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Goshen, IN – My cousin, Carole, passed away here this week.   Following a long battle with cancer, she died peacefully in her sleep in her home with family at her side.   She was 85.
Carole was one of the few relatives with whom I have been in contact over the years.  We talked regularly, and both of us frequently sent letters to each other.  She was, without doubt, the older sister whom I never had.   She was also the kindest individual I have known.  Oh, she was definitely opinionated, and would certainly ensure that you knew exactly where she stood on issues, both local and national. Often, when we would disagree on a topic, I could always anticipate her saying, “Um…..that’s one way of looking at it, but.…”   Still, she was alway amiable in dissent, perhaps because of her strong Christian faith.  We had many healthy discussions about religion and politics over the years, but she always maintained steadfast Lutheran principles while showing love for others.
Because Carole was an intensely private person with respect to her own life, most of her friends were unaware of the extremely difficult circumstances in which she was raised.  Her early years in Kentucky took place in a tumultuous family setting which ended in the violent death of her mother.  At age 14 she suddenly found herself without parents, with nowhere to live, along with a younger sister and a 6-year old brother.  With no other alternative, all three came to live with their Aunt Clarice (my mother), in our three-room home in Bellevue, Kentucky.  Carole and her younger sister, Janine, slept in our unfinished attic, while her brother, Joe, used our living room sofa as his bed.  This difficult situation continued for over six months when, due to a dangerous external situation, Carole and her siblings had to be placed in a Lutheran orphanage in Indianapolis, Indiana for their safety.   Carole completed high school at Technical High School there and went into nursing training at a hospital in Fort Wayne, while her sister and brother remained in the orphanage.   
After attaining her Registered Nurse license, Carole had two children, Natalie and Greta, in an early marriage, but once again soon found herself in a challenging scenario as a single parent with two youngsters.  Finally good fortune (and considerable prayer) smiled on Carole as she and John Ulmer, a young attorney, found each other. Their marriage for the following 53 years stands as a testament to love, patience, and faith.
Carole raised all four children (her two and John’s two) in a loving manner.  She ensured that each was given the opportunity for success in life with a solid Christian foundation.    When John was elected to the Indiana legislature, Carole quickly assumed the role of a political wife who strongly, but quietly, supported John’s new career.  I always suspected that she was not enamored by some aspects of bare knuckle politics, but she never complained to me about her new responsibilities.
One of Carole’s particular delights in Goshen was participating in the Elkhart County Fair each summer.   She always begged me to travel to Goshen to visit the fair of which she was very proud.  Whenever we did come to John and Carole’s home, she always  ensured that we had time to go to “The Chief,” a locally famous ice cream store.  I still recall getting two dips of ice cream in a cone there for $2.35 in 2007.  Carole was particularly proud that a policy of The Chief was to award college scholarships to many seniors graduating from Goshen High School.  In fact, Carole seemed to love every aspect of her community and the large number of friends she accrued over the years in Elkhart County.
During our 60 years of close friendship, Carole was my confidante and advisor.   Whether or not she provided this service to others I do not know, but I am certain that I personally feel a profound loss with her death.    She was a proud American whom I admired greatly.
God Bless her soul.
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