
When it comes to busy, our 
Security staff ranks up there 
with Health and Culinary Ser-
vices, which are busier than 
ever meeting the demands im-
posed by the COVID-19 virus.

With help from some friends, 
Security’s eight-member staff 
screens all non-residents ar-
riving at our gates and accepts 
all packages left at the Secu-
rity Desk, including groceries from a variety of 
sources, and delivers them to residents’ homes, 
seven days a week, around the clock.  A new hire 
is expected to join the staff shortly. The staff now 
enjoys a modicum of protection behind a heavy 
plastic screen enclosing their work area, recently 
installed by Gene Davis’s Maintenance crew.

The Culinary staff helps with the job of reg-
istering and screening all aides as they report 
to work, which includes taking the temperature 
of each.  Lending a most welcome hand with 
package delivery are our drivers as well as Tiffan’e 
Markham and Vern Rious. 
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Security Meets COVID 
Challenge
by Frances Kolarek

Signs of the times: Hand sanitizer and  
a glass shield at the Security desk.  

Photo by George Newman.

see Security, p.2 see Editor, p.2

This is the fourth issue of the 
Collingtonian to be published 
while our campus faces restric-
tions because of COVID-19, the 
disease caused by the corona-
virus.  We would like to believe 
it will be the last – that after our 
summer hiatus (We don’t pub-
lish in July and August), life at 
Collington will return to some-
thing resembling normal.

Unfortunately, these days the only certainty is 
uncertainty.  As this issue goes to press, our na-
tion’s health, both physical and moral, remains at 
risk. Too many of our fellow citizens face not only 
the threat of a deadly virus but also the spectre 
of violence as they exercise their right to protest 
injustice. Early this month, we stood outside our 
residences in silent witness, “united in acknowl-
edging what wrongs have been committed and 
recognizing where we stand on the long path 
forward to peace and justice,” in the words of a 
letter from Sean Kelly, CEO of the Kendal Corp., 
who organized the observance for all its affiliates.

A Word  
from the Editor

by George Newman
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Supervising these operations is Denina 
Trotman, the first woman to be head of Security in 
Collington’s 30-year history.

Denina Markham came to work as a server at 
Collington when the Dining Room boasted a Maî-
tre D, an Indian gentleman in a dinner jacket who 
escorted us to our tables and saw that we were 
seated.  That was 28 years ago.  A few years 
later, ever looking onward and upward, Denina 
noticed an ad for an aide in the Activities depart-
ment of our Health Services, applied for the job 
and got it.

Before too long, a new opportunity arose when 
Collington opened a Business Center.  This was 
an era when the typewriter had slipped into an-

Meanwhile, Collington remains a place of 
safety, thanks to the extraordinary dedication 
of our staff and the work of resident volunteers.  
Both are detailed in this issue, which recognizes 
the work of the Security staff and the Country 
Store volunteers.  Equally notable are the culi-
nary workers, the housekeeping staff and the 
Weed Warriors and others working to keep our 
surroundings beautiful. 

A number of people have told me they were 
pleasantly surprised that the Collingtonian has 
been able to keep publishing during the shut-
down. Credit for that goes to our talented and 
dedicated staff.  For obvious reasons, we haven’t 
been publishing Carl Koch’s restaurant reviews 
or Jim Giese’s travel stories. For equally obvious 
reasons, we hope they return in the fall.  

But we have added Mike Burke’s bird-watch-
ing column, “Flights of Fancy,” which you’ll find 
on page 6 of this issue.  You’ll also find, begin-
ning on page 4, two profiles of new residents 
that are longer than usual but well worth read-
ing, because they detail extraordinary achieve-
ments.  It’s noteworthy that both Henry Thomas 
and Pamela Haughton-Denniston have a con-
nection with Colgate-Rochester Seminary in 
New York State.  This sort of “small-world” dis-
covery is common at Collington, one of many 
reasons we’re fortunate to live here, especially 
during this summer of our national discontent.

Have you thanked
a Collington employee

today?
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Country Store Finds New Role
By Dorothy Yuan

Before the onset 
of the coronavirus 
pandemic, Col-
lington’s Country 
Store was already 
a mainstay of our 
community (See the 
October 2019 Col-
lingtonian).  Manned 
by a troop of vol-
unteers, the store 
was open daily, 
except Sunday, for 
residents to browse, 
chat and buy a few 
odds and ends. 

This all changed as the shutdown kept us on 
campus.  The store has now become a market 
to provide residents with essential items such as 
milk, juice and soft drinks that were formerly in-
cluded with meals in the dining room, as well as 
some non-essentials, such as chips and cookies.   

Since we can no longer congregate in the 
store, plans had to be initiated to serve a much 
larger cliental but still allow no more than two per-
sons at a time on the premises.  

This daunting task was painstakingly orga-
nized, first by Joyce Koch and later by Ann Carl-
son.  They solicited new volunteers, now num-
bering around thirty, to staff the store at different 
times.  

Residents are asked to place their orders by 
phone messages each day.  Then at 9 a.m. the 
next day, one volunteer opens the store and 
writes down each order on slips of paper.  At 10 
a.m., he/she leaves the store to allow another 
two volunteers to come in.  One locates the items 

and packs each 
order, while the sec-
ond records each 
purchase on the 
register.  Then, at 
1:00 p.m., another 
volunteer comes in 
to hand out the bags 
to customers, one 
at a time.  Finally, 
after closing at 4:00 
p.m., Ann or Nancy 
Eichert are back in 
the store to total up 

the sales, inventory 
the supply and make new orders to replenish the 
diminished stock.  

Speaking of supplies, Dining Services team 
members have been instrumental in keeping the 
store very well stocked.  In addition to the usual 
items, a rich variety of fresh produce such as 
grapes and potatoes, which had not been car-
ried by the store previously, are now available.  
The smooth operation of this market is a prime 
example of how residents can be instrumental in 
reducing the load on the Administration in these 
challenging times.

On the other hand, it is regrettable that the 
Country Store has now ceased to be a meeting 
place for impromptu encounters between neigh-
bors for a friendly chat – another reason to look 
forward to the end of our lockdown.

A table at the Country Store entrance helps enforce social distancing.  
Photo by George Newman.

Stay Safe - Keep Your Distance!
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Kay and Henry Thomas: Fateful Phone Call
By Ann Davie

Have you ever received 
a phone call that instantly 
changed your life?  In 1973, 
Kay got such a call in her 
Business Studies class-
room at John Marshall High 
School in Rochester, N.Y.  At 
the same hour, Henry received a call where he 
worked as a counselor to black youth and a com-
munity organizer in Rochester.  They both heard 
the same message: you are needed to help dif-
fuse racial turmoil on the playground at John Mar-
shall High.  Kay was one of only two teachers who 
immediately responded.  Henry and several col-
leagues jumped in a car and got there soon after 
to help sort things out among some of the young 
people in his youth group downtown.  Two phone 
calls and two quick responses led to a future-
shaping meeting between Kay and Henry.

Both Henry and Kay came from several gen-
erations of teachers; both came to that moment 
with a passion to work toward desegregation in a 
period fraught with tensions and challenges to our 
national values.  

Kay had been raised in the Finger Lakes area 
of upstate New York, the daughter, granddaughter 
and niece of dedicated teachers.  After graduation 
from the University of Buffalo, she was teaching at 
John Marshall, “in the shadow of Kodak.”  It was a 
school with predominately blue-collar families in a 
period when busing of black children was part of 
the Rochester desegregation plan.  

We Welcome 
Our New Neighbors

Henry, too, was from a 
long line of educators.  Just 
after the Civil War, Henry’s 
great-grandfather became 
a preacher, as did his son, 
Henry’s grandfather; and 
Henry’s father became a col-
lege and high school teacher.

It is a family that has abounded in “teachers 
and preachers,” in Henry’s words.  

Like Kay, Henry was raised in upstate New 
York, in Jamestown.  His family moved to Los 
Angeles, where his father taught at a public high 
school.  Henry graduated from the University of 
California at Los Angeles, with a concentration 
in Philosophy and active participation in the Free 
Speech Movement.  Ardently against the Vietnam 
War and inspired by his forbearers, he entered 
Colgate-Rochester Seminary, where he helped 
start the Black Studies program after the death of 
Martin Luther King, Jr.  He was also drawn to the 
protest organization called FIGHT (“Freedom, In-
dependence, God, Honor, Today”) which was part 
of the Saul Alinsky movement for social change 
springing up in many areas and which remains 
active today in Washington, Baltimore, New York, 
and other areas of the country.

Up to that time, FIGHT had focused on jobs for 
blacks in Rochester, particularly the battle with 
Kodak over fair hiring.  Henry and friends were 
elected to lead the organization and expanded 
its mission.  In addition to jobs, they concentrated 
the organization’s energies on building affordable 
housing through HUD programs; they started a 
local business with community representation on 
the board of directors; and a youth group, Black 
Teens in the Community.    

Some of those youths were being bused to 
outer city schools, including John Marshall High 
School, site of the fortuitous meeting between 
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Kay and Henry.
Married a year after that initial meeting, Kay and 

Henry pushed ahead in their own careers.  Kay 
earned a Master’s in Education, with a minor in 
International Economics, at the State University of 
Brockport and went on to teach at the downtown 
Rochester campus of Monroe Community College. 
Soon after, she was invited to be Academic Dean 
of a new branch of Bryant and Stratton Business 
School in Rochester. 

In that period, Henry completed a Master of 
Science degree in Systems Analysis, part of the 
Applied Economics program, in the Graduate 
Business School (now the Simon School) of the 
University of Rochester.

The family grew with the arrival of baby Eliza-
beth in 1975, and Kay encouraged Henry to go on 
to seek his doctorate.  They were welcomed to the 
home of Henry’s parents in Los Angeles, where he 
entered the University of Southern California Pub-
lic Administration program.  With the good fortune 
of available home childcare, Kay was able to con-
tinue her career, teaching business courses at Los 
Angeles City College.

Degree in hand, Henry was invited to become 
an Assistant Professor at Florida International 
University in Miami, and Kay taught at Miami Dade 
Community College.  Just before their son Brock 
was born in 1982, Kay accepted a position with 
Coldwell Bankers Real Estate, where she man-
aged a branch office and did employee training.

In 1989, Henry was offered a professorship in 
the University of North Florida in Jacksonville, and 
once again Kay was drawn to teaching, this time 
at Jacksonville Community College, where she 
stayed till 2011, when she retired.  

Henry retired two years later and they returned 
to upstate New York to the home in which Kay had 
been raised.  There, they were somewhat closer 
to daughter Elizabeth, who for a period worked 

see Newcomers, p.8

with Congressman Steny Hoyer.  Now married 
with two young children, Elizabeth and family live 
on Capitol Hill.  The Thomas’s son Brock lives in 
Wilmington, Del., and works in accounting.  So, 
it began to make sense for Henry and Kay to get 
even closer and to come live in this area.  Their 
friendship with Sue and Rich Regen put Colling-
ton on their list of places to visit.   

We can imagine another phone call that would 
change their lives – perhaps it was from Tia or 
Cory – a call to come consider an apartment 
beautifully suited to their needs. In fact, it hap-
pened! And it also happened that they fell in love 
with the programs, the diversity, the warmly wel-
coming people, and the campus.  Now, as Henry 
says, they are ready for a new start.

Pamela Haughton-Denniston  
and Lyle Denniston: Statutory Tales
By Peggy Latimer

Pamela and Lyle moved 
to Collington on Feb. 5, 
shortly before the CO-
VID-19 lockdown. Nev-
ertheless, they already 
have made their presence 
known.

Pamela grew up in upstate New York. Her  
stepfather was a hardware store owner; her 
mother “helped with everything” and became the 
town clerk. Lyle grew up in Nebraska City, Neb. 
His father ran a grocery store; his mother was a 
milliner and “raised seven children in the Great 
Depression.” 

Pamela received a B.A. (Phi Beta Kappa) in 
religion from St. Lawrence University in Canton, 
N.Y., went to seminary at Colgate-Rochester, 
was ordained, and moved with her first husband 
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Sounds Like Summer
A few wispy clouds drift across a brilliant blue 

sky. We have had an extraordinary run of cloudy, 
wet weather.  Today’s sunshine is a welcome 
respite.

I’m sitting out on the balcony, reading and gen-
erally loafing around.  Out of habit, I start taking 
note of the bird song that fills the sky, jotting 
down in the newspaper margins the names of the 
birds that I can identify.  

• Three evenly spaced tweets, followed by a 
trill: song sparrow.

• Birdy-birdy-birdy sung loudly and repeatedly: 
American robin.

• Noisy, non-musical chirps, squeaks and 
whistles: European starling.

Soon I put aside the desultory reading and 
focused on the sounds.  Just feet away, the jetting 
buzz of the hummingbirds at the feeder.  Another 
entry in the increasingly crowded margins of the 
Post. 

Overhead, a kettle of turkey vultures starts to 
rise to the south, riding rising warm air currents.  
Visual observations begin to be added to my list.

Another big bird soars by.  Not a vulture, but 
what? I grab my binoculars from the living room: 
it’s an osprey, heading toward the lake.

A new sound: a bubbling, complex mix of 
cheeps, trills, warbles, tseeps and more.  It’s loud 
and cascading, a torrent of notes: a gray catbird.  
Now a metallic buzzing drifts over, seemingly from 
the clocktower parking lot: a chipping sparrow.

Sitting atop the 
roof peak of the 
Creighton Center, 
an upright perch-
ing bird catches 
my eye.  With the 
binoculars I can 
see that it’s a 
common grackle, 
an all-black bird 
with yellow eyes. 
While I’m still gazing through the binoculars, a 
scolding blue jay whizzes by. 

Off to the left, the Canada geese object to 
someone walking on the lake path, raising a 
honking ruckus. Four crows fly by, but silently.  I 
can’t tell whether they are American crows or 
fish crows without their voices, the former with its 
classic CAW-CAW vs. the latter’s UH-UH.

A big cherry tree, which I can almost touch 
from where I sit, is overflowing with tiny red ber-
ries. A mockingbird, one of our most persistent 
songsters, swoops in silently and starts to me-
thodically gobble them up.   

As my tally grows, the song sparrow and the 
starlings remain constant aural companions.  I 
try to key in on a few of the other notes: a chit-
tering – is that a goldfinch? What’s that flute-like 
note in the distance – maybe a thrush?

We have been on lockdown for weeks that 
sometimes feel like years.  But as I sit on the 
balcony, I realize that with the isolation comes the 
opportunity for closer attention to the natural world.

Birds, like Collington’s deer, foxes, toads and 
skinks, are busy going on with their lives.  This is 
the season of great fecundity.  While we humans 
are keeping our six-foot distances, the campus’ 
non-human creatures are engaging in the rites of 
the season, with all its intimacy and activity. 

And – delightfully, wonderfully – with song.

Flights of Fancy
by

Mike Burke

Northern Mockingbirds  
are excellent songsters.   

Photo by Mike Burke.
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Charles County Honors Collington Resident
Collington resident Barbara Anderson has 

been honored for her volunteer work in Charles 
County, where she is the coordinator for the Vol-
unteer Representative Payee program. 

Her work with the program, which aids vulner-
able seniors and disabled people in managing 
their finances to prevent exploitation, led to a ci-
tation as “Senior in the Spotlight” by the county’s 
senior centers.

Barbara’s service to Charles County goes 
back to 1985-91, when she was the head field 
hockey coach at La Plata High School. She later 

became a case manager for the county’s Social 
Services department, retiring in 2003.  Since 
then she has coordinated the payee program, 
which she describes as “a beautiful way to pro-
tect people who cannot protect themselves.”

Photo Courtesy of Barbara Anderson

Gathering at the Lake
Bud Gardiner, who took these pictures, 

notes that the varied species in the top 
photo – geese, two turtles and a Muscovy 
duck – are not practicing social distancing; 
nor are they wearing masks.  The mama 
duck and ducklings, however, get a pass as 
a family group. And a lone heron observes 
all.
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to D.C., where she worked as a lobbyist on 
women’s and adolescents’ health issues for both 
religious and secular not-for-profits. Then, in her 
mid-40s, she got a law degree from Georgetown 
University, after which she worked on intellectual 
property law at a Washington firm. She contin-
ued working on abortion rights through the mid-
1990s, including helping defeat attempts to pass 
a constitutional amendment to ban abortion and 
a statute to make abortion a capital crime. 

Lyle was the next-to-last of the seven children 
in his family. “None of my older siblings went to 
college, so I had no aspiration to do so.” During 
high school, he worked on the school paper and 
that led, after graduation, to a job with the local 
newspaper.  After the editor said, “I’d never make 
it unless I got a college degree,” he went off to 
the University of Nebraska in Lincoln, graduating 
(cum laude and Phi Beta Kappa) with a journal-
ism major and a political science minor. He went 
on scholarship to Georgetown to earn an MA in 
American History. 

Lyle became a reporter in Washington for 
a number of papers, including The Wall Street 
Journal, Washington Star, Baltimore Sun, and 
Boston Globe. In the late 1950s, he began to 
focus on the Supreme Court.  In 2004 he began 
writing for the indispensable online SCOTUS 
blog. He also has taught classes on law, journal-
ism, and constitutional history at several uni-
versities and for a time was a regular on NPR.  
Among his many honors, in 2014, he received 
the first “Outstanding Journalist in Law Award” 
from the Burton Awards program in association 
with the Library of Congress.

“At the end of 2019, I hung up my cleats and 
stopped being a journalist for pay, and began 

learning how to retire.”  His 
last assignment was writing 
about the Court for Constitu-
tion Daily, the blog of the Na-
tional Constitution Center in 
Philadelphia.  Lyle has three 
sons from a first marriage and 
a total of six grandchildren.

Through our resident Listserv, Lyle encour-
aged us to tune in to the Court’s recent broadcast 
of two-weeks of hearings on major cases and 
provided succinct summaries of each upcoming 
case. When The New York Times’ Supreme Court 
correspondent Adam Liptak wanted a critique of 
the unprecedented format for a May 18 article, he 
called “the dean emeritus of the Supreme Court 
press corps.”  Responding that while there was 
some “civic value” in enabling the public to listen, 
Lyle gave the procedure a rather scathing review. 
He continues to inform us through his blog, lylden-
lawnews.com.

How did the couple meet?  Lyle: “In about 
1980, when I was covering the Supreme Court for 
the Sun, the paper decided that we should start 
covering women’s issues, including the politics of 
abortion, and Pamela was one of my news sourc-
es.”  He went on, “Well, one thing led to another.”  
Pamela: “And we’ve been married for 32 years.”

Why Collington? Pamela and Lyle began look-
ing five years ago.  Their home in Fort Washington 
was just too big, but they wanted to stay in the 
Washington area.  From their first encounter here, 
the couple could not have been more delighted. 
As Pamela put it: “The lovely campus and wildlife, 
being able to have a garden, the intellectual stim-
ulation so clearly a part of the Collington commu-
nity, how demographically and culturally diverse, 
and so many wonderfully accomplished, compe-
tent, warm, and welcoming residents.”
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What will they be doing going forward?  Pame-
la, who is a master gardener: “I’m interested in all 
things related to plants and animals and gardens. 
I may try to join the Collington Singers if they’ll 
have me – I haven’t sung in over 40 years except 
to the birds and bees at home.”  She already is a 
Listserv activist.  Lyle: continuing to focus on the 
U.S. Constitution and Supreme Court issues, and 
developing a lively interest in British constitutional 
law and history.

How does each of them see their fields in the 
future?  Pamela: “I have lived through several 
cycles of significant progress and reactionary 
backlash on the status of women and women’s 
rights – and equality for all human beings.  I’m 

optimistic about the future, but expect that signifi-
cant challenges will continue to arise.”  Lyle: “I am 
deeply fretful about the loss of so many small-
town and rural newspapers.  At a time when life 
is changing so fast and people need ways to 
pay attention, those communities are left at least 
partly in the dark, especially about local govern-
ment issues.”

Note: Because both Pam and Lyle are truly modest, some of 
the above information, e.g. various honors,  
was obtained through online research.

Security from p. 2

tiquity but the computer was still an unsolved 
mystery to our generation.  The Business Center 
owned a typewriter, which residents were invited 
to use.  Incoming e-mails, still in their infancy, 
could be addressed to Karen Cheney, who print-
ed them and had them delivered to the recipi-
ent.  Denina Trotman had found a new niche.

Collington flourished.  Our CEO at that time, 
Gail Kohn, engaged in an expansion program 
which, at its height, turned the place upside 
down.  All meals were served in the Auditorium 
while the dining room and kitchen were ex-
panded.  The Library was moved to a new tem-
porary location.  The Country Store was moved 
to a third-floor apartment and  Denina was put 
in charge of keeping its shelves replenished, be-
coming a familiar sight pushing carts loaded with 
groceries through the apartment halls.

Karen Cheney found in Denina a willing-to-

work, flexible employee, happy to take on a new 
job at the drop of a hat.  Over the years she had 
married, two daughters and separated from her 
husband.  Tiffan’e Markham, her older daughter, 
now works for Karen Cheney putting out the 
Courier.

When our director of Social Services, Roger 
Barnes, was looking for an assistant, Denina’s 
name was mentioned more than once and 
Roger gave her the job.  She proved fully 
capable and easily slipped into relationships with 
Creighton Center residents and their families, 
helping to draw up care plans.  She earned Rog-
er’s confidence, and for ten years the work of a 
licensed social worker kept her fully occupied.

When Roger left, Denina looked around for a 
less demanding job and took one in Security.  It’s 
no surprise that she has risen to her present 
position as head of Security.



10         The Collingtonian                 June 2020

Welcome Opportunities to Get Outside

As the weather warmed and restric-
tions on residents’ movements eased ever 
so slightly, many seized the opportunity 
for some fresh air.  A golf league of sorts 
sprang up, using objects such as benches 
and light poles as “holes” aimed at with 
whiffle golf balls, avoiding harm to objects 
and people. Pictured: Peter Sherer, Diane 
Hoover, Don Zelman, Evan Davey, and 
John Barker. Ruth Ann Hess and Ed Rob-
bins have also participated.  
Photo by Peggy Latimer.

In the 2200 cluster, Eleanor Whitman, and 
Ann and Herb Stone, enjoyed a beautiful day.  
Photo by Jeannie Bessmer.

Socially distanced cluster parties 
also took place. 

Those attending a gathering of the 
4100 cluster included Maya Reju,  
Marsha Voigt, Pat Jones, Barbara  
Anderson and Gary Anderson.  
Photo by George Newman.



  June 2020    The Collingtonian 11

For a gardener at Collington, this spring has 
been a very mixed blessing. On the one hand, 
the mild winter followed by ample rain and com-
paratively cool weather has led to an outstanding 
and prolonged bloom period on almost all of our 
flowering plants. On the other hand, living on a 
campus undergoing a prolonged hard shutdown 
has meant none of the usual pleasures of visit-
ing garden centers, nurseries and the customary 
spring sales days put on by our many horticultur-
al parks and arboreta, browsing amongst all the 
offerings and picking up that iris you’ve always 
wanted to try, as well as indulging in just one 
more of those beautifully grown echinaceas or 
pansies that are so cheap.

Now we have to resort to browsing the web-
sites of nurseries all over the country to satisfy 
our need for a plant fix. Sure, we are able to find 
a much wider selection of unusual plants, but 
purchasing them sight unseen usually means 
paying quite a bit more for a much smaller plant 
than one we might previously have hand-picked 
from a local nursery.

There is, however, a secret blessing that has 
come from the quarantine. More than in most 
years, we are sharing plants with our neighbors, 
thus making up in part for the loss of off-campus 
sources. Seedling swapping, dividing too-big 
clumps, thinning over-abundant spreads of other 
perennials... all these are win-win transactions, 
making for prettier gardens for the recipients and 
healthier ones for the donors.

There’s been a second small blessing from 

June 2020, On and Off Campus

the current situation; more of us are spending 
more time observing our surroundings. There 
have been discoveries of orchids in the park 
woods and many more reports of bird and ani-
mal life on campus. A fawn spends a whole day 
curled up obediently a few feet from the perim-
eter road, as cars, bikes and pedestrians pass 
by. Lakeside strollers see or hear spring peepers, 
toads, turtles, owl cries, goslings, ducklings, visit-
ing foreign geese, herons blue and green... and 
among the cottages, bluebirds with chicks, downy 
and red-bellied woodpeckers clearly fetching food 
for fledglings, while Carolina wrens nest once 
again in a patio decoration nearby, and chicka-
dees must also be feeding a growing family. I ran 
out of bird seed a while back, but having a suet 
block and a birdbath still draw quite a crowd at 
times. My latest thrill has been watching blue-
birds; a male has been frequenting the suet and 
has been pursued by three youngsters from their 
first clutch, while the female has built a nest in 
our backyard box, laid 5 eggs and now is sitting 
on the second clutch. By the time you read this 
issue of the Collingtonian, both parents should be 
hard at work feeding brand-new hatchlings!

Protected in our bubble yet constrained as 
well, we residents have been able to express our 
sense of sadness and horror at happenings in 
the world outside only through print and electron-
ic communications. Even as restrictions ease, our 
need to keep safe from the coronavirus conflicts 
with a desire to express our outrage at recurring 
instances of government representatives misbe-
having and damaging our precious democracy 
and fellow citizens. Three years ago, we cheered 
on a group of residents who joined the Wom-
en’s March. Today we are with protesters on the 
streets of Washington only in spirit.



A closed campus doesn’t mean an inactive 
campus. Many of the residents who recently 
painted benches (see the May Collingtonian) 
have been working on improving our sometimes-
battered campus signs.  The Apartments sign 
(right) shows the effects of wear and tear.  Ann 
Marie Rahn (bottom, left) kneels to work on a 
supporting post. Kathleen Light (below) wields 
pruners to clear away vegetation from a sign.  
Lynn Torr and Anne Chase (bottom, right) work 
to straighten a sign after new topsoil and mulch 
are in place.  Photos by Marian Fuchs.

Sign Project Seeks Clear Directions


