
In mid-March, when 

I returned from visiting 

a friend in Florida, I 

found Collington girding 

for measures that 

would ensure safety for 

residents and staff.  One 

of the requests from the 

administration was for 

cloth masks — could any 

residents help with making 

these?

I have a sewing machine 

and I had a modest stash 

of fabric and elastic, which 

I offered to donate to the cause.  That led to me 

being urged to organize the entire mask-making 

effort, in order to ensure that the masks would 

be completed and given where they were most 

needed.

Responding to that encouragement, I sent out 

an email asking who would be willing and able 

to sew, and our mask-making team was created.  

Although we had some folks making and 

donating ties, it became clear that we needed 

elastic; the elastic we had was rapidly being 
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Sewing Up the Mask Project
by Susan Wolf

Jacob Kijne in the midst of mask making.   
Photo by Marian Fuchs.

used up.  I went online to 

order a spool of elastic, 

and Susan Ireland did the 

same, in case we needed 

more.  The Residents 

Association offered to 

cover the cost.

I compiled an email 

list and a chart of 

those making masks 

and kept track of how 

many we were making 

so that we would know 

when we reached the 

administration’s request 

for 300-400 masks.  Within a very short time, 

COO Megan Barbour let us know that they had 

all the masks they needed.  The administration 

then asked us to continue sewing so that each 

resident would have a mask.  Our intrepid team 

continued to contribute their time and energy, 

and their fabric and supplies, stitching away.  

At first the masks were offered in a box at 

the Clock Tower, but this proved an inefficient 

way to ensure that every resident received one.  

see Masks, p.2
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see Limericks, p.10

Masks from p. 1

We decided instead to work through hall and 

cluster leaders, asking them to reach out to their 

residents and see who needed masks.  Soon 

the requests were coming in.  We hope we have 

now supplied every resident with a mask.  If you 

have not received one, please contact your hall 

or cluster leader.

Thanks go out to our valiant team of folks: 

Patty Burke, Linda Ewald, Joan Hoff, Heather 

Hyuck, Susan Ireland, Jeannette Jones, Jacob 

Kijne, Adele Miller and Micky Noble. Thanks also 

to all the cluster and hall leaders who made sure 

their neighbors had the masks they need. We 

have been glad to work with the administration 

to do this for our community! 

Rhymes About Covid 
Stray Far From Ovid

Some made masks to keep us safe (see p.1). 

Some painted benches to enhance the campus 

(see p.12) and some (who might also be mask-

makers and bench painters) responded to Nadine 

Hathaway’s “limerick challenge” to create rhyming 

responses to covid-19 to keep us laughing.

Here’s a sampling:

Wisely closed the schools, the eateries,  

   the factory 

But then so quickly came the quack-ery 

“Scientists, doctors, what do they know? 

We want football, a manicure, the rodeo!” 

Good grief, me stay home and make a daiquiri  

– Nadine Hathaway

Though China was where it’s begun, 

Now around the whole world it has run. 

But for deaths and for cases, 

Trump’s favorite phrase is: 

“America’s now Number One!”  

– Steve Woodbury

I live with some wonderful folks 

who share their thoughts and their jokes 

though I am often weary 

though never teary 

I just wish this whole thing WAS a hoax  

– Marion Henry

To avoid catching COVID-19 

Keep your distance, two meters between. 

If Trump makes you grouchy 

Just listen to Fauci; 
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Composting Helps Sustain Us
By Terry McGuire

Community composting at Collington is a grand 

experiment.  The Compost Committee was origi-

nally a subcommittee of Sustainability.  It was later 

transferred to the Garden Committee, which pro-

vided support and financial assistance to purchase 

additional bins and tools.  

While it is fairly easy to maintain a personal 

compost pile, at Collington dozens of people add 

kitchen waste to the compost bins every day. The 

Compost Committee provides the physical labor to 

aerate the bins, adjust the balance of nitrogen-rich 

and carbon-rich materials, and harvest and screen 

the compost. Although the Compost Committee 

members do the physical labor, there are simple 

things everyone can do to help.

Tips for better compost:

Nothing in nature disappears because it “rots.”   

Rotting is actually the work of many different de-

composer organisms.  These organisms break 

down organic material and convert it into “finished 

compost.”

The most important organisms are bacteria 

and fungi.  In our bins at Collington, the red wig-

gler worm Eisenia fetida, also does a great deal 

of work.  Composters are “wild life” managers who 

provide our organisms with the right balance of 

food, sufficient air and the correct amount of water.   

The “happier” the organisms in our Collington com-

post bins, the better our compost will be.

What can you do to help?

1. Do not use “compostable” bags.   We will contin-
ue to provide biodegradable bags for compost-
ing at the Country Store and at the Greenhouse 
as long as our present supply lasts.  Fill the bag, 
dump the kitchen waste into the bins and place 
the bag in trash. The bags are not decomposing 
and make aerating very difficult.

2.  Chop up waste.  
Bacteria and 
worms work on 
the edges of 
organic mate-
rial.  Kitchen 
waste should 
be chopped up 
(1- to 2- inch 
pieces).  Flower stalks and weeds should be cut 
into pieces of 4 inches or less. 

3. Layer material.  No more than 2-3 inches of 
chopped weeds should be placed on top of a 
compost pile.  Shredded newspaper or leaves 
should be lightly layered on top of the pile.  
Large clumps of weeds and stems, newspaper, 
or leaves deprive the organisms of needed 
oxygen.

4. What to compost.  Vegetables and fruits, coffee 
grounds including filter papers and tea bags, 
egg shells, leaves, garden clippings (without 
weed seeds), grass and yard clippings, house-
plants (shredded), shredded black and white 
newspaper (preferably wet).

5. Add cooked food sparingly.  Steamed veggies, 
cooked starches and grains (breads, pasta, 
rice) are fine.  Avoid foods cooked with fat, 
butter, or meat.

6. What not to compost.  Take-out food contain-
ers, plastic cups and bags, meat, fish, bones, 
oils, fat, dairy products, eggs, nuts or nut shells, 
diseased plants, yard trimmings with weed 
seeds or treated with chemicals, pet feces or 
pet litter.  Corn cobs, corn husks, and large pits 

(avocado, mango) can be added if chopped. 

If we all work together, we can make the  

Collington compost experiment a success. 

Compost bins at the greenhouse.  
File photo.
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Mary Crothers: From  
‘Dream House’ to Collington
By Frances Kolarek

It would be hard to find a resi-
dent who adjusted more smoothly 
to life at Collington than Mary 
Crothers, thanks to long years of moving from 
base to base with her Air Force officer-husband.  
“We lived in Europe for years, and all over the 
United States,” she explains.  Here, Mary easily 
joined the conviviality of the Ivy Bar, chatting com-
fortably with its patrons (before COVID-19 put a 
temporary end to such gatherings).   

Born in Wilmington, Del., she attended Ohio 
Wesleyan University until her mother fell ill with 
cancer, when Mary moved back home, later earn-
ing a degree from the University of Delaware.  It 
was at Wesleyan that she met Charlie Brown, the 
man she married, and 38 years later divorced, 
reverting to her mother’s maiden name, Crothers.  
Why not take her father’s name?  “It was one of 
those difficult, hard-to-spell names,” she explains.

She came to Collington from her home in Har-
wood, a suburb of Annapolis, where she lived 
alone in a house she had designed herself.  She 
turned over her own original designs to an archi-
tect who transformed them into a workable plan 
for her builder.  “It was a dream come true,” she 
says of the completed house, and for twenty bliss-
ful years she enjoyed her life there, planting gar-
dens on her own four and one half acres, as well 
as one for the Harwood Senior Center – projects 
she had to abandon after a hip replacement made 
the effort too painful.         

Why did she leave?  “Cindy, my daughter, grew 
concerned about my living alone as the years 

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors

passed,” Mary explains.  Cindy lives in Silver 
Spring, a nearby Washington suburb, and she had 
heard good things about Collington and urged 
Mary to sell her dream house and move here.  It 
wasn’t easy.  Now, with more than six months’ resi-
dence behind her, Mary says “so far, so good” as 
she walks her dog. Katie, an aging Welsh Cocker 

Spaniel.  

Kathryn Morse:  
Life-Changing Trip to Israel
By Ann Davie

Kathryn was raised outside of 
Gary, Ind.  She married early, and 
had two children, Michele and 
Matt. She entered the insurance field as a com-
mercial property and casualty agent, rising to the 
roles of Business Analyst and Trainer for all of the 
U.S. offices of Marsh & McLennan Companies.

Some years later, she was working in the Marsh 
office in Naples, Fla., when she heard of the train-
er position in Memphis, got the job, and moved.  

Kathryn traveled with a Roman Catholic friend, 
a nun, to Israel, fell in love with the country and 
began to explore Judaism.  When she met Ennis, 
the man who was to become her second husband, 
she began going to temple in Memphis with him.  
She studied Judaism and converted in 2002. They 
loved traveling and went to Germany, back to Is-
rael twice, and to Mexico, among other places.

She and Ennis retired to Florida but almost at 
the same time he was diagnosed with stage 4 lung 
cancer.  After his death five years later, she went 
online to find a retirement community near her 
daughter in Alexandria, Va. and her son in Silver 
Spring, Md.  She looked at several places until she 
found Collington – a perfect location with wonder-
ful options.

She features in one of those occasional “mira-
cle” stories of a prospective resident deciding on 
Collington (expecting to wait a year), going home 
and having a buyer appear with cash. She sold, a 
spot opened up all at once, and she moved in with 
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her daughter to wait while her cottage was redec-
orated.  So, the whole search and move process 
lasted only 11 months!

Happily settled at Collington, she has been 
welcomed by the Jewish group, and found Temple 
Solel in Bowie, where she continues Torah study 
(now on Zoom).  She is drawn to the Outreach 
group and when we open up, she hopes to volun-
teer to help with reading and math.  She enjoys 
knitting – already planning toward the bazaar – 
and is content during the shutdown, playing com-
puter games online with her 8-year-old grandson, 
Steven.     

Right after arriving, she volunteered to assist 
in the teachers’ library in Steven’s elementary 
school; so, on the day she is at the school, she 
can bring him home, take him to dinner (he loves 
the food here) and help out while her daughter-in-
law teaches at University of Maryland.

This has been a move “made in heaven,” one 
might say.  Kathryn is certainly counting her bless-
ings and is in total admiration for the good job our 
management is doing to keep us safe. 

Marsha and Larry Voigt:  
CIA Service, Model Car Hobby
By James Giese

Marsha and Larry Voigt and their 
three cats moved to Collington from 
nearby Greenbelt, where they were 
well-known members of the community.  Larry is a 
member of one of the first families to move into the 
new federally-built planned community in 1937. He 
and his siblings have continued to live in the com-
munity, or close-by.  The extended Voigt family has 
been a pillar of the city’s first church, Greenbelt 
Community Church.

Marsha was born and raised in Rockford, Ill., 
and graduated from nearby Beloit College in Wis-
consin.  She moved to Greenbelt in 1980, when 
she worked at the Washington Navy Yard.  She 
met Larry at church and they were married in 
1985.  

see Newcomers, p.10

Larry, a retired inspector of the 
District of Columbia Water and Sew-
er Department, is a big auto racing 
fan.  For his first date with Marsha, 
he took her to a stock car race at 
the Old Dominion Speedway.  

His hobby is building and collecting model cars.  
Marsha estimates his Greenbelt collection was in 
the 10,000s and that after downsizing, he brought 
to Collington only about 1,000.  One room of their 
small cottage is lined with shelves to display the 
collection.

Larry lived and worked in the Greenbelt-Wash-
ington area all his life, except for a three-year hitch 
in the army in Korea.  But Marsha has seen much 
of the world in her career with the Central Intel-
ligence Agency.  

After obtaining her Beloit B.A., she earned an 
M.S. from Boston University, both degrees in ge-
ography and environmental sciences.  She joined 
the CIA in 1967, retiring 31 years later.  She be-
came a Middle East Intelligence Analyst with em-
phasis on Israel and Palestine.  Then for 17 years 
she was on loan to the State Department’s Office 
of Maps and Publications.  This work entailed 
much travelling; she has been to all but two Middle 
East countries several times and many other plac-
es in Europe, Asia and Africa.

Seeing the rapid changes in technology, Mar-
sha obtained a second degree in Computer Sys-
tems Management from the University of Mary-
land, and was in charge of a unit that developed a 
counter-terrorism network connecting several U.S. 
Government facilities.

Her last assignment was in support of the State 
Department’s Middle East Peace Process.  For 
this she oversaw the construction of 17 operations 
centers and their connecting communications 
network for Yasser Arafat’s security services in the 
Gaza Strip and West Bank.

Marsha has devoted much of her retirement to 
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alike, most all of whom observed the 6-inch social 

distancing rule, appropriate to Barbie’s size and 

stature.”

Short continued, “One of the great advantages 

April Fool’s Day in the 1000 Cluster
By Peter Sherer and Pat Bozeman

Residents in the 1000 cluster gather – lately at 

“social separation” distance – every Sunday at 4 

p.m. for a couple hours’ chat that ranges from dis-

cussing major international issues to parsing the 

weekly (pre-shutdown)..sale items at Wegmans.

Sometime in February we began to think 

about how to perk up the campus during the 

earliest iffy days of spring. We settled on an April 

Fool’s Day prank, but what to do?  The urge to 

mark the first day of April by the impending arriv-

al of a distinguished visitor appealed to the 1000 

cluster denizens – someone like Prince Charles 

or the Dalai Lama. After considerable discussion, 

we finally settled on who seemed the obvious 

choice: Barbie. We decided that not only she, 

but a number of her family would visit campus. 

Would this seemingly ageless beauty choose 

Collington after her exciting career?

Major Celebrity  
Considers Collington

Dateline: Collington, April 1, 2020

The announcement of Barbie’s arrival to the 

stunned community was made today with an ar-

ray of photos to mark her distinguished visit and 

the possible activities that she and her family 

might undertake. Of course, the 1000 cluster was 

the logical choice for her and her kin to take up 

“try-it” residences. This became the focal point of 

the extended Barbie family visit.

Director of Sales and Marketing Sandy Short 

verified Barbie’s interest during her visit. “Barbie 

was impressed by the campus facilities and the 

welcome she received from staff and residents 

Barbie is greeted by Vern.

Barbie arrives on campus.
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of serving Barbie and her family members is that 

the smaller one-bedroom cottages seem palatial. 

In fact, these units, while small to some perspec-

tive residents, are perfect for Barbie because of 

her outsized closet requirements.” 

Barbie and various members of her family can 

be seen as they consider “try-it” residences in 

the 1000 cluster. They invite you to visit and see 

how they’re doing as they enjoy their new sur-

Herding the 2019 escaped hippos.
Enjoying the Jacuzzi.

Barbie hangs out her wash.

All Photos by Marilu Sherer

roundings at Collington during their limited stay. 

For those unable to visit during Barbie’s stay, she 

wishes to share some of these fun photos.
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Hummingbirds Spread  
Wings of Hope

Birds are sentinel species.  A century and 

a half ago, the literal canary in the coal mine 

warned workers of the dangerous build-up of 

toxic gases.  In our lifetime, birds alerted Rachel 

Carson and her colleagues to the dangers of pes-

ticides. A decade ago, oiled birds as far away as 

Florida demonstrated the scope of the Deepwater 

Horizon disaster in the Gulf of Mexico.  

Today, we look to birds as indicators of climate 

change.  This year, for example, the first robin’s 

eggs were laid in Maryland on March 3, more 

than three weeks earlier than the previous earli-

est date on record.

This spring brings us another avian sentinel, 

carrying a new message, but one of hope rather 

than danger.

As an idealistic teenager in 1970, I participated 

in the original Earth Day Teach-In. After a career 

in environmental policy, I’m retired now.  But I still 

celebrate the day by putting up the hummingbird 

feeder annually on the anniversary date.

There are a dozen hummingbird species, the 

smallest of all birds, in the western United States 

and along the Mexican border.  Here in the east, 

only the ruby-throated hummingbird is reliably 

seen, making ID easy. Male ruby-throats, with their 

brilliantly flashing red gorget, and the sleek emerald 

green females, are visual delights.  They make the 

relative paucity of hummers here easy to forget.

Hummingbirds winter in Central America.  Ev-

ery spring they undertake an epic journey north.  

Ruby-throats will 

gather on Mexico’s 

Yucatan Penin-

sula and engage 

in a feeding frenzy, 

adding ten percent 

to their body weight 

every day for a week. 

In just seven days they put on two grams of fat on 

their tiny three-gram bodies.  

With a full tank, the hummer will embark on a 

600-mile non-stop flight across the Gulf of Mexico.  

Wings flap faster than the human eye can see. 

The tiny bird’s heart rate races to an astonishing 

1,250 beats per minute.  When it finally makes 

landfall, it will be exhausted and emaciated, 

weighing less than a penny.

After a few days, the ruby-throat continues 

north, stopping often to rest and refuel, and 

gladdening the hearts of birders along the way. 

Thankfully, many hummingbirds will come to 

Maryland to breed and raise their young.  Here 

at Collington, dozens of ruby-throats will be seen 

throughout summer, feeding at flowers and feed-

ers.  They arrive in late April and stay until the first 

major cold front arrives in the fall.  

Today we face two existential threats: the coro-

navirus and climate change.  Sometimes I won-

der whether we will survive the dangerous road 

ahead. Then I turn my thoughts to the ruby-throat 

and the feeder.  Oft times it is the smallest things 

that buoy our hearts and instill us with hope. 

I put aside my fear. Perhaps like that exquisite 

bird, we will continue to make our improbable way 

through life, finding sustenance where we can, 

and experiencing moments of surprising beauty 

along the way. As Emily Dickinson wrote, “Hope is 

the thing with feathers.”

Note: The first hummingbird arrived at our 

feeder on April 23.

Flights of Fancy
by

Mike Burke

 Ruby-throated hummingbird. 
WikiCommons photo.
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Virtual Plant Sale Brings Real Results
By Mike McCulley

What do you 

do if you have 

1,500 plants 

growing in the 

greenhouse, and 

it becomes clear 

a few weeks 

before the date 

of the plant sale 

that there will 

be no sale in 

the traditional 

sense? 

You contact 

members of 

the Garden 

Committee, 

tell them there 

is trouble in 

River City and 

ask for their 

help. The response was heart-warming and 

overwhelming; too many volunteers agreed to 

work; we couldn’t use them all.

When it became clear that we needed to 

conduct a virtual sale, the response was swift. 

In less than two days, Joe Howard designed a 

beautiful order form that was made available 

on the RA website and on the listserv. As 

residents completed their orders, teams were 

being formed: a Fulfillment Team, made up 

of two people who would work exclusively in 

the greenhouse; a Runner, who would take 

the completed order, marked with an ID tag, 

from the greenhouse to tables on the covered 

walkway; and a Delivery Team that would pick 

up the orders and deliver them to the unit 

number on the ID 

tag. Each of us 

would have to do 

something that 

none of us had 

done before.

We didn’t 

know how long 

the process 

would take. 

We had teams 

available to work 

for two weeks! It 

turns out that all 

of the distribution 

was done in a 

day and a half! 

That sounds 

successful, but 

we had some 

good news and 

bad news: the good news was that we sold out; 

the bad news was that we sold out, and that 

meant there were disappointed customers.

Thanks to a new supplier of plant plugs, a 

new watering and fertilizing program and the 

solid advice and support of Kyle Olsen, our 

plants were strong and healthy. Moving forward, 

that should continue to be the case. But how 

are we going to sell next year? Is this year’s 

format the way of the future? We don’t know. But 

we are already working on a plan to eliminate 

disappointments and assure that all customers 

receive all the plants they seek.

Mike McCulley helps prepare soil at the Hilltop Gardens,  
a major source of produce for the Groaning Board  

in the Clock Tower.  Photo by Marian Fuchs. 
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Limericks from p. 2 Newcomers from p. 5

If you’re Irish, go lower poteen.  

[Irish moonshine]  

– Dan Kelly

There once was a virus so cruel 

That we shut every shop, church, and school. 

What to do in this mess 

We could barely assess, 

But we all knew the 6-foot rule  

– Marilyn Haskel

Being shutdown makes some kinda squirrely 

Others are getting a bit surly 

But good Santa, he loaned us some elves 

Who fill up the Country Store shelves 

And now we have Christmas early!  

- Lyle Denniston

There was an old lady whose hair 

grew so long she fell into despair 

“Until it is cut 

I will look like a mutt” – 

A condition all at Collington share!  

– Pamela Haughton-Denniston

The prez may think it’s a hoax 

But COVID targets us old folks 

So, advice to geezers: 

Please avoid sneezers 

And other boorish blokes  

– George Newman

Perhaps we reached the end  

of our Limerick ropes,  

When the Collingtonian editor rhymed  

“hoax” with “folks” and “blokes.” 

Is not there a limit  

Beyond which we forbid it? 

So let us dispense with all cringeworthy in-jokes 

– Peggy Latimer

helping and teaching others.  She currently is presi-
dent of the board of directors and a long-time volun-
teer with Help by Phone, an organization that runs 
eight emergency food pantries in Prince George’s 
County, in addition to providing clothing, prescrip-
tions, transportation to doctors and financial con-
sulting.  It also sponsors Safe Haven, a wintertime 
men’s homeless shelter in local churches.  She is 
her church coordinator for sheltering the men dur-
ing Christmas week.  (For many years, the Colling-
ton Outreach Committee and knitters have provided 
gloves and scarves as gifts to the sheltered men.)  

Marsha also is the long-time church coordinator 
for the Community Place Café at the First United 
Methodist Church of Hyattsville, which offers food, 
comfort and support to homeless and struggling 
working families, another program supported by 
Collington Outreach.

She has been president of Friends of the Green-
belt Library, and GIVES (Greenbelt Intergenera-
tional Volunteer Exchange Service), a “care credit” 
bank whose members exchange a wide range of 
services. Marsha has tutored math at Greenbelt 
Elementary School, been a court-appointed Spe-
cial Advocate and Big Sister, led a “conversation 
club” at the Hyattsville Library to help immigrants 
with language skills, volunteered with the Washing-
ton Animal Rescue League, and served as special 
events chair for the Greenbelt Labor Day Festival 
and as member of the city’s Community Relations 
Advisory Board. 

It’s no surprise that in 2006 she was named 
Greenbelt Outstanding Citizen at the annual Labor 
Day Festival, a recognition that made her Parade 
Marshal for the Labor Day Parade.

In the winter of 2019, the Voigts decided they 
had had enough of caring for their large Greenbelt 
home and began looking at CCRCs.  After looking 
elsewhere, they chose Collington as the best.  Mar-
sha had already been a frequent visitor to the Col-
lington campus, having attended the SAGE wine 
appreciation and memoir writing classes.



  May 2020    The Collingtonian 11

The cool spring has kept so many flowers 

in bloom long past their customary spans, but 

eventually the tulips and late daffodils fade, and 

even the Spanish bluebells (which in mid-April 

replaced the unrelated Virginia bluebells) enter 

May with withering flowers.

In natural progression, the enormous 

blooms of the tree peonies are overblown and 

dropping their petals, while the more abundant 

herbaceous peonies are just beginning 

their showy season. If it stays coolish, these 

peonies should last for several weeks in their 

extravagant diversity of shape and color.

This is the season of bearded iris, also 

extravagant in color and complexity. Hard 

on their heels come Siberian iris, in purple 

and occasional white abundance all over the 

campus. And the large-flowered Clematis are 

now in bloom, treasured by their growers and all 

who pass by. 

Hummingbirds have arrived just in time to 

enjoy the native red-or yellow-flowered native 

honeysuckle vines. Ferns have come into their 

own, with fully expanded new fronds, as yet 

undamaged by weather. Even the pond is in 

bloom – round yellow spatterdock blooms rise 

up above their mass of lily pads that partly 

cover the surface.

Forsythia are long gone, and lilacs are past, 

and both white-flowered shrubs called bridal 

wreath are fading, but deutzias began in May, 

covered in white-flowered abundance – and 

Beauty All Around Us!

pink, on one shrub on campus. Camellias are 

producing their pale new leaves instead of 

flowers, and Pieris have been doing the same 

with more brilliant new foliage. Early azaleas 

have dropped their flowers, but the mid-season 

and later varieties continue the weeks of bloom 

we can expect from these shrubs. Their cousins, 

the rhododendrons, have followed a bit later but 

make massive clumps of bloom among their big 

leathery leaves.

The native redbuds and flowering dogwoods 

are fading, but shortly we will enjoy the 

pendulous blooms of Japanese snowbell, and a 

bit later the star-like flowers of Kousa dogwood. 

On the wood margins we can see and smell the 

dangling white clusters of the black locust that 

so thrill honeybees – though no longer our own 

hive-full, alas. Red-flowered horse-chestnuts 

should soon be in bloom, even the two small 

trees planted last year near the croquet court.

Our campus has rarely looked as beautiful 

as it has this spring. The improved care of the 

landscape under Kyle’s guidance must receive 

most of the credit, but certainly the generous 

rainfall has helped bring both April and May 

flowers. A warning, however: Regular thinning 

of the deer population has significantly reduced 

the excessive browsing during the winters, but 

shortly we must be on the alert for the seasonal 

return of the does, who will be bringing their 

youngsters on to campus at night to sample 

the tasty diversity of our plantings. They do not 

observe quarantine!

Stay Safe - Keep Your Distance!



“Get outside and enjoy our wonderful campus,” 
is the often-heard call of Collington’s horticultur-
ist, Kyle Olsen.  Along with Collington’s carpenter, 
Walter Ramirez, he has played a significant part in 
providing 15 new and refurbished benches around 
the campus.

In the very early days of March, I started to think 
about how to salvage some of the seven dilapi-
dated and discarded benches languishing outside 
the Woodshop.

Walter’s expertise with wood glue, bolts and 

sanding resulted in the creation of five sturdy at-
tractive wooden benches.  A resident Painting 
Party was then organized in the Woodshop park-
ing lot.  Individual stations were prepared with tarp, 
bench, primer, brush and gloves with hourly shifts 
scheduled 1pm to 5pm, with everyone working six 
feet apart.

The final products, painted individually by each 
cottage cluster, add color as well as more seats for 
resting.  

Around the side of the Woodshop, Kyle had 
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deposited several metal and wood benches no lon-
ger safe for sitting.  I decided to see if these metal 
bench supports might also be salvageable.  With 
the help of more neighbors, five sets of supports 
were freed from their rotting wood slats.  Walter 
again stepped in to sand and recommend an ap-
propriate metal primer and paint.  Our second 
Painting Party was scheduled in mid-March and 
successfully executed with 20 hourly volunteers.

Collington’s carpenter expertly turned these 
refurbished metal supports into beautiful new four-
foot benches strategically placed, with the help of 
Kyle’s vehicle, around our apartment building and 
in other locations.

Along with my spouse, Kathleen Light, and oth-
er neighbors I then searched the campus for little-
used benches that might also be salvaged.  We 
found one in a cottage parking lot needing Walter’s 
professional repairs; two were found abandoned 
and covered with mold and lichen in unused spac-
es; another was off in the woods beyond our SARA 
pendant range, and a fifth was shedding paint 
chips down by the lake.  All five were cleaned, re-
paired, painted or stained and repositioned on the 
campus by Kyle for better access when walking.

The whole series of steps came together to 
create a prime example of the Collington traits of 
which we are so proud:  expertise, volunteerism, 
partnership, ingenuity and perseverance!  And all 
in the face of the coronavirus!


