share them with family and friends.

On the job front, I am more than 1 year into my partnership at the renewable energy company.  We are continuing our work on resource assessment and pre-feasibility at our geothermal concessions.  We have not completed our assessment and have not identified a usable resource yet but are quite optimistic.  Things are much better and in much better shape compared to a year ago and we have to continue to do what we are doing.  The business environment is challenging with unexpected curve balls coming from people you trust and think that you know but that is how the life is, caveat emptor, caveat vendor… 
Since my last update, my father and my mother moved to Istanbul.  I tease my mother that her 41 years of mandatory service in the “hardship area called Ankara” is now over and she can live in civilization that is Istanbul(.  Our extended family is now almost split in two, more than half living in Istanbul and the rest in Ankara.  Apart from the difficulties that I mentioned, my mom is enjoying her life in Istanbul since most of her friends are there.  My father also has some friends in Istanbul and travels to Ankara from time to time to spend time with us and meet with his friends.  The boys love their grandparents’ place in Istanbul since it is both by the sea and is a short walking distance to an upscale avenue with all kinds of nice shops, restaurants and activity in general.
This is it for 2010.

Best wishes from all of us.

Kerim Ertan

Ankara, January 3rd, 2010.
