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Generation to Generation
to Generation —
Norwegian Traditions
Live On

It was December 21, the frozen
lutefisk was in my suitcase (I always
bring lutefisk with me to southern
California to have with my family
on Christmas Eve), however we
were having a serious snowstorm
in the Pacific Northwest.

We had gone to the airport the
night before and stayed in a motel
so that we would be close for our
early morning flight. The motel
shuffle got us to the airport the
next morning, but after standing
in line two hours, we were told to
go home. All flights had been can-
celled and there was no possibility
of flying out until after Christmas.
People were sleeping on the floor
because they lived too far away
and there was no way for them to

Arlyne Maxson (Carol’s mother),
Carol Kemp, and Taylor Simmons
(Carol’s niece)

get home. Luckily, our son had a
4-wheel vehicle and came to get
us carefully and safely home. Marc
couldn’t get back up our steep
driveway, even with his 4-wheel
drive and had to walk back to his
house through the storm. We were
snowed in then for several days.
The lutefisk went back into the
freezer and stayed until March.
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Determined as we were to have our
Christmas Eve dinner, no matter
what, we went to California the,
with the frozen lutefisk in tow.
My sister-in-law, Sharon, put her
Christmas tablecloth on the dining
room table together with candles
and flowers. | taught my niece,
Taylor, to make a kransekake. Mom
(age 92) sat nearby and gave her
guiding comments and rearranged
a few of the Norwegian flag picks
at the very end.

Everyone enjoyed the kranseka-
ke (maybe even more than the
lutefisk) and Taylor received re-
sounding acclaim. She was very
proud of herself, as we all were. |
gave her the “Kransekake Girl tile
and she said, “I look just like the
girl on the tile.”

[ am so happy that the tradition
of the Norwegian celebration cake
lives on in our family.

by Carol Kemp



