
Southwind would like to extend a very 

special Happy Anniversary wish to  

Mr. & Mrs. Moody! Congratulations on 72+ 

years of being in love.  



 

Birthdays and Anniversaries 
Residents: 

Lottie Keith   08/01 

Jasper Rizzuto  08/13 

Mike Manuel  08/21 

 

Delphine Hoffpauir 08/04     6 yrs 

Prigeon Fontenot  08/12      1 yr 

Isabella Roller  08/25      4 yrs 

Rose Trahan   08/25       2 yrs 

Enez Marx   08/27       9 yrs

  

Employees: 

John Vidrine   08/06 

Bethany Comeaux 08/19 

Sandra Nelson  08/23 

Russell Ryan   08/30 

Carlee Rutherford  08/30 

 

Levesta Citizen  08/04    5 yrs 

Saundra Richard  08/05    5 yrs 

Sandra Nelson  08/08    13 yrs 

A few Southwind residents 

participated in an activity called 

Finish the Story. This is how it goes. 

One resident had to start off the 

story. Then the other residents had 

to each add a sentence until the 

story came to an end. They all 

came up with some interesting 

sentences. The outcome was 

fantastic and they wanted to share 

their story with everyone. 

The story is located on page 3. 

We hope you enjoy it as much as 

we do!  

. 

Ms. Rose 

Trahan 

Sandra  

Thomas 

Not 

Pictured 



 

One foggy afternoon, I was walking in the swamp, wondering about all the 

creatures that lived there. As I looked around, guess what I saw—a big ole 

alligator with its mouth wide open! I was so scared of that gator that I started 

running and ran straight into a tree limb. I knocked myself clean out and fell 

into the water. As I was coming back to my senses, a water moccasin swam 

past me and distracted the gator. I quickly got up and started looking 

around. I saw a boat and climbed into it. But there were no paddles, so I got 

back out and started pushing the boat down the stream. As I was pushing 

the boat, an eel swam up my pants leg. I did a jig and jumped back into the 

boat. I was familiar with this swamp and breathed a sigh of relief when I 

heard a noise ahead of me. In the distance, I heard traffic on a busy 

highway. In excitement, I used my feet to paddle the boat in that direction. 

As I reached the highway, I started to flag down vehicles. A car finally pulled 

over and stopped right next to me. When the driver got out of the car, guess 

who it was. It was good ole Papa Noel, a.k.a Santa Claus! He was on his way 

to the Acadiana Mall to visit and take pictures with all the children and 

could not be late. So, he could not give me a ride home. He told me that his 

friend Boudreaux could take me home, though. When I asked who 

Boudreaux was, he told me to turn around. When I turned around, I seen that 

big ole gator that I was running from! 

Merry Christmas in July, Sha! 

 

Authors: Rose Trahan, Mary Ann Sagrera, Margaret Leonards, Mildred Landry, 

Our mission is to operate and manage the highest level of quality independent and assisted living communities, 

providing superior service and unmatched value where residents and their family members are shown 

compassion, understanding, respect, dignity and caring support, and team members feel a sense of belonging.
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