
Day in day out the Collington dining room 

keeps serving up breakfast, lunch and dinner 

and residents are generally giving the food high 

marks indeed.

The diners’ reaction shows up clearly in 

written comments -- anonymous and therefore 

candid -- provided by residents in 

response to a request from the 

Dining Committee. The 

responses include high praise for 

many menu items and for certain 

favorite servers, suggestions and 

requests for more of certain 

foods and occasional criticisms 

of certain others.  The words excellent, 

wonderful, and even extraordinary turned up in a 

number of the 66 written comments recently 

recorded by the committee.

One resident singled out Bob Williams, our 

dining room manager, for praise:  “He does a 

great job and it is much appreciated.  All of his 

staff are always helpful, making dining a 

pleasant experience here.”

Others praised individual servers.  “Queenie 

is a joy,” said one. Another said Victoria is 

“thoughtful, pleasant and remembers coffee, 

juice and dessert.”  Philip, Toya and Teka were 

all praised for good service, and Susan was 

cited as “our all-time favorite.”

Two of the respondents singled out this 

year’s Easter dinner as “delicious” or “wonder-

ful.”  Among particular items, soups won 

especially high ratings.  “The scallop soup was 

extraordinary,” said one diner.  

Another praised the salads as 

“always wonderful:” and the 

Greek salad won special praise 

as “another winner.”  More than 

one diner singled out the 

creamed onions as delicious.

The list of favorites goes on and 

on.  “Great” bacon, chocolate ice cream, 

asparagus ham rolls, spinach Catalan, ham with 

scalloped apples, corned beef hash, fat-free 

lemon thyme dressing, stir-fry spring vegetables 

and two Caribbean items, callaloo soup and jerk 

chicken.

Not surprisingly, the comments included 

ideas for menu additions.  Included:  Crab cakes, 

French fries and lactose-free ice cream.  And 

one diner wished for two menus -- a plain 

unseasoned one as well as the regular menu.

Naturally, some residents had complaints.  

(Continued on page two)
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Food Service Gets Residents’ High Ratings
By Edward Behr

  Just chicken

Also .  .  .

Nobody missed church services April 7 by 

depending on our clock in the tower.  This year it 

was right up to the minute with daylight saving 

time.  How come?  Reed Harris, a man of much 

knowledge about things here, explained that it 

was computerized during a major repair job on 

the clock after its long sick leave last year.  No 

long ladder this time.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

You know that you are old or overweight, or 

both, when you have to stop and rest after pull-

ing your socks on.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

Neither Collington nor Rome was built in a 

day but there are other things in common.  We 

have a Roman-type fire road on the south side 

due to last 100 years, and an Appian Way on the 

north side that comes to life with foot traffic and 

“chariots” at the close of construction days and 

on weekends.  Then there is the “forum” each 

month in the all-purpose Courtyard Meeting 

Room.  Also, exotic foods from many lands in 

our temporary dining hall.  No reclining at meals, 

though.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

“What’s your son doing now?”

“He got a job at the sausage factory.  He 

wants to learn the business from the groundup.”

 ✐✙✐✙✐

The best way to remember your wife’s birth-

day is to forget it once.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

Jim Gholson, no mean wordsmith himself, is 

fascinated by the term “hot deck imputation” 

used by the Census Bureau.  It seems to mean 

“If you can’t find ‘em, count ‘em anyway.”  Not a 

good idea for school teachers.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

Memorable Mots

“Come up and see me sometime.”

“Buzz me, Miss Blue.”

“ . . . . where the elite meet to eat.”

“’Tain’t funny, McGee.”

“I kid you not.”

“The Shadow knows.”    

 “What food these morsels be.”

“I guess I’ll be shoveling off.”

 ✐✙✐✙✐

He called his girl friend “Postscript” because 

her name was “Adeline Moore.”

 ✐✙✐✙✐

Some of us, even the wheel borne, still ap-

preciate our circumference paths despite the in-

accessibility of some parts during our construc-

tion era.  Perhaps the most consistent path-user 

is Lorraine Phillips, riding her scooter, checking 

on the lake, the geese, the violets and jack-in-

the-pulpits, daily.  Or almost.  With warm weath-

er, traffic on the trail has picked up a bit but 

many of us look forward eagerly to the day when 

the whole circumference will be reopened.

 ✐✙✐✙✐

Best place to observe progress on the “E” 

Wing, looking toward the lake, is from apartment 

333.  Chuck Dell vacated it.

 ✐✙✐✙✐
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Know Your Neighbor:
Al Folop

Our Know Your Neighbor speaker last month 

was a speaker with a difference.  He was Al Fo-

lop, familiar to many as our resident computer 

expert.  But his talk focused not on computers 

but on his career as a Navy officer and his inter-

est in classical music.

Serious though his subjects were, he drew 

laughs from the audience when he recalled cer-

tain repeats of his Navy career.

“Where did the Navy send me?  Back to Cali-

fornia.”  And once again:  “Where did the Navy 

send me? Back to California.”

Al recalled his school days in Indiana, when 

he showed interest in math, electronics and mu-

sic; he played the bassoon in the high school 

band.  He entered a Navy training program even 

before graduating from high school but then 

switched to an ROTC program at the University 

of Oklahoma and graduated as an ensign.

In the Navy he had a variety of assignments -

- electronic school in Maine, sea duty off Guam, 

overseeing a shipboard printing shop, attending 

counterintelligence school and doing picket duty 

on ship during the Korean war.

Then came postgraduate study in electronic 

engineering at the Naval Academy, advanced 

statistical study with a degree from Princeton 

and two tours of duty teaching math at the Aca-

demy.  He finished his regular Navy career test-

ing a new weapons inspecting system and then 

retired as a commander.

Next was music.  In chamber music concerts 

Al played the old high-pitched treble viol.  He 

studied music at the University of Maryland, con-

centrating on the organ, and once sang with a 

group at the White House, though he said he 

couldn’t carry a tune.

After doing some more computer work for the 

Navy as a civilian, he retired from the Navy and 

moved to Collington in 1988, even before his cot-

tage was finished.

About that time Al attracted attention at the 

University of Maryland and joined the board of 

visitors and of the alumni association.  He has 

helped out in music competitions and escorted 

the well-known singer Denyse Graves when she 

won a contest at the university.

Nowadays Al is still a musician. He has given 

away his bassoon but still plays the flute and 

keeps an electric organ in his bedroom.  That’s 

why he’s planning to move into a cottage in the 

5100 cluster.                                                 E.B.

What’s That in Feet?
In case you wondered -- yes, after a dry win-

ter shrank its size, the Collington Lake has been 

rising once again.

A recent check by our resident expert, Frank-

lin Newhall, showed the depth at 106.4 inches; 

not long ago it was below 106 inches.  Such a 

rise may seem forgettable, but it marks a turnar-

ound in the recent trend.  About this time last 

year, after a wetter winter, the level was a very 

healthy 108 inches.
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From a church program:  

Miss Charlene Mason sang “I shall not pass 

this way again” giving obviously pleasure to 

the congregation.

The sermon this morning:  “Jesus Walks on 

the Water;”  Tonight:  “Searching for Jesus.”

        (Continued from page one)

One found the St. Patrick’s Day dinner a dis-

appointment, with tough corned beef. Another 

complained of a long lunchtime delay in arrival of 

creamed chipped beef and creamed chicken to 

put on waffles.  One diner complained of too 

much salt in all the soups -- “the soup should be 

salt-free!”  Another had a more modest request:  

“Please, not such fancy names for food. Why 

can’t chicken just be chicken?”

Residents’ Art Work
Outshines Others

Collington’s display of creative works by its 

residents far outshone all others, according to 

visitors to the AAHSA Congressional reception at 

the Rayburn Building last month.   The American 

Association of Homes and Services for the Aging 

(AAHSA) held its spring convention this year in 

Washington, D. C. and the party at the Rayburn 

Building was designed to give delegates an op-

portunity to meet and lobby their  members of 

Congress.   An  association of not-for-profit re-

tirement communities and other service organi-

zations, AAHSA  represents over 5,000 organi-

zations.

The group of Collingtonians who attended 

agreed that our art work shone out among pic-

tures by residents of other retirement communi-

ties from all over the country, possibly a biased 

view.  Ours, one visitor noted, were unique in 

that they did not note the age of the artist.

Collington also displayed three books by resi-

dents, and a variety of hand crafted items.  

Paintings by Robena Taylor, Elliot Richardson 

and a watercolor still life by Yetta Weisz were  

joined by two acrylics on paper by Ann Holmes -- 

Summer in the City and Adirondack Summer.

One of Sophie Claggett’s favorite hand-made 

tote bags with embroidery, a basket by Lauretta 

Dankers and decoys carved by John Leitch  

made up a handsome three-dimensional display.  

Our literary lights shone brightly.   Katherine 

Kendall’s book on social work education:  Its An-

tecedents and First Twenty Years, Faith Jack-

son’s study of the work of William Lyman Phillips 

in Florida: Pioneer of Tropical Landscape Archi-

tecture,  and finally, Elliot Richardson’s popular  

Reflections of a Radical Moderate  were includ-

ed, the only published works on display.

The hall was jammed with AAHSA members 

hoping to catch up with their representatives to 

Congress.    A Collington contingent which ar-

rived early and left early, missed the visit by 

Representative Connie Morella, who arrived late, 

but paused to praise the quality of Collington’s 

exhibit.
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Crowded Calendars?  You Bet!
By Frances Kolarek

Ask around, and you may detect a perva-

sive undercurrent that “Collington residents just 

don’t participate enough, volunteer enough, DO 

enough.”  Baloney.  And pepperoni, too.

In a minute I am going to tell you how many 

hours of volunteer work Collingtonians con-

fessed to on the recent questionnaire.

But first, let me point out the following:

The list of Residents Association jobs at-

tached to the new telephone book lists sixty 

slots.    Yes, I said sixty.   Activities committee 

chairmen, 18 of ‘em; Operating Committee 

chairs, 4;  Housing Area Leaders, 22 of those; 

District representatives, 9.  And officers of the 

R/A and resident members of Collington’s Board 

of Directors.  Of course, each of the committees 

has a secretary, a treasurer and members. 

  But wait a minute.  That doesn’t count the 

Opportunities Outlet.  Nor the “groups” that 

spring up to take care of jobs like bulletin boards.  

Or things like taking pictures at  birthday parties 

and putting prints on display.

It doesn’t take into account the residents 

who are members of the Board of the Collington 

Foundation and Collington Care Services.    Nor 

the people who write for the Collingtonian, nor 

the Collington Singers and the Bell Ringers and 

the Friday Afternoon Not Quite Ready for Broad-

way group that entertains on Level 2 or the great 

number of volunteers who answer the telephone 

there.   Add two residents who record the Couri-

er and Daily Schedule for those with low vision to 

listen to on the telephone.

Or the people who take care of the plants 

on the bridge, or arrange celebrations, or wel-

come newcomers, or help with taxes, or arrange 

croquet and Trivial Pursuit and Bingo.  How 

about the skipjack owners who stage regattas 

and the people who put on Fun-da-Thon events?  

And those  who arrange the New Year’s Eve par-

ty -- and  the Christmas party, and the Halloween 

party. . .  Who have I forgotten?  Somebody, I 

am sure.

So.  How many participants are  we up to 

now? One hundred?  Two hundred?   In all likeli-

hood more than 250.

Now,  how many of us live independently? 

Ann Hammond, our marketing authority, says it’s 

about 350.   Among those are some who have 

been there-done that, are old, tired, and no long-

er up to the job.  They have earned a rest.  

  Let’s say we have around 300 active, able 

members of the community and 250 of them are 

up to the hilt in volunteer activity, isn’t that an ac-

ceptable degree of participation?

I promised to tell you the number of hours 

we volunteered last year on behalf of Collington, 

the R/A and projects that delight our fellow resi-

dents.  Are you ready? 

It’s 13,069 hours of work -- and not every-

body turned in a questionnaire.   If you figure a 

year’s work at 2,000 hours, (50 weeks times 40 

hours) and divide that into 13,069 hours, you 

come up with  six  and a half years’ work Colling-

tonians put into their community during 2001.   

  And yet we hear, in despairing tones when 

a job needs filling:   “More people ought to 

participate...”

We asked Jack Yale, president of the 

Residents Association, about this.  He said: “We 
 (continued on page 4)  
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Words from Oscar Armstrong

At the memorial service held in Washington 

last month for the late Oscar Armstrong, the pro-

gram included this excerpt from his editorial col-

umn in The China Connection:

“As this troubled world starts the second year 

of a new millennium, a few months after the 9/11 

tragedies, let us all hope that the future will bring 

more peace where there is fighting, more under-

standing where there is enmity, more tolerance 

where there is prejudice, more humility where 

there is arrogance, more liberty where there is 

repression, more compassion where there is 

greed, more prosperity where there is poverty, 

and more respect for the environment where 

there is indifference or ignorance.”

Fannie Jeffrey, one of the Collington resi-

dents who attended the service, added this post-

script:  “I think this is a beautiful statement that 

speaks to everyone here at Collington.  Oscar 

has given us all a challenge to live by if we want 

a better world.”

Birdlife Thrives Nearby

Inevitably, today’s Collington is not quite pure 

delight for bird-watchers.  The disruptions 

caused by current construction have made much 

wildlife scarce. But look beyond our immediate 

neighborhood and there’s much to be seen.

That encouraging picture emerged from the 

recent report of the annual Bowie bird count.  It 

covered an area several miles north and east of 

Collington.  On count day 73 observers reported 

seeing no fewer than 84 species, many of them 

well-known to Collington residents. The total 

number of birds recorded was 49, 231.

To no one’s surprise, the most numerous 

species seen were crows, Canada geese and 

starlings -- all of them familiar here.  New high 

numbers were recorded for others including rob-

ins, bluebirds, red-tailed hawks, fox sparrows, 

black vultures and wild turkeys (just three of 

those). Two other sightings, though no record-

setters, attracted special interest -- nine bald ea-

gles and a single saw-whet owl, a bird usually 

seen farther west.

Among the thousands seen there was just 

one first-timer, a rose-breasted grosbeak, a 

black, white and pink bird that’s hard to forget.  

This grosbeak has been seen at Collington, but 

only in summer.                                         E.B.

Fun-da-Thon Set for May

The 2002 Fun-da-Thon will be held May 18 to 

24, beginning with a rousing band concert 

brought to us by the Rockville Brass Band which 

will strike up at 2 o’clock on Saturday on the ter-

race overlooking the swimming pool.

This will be your signal to get down to lake-

side to see the model skipjack demonstration.  If 

you have never seen our skippers handle their 

radio-controlled sail boats, go.

Meanwhile, Imperial Wicket Bob Browning 

will already have gotten the croquet contest 

started at 10 a.m. on May 18.

A complete schedule is due to appear in mail-

boxes shortly. The proceeds from all these fund-

raising events will go to the Fellowship Fund and 

the Residents Association Endowment Fund.

Your contributions are tax-deductible.
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Ed Murrow - Trapped
By Frances Kolarek

As a member of a U.S.  Embassy staff you 

expect visitors to come and visitors to go -- espe-

cially to go.  Congressional junketers, musicians, 

experts on pig farming, actors -- they run the 

gamut.  Most leave behind few memories. 

Edward R. Murrow was an exception.  He 

visited Conakry, Guinea while we were stationed 

there in 1962 and I can see him now, sitting on a 

chair on our veranda overlooking the Atlantic 

Ocean, our 4-year old daughter on his lap.  He is 

teaching her how to make the figure 8.  He takes 

her little hand in his and traces the curves, over 

and over.  “Now you do it.”

At that time he was director of the United 

States Information Agency, having retired from 

CBS for which he broadcast during most of a ca-

reer  that won him respect and renown.  His 

World War II broadcasts from London during its 

bombardment by the Germans made him a fa-

vorite with American listening audiences.   And 

small wonder.  A sample:

“This is London:  

 "Tonight, as on every other night, the roof-

top watchers are peering out across the fantastic 

forest of London’s chimney pots.The anti-aircraft 

gunners stand ready. 

"I have been walking tonight - there is a full 

moon, and the dirty-gray buildings appear white. 

The stars, the empty windows, are hidden. It's a 

beautiful and lonesome city where men and  

women and children are trying to snatch a few 

hours sleep underground."

Murrow was a chain smoker, and as he 

grew grayer and gaunter from lung cancer he be-

gan to throw the fear of God into us other heavy 

smokers.

But in Conakry, he looked fit -- tall, thin, 

dark-haired with bushy eyebrows.

Flights in and out of Conakry came and went 

infrequently.   If you missed one you could wait 

three  or four days for the next one.  So the party 

waiting to see Murrow off at the airport was eag-

er to see him board the plane. He had already 

done all there was to do in Conakry during his 

first afternoon.  There was no movie theater.  No 

shopping,  Sports?  Nope. This small, not very 

clean little town offered only limitless limitations.  

Under the suspicious eye of then-president 

Sekou Toure, the people of Guinea were forbid-

den any contact with foreigners.  So we could 

not invite them to dinner or for drinks or for a 

swim in the pool.   We foreigners fell back on 

each other for dinners followed by an evening on 

the veranda courting a cooling breeze from the 

ocean.   

At the airport, Murrow, observing the first 

rule of diplomacy, took off for the men’s room.  

The group of Embassy staffers seeing him off  

waited nervously for him to return.   Time pas-

sed.  

His flight arrived at the airport.   No Murrow.  

A junior officer was sent to see what the problem 

was.  Time passed.   What could be causing the 

delay?

And then, just as his flight was being called, 

Murrow appeared, hurrying after his escort.  

He had been trapped in his stall in the men’s 

room when the lock  jammed.  The Junior Officer  

managed to free him in the nick of time to shake  

the red dust of that dismal place off his feet.
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(Continued from page three)

have failed to adequately thank the members of 

community for the very active roles they play.  

Too often we hear ‘More people should partici-

pate.’  More people?  Come on.  Everybody par-

ticipates.”

Statistics aside.  Look at the picture from 

another angle:

Saturday afternoon, 3 o’clock.  Penny 

Vickery with a  foot shod in a special prosthetic 

shoe, is pushing a heavy cart out the door.  She 

is delivering a floral arrangement  to Camilla 

Armstrong at the request of a fellow resident.    

There are over 20 people who work on the flower 

committee, putting in long hours at Thanksgiving 

and Christmas and other holidays to make the 

place festive for the pleasure of us all.

Tucked away out of sight, or working at 

home, members of the  Creative Arts Committee 

are thinking “Christmas Bazaar” all year long.

Hospitality?   Whoo-ee.  There’s a bunch of 

“we never rest” people working under a  new 

chairman, Edna Lingreen, who is recovering   

from a serious illness.

Library committee members keep us up to 

the  minute, reading the latest best sellers.  

There’s a separate story in this issue about the 

work of the Music Committee. 

You know the story.  You take trips ar-

ranged by the Trips Committee, you enjoy the la-

bors of the woodworkers (see page 6).  The spir-

itual needs of many of our residents are met by 

services and other events arranged by the Inter-

faith Chapel committee. 

We enjoy a film or a travelogue, thanks to 

the special skills of Franklin Newhall and his 

team of experts with projectors and sound equip-

ment.  Last month’s speaker, Alan Shestack of 

the National Gallery of Art, kept a group en-

thralled for over an hour.  Thank you, Speakers 

Committee.

Finally, there are those who are hassled 

and heckled into serving on nominating commit-

tees where they cajole and entice members of 

an already-overburdened student body to take 

on yet another job.

Don’t do enough, you said?  Sorry, I need 

to turn up my hearing aid.  

Prescription Drug Relief
Is Stuck in Committee

By Anne Cadman-Walker

Do you sometimes gasp in disbelief when 

paying for your prescription drugs?  I do. Recent-

ly I paid $39.99 for a “Value Size” bottle of Glu-

cosamine, a dietary supplement.  On the same 

day I paid $14.61 for a nasal spray even after a 

sharp reduction from its list price.  And that’s just 

for starters.  I have five or six other bottles of 

medicine to help with a common problem -- arth-

ritis.

Some members of Congress are urging relief 

from this kind of pocketbook pain.  They’re push-

ing a bill that would set ceilings on the amounts 

that Medicare beneficiaries have to pay for pre-

scription drugs; the government would pay the 

rest.  A co-sponsor is Maryland’s senior Senator, 

Paul Sarbanes.  He says the benefits outlined in 

the Senate bill would give seniors “bargaining 

power that they lack today.” But so far this legis-

lation is continuing to rest in the Senate Finance 

Committee, as it has since its introduction in 
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Bookkeeping - With a Difference
By Margaret Aldrich

Working away at the large table at the end 

of the Library, Louise Simpson gives the impres-

sion of being completely unflappable.  Louise 

says she has kept those big fat ring binders -- 

some white, some red -- updated  “almost ever 

since she got to Collington seven years ago,” .

The red books contain the autobiographical 

data residents are asked to supply when they 

first come to live here.   And 

as long as people fill these 

forms out and they are subse-

quently forwarded to her, Lou-

ise has few problems.   

But things can get a little 

tricky  when we move.  When 

a resident leaves an inde-

pendent lifestyle in a cottage 

or apartment  to live in the 

Creighton Center, Louise has 

to rely on the social worker to 

let her know.

Louise presides over loose-leaf binders of 

several categories:  there are the red books con-

taining pages for current residents which are ar-

ranged geographically by cottage cluster and 

apartment corridors.   

Then there’s a book for residents of the 

Creighton Center.  And the ever-thickening book 

of those now deceased.  There is even an index.

A collection of residents’ photographs is 

held in a huge white binder.    Doyen Klein is cur-

rently the volunteer photographer.

As we continue to grow and the years take 

their toll, the books become fatter and fatter and 

their shelf is becoming a mite overcrowded.  Is 

this yet another challenge for our ever-busy 

Woodshop?  Louise thinks it might well be.

At the moment Louise works largely alone, 

although Mildred Wyckoff has volunteered to 

help her.  Lack of space is the main reason why 

it’s now simpler for one person at a time  to work 

on the project.

But at the outset when the system was new, 

Elsie Schnier helped out.  Louise and Elsie were 

former neighbors in the West River area of An-

napolis and both came to Col-

lington at roughly the same 

time.

Louise learned about Col-

lington a long time ago and re-

members receiving the monthly 

letters from Gail Kohn reporting 

on progress with construction, 

new arrivals, and other devel-

opments.   She resolved to 

come here to live when the 

time came.  She stayed on in 

the family home in West River for many years af-

ter her husband died, but coping with the main-

tenance of house and grounds, including the 

well, just got to be too much and in 1995 Louise 

came to set up housekeeping in Apartment 304.   

And to do some “bookkeeping” for us.

✙✘✙✘✙✘

More Sixth Grade Bloopers:
 The word trousers is an uncommon noun be-

cause it is singular at the top and plural at the 

bottom. 

 The blood circulates through the body by 

flowing down one leg  and up the other.
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Louise Simpson
Photo by Arthur Christensen

The Music Committee
Does It Again and Again

 
Harriet Simons of the Music Committee ar-

ranged thirty Sunday concerts for our pleasure 

during the past year and kept well within the 

budget allotted by the Residents Association.  

Her audiences walked in, sat down, listened and 

took it all for granted.

It is, however,  no small feat to negotiate with 

musicians about a convenient time and an ac-

ceptable fee.  And then  make sure they get here 

on time for the performance, but Harriet and her 

committee carry it off.

Temperament comes into the picture, too, as 

you may well imagine.  One violinist arrived ear-

ly, wanting to practice, and no suitable location 

could be found.  He took to  the stage and strode 

back and forth, fiddling away, all the while mut-

tering imprecations.   His concert was fine, Har-

riet says, but his temperament was a bit too 

much for her to cope with and he was not invited 

back.

The Music Committee operates on a budget 

from the Residents Association and manages to 

keep within its limits by holding a $300 cap for 

performing groups or individuals.  A little bargain-

ing goes on, but Harriet usually prevails.  She is 

grateful for the additional  help she gets from 

music lovers among Collington residents who 

make occasional contributions to the committee.

All does not go smoothly at every concert.  

One evening a small band arrived to find  the au-

ditorium  set up for a party with round tables 

scattered around the room.  The members of the 

band, a happy, cooperative group, said “Oh, this 

has happened to us before,” and rolled the ta-

bles out of the way.

Members of the music committee and other 

Collingtonians arriving early, grasped the dilem-

ma and helped set up chairs.  The  concert  went 

off without further hitch.

The great variety in the music Harriet brings 

us is truly impressive.  We have choral groups, 

pianists, strings and brass in addition to bands.  

And the committee gets freebies from the Col-

lington Singers and the various endeavors of the 

musical Jay family.

A fair number of performers have been on 

our list for a number of years, but occasionally 

Collington gets a call from a volunteer who would 

like to perform.  Sometimes this is a musician 

with a grant that stipulates  he or she must give 

performances before  groups such as retirement 

communities.

 Jo Bever, Mary Jones and Alex Morin make 

up the subcommittee which is involved in the 

scheduling and production of the Sunday con-

certs.   Martha Blakeslee adds a little color to the 

treble staff that distinguishes the posters  an-

nouncing each concert, which Al Folop makes  

on his computer.  And Martha puts them up, and 

counts the attendance at each concert.

And it’s Jo Bever who makes sure the piano 

is in tune.

The Music Committee is involved in a great 

many projects besides the Sunday concerts.    A 

few new members would distribute the work load 

more evenly, Harriet feels, and she would be 

happy to welcome new people.  If you’d like to 

join the group, call her on Ext.  7311.
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What’s an egotist?   -- Someone who is 

usually me-deep in conversation.



Burleigh, our expert on clocks, feels he must 

slow down. 

But please listen well to his important mes-

sage:  He and the other members are anxious to 

enlarge the group, keep up their services and 

welcome new ideas.  They check out all new-

comers and their approach is happily paying off.

Former Ambassador John W. McDonald told 

a Collington audience last month that Multi-Track 

Diplomacy is needed to solve today’s ethnic con-

flicts.  He explained that individuals and organi-

zations are more effective when working togeth-

er around the world, for “it takes government a 

long time to change the way it thinks.”

McDonald, with 40 years’ experience as a 

diplomat, maintained that “special resources are 

needed to cope with today’s vacuum” for solving 

the problems that mitigate against peace.

Currently chairman and co-founder of the In-

stitute for Multi-Track Diplomacy, which focuses 

on international ethnic conflicts, McDonald listed 

the “tracks” needed to achieve peace-building as 

(1) government (2) non-governmental-profes

sional (3) business (4) private citizens (5) re-

search, training, education, (6) activism (7) reli-

gion (8) funding and (9) communication-media.

McDonald declared that “when people get to-

gether, change can be brought about,” but per-

haps the most important point was that we all 

“need to learn how to listen.”

He was introduced to the meeting by Warren 

Unna, Collington resident and former Washing-

ton Post correspondent.  Unna noted that the 

Ambassador graduated from the National War 

College in 1967 and was appointed twice by 

President Carter and twice by President Reagan 

to represent the U.S. at various United Nations 

world conferences.
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Above:
Carpenters climb up on roof trusses as work 
moves along on the “D” Wing of the apart-
ment building.  The end of this wing will 
house the Interfaith Chapel. The clinic will 
also find its new, larger quarters here.
Left:  A rooftop daredevil at work.
(Photos by Karen Cheney)

An Expert Urges Multi-Track Diplomacy
By Anne Cadman-Walker

Woodshop Workers
Work Many Wonders

By Faith Jackson

Quiz for new and older residents:  Raise 

your hand if you know where the Collington 

Woodshop is located.  Okay, it’s the white build-

ing up on the hill behind the garage and main-

tenance building.  The shop has four rooms, in-

cluding a meeting room, where the 21 men and 

women members gather monthly to check out 

and divvy  work orders of all kinds from 20 to 25 

residents requesting:  furniture restoration and 

refinishing, lamp repairs, extra shelving, wall 

hangings and many oddball requests.  The shop 

also has a locked project room with materials for 

and work in progress, and another big open work 

room.

For our bazaars and Christmas sales come 

Karl Wirth’s oven pullers, reindeer and walnut 

bowls and John Leitch’s very special hand-

carved wooden bird sculptures plus other mak-

ers’ bolo ties, pins and toys.  

Once a year there is a knife and scissor-

sharpening service, and your gardening shears 

and tools can be resuscitated as well. Wood-

workers will even come to your door and lug 

away Aunt Esmeralda’s walnut sideboard, do 

what’s needed and deliver the finished object to 

your cottage or apartment, and that is often 

worth the price of the work.

Originally, members brought their own be-

loved tools, and nostalgia for the days when they 

could putter in their own garage or work place 

and rush off to buy another screwdriver when 

they couldn’t find the three or four they had al-

ready.  But now the Collington Woodshop has 

state-of-the-art hand and power tools. Every 

power tool has a “sponsor,” responsible for its 

maintenance in good order. The most patient 

member, usually Karl Wirth, sorts out the multi-

tude of fasteners.

The commodore of the model skipjack fleet, 

Charlie Trammell, tells that five of our seven 

boats were made in the shop based on the pro-

totype George Dankers built from plans devel-

oped by the well-known model makers Pepper 

Langley and Don Miller at Calvert Museum at 

Solomon’s Island.  They still sell the plans and a 

lead keel to anyone else who wants to step up 

and join our fleet.

Secretary Iladene Filer says the Woodshop is 

a great place to work because the space is so 

well organized and everybody gets along with a 

lot of humor and good will.  Dene’s greatest com-

pliment is for the health measures taken, espe-

cially Bob Browning’s dust-collecting system -- 

sawdust from sanders could be lethal, but it is 

collected in a bag and kept out of the way.  It is 

emptied every three to four weeks when half full.  

How do you know when?  Kick it, says Bob.

So bottom line:  money.  Presently the Wood-

shop kitty holds $5,000 from earnings. When 

work orders are filled you are charged for materi-

als and told how much time was involved in your 

job.  You are asked to contribute however many 

dollars the job was worth to you, to the Resi-

dents Association General Fund, marked for the 

Woodshop.  These contributions are used by the 

Woodshop for necessaries, but on a regular ba-

sis, good sums are donated to the Residents As-

sociation.

From time to time some hands and eyes slow 

down.  Phil Robinson has had to give up his ex-

pertise at caning; Mary Jones and Curtis Lang-

ford are searching for a teacher for whom the 

woodshop will pay.  It is hard to make a straight 

sentence of this without a pun, for Chairman Bill
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