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We cannot imagine the difficulty and challenges that you
must be facing. We will never know all that you must go
through and deal with, but we know that God is with you and
will never leave your side. We are praying that you feel God’s
peace, love, and strength throughout this process.
We cannot wait to be parents! Our hearts overflow with joy
and excitement when we think about everything the future
could hold, and how we would care for and love a child. Our
entire extended family is thrilled with the posibilities and
cannot wait to welcome this child into our lives.
We want you to know how much we admire you for taking
this brave step and giving us the chance to present our profile
book to you. We can promise you that we will always try our
best as we parent. We will love our child unconditionally and
support their dreams for the future. If chosen, we will talk to
our child about the brave steps you have taken and the love and
admiration we have for you. We want to honor you throughout
this child’s life. We know that God has an amazing plan for
our lives, your life, and this child’s life, and we cannot wait to
see how these stories unfold.
With love,
Jason and Lauren

Our Story...
Jason and I met at a barbeque that was being
held for my birthday. I had recently moved to
the state but was contemplating moving
back to my hometown. A friend I had met
through work was hosting the barbeque so
we could have at least one more
get-together before I left. Being new to the
area, I didn’t know many people, so my friend
and her soon-to-be-husband invited some of
their friends. The friend that stuck out the
most was the one with the unruly curls
sticking out from underneath an Indiana
Jones style hat and an infectious smile.
My friend’s boyfriend and Jason had met
through BMX flatland. In fact, all of the
friends there that day were flatland riders,
and the entertainment for the afternoon was
an improptu riding session that happens
everytime the guys get together. Watching
these guys perform gravity defying tricks
and incredible feats of balance is always
amazing, but there was one particular trick
Jason did that cinched it for me. While he
was balancing on one wheel with the bike
leaning in one direction and his body leaning
in the other, he took off his hat and tipped it
towards me, cowboy style. Being from the
south, that’s all it took for me.
The next weekend, my friend’s boyfriend and Jason were scheduled to perform in
some BMX shows. My friend invited me to go along, so the four of us, along with a few
other riders & their girlfriends, drove to a county fair where they performed several
shows throughout the weekend. By the end of the weekend, there was no douby we
were meant to be together, and we’ve been together ever since.
I never did make it back home.

...Engagement
It was the week between Christmas and New Years when Jason proposed. He took
me to dinner at one of the best seafood restaurants on one of our many
waterfronts. I kind of knew something big was going on because we usually don’t
spend that much on one meal. After dinner, even though it was the end of
December, we walked out to the beach and down to the end of the pier. The pier
was still lit up with Christmas lights, and at the very end was a HUGE Christmas
tree in all of its colorful glory. By the tree, Jason dropped to one knee and pulled
out a ring box. My only thought, besides “YES!” was “don’t drop it!” I was terrified
that the ring was going to slip and fall through the cracks of the pier and into the
freezing ocean.
Many years later, the diamond fell out of my ring. I like to work on various crafts
and usually have several in various stages around the house. You never realize
how much glitter and other sparkly items accumulate in your carpet until you’re
trying to find an AWOL diamond. By the grace of God, however, we found the
diamond and it is still the only ring I wear.

Our Wedding...
We were married on the second anniversary
of our dating. It had been a good date for
us so far, and the fact that it fell on a
Saturday made it an obvious choice. Our
ceremony was held at Jason’s family home
in the front yard, with the reception
afterwards. Both sides of Jason’s family
have strong Scandinavian roots, so having a
Smorgasbord-style reception seemed like
the natural choice. Each guest brought
their favorite dish, dessert or drink. We also
had one aunt provide the cake and flowers,
another aunt provided the photography,
and two aunts sang at the ceremony. It
truly was a family affair.

Having an outdoor wedding is always
risky, but they say it’s good luck to have
rain on your wedding day. We had a light
rain right before the ceremony, bright
sunny skies during the ceremony itself,
and then another light shower while
everyone was already seated under
canopies, enjoying lots of good food.

Through the eyes of
a wife...
Jason is absolutely my best friend, and has been for over 20 years. In that
time, we’ve been through some difficult times, from job layoffs, continuing
education, and career changes. Throughout it all, Jason has always been
loving, supportive, dependable, and responsible. He has been a great
provider for our family, and would love nothing more than to have a larger
family under his care.
Jason is outgoing and energetic, has a great sense of humor, loves all things
outdoors and spending time with his family. We often volunteer to babysit
for our cousins, and at family gatherings, Jason can often be found in the
middle of whatever trouble the youngsters are brewing up. Truth be told,
he’s usually the mastermind behind the trouble. He has instigated many
Nerf wars, builds the tallest Lego towers, and provides some of the adult
supervision at family fireworks events. Now that our nephews are getting
older, Jason has been training them in the fine art of pulling pranks. Now,
though, he has to be careful as his plan has started to backfire. The
newphews now team up together to prank Uncle Jason! He is so proud of
them when they pull one over on him.
Jason has always made me feel loved and special. If he puts even a fraction
of the love that I feel into a child, it will be the most loved child in the world.
I can’t wait to see Jason playing with his own son or daughter.

Through the eyes of
a husband...
Lauren is my partner and my best friend. I am so blessed to have met her.
Lauren has a big heart for those in need. She enjoys arts and crafts, the
outdoors, and family time. She has introduced me to many different cultural
events like ballet and the theater. She comes from a small family, but has
adapted very well to my large, crazy family.
She has been eagerly waiting for many years to have kids. I have two
newphews that we have watched grow and been able to participate in their
lives. This has helped in building our desire to have kids of our own and
solidify our desicion to adopt. I am very much looking forward to Lauren
becoming a mother.
Lauren is very authentic, and when she gets involved with a new adventure,
she goes all in. Together we are a great team and help each other through
the good times and the bad. We will be there for our child the same way we
have been there for each other.

Our “Family”...
We have two dogs, Libby and Chata, and two cats,
Frosty and Jill (or Jilly-Bean) - all of whom have
been rescued from shelters or unfavorable home
situations. Libby is a Chocolate Lab / Basset
Hound mix. Everything about Libby is a lab - until
you look at her long, barrel-shaped body and
short legs. She loves to run, play in creeks, and
generally perfers to be outdoors. Chata is a Pit Bull
/ English Bulldog mix. If Libby is our country dog,
then Chata is our city dog. She doesn’t like to be
cold or wet, and prefers to be indoors on her
warm, plush dog bed. That is, of course, unless
you have her favorite toy - a warped, chewed up
frisbee. Then she doesn’t stop.
For being large, rambuctious dogs, both are
extremely gentle with both cats and children.
Whenever our youngest cousins come over (2 & 5),
both dogs seem to have an inate sense of how fast
or slow, rough or gentle, they need to be. Chata
follows them around, keeps an eye on them
constantly, and is always half a step behind them.
I think she knows they’re worth protecting and
goes on duty whenever they come over.
What can you say about cats? They do what
they want, when they want. They do prefer
the solitude and security of a dark closet
when company comes over, but once the
household activity level has returned to
normal, they come out and return to their
loving, cuddly selves. They are both very
sweet and affectionate, and love to seranade
us... at three in the morning.

...Together Time
As a couple, we enjoy camping, hiking, & bike rides.
Jason loves all things “bicycle” - BMX, moutain bike rides
with the cousins, and comfort bikes on trail rides with
me. We cherish time spent with our families. Jason and
his nephews like building tracks for their RC rock
crawlers. We like to take the nephews to various
museums and local places of interest like parks, the
beach, or the mountains. We both love music - listening
to, collecting, and playing. Jason and I both play guitar
and banjo. Jason would love to continue with piano
lessons. I played clarinet and bass clarinet in school, and
taught myself flute. We also spend the occasional
evening at a concert, the ballet, or theater. I especially
love the dance related shows. All of the performing arts
are important to us, and any child in our sphere of
influence is encouraged to explore the arts for
themselves. We also love spending quiet nights at
home watching our favorite movies, building airplane
models, and working on various crafts and hobbies.

Jason’s Family...
Jason’s immediate family consists of his mom & dad, younger sister, and her two boys,
21 & 11. Our nehpew’s father is no longer in the picture, so Jason has always tried to
be a good male role model for the boys. He’s always playing with them, teaching
them new things, and helping them pull pranks on each other. He even passed on
some of his BMX legacy to his older nephew. Until our nephew decided that cars
were more fun than bikes...
Jason’s extended family is huge! His mom is one of nine siblings, his dad is one of six,
and most of their siblings live in the immediate area with their spouses, kids and
grandkids close by. Family gatherings can be quite an affair. His family still lives in the
house he grew up in, and we now live at the other end of the same street. One aunt
and uncle live around the corner from his parents, and their son lives across the street
with his family. Another cousin lives two minutes away. We’re never far from family
and built-in baby sitters!

...Lauren’s Family
In contrast to Jason’s large extended
family, my family now consists of my
mom - my second favorite person in the
world. Jason still holds the #1 spot.
Growing up, my family consisted of my
mom, aunt, and grandmother. My mom
and I always lived within 20 minutes of
grandma’s house, and my aunt, who had
moved to Manhattan’s Theater District
after college, always came home for
Christmas. I believe that is a major
reason why Christmas has always been
my favorite time of year.
This part of my family has always been
close. Since I reached adulthood, my
mom has been like a best friend. With
the passing of my aunt and grandma,
we have leaned on each other even
more. I believe that when you don’t
have much, you hold on to what you do
have even tighter.

My parents divorced when I was
young. Due to certain extinuating
circumstances, I didn’t spend much
time with my father and stepmother
when I was growing up. Visits were
mainly during the summer. I did,
however, get to spend every other
weekend in the country with my
paternal grandparents.
My dad passed away unexpectedly
during the writing of this book. While
it has definitely been an emotional
experience, God has been using this
experience to heal old wounds and
renew relationships.

Family
Traditions...
Jason’s family loves any reason to get together. Christmas, Easter, Thanksgiving, and
the Fourth of July are the biggest holidays for celebrations. The Fourth of July is all
about grilling, camp fires, and fireworks. Easter is when the older cousins hide eggs
for the younger siblings, and of course there is always food. Thanksgiving Day is
spent with the immediate family. While the rest of the world participates in Black
Friday, our family celebrates Left-over Day. All of the families gather together,
bringing whatever left-overs they want to part with, and we have a second
Thanksgiving with the extended family.
Christmas starts with breakfast, including the mandatory homemade cinnamon
rolls, then presents, followed by nap time. Old and young alike all play with the new
toys, and many Nerf wars have been won and lost over the Christmas vacation.
Truces are called so that Christmas dinner can wrap up the day. The next day is also
spent at another house for a smaller, second round of Christmas entertainment.
Christmas time is also the time that Jason’s mom and her sisters get together to
make lefse and pepparkakors, both tradtional Swedish treats.
Another family tradition is the annual family camp. It’s not uncommon for there to
be 40+ family members, plus dogs, taking over a local campground. There’s always
an abundance of outdoor games, bike rides, hiking, and a robust round of Family
Olympics.

...Our House

We were fortunate enough to find a brand new construction that was just completed
in 2020. The builder was constructing two identical houses, but only the first one
was on the market, as it was closer to being completed. However, we fell in love with
the second plot, and thanks to our agent making a pest of herself, the builder
accepted our offer for the second home before it was officially on the market. It’s a 3
bedroom / 2 bathroom rambler that sits on 1.25 acres. One bedroom has been
turned into a makeshift office, due to Covid and working from home, and the other
is furnished as a nursery, just waiting for a new occupant. The living / dining / kitchen
is a large, open floor plan that’s perfect for family gatherings and the Kitty 500. Every
time Jason’s mom comes over, she asks us where we’re going to put the Christmas
tree.

Why adoption?
While I grew up as an only child, Jason was always surrounded by siblings and
cousins, so the desire to have his own family has always existed. After several
unsuccessful years of trying to start a family the traditional way, we started to
discuss other options and agreed that adoption was the way to go. Not only would
we get the opportunity to have a child, but we would also get the opportunity to
help someone else who may find themselves in a less-than-perfect situation. We
have great respect for the tough decisions that birth families face, and admiration
for anyone who starts their own adoption journey, no matter which side of the
journey they are on.
We will always talk openly with our child and extended family about adoption,
honoring the decisions and sacrifices that have been made in the process. We will
help our child work through any questions or issues they may have as they grow.
We will also help them initiate contact with the birth family when the time comes,
if that is something that both the child and birth family wish to persue.

...Our faith

Our Christian faith is very important to us. We both had exposure to different
Christian cultures growing up, but moved away from the church as we got older. It
wasn’t until after we were married that we came back to the church. We were each
feeling a pull to start attending church, but at the time, we didn’t know that the
other was also feeling the pull. Our first church was a Southern Baptist church, and
we were there for about 7 years before moving to a Nazarene church. To us, the
demonination isn’t important. What we look for is a church of faithful believers who
follow after the truth and who deliver scripture-based messages. The family we
have found in our current church is the most loving, supportive, and faithful group
of friends, and they are all looking forward to loving and embracing this child as if it
were their own.

We are so grateful that you have taken the time to read our
story and get to know us. We plan to speak openly about
adoption in a positive and loving way. We want our child to
know and understand the incredibly brave steps their birth
mother and family took, as well as the overwhelming
blessing bestowed on us as their parents.

Our faith is so

important to us, and we know God has a plan for our family
and yours. We will be forever thankful to the birth family
for the courageous steps you took. We will do everything in
our power to love this child unconditionally, support their
dreams, raise them with a faith and love for Jesus Christ, and
honor their heritage and birth family.
With much love,
Jason and Lauren

