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Casey cleaning office          Benjamin scrubbing t oilet     The “Bedroom”                                                      One day and counting…. 
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Casey and Penny                              Penny arrives at the house 
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“Getting Ready” 
It seemed at first that there was so much to do to prepare ourselves for the big move. And indeed ther e 
was, however, we decided in the end that we had pla nned too far in advance. After a certain point we 
found that the time was going by slowly, and that w e didn’t leave ourselves much to do when it came 
down to the last couple of weeks. We killed the tim e by visiting with family and friends, making “to-d o” lists, 
and cleaning the house for our new tenants. 
We also lived with bare minimums, ate out a lot, an d slept on an air mattress for much longer than we would 
have liked. But, we made it through the last few da ys in good health and spirits, which is the most im portant 
thing. Our tangible countdown made an impact on the  reality of this whole thing and also kept us on tr ack 
with stuff. 
I can’t say we would have done anything different. We really enjoyed spending time with everyone and 
realizing just how many people we knew and hold dea r in our lives. The experiences leading up to this were 
as bittersweet as you can get.  
 

   
 

“Hi I’m Penny, nice to meet you.” 
We rented our moving truck through Penske, and pick ed it up at 10:30am on Tuesday May 15th. The 
moment we picked it up we decided that it was a gir l and that she should be named Penny. So we took he r 
to the house and the rest was history…. 
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                                                   Benjamin with Evelyn                                                                                        Casey with Mom, Jonathan, & 
Benjamin with Mom & Dad                                                                                                                                               Candice 
                                                                                                Casey with Dad  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Flat Tire                                           Fun stuff, huh?                                     Spare tire complete ��� �                           At the “doctor’s” office 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Getting close to the Hotel 
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“Saying Good-bye” 
Life has this strange way of being challenging yet exciting at the same time. Saying good-bye to frien ds and 
loved ones is definitely the challenging part of th at. After so many months of planning, packing and t alking 
everyone’s ear off about the move, Casey and I were  very ready to start this new journey in Denver. Bu t 
when it came time to bid farewell to the families, this new chapter of our lives suddenly became diffi cult…  
My parents and Casey’s Dad were the ones who saw us  off that morning. I said goodbye to my sister earl ier 
that morning since she had to go to work. Casey’s M om was next in line, in Littlefield. We left our ho use at 
8:30am on Wednesday May 16 th and headed straight to the Starbucks �  (Come on people, I had to have 
it!) This first day’s of driving went very well. We  each had a walkie-talkie along the way and to help  with 
vehicle passing, etc.  I drove Penny. She was so co ol! I had never driven anything that large before s o I was 
having so much fun. The truck only had a radio, so I hooked-up my new iPod to our boom box and placed 
that on the passenger seat. It never left my side � ..  As for the Fusion, it was great for Casey. It w as a 
beautiful day to be on the road. We had clear skies  and no traffic.  Around 11:45am we stopped to gas the 
truck up and grab a fast meal at the local Dairy Qu een.  Our plan was to be in Littlefield, Texas by 4 :00pm 
for dinner and visiting with Casey’s family. Well -  about 90 miles outside of Lubbock the rear driver’ s side tire 
of the Fusion got a flat!!!!  I seriously thought w e were doomed!  But - I was pleasantly surprised wh en Casey 
assured me that he had changed a tire before, and h ad successfully replaced it with the spare in a mat ter 
of 15 minutes. We were back on the road, except thi s time we headed straight to the Discount Tire. It didn’t 
take too long for them to get us a new tire and on our way. We finally got to Casey’s parents house ar ound 
6:00pm where we were generously greeted with great company and very good food.  Terri, Casey’s Mom, 
made pot roast, mashed potatoes, broccoli casserole , homemade bread, salad, and dessert.  Talk about a  
perfect meal after driving 9 hours. �   We visited until about 10:30pm and finished our d rive in Clovis, New 
Mexico. The Hampton Inn was calling our names by th is point. We were very tired. We went to bed at 
11:00pm. (Keep in mind that we were already a time zone behind Texas, so our bodies thought it was mid -
night.) Falling asleep was no problem that night. W e had made it through our first day of travel!  Yea ! 
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        Are we there yet?!                                            Woohoo!  We’re at least in the s tate!               Approaching Downtown Denver 
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                                                                                                                                                                                  Original Pressed-Tin Ceilings 
 
 
 
 
 
        Kitchen & Island                            Angled Foyer to Living Room        Master Bedroom Windows 
        (before unloading) 
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“On the Road Again. (and then some…)” 
We are now Mountain Time, and our bodies are very c onfused. Not to mention, hotels are never 
really all that comfortable. Basically, we couldn’t  sleep so we got up at 5:00am on Thursday morning 
and hit the road by 6:45am. (after eating McDonald’ s of course :) This day was difficult. Driving was 
becoming a not-so-fun thing at this point and we ju st wanted to be there already. We didn’t make 
too many stops this day, other than lunch at Arby’s  in Raton, New Mexico. We finally crossed the 
Colorado border around 2:45pm, but it was 3:45pm by  the time we arrived at our friend Danny’s 
house. We dropped Penny off there and kept driving into downtown to pick up the keys to our new 
place and sign our lease. Mona, the lady who helped  us rent our loft, was there to greet us. She was 
very nice and helpful.  
We had been hoping for some help to unload the truc k from some acquaintances, but unfortun ately 
no one was able to help that night. So -  we found ourselves in a dilemma.  We decided to un wind for 
a bit and think through the details of getting Penn y unloaded. Since we live in the heart of 
downtown, we found many restaurants to choose from and decided that Cheesecake Factory was 
the place to be �   Over dinner we made a list of things that we woul d need to get started and a 
plan of action to get Penny unloaded. We ended up h aving to do most of the unloading ourselves. 
We parked Penny in a deep, dark alley next to our b uilding (scary) and took turns taking a load of 
stuff into the loft. This started at 8:00pm and con tinued until about 10:00pm when our friend Danny 
arrived to help. He had a work seminar earlier that  evening, which is why he couldn’t get there until 
then. He had perfect timing because just as he arri ved we were about ready to start carrying the 2-
person items and were going to need someone to watc h the truck and open doors for us. Thank 
goodness for Danny!  We finally finished everything  around 12:15am and found that all three of us, 
despite our exhaustion, were hungry. So we stopped at Denny’s for some breakfast food on the way 
back to Danny’s house for the night. 

   

  

 

 



�

�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
�
 
       Dining area                                    Dining area & island 
       (after unloading) 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                                                        Living Room                                   Master Bedroom 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

                                                                                                                                                                                 Finished Product ��� �  
        Casey’s Master Design                 Execu tion 
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“What do we do now?” 
Friday morning came way too soon… We were still ver y tired from the previous two days of driving, 
but at the same time, wanted to get things done. So  we got up about 8:30am to start the day. We 
tried to get boxes into their respective rooms befo re unpacking them. After a bit we realized that the  
garbage disposal did not work, the oven light wasn’ t turning on and one of the bulbs in the living 
area needed replacing. So, not even 24 hours after moving in, we made our first maintenance call. 
(welcome to apartment living….again)  Life pretty m uch kept this pace for a few days. We were up 
early every morning and up late at night trying to get as much done as possible. There had been 
several trips to Target and one trip to Home Depot so far. 

  

  

“Something’s gotta go wrong” 
I must say that we were very successful in the sett ing-up process. We only ran into one dilemma… 
the closet.  Okay - let me first start off by sayin g that it only had 2 bars total (one on each side).  For 
those of you who know me, you would completely unde rstand why this is a problem… To make a 
long story short, I will say this much: We installe d a closet bar that we purchased from Target and 
halfway through the hanging-up process, it came cra shing down, down, down.  Casey, out of 
complete frustration, sat down on the floor in the middle of the closet and designed the ultimate 
closet braces. The next day we went to Home Depot ( hence the one trip) and purchased lumber, 
screws, and some other items to solve this problem.  At this point, we had done a lot in the rest of 
the loft, but couldn’t get any of the bedroom stuff  done until the clothes boxes were out of the 
way. So after some sawing, hammering, and drilling we had a new and improved closet!  We were 
well on our way to being done �   (Thanks to Casey for being such a strategic think er) 
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            B’s 1st meal in the loft                    C’s 1 st meal in the loft                    Our 1 st meal moment                    Getting boxes out o f the way 
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���������Post-closet construction               Hanging clot hes                            Finished…for now                         Ceiling in Master Bedroom 
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            Ceiling in Master Bedroom           Nig ht Stands                                                                                           King Bed assembly (by myself) 
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                                                                                                                             Chest of drawers 
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           Finished Bed (minus mattress)         1 st trip to grocery store (3 bags) 
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“If I have to assemble one more piece of IKEA furni ture…” 
As I said before, life pretty much kept the same pa ce for the rest of the weekend. We stayed 
busy unpacking boxes and assembling all of the IKEA  furniture. Due to the almost non-existent 
storage, we also had to purchase some extra shelvin g and an island cart for the kitchen (which 
all needed assembly as well). Here are some photos of some of the action. Enjoy! 
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           Kitchen Island                                                     Living Room                                                       Living Ro om                                    
 
 
  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            Dining Room Table                                            Benjamin’s Desk                                                 Bathroom 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
            Front of our Building                                                                                                                      Elevator Lobby (we’re on the 2 nd  floor) 
 
 
 
 
 
                                                                                          
                                                                                         View from our Building entrance 
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“After it’s all said & done” 
We are very happy with the turn-out of our loft. It  is slowly starting to feel like a familiar place ( not 
necessarily like home just yet).  Casey and I are a lso impressed with how much we have 
accomplished in the short time we’ve been here. Tom orrow, May 24 th , marks one week in 
Denver.  It’s hard to believe that a week ago we we re in Texas wondering how this was all going 
to work out.  Thanks to our families, it was much e asier for us to handle. We love you guys!  Here 
are some pictures of the loft right now. It’s livab le, yet not completely decorated.  My next 
projects are wall décor for all the rooms, area rug  for the living room, accent pillows for the 
couch es and  a foyer table . 
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           View from the Kitchen (all 3) 
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“A fine piece of art” 
For Memorial Day Weekend, the city of Denver hosted  their 9 th annual Local Artists Festival. The 16 th 
Street Mall was jam packed with booths, food, fun a nd local artists showcasing their work. It was 
actually something that Casey and I stumbled upon w hile we were out having lunch on Saturday. 
Anyway, we decided to walk around and check out the  art. WELL, after about an hour worth of 
looking around  we found ourselves purchasing our very first piece  of expensive art!  It was exactly what 
we were looking for to hang in the kitchen and so w e decided to just take it �   I must say that the 
artist, Rick Martin ( www.martindesignworks.com ), was extremely nice and was a pleasure to visit w ith.  
We also learned that he frequently shows at the Pec an Street Festival in Austin, Texas as well. We 
decided to come home immediately and hang it up in the kitchen.  To this day, we still find enjoyment 
in the purchase �   Hope you like it too!  

  

“Is it snow?!... No. It’s actually a hail storm.” 
The weather here in Denver is none like I’ve ever e xperienced. We’d always hear about how Denver 
has the perfect weather, etc, etc. I now believe th at’s true. The mornings here are very cool, around 
50 to 60 degrees. By lunch it’s a wonderful 70 to 7 5, and then the evenings are back down into the low  
60’s or so. The sun has been shining for the most p art and there is NO humidity. Now I am not trying t o 
rub it in, I promise… It’s just a very cool thing. Anyway, the other day we witnessed the biggest hail  
storm either of us had ever seen!  I mean I almost swore it was snowing (hence all the pictures I took ). 
Leave it to the Texan who’s never actually seen sno w fall from the sky. hehe  In any case, it was a 
random storm that blew through and after about an h our, it was a beautiful sunny day again. Crazy! 
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“Cattle Call” 
Well everyone, it’s official.  I, Benjamin Garcia, am officially a “Coloradian”.  Today, May 30 th 2007, I visited 
the Colorado Driver’s License office and was forced  to forfeit possession of my Texas License. Not bef ore, 
however, dealing with a large group of not-so-fun p eople and rude state employees. My goodness! They 
make you feel like a bunch of cattle that can do no thing right. Anyway, it was a 2 hour ordeal but I g ot it. 
(my temporary one at least) I should be receiving m y official one in the mail soon (which according to  the 
lady, who takes the pictures, will have a very good  looking headshot of me ;) hehe  Not only that, our  poor 
Ford Fusion must be stripped of it’s Texas License Plates and replaced with the white and green mounta ins.  
I’m telling you, it’s this kind of stuff that makes  you feel far from home. But we do what we have to do, right?  

 

“Anything to catch some Zzzzzz’s” 
So recently, Casey and I got our first taste of wha t downtown living was all about. If you didn’t know , 
there is a bus stop literally in front of the entra nce to our loft buildings. Now for the most part th is is a 
good thing because I will be taking the bus to scho ol every morning, BUT when some hooligans decide 
to “hang-out” on the waiting bench at 4:00am in fro nt of your bedroom windows, it’s not so cool! 
Needless to say, we didn’t sleep very well. So the next morning, Casey sent me on a drapery mission. D id 
you hear any complaining out of Benjamin????  Come on people…. You know me too well �   A mission 
it was, let me tell you! I spent hours trying to fi nd drapery that was the right shade of blue (to mat ch), the 
right thickness (to block the sun and the sound), a nd the right length.  Thank goodness for Jo-Ann Fab ric 
Stores. I was able to find the perfect materials to  construct the perfect set of curtains for the bedr oom. I 
even got creative and added a design to it using a tool called Stitch Witch. Very cool stuff!  Turns o ut, 
they do just the trick, and they look good too! 
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“It’s okay to cut people off on the road, right?” 
Interesting title I know…  Downtown Denver is the m ost difficult area we both have ever tried to 
drive in. I mean, there are Avenues that turn into Streets and then become 4 other names after 
that too! It’s craziness. Despite the confusing one -ways, the turn-only lanes we got stuck in a few 
times by accident, and those wretched U-turns, we a re actually learning our way around town. 
We’ve discovered many different ways to get to our place from the major highways and 
interstates. We’ve mastered the route to King Soope rs, our grocery store, www.kingsoopers.com . 
And just the other day, I found the closest and mos t fabulous indoor mall! We live one block from 
The 16th Street Mall ( http://www.downtowndenver.com/BID/BID16thStreetMall .htm ), which is all 
outdoors, but sometimes a regular mall is good too �   In any case, there are still some 
transportation obstacles in our future. We’ve yet t o try the bus or the light rail systems. That shoul d 
be fun, and we’ll let you know how it goes…  

   

“Work is where the monitors are” 
Working from home hasn't been all that different th an before - I answer emails, respond to IMs, and jo in 
conference calls just like I did in the IBM office in Austin. My manager is still remote (Raleigh) and  me being 
on Mountain time doesn't impact my team much if at all - it just adds yet another time zone to our lis t (we 
now span all 4 contiguous US time zones, as well as  a few others around the world). I'd say that most 
(90% or more) of the people that I work with have n o idea that I've moved -- heck, some of them probab ly 
didn't know I was in Austin previously! 
 
On the plus side my new office is much nicer than m y previous one. I have not one, but two window that  
look out over a busy city street adding all kinds o f entertainment value. Just yesterday this longer- 
than-usual 18-wheeler got stuck making a delivery a nd wiped out a postal drop box across the street --  the 
post office replaced it today – that lasted for at least 15 minutes as the poor driver tried to make t he turn. 
Also on the plus side is the ability to walk to a r estaurant for lunch or, heaven forbid, the Sonic ju st .5 blocks 
away for the occasional break. 
 
Contrary to popular predictions, I haven't worked i n my PJs once and have been "arriving at work" on 
average around 7:30am every morning. As of today (M ay 31st) I've joined a gym (just 3.5 blocks away) a nd 
plan on still getting up at 5 or 5:30am, going to t he gym, and coming back to the loft to start my day  much 
like I did in Austin. 
 
One thing that we were concerned about is how Benja min and I were going to mark the difference 
between 'Casey at work' and 'Casey at home'. We've resorted to using my lava lamp as the 'Casey is at 
work' indicator 
and thus far it works great. In fact, if my lava la mp is on and Benjamin needs something from me, he o ften 
just logs into his IM client and sends me a few mes sages. This works particularly well if I'm on one o f my 
numerous conference calls or if I'm heads-down tryi ng to figure something out. 
 
Overall, working from home in a downtown loft is re ally nice! 
-Casey 

(See pictures on Page 10 ) 
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Both Desks back-to-back                                    The office bookshelves                                              Casey hard at work 
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1) Benjamin & Casey celebrate four years! 
2) Norah Jones in concert 
3) Visits to Texas  & Utah �  
4) The running trails 
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“It’s all part of the adventure” 
Many of you night have heard Casey and I say that o nce or twice. But even now, that phrase still holds  true. 
Shortly after we arrived here, we realized just how  much of an adventure this really was.  Between Cas ey 
working from home and my attempts to learn the in’s  and out’s of the city, we find that every day is a  learning 
experience. Our family might worry about us not get ting out and seeing people, and our friends might s ay 
“don’t drive each other crazy in that 2 bedroom apa rtment”, but at the end of the day we always agree on 
one thing:  That the moments we created getting her e and the moments that God holds in our future are ALL 
part of this wonderful adventure. And that’s what m akes this journey so exciting.  Our prayers are fil led with 
thanks to God for this opportunity and thanks for t he support of our friends and family. It’s because of you guys 
that we are anxious to put these memories together and share them with each of you. We love you. 
 
-Benjamin & Casey 

 

   


