
Most weeknight evenings, 
residents, family and friends 
can be found in the Ivy 
Lounge enjoying beverages 
from the cash bar along with 
a few nibbles, and – most 
engaging – a wonderful as-
sortment of entertainers. A 
group of resident instrumen-
talists and vocalists perform 
old standards, jazz, folk 
songs, and other favorites. 
Classy, caring bartender 
Yolanda Johnson completes the pub-like atmo-
sphere.

One afternoon a few years ago, Music Commit-
tee Chair Carol Kempske came into the Creative 
Arts room to ask Clarita Ricketts if she would 
play in the lounge every week. “I agreed,” Clarita 
declared. Marilu Sherer, who was painting at the 
same table, offered to do vocals. Thus the “Lulu 
and Ricky” duo was born. “Lulu knows all the 
popular tunes,” Ricky notes, “and I play the music 
using ‘fake books,’” sheet music that contains just 
the melody, chords, and words.  “It’s a lot of fun 
for us, and we hope the audience enjoys it too,” 
Ricky says.
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The Ivy Lounge: A Medley of Entertainers
by Peggy Latimer

Lulu and Ricky, aka Marilu Sherer and  
Clarita Ricketts, entertaining in the Ivy Lounge.  

Photo by Peggy Latimer.

Pianist Jan Watt, who 
alternates with others, 
started piano “late, not un-
til 5th grade.” Because of 
later studies to be a school 
teacher, “I had to learn all the 
instruments.” Even the clari-
net? “Oh yes, but the breath-
ing was so difficult.”  She 
recollected, “I waited until the 
very end to do the trumpet, 
the hardest, but I was preg-
nant, and it was NOT easy!”

“Music was always part of my life,” explains 
Barbara Fairchild. Although “I never felt secure 
as a [solo] professional musician or singer,” she 
joined choruses, including the Annapolis Chorale, 
as a high soprano, and also accompanied singing 
groups on piano. Barbara joined the Collington 
Singers after Marilyn Haskel became head of the 
group. Then, “Eulane Rose coaxed me to sing by 
myself; it took some courage.” After a bronchial in-
fection, she found singing high notes more difficult. 
Marilyn pointed out that she also had a lower voice 
range, so now she sings soprano in the chorus 
and tenor in the Ivy Lounge. “This is a whole new 

see Entertainers, p.2



2         The Collingtonian          January 2020

The Collingtonian
Financed by Residents,

Written by Residents for Residents
10450 Lottsford Road, Mitchellville, MD 20721 

Phone: 301-925-7349

Published monthly (except July and August)
by the Collington Residents Association, Inc.

Editor: George Newman; News Editor: Frances Kolarek. 
Proofreader: Pat Bozeman. Additional staff and contribu-
tors for this issue: Mary Bird, Dave Creason, Jim Giese, Pat 
Howard, Carl Koch, Joyce Koch, Frances Kolarek, Peggy 
Latimer, Alice Nicolson, Dorothy Yuan.

Distribution Manager: Ernie Blake.

This issue and all past issues of the Collingtonian are now 
online at collingtonresidents.org.

The Collingtonian invites all Collington residents to submit 
articles, photographs and story suggestions, preferably con-
cerning Collington and its people. We also welcome “Letters 
to the Editor” commenting on the Collingtonian and its con-
tent. Submissions may be e-mailed to collingtonian@gmail.
com or placed in the Collingtonian mailbox. All submissions 
are subject to editing for length, clarity and style.

Entertainers from p. 1

territory – I never thought I’d be singing in a bar!”     
Margaret and Grant Bagley perform with two 

other members of the Kolling Katz, Collington’s 
popular jazz combo. “We play because we enjoy 
sharing our love of big-band-era music,” says Mar-
garet. “Our Thursdays are special because we see 
our friends and enjoy the vibrancy of the room. A 
bonus is performing with Don Lewis on drums and 
Don Zelman on clarinet.”

“I actually like the fact that the people are talking 
among themselves while our quartet is playing,” 
Don Zelman points out. “The patrons sip their 
beverages and talk and laugh, creating a joyful 
noise that actually blends in well with the music. 
And, most important, I sense they’re enjoying our 
efforts. What could be better?”

For some years, Fridays has featured Eulane 
Rose and Friends. Although recently others have 
filled in for her because of her bout with carpel tun-
nel syndrome, she hopes to be back regularly in 
early 2020.  Eulane has been a pianist, organist, 
and choir director. “I try to encourage other resi-
dents to play an instrument or sing.” She’s played 
duets with late resident Lloyd Henderson and Jan, 
and played and sung with Barbara. If a singer re-
quires a higher or lower pitch, Eulane transposes 
on the spot. When remarking how amazing that 
was, she replied, “Must be a God-given talent, be-
cause I sure wasn’t taught it!” 

For some of the entertainers, like Eulane, Don 
Lewis, and Jan, music has been a mainstay of 
their professional lives, but for others, like M.D./
lawyer G. Bagley, librarian Fairchild, and professor 
Zelman, music is an extracurricular passion. The 
musicians support each other in many ways, such 
as subbing for one another. The group, in particu-
lar singer Faith Torsani and bassist Grant Bagley, 

with advice from Mike McCulley and Jim Giese, 
succeeded in getting a Colllington Foundation 
grant for a proper sound system.

“Collington is really an amazing place as far 
as music is concerned,” observed Barbara, “The 
talent here, the University of Maryland music 
interns, and the opportunity to try new things.” 
Another Collington chanteuse, Marion Henry, ad-
mits, “At 94, singing is about the only thing I can 
still do – at least I try!”

Some fondly recall the fight to procure the for-
mer auditorium Steinway, replacing what Eulane 
calls an “old rinky tink.” It was thought that people 
would get drunk and place their glasses on it. 
“People respect the piano,” Eulane commented, 
“and Yolanda doesn’t let anyone get drunk any-
way.” Jan remembered, “It was quite a battle, and 
WE won!” And then she added, “You know, we 
musicians are a crazy lot!”

Well, “crazy” or not, if you haven’t sipped, 
tasted, kibitzed, listened, and joined in, come to 
the Ivy Lounge and enjoy!
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Cold Fact: Winter Trips Can Be Fun
By Jim Giese

Usually, a 
winter getaway 
means a trip to 
warmer climes.  
But there can 
be great enjoy-
ment in a brisk 
walk in the cold 
followed by a 
warm fire in 
a cabin in the 
woods.  Those 
really active can 
also enjoy skiing, snowboarding, skating, etc.  
With better long-range weather forecasting, we 
can plan a trip to nearby winter resorts, going 
midweek when crowds are less and rates are 
too.

Many ski resorts lie within a half-day drive in 
Maryland, Pennsylvania, Virginia and West Vir-
ginia.  With our ever-warmer winters, snow cover 
is a growing problem, but some of these resorts 
offer numerous other amenities and activities 
and do their best to keep the slopes covered with 
artificial snow.  One can stay in nearby cabins or 
condos or in lodges with crackling fireplaces in 
the lobbies and fine dining opportunities.  Some 
offer spas, indoor swimming, golf in summer and 
many other activities.

I last skied in college and have personally 
visited only one nearby ski resort – Wisp at Deep 
Creek Lake in Western Maryland – and that was 
for a conference, not skiing.  Deep Creek Lake, 
about a three-hour drive from here, was made 
as a reservoir to serve a power plant and is the 
largest lake in the state.  There is a yacht club 
that conducts races in the summer, and I under-
stand they even do ice sailing in the winter.  Ice 

see Winter Trips, p.10

boats or yachts 
can reach the 
speed of au-
tomobiles or 
even greater, 
but without the 
advantages of 
quick steering 
or good brakes.  
Not my sport.

I have 
enjoyed sev-
eral memorable 

non-ski winter trips, worth repeating, to Cacapon 
State Park in West Virginia, about two-and-a-half 
hours from here.  All West Virginia state parks 
are great places to visit and stay, the low-income 
state being the beneficiary of many federal aid 
programs.  To reach this park you head north-
east on I-270 to Hancock, Maryland, then south 
across the Potomac River through Berkley 
Springs to the park entrance.  A year-around 
resort, the park has a swimming lake, golf course 
and other amenities.  There is a nice lodge with 
a modest restaurant and, of course, a crackling 
fireplace.

Once, a group of friends joined me in renting 
several adjacent log cabins in the woods near 
the lodge.  They came with multiple bedrooms 
and a great room dominated by huge stone 
fireplaces well stocked with wood.  There were 
no TVs or telephones, although this might have 
changed by now.  We enjoyed outdoor walks 
in the woods on park trails (there was no snow) 
and indoor table games in front of a roaring fire.

The Wisp resort in western Maryland in winter.  deepcreek.com photo.
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Gabrielle Crumlich:  
Dedicated Volunteer
By Mary Bird

Gabrielle was born in Erie, 
Pa., went to undergraduate col-
lege at Rosemont near Philadel-
phia, then moved to New York 
City, where she lived for fifty years.  She and her 
husband, Arthur, moved to a retirement commu-
nity, Fearrington Village near Chapel Hill, N.C.  
After Arthur died, Gabrielle’s daughter, who lives 
in Washington, took her on a “reverse college 
tour” to CCRCs in Maryland, and Gabrielle chose 
Collington. which reminded her of Fearrington 
Village.  

An outstanding feature of her North Carolina 
home was the Galloway “Oreo” cows living in the 
community.  Gabrielle likes the Collington Com-
munity’s acceptance of pets and wildlife.

When Gabrielle was a sophomore in college, 
her French teacher came late to class one day 
because she had been with a major donor to the 
college.  She commented to the class that the 
man’s daughter was a Rosemont graduate and 
that five of his six sons had married Rosemont 
“girls.”  She wondered if the sixth son would fol-
low suit.  Two years later, Gabrielle was drawn 
to a handsome man at a party and met Arthur, 
the donor’s sixth son. He was working at a bank 
in Philadelphia following studies at Georgetown 
University and a stint in the Marine Corps.  Right 
away he told her she was the woman he was go-
ing to marry, then, seeing her reaction, modified 
his statement, to “the sort of woman I will marry.”  
Gabrielle told him she intended to move to New 

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors

York City after graduation.  He followed her there 
to work, study at Fordham, and marry Gabrielle. 

 Gabrielle’s undergraduate major in psychol-
ogy served her well as she and Arthur raised their 
daughter and three sons in New York.  When the 
children were in high school, Gabrielle returned to 
college for a master’s in early childhood education. 
She worked as an admissions officer and teacher 
in a boys’ school for 25 years. 

On 9/11 Gabrielle first heard of the planes flying 
into the twin towers when parents began show-
ing up at the school to collect their children. The 
enormity of the event was clear when one father 
arrived covered with soot and ash, having walked 
from Wall Street to the school on 89th Street. 

Gabrielle is a dedicated volunteer. While still in 
high school she was a Candy Striper in the local 
hospital.  At college she volunteered in a program 
for children with Downs Syndrome.  At that time, 
such children were institutionalized, and one winter 
Gabrielle was snowed in with them for a week. 
She came away with a stronger appreciation for 
what she could learn from them. In North Caro-
lina she read to children in Head Start programs, 
helped with meals for patient visitors at the Univer-
sity of North Carolina Medical Center, and sat with 
dying patients through the NODA (Nobody Dies 
Alone) program there. 

Gabrielle is an avid Rummy Cube player, 
would like to start playing golf again, and plans to 
learn pickleball.  Decorating is another interest.  
She came to Collington with her dog, Wiley, a 
cockapoo she rescued through Pet Finder on the 
internet.  She and Wiley enjoy playing ball in the 
dog park, and walking around the grounds at Col-
lington.  Gabrielle has joined the Pet Committee 
and is attending meeting of other committees to 
find where she “fits.”

Adele and John Miller: Lives of Service
By Dorothy Yuan

How to build a successful career when your 
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partner’s profession encour-
ages moving to new sites from 
time to time?  In the case of the 
Millers it helped that Adele had 
a solid start.  She was the first 
woman to be hired right out of 
college in the research depart-

ment of the trust division of a New York City bank, 
where she coded in BASIC to access financial 
data stored by a brokerage house in a computer 
on Wall St.  In the evening she worked on her 
master’s in mathematics at Columbia University. 

At a time when telecommunication was not 
common, she became so indispensable that the 
bank allowed her to work at home to reduce her 
need to commute.  Thus, she was able to con-
tinue working in the same job even after moving 
to Virginia and later to Pennsylvania.  When she 
moved on to a different position at SEI, a financial 
services company, she found time to teach at St. 
Joseph’s University, Philadelphia in the evenings.  
There she discovered a love for teaching and 
decided to leave the corporate world to teach 
full time. Then, old enough to join AARP, she 
obtained a doctorate in mathematics education 
from the University of Massachusetts.  She found 
her most rewarding avocation as a professor at 
Central Connecticut State University, where she 
taught mathematics to pre-service and in-service 
middle and high school teachers.  

John and Adele have been married for over 50 
years.  John was ordained a deacon in the Epis-
copal Church in the National Cathedral in 1968. 
His home parish was St. Paul’s on K Street, and 
his first job was as assistant at the Church of the 
Transfiguration, Freeport, N.Y., where he was 
ordained a priest six months later by the Bishop 
of Long Island. From there he served a number of 
parishes from Virginia to Vermont, but also partici-
pated along the way in parish exchange programs 
in countries as far as England, Canada, Scotland 

and Italy. Fifteen years after or-
dination John decided to expand 
his skills by getting a Master’s in 
Clinical Social Work from Bryn 
Mawr Social Work School, and 
for the next 12 years divided his 
week between part-time parish 
work and a developing counseling practice.  Even 
after retirement in 2008, John has continued his 
priestly ministry by serving part-time in various 
churches.  Here in Collington he has already trav-
eled to several surrounding parishes in the area 
on Sundays to fill in for absent clergy.  He plans 
to also volunteer once a month at the National 
Cathedral as a “nave chaplain,” interacting with 
visitors, being available for pastoral needs, and 
presiding and preaching at the noon celebration 
of the Eucharist.  

As for Adele, she has started to volunteer in 
the Opportunity Shop and in the Country Store. 
Additionally, she has already participated in a 
Collington initiative to tutor local students in math.  
Meanwhile, both of them still enjoy cooking in 
their cottage’s open kitchen.

Asked why the couple decided to leave their 
last home in Cambridge, New York to come to 
Collington, they said that the decision was not 
trivial, and actually required analysis by a spread-
sheet.  Firstly, they needed to get closer to a more 
convenient airport for travel afield and to more 
easily visit with their three children and five grand-
children who are spread out all over the country.  
Their criteria for a CCRC, as stated by John, was 
an inclusive place, peopled by those coming from 
diverse backgrounds, and who participate actively 
in the functioning of the community.  To fulfill their 
last requirement of a place with Quaker values, 
they visited several other Kendal establishments 
and are, so far, very happy to have chosen us.
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Outreach materials displayed in the Library. 
Photo by George Newman.

Outreach Touches Young Lives
By Frances Kolarek

Although Collington is 
a gated community, our 
residents are by no 
means indifferent to the 
needs of our young neigh-
bors.  Ten days before 
Christmas, volunteers 
wrapped gifts for youngsters 
at Kettering Elementary 
School and Cora Rice El-
ementary.  

 “The Board Room where 
all this took place was filled with a crowd of 
happy volunteers – Collingtonians who had done 
the shopping from lists provided by school social 
workers,” Mary Kim explained.  She and Martha 
Pollick serve as co-chairs of the Outreach Com-
mittee. “Annual events tend to lose their edge 
through repetition,” Mary continued. “This one 
never fails to draw an enthusiastic crowd.” 

For many years the committee has worked 
with Kettering students, filling the backpacks of 
the needy ones with school supplies each fall.  
For some years Peter Pfund has done the shop-
ping for items ranging from backpacks to pencils.                     

In addition to generous financial help, our 
residents have become involved with Kettering 
students through mentoring.  Carol Kempske, 
in charge of this Outreach program, reports that 
ten mentors meet twice a month to carpool to the 
school.  A long-time member of the group, Joan 
Lewis, is enthusiastic about the program, com-
menting that “I get as much out of it as the chil-
dren, and goodness knows, they certainly benefit 
from it.”

Yvette Temba, a retired 
social worker, once a 
mentor, feels that “the 
children benefit in that they 
have one-on-one attention 
of an adult, which may 
be hard for them to find 
at home where there are 
siblings or working par-
ents.”  A mentor, by defini-
tion, “should help mentees 
believe in themselves and 

boost their confidence.”  

 Last year the Collington Foundation gave the 
Outreach Committee $15,000 to cover school 
supplies and books for the Cora Rice school, 
where 70 percent of the students are from low-
income families.  An additional grant of $4,700 
covered the cost of special computers used by 
teachers and students to aid in reading compre-
hension.  

Martha Pollick heads a program at Rice called 
Grandparents Reading to Young Students.  She 
and ten volunteers read to groups of children 
ranging in age from pre-school to 3rd grade. 
Martha derives so much enjoyment from this 
activity that she eagerly recruits others to join.  
She warns, however, that applicants have to 
be photographed and fingerprinted – sensible 
measures to ensure the security of the children.  
“But the fun you get from reading to the children, 
is worth this small inconvenience,” Martha feels.  
“And the children!  They love it.”    

On one occasion Martha read them a book 
about hats, and then showed the children how to 
make a hat by folding a sheet of paper.  “Can we 

see Outreach, p.10
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The Importance of Keeping Rudolph
By Peggy Latimer

Rudolph in holiday mode.  
Photo by George Newman.

Once upon a time not many 
years ago, Collington resident 
Jane Miller’s son, Seth, thought 
the entrance road deer-crossing 
sign should acquire a Rudolph 
nose. According to Jane, “He ar-
ranged that – much to the delight 
of many Collingtonians who com-
mented positively on the listserv!”

Just how did the Rudolph 
legend come to be? In 1939, the boss of Robert 
L. May, a copywriter at the Montgomery Ward 
Company, asked him to write a Christmas story 
to hand out to customers. After some tribulation, 
he produced a poem, “Rudolph the Red-Nosed 
Reindeer,” about a deer with a shiny nose who 
is ridiculed until he becomes a hero. In an inter-
view, May noted, “Today children all over the 
world read and hear about the little deer who 
started out in life as a loser just as I did. But they 
learn that when he gave himself for others, his 
handicap became the very means through which 
he achieved happiness.”1 [Such a solemn article 
calls for endnotes.] In 1947, the poem was pub-
lished in book form and became a best-seller. 
Two years later, Gene Autry recorded the best-
selling Rudolph song, whose music and lyrics 
were written by May’s brother-in-law, Johnny 
Marks.2 Rudolph has appeared in a myriad of 
guises, including a TV special, animated film, 
cartoon, books, toys, clothes, party supplies, and 
a U.S. postage stamp.

Meanwhile, back at Collington, Seth Miller 
noticed that Rudolph’s nose had faded and ap-
plied red nail polish, Jane said, “to brighten up 
the appendage.” Seth left the polish with Jane. 
“The nose eventually lost its glow again, but I 
didn’t have the nerve to do the job.” One day, 
Joe Howard asked Jane, “Didn’t your son give 

Rudolph his red nose? It’s not 
shiny anymore!” When Jane told 
him that she had the necessary 
polish “to rectify the situation, but 
not the nerve to apply it,” Joe re-
sponded, “Well, I do!” And he did. 
Still the nose was not sufficiently 
bright, so Joe went to Wegmans. 
Trying not to be conspicuous, he 
picked out the brightest red, glit-

tery polish. 
But then one fall day in 2019, the nose disap-

peared. Seth came to the rescue and replaced it 
along with some red tinsel.  Joe, who has been 
cited for his distinguished “positions at the Library 
of Congress ... [that had] ... a profound effect on 
the future of cataloging,”3 wrote on the listserv: 
“To the @#%&¥€#! person who took off Ru-
dolph’s nose: ... There are many Collingtonians 
who loved Rudolph’s nose and, as we entered 
the campus, got a lift every time we saw it. ... 
The tinsel can be taken down on January 6, but 
LEAVE RUDOLPH’S RED NOSE ALONE!”

It’s hard to believe that anyone considers 
Rudolph has diminished the intent of the origi-
nal sign. To the contrary, the cheery deer just 
reminds us not to take ourselves too seriously.  
And it reminds us of the importance of both being 
and keeping Rudolph.
Thanks to Jane Miller and Joe Howard for their contribu-
tions to this article.

(Endnotes)
1  Gettysburg Times, Dec. 22, 1975, p. 9.

2  Incidentally, both May and Marks were Jewish, a la 
Irving Berlin’s White Christmas.

3  Joachim, Martin D., “From Lost Luggage to the 
Library of Congress, Joseph H. Howard’s Contributions to 
Librarianship,” Cataloging & Classification Quarterly, 25:2-
3, 171-180, 1998.
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Airhawk Chair: A User’s Review
By Dave Creason

You have probably seen 
me tooling around the din-
ing hall in my wheelchair 
trying to find a place to 
park the thing. Since I have 
been asked a lot about 
the Airhawk by residents, 
I thought this would be a 
good way to get the info 
out. 

Linda and I moved to 
Collington in late June with 
my two canes, a rollator, 
and a foldable wheelchair. 
The distances here to get to 
activities, meals, etc., made the case for a motor-
ized wheelchair for me. I needed a lightweight, 
powered chair that we could move in the car with 
us when traveling. So I Googled for lightweight, 
foldable, powered chairs. The Airhawk was one 
of several that showed up.

It is Chinese-made and sold only online, so I 
could not try it out. The website had extensive 
descriptions and some videos. At $2,000 or so 
depending on options like an additional charger, 
it required a leap of faith to buy. We ordered 
it with free delivery to Collington included. It 
showed up here in a battered cardboard box with 
a mostly worthless manual, but a friend helped 
assemble it. Putting it together in working order 
went smoothly. 

The Airhawk operates on either of its two lith-
ium ion batteries that sit in brackets on the sides 
of the chair. It is joystick-operated with tiny wrist 
motions. It takes some practice but it is pretty 

easy to drive. Linda found 
YouTube videos online 
that showed how to fold it 
and recharge the batteries 
when needed.

I have run it around here 
for a month and have not 
run into anybody yet. The 
chair worked fine on a walk 
by the lake, but it prefers 
smooth level ground. It 
folds nicely into the 12-inch 
by 42-inch, 42-pound pack-
age, as advertised. One 
person could get it in our 

SUV trunk but two is easier and less risky for the 
back.

The Airhawk works for me. We haven’t 
flown with it yet but it appears a viable option 
after our car and shuttle trips. It definitely isn’t 
an off-road vehicle. It digs into loose gravel or 
mulch and throws 
itself sideways. I’m 
5’7’’ and 170 lbs. If 
I were much wider 
or heavier than that, 
I would want to try 
one out first. Getting 
in and up out of it is 
not easy because the 
immovable footrest 
is in the way. I have 
repurposed a swivel 
cushion I have for 
our car seat to the 
Airhawk to help me 
sit or stand up.

The author in his Airhawk chair.   
Photo by George Newman.

Demonstrating how the 
chair folds up.  

Photo by George Newman.



  January 2020    The Collingtonian 9

The Fisherman’s Inn has been serving 
wonderful Maryland seafood in the same 
location since 1930. It is in Grasonville, just 32 
miles from Collington. The trip requires crossing 
the Chesapeake Bay Bridge, and when you get 
to the apex a magnificent panoramic view of the 
Eastern Shore marshes and marinas comes into 
view.

The restaurant is large, with two main dining 
rooms, a large bar and several banquet rooms. 
A model freight train is suspended from the 
ceiling and travels through a small opening to 
entertain both main dining areas.

The main entrance is just to the left of center 
and on the right is a long ramp to accommodate 
handicapped patrons.

The menu includes 10 soups and salads, 22 
appetizers and 20 entrees. Most of the dishes 
are crabs, oysters or rockfish, but there is also 
shrimp, steak, prime rib, lobster, pasta and fried 
calamari. Something for every taste.

In early December, Joyce and I went to the 
Fisherman’s Inn for lunch. We sat down to a 
glass of Sauvignon Blanc and fresh brewed 
coffee. We shared a half dozen raw oysters. 
Joyce had the rockfish bites, which are served 
like a salad topped with seaweed and pickled 
ginger, finished...” finished with a wasabi sauce. 
I ordered the fried oyster appetizer and French 
fries. Five oysters with remoulade sauce and 
fries kept warm in a metal basket filled me up. I 
like oysters best when the batter is minimal and 

Fisherman’s Inn: A Good Catch

frying just warms them through so that they are 
nearly raw. The service was excellent in spite of 
two large parties of over 100 in the two banquet 
rooms. This lunch cost us $52 with tax but not 
tip.

Another purpose for the trip is buying oysters. 
There are several wholesale oyster processors 
in Grasonville who will sell you a pint of freshly 
shucked oysters as well as fresh oysters in 
the shell for a reasonable price. The oysters 
shucked that day come in a glass jar labeled 
with a “sell by” date three weeks in the future. 
This means that you could buy oysters near 
Collington that were packed three weeks earlier 
in Grasonville and they would still be safe to eat!

The trip, the meal, the fresh oysters make 
a visit to Fisherman’s Inn a wonderful way to 
spend several hours. Try it, you’ll like it!

Fisherman’s Inn Restaurant
3116 Main Street, Grasonville, MD 21638

410-827-8807
Open Daily 11 a.m. – 10 p.m.

Trip Advisor photo
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Winter Trips from p. 3

We drove to nearby Berkeley Springs to dine 
at the Country Inn, a four-star hotel there, for a 
delicious meal.  It was a tempting place for a fu-
ture stay (never happened).  Berkeley Springs is 
an historic spa town with natural hot springs, so 
there are numerous spas about town including 
at this inn.

On one trip, we visited the historic spa in the 
Berkeley Springs State Park and enjoyed soak-
ing in the warm waters followed by a relaxing 
body massage.  This spa is not the luxury salon 
of many spas because it dates to 1930, but the 
water was 102 degrees and the massage on a 
metal table relaxing.

George Washington not only slept in Berkeley 
Springs, he soaked there.  Washington, three 
signers of the Declaration of Independence, four 
signers of the Constitution, seven members of 
the Continental Congress and five Revolutionary 
generals were among the prominent Americans 
who bought land at what was then called Bath 
when it was first offered for sale in 1776.

Outreach from p. 6

take them home?” they begged.

The Collington Foundation recently received a 
letter of thanks from Mickelli Dunn, the school’s 
Principal.  She wrote: “Jackie Robinson once 
said ‘A life is not important except in the impact it 
has on other lives.’  A wonderful personification 
of these words has been demonstrated by your 
commitment to the students...at Cora Rice...
Schools are no longer just learning institutions; 
they have become beacons of safety for our 
children.

“Through your donations and time, you have 
helped to remove barriers for our students and in 
essence made our community stronger.”

To which Mary Kim says, “Amen.”

 A Close Encounter of the 
Collington Kind

This is a regular feature documenting “small 
world” occasions at Collington. Send word 
of your “Collington Encounter” by email to 
newfair6@gmail.com or place a hard copy in 
mailbox 4101.

When Joe and I moved to Collington in 
2012, we knew only one person living here, 
Pat Battin. This friendly community quickly 
changed that: 

Soon we met Joan and Richard Zorza, 
among many others. I was intrigued by 
the name Zorza. One of my favorite things 
we brought with us to Collington is a large 
ceramic pot, given to my late husband, Joe 
Schiebel, by the potter, Rosemary Zorza. 
Joe Schiebel collaborated on some writing 
with Victor Zorza, Rosemary’s husband, as 
they shared an interest in politics and anti-
Communism. 

Zorza is not a common name, so I 
asked Richard if he knew someone named 
Rosemary Zorza. He said, “Yes! She is my 
mother!” Joan and Richard came to our cot-
tage so he could see the pot. They kindly 
gave me a small pitcher also made by his 
mother. I treasure both Zorza pots – Pat 
Howard
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Most of us have acquired houseplants from 
time to time – the anniversary orchid, birthday 
amaryllis, housewarming fern or inherited jade 
plant. (And who can resist the pots of cyclamen 
or primroses that brighten the stores in mid-
winter?) We have very different approaches to 
what we do with them, however.

One approach is to put them in a place of 
honor until they finish blooming, start to droop 
or shed, or otherwise lose their appeal (did you 
perhaps forget to water them or maybe drown 
them?), at which time you toss them out. You’re 
probably the kind of person who puts that gift 
bouquet of flowers in a vase and never changes 
the water or removes wilted flowers until the 
whole bunch is either dried out or half decayed. 
Plant material for you is merely a decoration.

Another way of coping with plants is to fuss 
over them – follow the directions about how 
often to feed and water them, place them 
somewhere near a window, turn them regularly, 
remove dying fronds or flower stems, and try 
to keep them going in hopes of another round 
of flowers from that now homely tuft of leaves. 
Some lucky people in this group prove to have 
at least a pale green thumb; their plants rally 
and put forth more leaves and flowers, though 
they rarely achieve anything approaching their 
original beauty. Even if the plants decline rather 
than recover, their owners never give up or 
throw them out. I suspect most of us fall into this 
category (I have a dozen pots of amaryllis and 
six pots of the same kind of orchid – none of 

How Green is Your Thumb?

them attractive when they aren’t in bloom, which 
is most of the time!)

And then there are the true aficionados of 
indoor greenery, who have the greenest of 
thumbs and the most welcoming of homes 
for any plant far from its native clime. These 
admirable souls manage to create in some 
part of their living space a veritable Eden of 
sumptuous succulents, frothy fronds and even 
bodacious blooms, all living in perfect harmony 
despite their far-flung origins. Houseplants 
absorb carbon dioxide and emit oxygen, so 
these skilled and fortunate folks are rewarded 
for their efforts with better air to breathe in 
addition to the visual delight of an array of 
thriving plants. I have recently enjoyed visiting 
two such green worlds here at Collington, and 
I’m sure there are many more.

Do those of us in the black thumb category 
feel guilty over our plant abuse, neglect or 
lack of success? Absolution may be available, 
perhaps in the form of a 2020 resolution to 
encourage our indoor gardens to thrive by 
breathing gently on their leaves as we rotate 
them...!

Amaryllis, a popular house plant.  
Maxpixels.net



The Residents Association Annual 
Employee Appreciation Fund 
raised more than $254,000. Grate-
ful recipients posted a giant “thank 
you card” in the Clock Tower lobby.  
Below, left: RA President Lois 
Brown was among residents pre-
senting checks to employees.  She 
is shown with Misael Ramirez of 
the dining staff. 
All the recipients expressed joy, 
none more so than bartender 
Yolanda Johnson, below right.
Photos by Joyce Koch

Thanks To and From Our Employees


