
 
 
 
 

Holiday Card History 
Volume 2 

 
A collection of Christmas and New Years cards 

2011-2023 
 
 
 
 
 

Thor Olson and Poldi Gerard 
 
 
  



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Copyright © 2024  Thor Olson 
 

 



Preface 
 
I grew up watching my father, following his father’s example, 
coming up each year with handmade Christmas cards that 
nearly always included a family photograph.  They were both 
avid amateur photographers and would corral and cajole my 
siblings and me into a studio-like set in the living room with 
carefully positioned lights and a camera mounted on a tripod 
that would be aimed at a scene of dressed-up children 
surrounding their proud parents.   This often occurred at our 
family Thanksgiving gathering, allowing just enough time for 
my mother to get prints made, mounted into cards (often 
with her hand-stenciled or stamped cover designs), personal 
greetings inscribed, and envelopes addressed and stamped, 
all before the week of Christmas. 
 
I fell into the same fascination with photography and even 
assisted in the creation of some of the cards.  My grandfather 
once asked for my help with one of his concepts:  a shot of 
him with my grandmother peering out a window on a wintery 
day. But it was not as simple as that.  He brought in a spare 
storm window, detailed it with Christmas decorations and 
flocked snow, mounted it on a sawhorse in the family room, 
put incandescent lights on one side and aimed the other at 
the outdoor daylight from the actual window.  He then 
positioned his subjects (himself and Grandma) at just the 
right position to get that wonderful mix of outdoor blue-sky-
on-snow light and indoor hearth-and-candlelight.  My job was 
to run the camera.  I was sixteen and this was my first 
exposure to such high artistic production values. 
 
A few samples of those traditional greeting cards might 
explain the natural urge to continue the tradition.  They are 
both corny and endearing, the perfect mix to express your 
affection to the ones you care about.  You will probably find 
this combination present in the cards in this volume, 
highlighting a wonderful chapter in our lives. 

 
 

My grandparents’ Christmas card, circa 1950 
 
 

 
Our family Christmas photo for 1964, taken with a Polaroid 

camera, then reproduced and inserted into cards. 
 
  



 
 



Introduction to Holiday Card History, Volume 2 
 
I grew up with a tradition of exchanging Christmas Cards.  
Interestingly, although the volume of holiday cards has 
dropped by half in the two decades since entering the new 
millennium, it is Millennials who are now buying and sending 
the most cards!   
 
Perhaps because of the ubiquity and ease of email and social 
media interactions, a physical card with a written sentiment, 
sent through the US Postal Service to someone’s home, is 
seen as a unique way to acknowledge and emphasize a 
valued relationship.  Certainly, it helps promote the feelings 
of good cheer and human connection at the end of the year. 
 
Volume 1 of this collection captured the cards that my first 
wife Vicki and I sent during our 34 year marriage.  They 
depicted the rich and eventful life we shared as we started 
our careers and raised a family.  Sadly, the marriage ended, 
and the last entry in the anniversary cards described our last 
adventure to see Monarch butterflies hibernating in the 
Mexican mountains. 
 
We separated soon after that excursion.  This volume picks 
up from that difficult year and presents the cards that were 
created in the years since. 
 

At first, they were terse representations of my experience of 
transitioning to something different-- I didn’t know what.  But 
as I found the way into my next life chapter, the missives 
regained a more personal narrative.   
 
And as will be seen in those subsequent cards, I have found a 
partner to share my life travels with.  One with whom I am 
deeply in love and ultimately asked to become my legally 
wedded wife. 
 
These cards depict a continuing rich history as Poldi and I 
have traveled to places I never expected to see, shared novel 
experiences, and witnessed other life transitions: marriages, 
the births of grandchildren, and the passing of our elders.  
These life transitions included our own marriage! 
 
She describes our time together now as “la terza eta,” the 
third age, as we enjoy the returns of our life lived to this 
point.  We are indeed lucky to be here, and I hope this set of 
annual holiday card updates will convey a little of our story to 
subsequent generations. 
 
 
Thor Olson 
November 2024 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 
 

  



  



 
 
 

 
 
 



 
 

 
 

  



 
 

 
 
 

  



  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



  



 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 

  



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

 
 

 



Epilogue  
Holiday Card History Volume 2  
 
As I gathered the materials for this book, I have been 
reminded of the transitions in my life, the major one, of 
course, being the break in 2011 from my marriage of 34 years.  
It was an uncertain time, and perhaps to bring a feeling of 
stability back to my life, I continued the annual project of 
making a holiday card and sending it to friends and relatives.  I 
could not match the ambition and scale of previous such 
projects, but I could convey a personal update and express my 
best wishes to everyone, despite the broken relationship that I 
now represented in their social circles. 
 
As that break gradually receded, I encountered someone who 
seemed to resonate with my sometimes unconventional 
outlook and who was intrigued by the odd projects I took on.  
Poldi joined me in the quixotic effort to remodel an odd 
house, and we fell in love, portrayed by hints captured in the 
hastily composed holiday cards during those early years. 
 
By the time we made our public commitment to each other in 
2013, the holiday card tradition had survived the transition, 
and we used it to share our yearly adventures, along with 
personal and family events.  
 
They were very full years—the card could only convey the 
highlights.  Unlike many who express mild annoyance at 
receiving annual Christmas newsletters, I relish them all, well-
written or not, because they are a channel of personal 
connection, a sharing of the things that mattered during the 
year when we may or may not have had an in-person 
interaction for such updates.  And so I will continue to send 
cards each year, even to old friends I haven’t seen in years.  It 
gives me a sense of retaining an otherwise lost connection. 
 

A decade after our commitment ceremony, it was clear that 
our late-life love was going to last.  It pleased me to think that 
future genealogists could discover our close relationship… but 
only if the public record showed it.  I nearly panicked when I 
learned that Poldi was no longer interested in getting married!  
And I am relieved that I could persuade her.  The entries in our 
2023 card, the final one in this book, show the results of my 
efforts—a proposal, a marriage, and an anniversary party, all 
of which made that year stand out as a life highlight for us. 
 
We will continue to craft and send holiday cards to our friends 
and family.  They provide that continued connection, however 
faint or strong, to people that matter to us.  And they also 
provide a year-by-year snapshot of the lives we have lived, 
assembled here in this album for us to reminisce over, and for 
descendants to be curious about. 
 
 
Thor Olson 
November 2024 
 
 
  



While preparing for the (nearly) Annual Olson Sausage 
Making, I encountered Thor’s archive of notes and recipes 
dating back to the 1980’s. He started attending these at his 
grandmother’s house as a young adult, subsequently 
attending with his first wife and then with their son Derek. In 
the 1990’s and 2000’s, the extended family gathering moved 
from Grandma Olson’s house to Thor’s home. There was a 
hiatus as lives were reshuffled, and then in 2013, Thor and I 
started hosting sausage-making in “This Odd House”, 
sometimes with as many as 20 people from Olson, Blitzer, 
Gerard and Ngo families. Now in 2024, Thor has cycled 
through the various life stages and he and I are the oldest 
individuals of each family’s oldest generation. We have 
become elders. 
 
When I reconnected with Thor, it had been decades since I’d 
sent holiday cards. I’m pleased that Thor’s efforts creating 
these cards also help me stay in touch with friends.  I also 
enjoy them as a record of the events and activities of each 
year. 
 
After returning from three years living and working in 
Vietnam, my 32-year marriage ended and shortly thereafter—
in a related development—I was pushed into early retirement. 
But then Thor and I hit it off after our second date (the first 
was in 1968) and I threw myself into helping with his house 
renovation project.  “This Odd House” became our house and 
the base for gatherings of friends and family. 
 
I couldn’t have imagined the peace and happiness Thor and I 
have found in our late-life love affair.  We wonder at it, 
appreciate it and bask in the warmth and joy we share. In 
2013 we pledged to make the most of whatever time we 
would have together and this we have wholeheartedly done 
and continue to do.  Reviewing the photographic record of our 
trips and activities triggers many happy memories. 
 

Our family circle has shrunk as we have lost our dear parents 
and friends and relatives.  At the same time, it has grown as 
we have gained stepsons, daughters-in-law and grandchildren. 
Thor and I are frequently surprised at just how old we really 
are, and that life has somehow moved us into our current role 
of elders.  We are even more frequently delighted by our 
expanding extended family and at watching our grandchildren 
grow and develop. 
 
We hope that someday this book will give a glimpse of us and 
our lives to those grandchildren…and perhaps their future 
children, our great-grandchildren. 
 
Poldi Gerard 
December 2024 
 


