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When brother and sister relationships are more parental than sibling
Earlene Bohannon

Editor

 There are times when 
a sibling is more than a 
sibling. Sometimes an 
older sibling, through 
circumstances out of 
their control, must take 
on parental responsibili-
ties and the burden of 
care for younger sib-
lings. When this hap-
pens, it can create an im-
balance in the family that 
can have far reaching 
consequences. National 
Brothers and Sisters Day 
is celebrated annually on 
May 2nd. It is an unof-
fi cial holiday that rec-
ognizes the special bond 
between siblings. It is 
also a day to strengthen, 
or repair broken and 
strained relationships. 
The day was inspired by 
a woman named Claudia 
Evart, who realized after 
her sibling’s death that 
she had never actually 
told her brother how she 
truly felt about him be-
fore he died. 
 I am the youngest of 
three siblings. I have a 
sister, Ann, who is nine 
years my senior, and we 
had a brother, Mike, who 
was nearly seven years 
old when I was born in 
1964. 
 When I was a very lit-
tle girl, I adored my sis-
ter. She was everything 
to me. Because of the 
dynamics of our family, 
Ann was not just my sis-
ter, she was the one who 
took care of me when I 
needed to be taken care 
of. 
 I do not have a singu-
lar memory of our mother 
washing my hair. How-
ever, I vividly recall me 

lying prone on my back 
on the kitchen counter, 
feet stretched down the 
length of the cabinets, 
my head leaned back into 
the sink as Ann lathered 
my long curls and rinsed 
them using the handheld 
sprayer from the faucet. 
 She sewed clothes for 
me. When I was in fi rst 
grade at Central Elemen-
tary, she was a sopho-
more at Meade County 
High School. That year’s 
class photo shows me 
modeling a sleeveless 
white dress covered in a 
tiny red print, hair pulled 
into two ponytails above 
each ear and tied with 
bows made from thick 
red yarn. It was Ann that 
dressed me that morning 
and it was she who made 
sure I looked cute in the 
picture.
 I am fi lled with a mil-
lion memories of be-
ing her sister. Sleeping 
curled into the warmth 
of her body. Chattering 
non-stop as she hung 
clothes on the line. Star-
ing in wonder as my fi rst 
baby teeth fell out; some-
how knowing it was she 
who made sure the “tooth 
fairy” came. 
 Although just fi ve 
years  old at the time, 
I have a clear memory 
of sitting with her on 
our couch watching the 
Apollo 13 saga as it un-
folded. I remember look-
ing to her for guidance 
on how I should respond. 
I was too young to un-
derstand what was hap-
pening, but I was not too 
young to realize the so-
berness of the situation.
 Our brother was the 
consummate boy. Wild 

as a buck, even from an 
early age. Although both 
were my siblings, that 
is where their similarity 
ceased. Our brother was 
a horse crazed, lizard and 
snake catching, tree fort 
building hot mess. He 
was forever getting him-
self into one scrape after 
another without pause. 
While he was huge fun, 
he was not the one I 
went to when I needed 
care. He was the one 
who got me bucked off  
horses, taught me how to 
smoke behind the barn 
(thank goodness that 
habit didn’t take!) and 
gave me my fi rst sip of 
beer. He was only fi fteen 
years old the fi rst time he 
was returned home in the 
back of Sheriff  Marion 
Whelan’s cruiser.
 My siblings were def-
initely not cut from the 
same cloth.
 Until I was eight 

years old, Ann was my 
safe space; the one I be-
lieved would take care of 
me. She and I shared the 
same bed up until the day 
before she married and 
moved away. I missed 
her terribly and grieved 
for her daily presence in 
my life. I blamed her for 
growing up and leaving 
me behind. I childishly 
resented that she got to 
grow up and go away 
and that I had to be the 
one to stay. 
 Since then, through-
out our lives, there has 
been a seasonal fl uency 
to our complicated re-
lationship. There were 
times when we were 
close to one another as 
well as vast periods of 
confusion when neither 
of us were sure what to 
do about each other.  
 A few years ago, dur-
ing an especially chal-
lenging time wrought 

with pain, I told myself 
that I was just going 
to love her. No mat-
ter what, I was going 
to love my sister. I did 
not want to go forward 
anymore without having 
the opportunity to love 
her. Somewhere along 
the way, I came to real-
ize how, without her, I 
would not be who I am 
now. I had an epiphany 
whereas I began to un-
derstand that it was be-
cause of her loving at-
tention towards me when 
I was young, and at my 
most vulnerable, that 
created in me the desire 
to love others. As I grew 
up and began my teach-
ing career, I could see 
the diff erences between 
children who received 
love when they were 
young and those who 
did not. I also came to 
realize that the one who 
gives that love to young 

children does not matter 
much as long as they re-
ceive it. 
 I know that it is be-
cause of her that I re-
ceived that love during 
my baby and toddler-
hood.
 It was not her choice 
to be thrust into the role 
of caregiver at age nine. 
She did not have to do it. 
Our brother did not do it. 
Yet, she did it anyway. 
She fed me, changed my 
diapers, bathed me, and 
taught me good things.
 Sometimes a brother 
or a sister is more than 
just a brother or a sis-
ter. I am grateful that I 
realized that before it 
was too late. Because of 
the example of Evart, I 
know I need to take the 
time to say I am aware of 
the sacrifi ces she made 
for me and to understand 
how fortunate I am that 
she did. 
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The two sisters shared a laugh on Doe Valley Lake 
in 2023.

The three Raley siblings out on Fairgrounds Road in 
Brandenburg, Kentucky in 1966. From left to right: 
Mike, Earlene and Ann.

McPherson denounces Governor’s veto of government contract effi  cient measure
Submitted Article: 
Last week, Governor 

Andy Beshear vetoed 
provisions of House Bill 
622 that would have 
reformed the way the 
executive branch paid 
contracts to community 
partners. HB 622 would 
have required the gov-
ernment to pay contracts 
within thirty days of re-
ceiving an invoice from 
a contractor. Representa-
tive Shawn McPherson 
of Scottsville released 

the following statement 
on the Governor’s veto:

“I am disappointed in 
the Governor’s veto of 
this common-sense mea-
sure. Our state should 
promptly meet its fi nan-
cial commitments and 
understand a contract 
before it is released to 
the public for bidding. 
Despite the Governor’s 
veto, I will continue to 
work with the execu-
tive branch and my col-
leagues in the General 

Assembly to see this 
legislation passed again 
in the next session.

This year, I worked 
closely with Chair of 
the Appropriations and 
Revenue Committee Ja-
son Petrie, State Budget 
Director John Hicks, and 
Secretary of the Finance 
Cabinet Holly Johnson 
to create legislation that 
would improve the way 
the government fulfi lls 
appropriations and help 
the executive branch and 

its partners in the com-
munity. This legislation 
is not an issue of politics 
but of government ef-
fi ciency. These policies 
can be placed in regu-
lation by the executive 
branch, but regulations 
change with administra-
tions. Law is the only 
way to ensure effi  cient 
government practices are 
followed by the execu-
tive branch, regardless of 
who is elected governor.”


