


 



 



 

“One of my most treasured memories of my 

brother, Austin, was Thanksgiving at my par-

ents’ home. All the boys and men, big and little, 

would gather to see who was the tallest. (While 

I was not blessed with height, my brothers 

were, for sure!) My son has always been excep-

tionally tall for his age and was in fierce compe-

tition with his father and uncles to be the tall-

est, with the biggest “wingspan.” Our last 

Thanksgiving with Austin was November 2017, and it was that year, 

when all the boys had hands raised high that my son, 16 years old 

and 6’6” finally won the competition. He just barely passed his un-

cle Austin, but the joy on my son’s face and the love and admiration 

in my brother’s eyes is a memory that is imprinted on my heart for-

ever. Austin looked at my son and said, “You did it, Buddy! You are 

officially the tallest of the men in our family! Congratulations!” It is 

the little things like this that I remember and am so grateful for eve-

ry day.”  



 



 

“During the holidays, there 

were eight of us brothers and 

sisters, and a house full of 

children. We would cook a 

home-cooked meal. Every-

thing was homemade. We 

would help my mom prepare 

everything… 

“We loved listening to music. 

Bobby was such a good danc-

er! He liked James Brown, 

and he would dance like 

James Brown, doing the 

splits and everything. We just 

had a really good time.”  

Balinda Olive-Beltran,  

Bobby’s sister 



 



 

Byron carving the Thanks-

giving turkey in 2009. 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 



 





 



 



 

“Pomegranate molasses may be 

hard to find. My grandmother 

developed an affinity for it 

when she was in Morocco after 

the war...but a nice balsamic 

works just as well.” - Eleanor 



 



 



 

Lions VisionGift staffer, Matt Webber, 

with his friend, Laurie.  



 


