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Lord, I do not know what this day will hold.  I only ask that you 
hold my hand and grant me a quiet trust in your faithfulness.  
Amen                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                                

 

Each year we look forward to Easter with growing 
expectation.  To get to Easter we know we must 
travel from Ash Wednesday through Lent and the 
drama of Holy Week.  It is a long and varied 
journey we partly take alone and partly with others, 
traveling through every mood of contemplation, 
sorrow, searching, resolve and joy.  We begin with 
Ash Wednesday, when we are reminded of our 
mortality, through the days of Lent in which we are 
driven inward in our devotion to Christ.  If we take 
it seriously in church worship, reading our Bible, 
and prayer, we are driven inward to plumb the 
depths of our needs and our faith.  Then we have 
our hearts raised with joy on Palm Sunday, only to 
seek more somber worship in the Lord’s Supper, 
and Jesus’  demonstration of humility as he washes 
the feet of his disciples.  Then we plunge through 
the depths of the horror of Good Friday and all it 
brings to us of the love and sacrifice of Christ on 
the cross.  We pause through Saturday, as did his 
disciples waiting for the dawn.  Then we surface as 
though we are leaping skyward from being 
submerged in water to splash into the sunshine of 
the new life and color of Easter Sunday, singing 
joyously of Jesus alive again in our lives forever. 

Easter, with its Good News proclaimed, and the 
good feeling in shared worship with Scripture, 
music and God’s Word, is a celebration of faith that 
has strengthened us all our life.  It is not just the 
end of the Lenten to Easter journey, but the 
beginning of a renewed springtime of our faith, 
when once again we come out of our inner journey 
to the outer journey of being servants of Christ in a 
needy world. 

Roger Leonard 

Reformed Church of New Paltz 
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Visit with environmentally friendly individuals and groups 
who will share healthy and sustainable ways for taking 
better care of our Earth and its inhabitants, today and every 
day. 

 
Join us for this free, fun, educational and thought 
provoking afternoon.  Enjoy Earth-friendly shopping and 
children’s activities, healthy foods, music and 
entertainment.  Visit the Twice Blessed Thrift Store.  Take a 
Huguenot Street Historical House Tour. 

 

Call 255-6340 or visit our web site 

www.reformedchurchofnewpaltz.org   
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Greeters Needed 

One of the ways you can serve this church is by 
being a Greeter on Sunday morning.  When you go 
to a new church, it is nice to be greeted by a 
welcoming handshake and smile.  Our own 
members enjoy this, too.  Among those serving in 
2009 were Stephanie and Dick King, Barbara 
Wright, Peg Pine, Ethel Denton, Joyce Beattie, 
Susan and Frank Kraat, the Boy Scouts, Doris 
Pindar, Joan Davison, Mary Lou and George 
Schnell, David Lent, the Girl Scouts, Marguerite 
Sutton, Ann and Bill Smith. 

If you wish to help out in this way, sign up at 
Coffee Hour or call Susanna Lent at 255-0663 or e-
mail her at susannadl@msn.com. 

Susanna Lent 

 

Maundy Thursday White Breakfast 

The Fair Street Reformed Church invites all women 
to attend the White Breakfast on April 9th at 9:30 
a.m.  A continental breakfast is served followed by 
a short worship service/meditation.  We will 
carpool from our Education Building parking lot. 

For information or a ride call Jeanne McCullough 
at 255-1518. 

Jeanne McCullough 

 

A Spir itual Smorgasbord To Be Offered 
at the Flatbush Reformed Church 

On April 25 the Ulster and Dutchess County 
Reformed Church women will hold their Spring 
Conference.  Breakfast, worship and a speaker are 
on the agenda. The Reverend Arlene Wilhelm will 
be the speaker.  Registration is at 9:00 a.m., 
breakfast at 9:30 a.m., program beginning at 10:15 
a.m. ending around 11:00 a.m.  The cost is $6.00   
An offering will be taken to help support Eric and 
Nancy Titus, our missionaries in Croatia. 

A donation of personal care items will be given to 
the women’s shelter. 

We will set up a car pool from the Education 
Building parking lot.  Call Joan Davison for 
information or a ride at 883-6660. 

Jeanne McCullough 

 

 

Death:  Hedy Herman, January 21, 1925 – 
March 7, 2009. 

 

Al f r ed H.  Mar ks 
The Renai ssance Man 

A few weeks ago, Dave and I had a delightful visit 
with Al and Herta Marks.  We were seated in a 
lovely room that Herta said they built.  Before we 
went I asked Al to write a brief summary of his 
education, published works, etc.  When we got 
there, he calmly handed me about four sheets of his 
accomplishments – degrees, published works, 
organizations that he belongs to and of which he 
was usually an officer. 

Al grew up on Long Island, the youngest of nine, 
where the family was involved in the milk business.  
He went to Potsdam Normal School, graduating in 
1939.  He took a Japanese language course at 
Columbia University, and shortly before finishing, 
he noticed a small item in the New York Times 
offering a commission for someone fluent in 
Japanese.  He applied, received his commission, 
and continued his education at the University of 
Michigan and on to Military Intelligence Language 
School in Minneapolis.  Herta and Al were married 
at the start of Word War II.  After the war they 
went to Syracuse University where he received his 
Masters and PhD. in English.  He taught at Ohio 
State, Ball State and Indiana University.  In the fall 
of 1963 they arrived in New Paltz.  Herta told us it 
was quite an adjustment for her, having lived in 
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Brooklyn, Washington, D.C. and all those large 
university cities. In 1963 both the college and the 
town of New Paltz were small and very rural. 

Al taught English and saw many changes at the 
college.  Herta and their three children learned to 
settle in.  Al, Herta and Thea joined the church on 
January 12, 1964.  Al served on the Consistory and 
on many New Paltz area organizations.  In 1965 he 
received a Fulbright at Kanazawa University.  His 
great interest in Japanese literature and culture led 
the way to the Sister City Program New Paltz has 
today with Japan. 

The history of New Paltz became of great interest 
to Al.  Herta was born in Germany, and between 
her German and his excellence in languages they 
became very interested in the earliest New Paltz 
refugees.  Al developed a friendship with a number 
of Frenchmen who were also interested in early 
New Paltz people.  The fruition of these combined 
efforts was a trip to Europe, following in the 
footsteps of our early New Paltz settlers.  Dave and 
I were privileged to go on this trip, along with some 
forty other members of the Huguenot Historical 
Society.  Al and Francoise Batisse were our 
leaders.  I personally had the thrill of holding a 17th 
century record book for Manheim, Germany and 
seeing the name of Hugo Freer.  Al continued his 
in-depth research.  Working with two other scholars 
in the northern part of France, he has produced a 
book, which will be published in the very near 
future. 

In 1998 Al was appointed Church Historian of the 
Reformed Church of New Paltz, becoming the first 
non-Huguenot descendant of the congregation to 
have this position.  We are very appreciative of the 
time, dedication and efforts that Al has given us 
over these many years.  On Sunday, March 22nd, the 
congregation honored him and his lovely wife and 
thanked them for their outstanding work with the 
presentation of a framed certificate of appreciation 
and a special Coffee Hour.  We look forward to the 
new book and many more. 

Susanna Lent  

 

 

0ur  Shut-Ins 

Fran Buchanan 
Mountain View Nursing and Rehabilitation Center 
P.O. Box 909. New Paltz  12561 
Celia Coulter 
3 Lookout Ave., New Paltz 
Gladys DuBois 
44 Jenkinstown Rd., New Paltz 
Doris George 
Mountain View 
Millie Hague 
Mountain View 
Carl Lillberg 
16 Lincoln Place, New Paltz 
Martha McKenna 
Moran’s Rest Home 
1741 State Route 32, Modena, 12548 
Fran Seaholm 
Mountain View 
Jesse C. Welwood-Kunz 
Valley Vista 
141 North Rd., Highland  12528 
Jane Wright 
Valley Vista 

 
Members and Fr iends in the Armed Forces 
Please pray for these members of the Armed 
Forces: 

Scott Beswick, Sergeant Christopher Beyer, Shane 
Freer, Brooke Greener, Corey Greener, P.F.C. 
Andrew J. Hasbrouck, Evert Janson, Jacob 
Kouhout, Denise and Jacob Lockwood, Nick 
Meredith, Jessica Ruschak, James Van Alst, 
Stewart Van Deusen, Jr, Pvt. 1st class Daniel Van 
Leuven.  
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Notes From Consistory 

At the March Consistory meeting, Jeanne 
McCullough attended to replace John Orcutt, who 
left the Consistory last year. 

Joan Kelley met with representatives of the 
Huguenot Historical Society, reviewing their 
calendar and the church’s calendar to coordinate 
functions. 

Harold King reported that New Paltz High School 
will be putting on the play Footloose, on March 26-
28.  Nancy Owen is the director, Kate Weston is the 
choreographer and and there are 12 of our young 
people participating in the presentation.  Harold put 
a congratulatory note from the church in the play 
program, including an invitation for folks to come 
join us in worship. 

Cheryl Alloway receives regular e-mails from the 
Eco-justice web site from the National Council of 
Churches.  They are providing weekly meditations 
for Lent.  During Lent Cheryl would like to send a 
separate e-mail of the weekly meditation along with 
the church calendar e-mail.  Consistory thought this 
was a good idea.  Roger explained how he is 
spending his time while he is with us.  Tuesdays he 
works on the Sunday bulletin.  Wednesday a.m. he 
attends the staff meeting and receives any messages 
from people who want to see him.  He makes calls 
and does counseling on Wednesdays.  Thursday 
and Friday he works on the sermon.  He wondered 
if there was any interest in discussion of the sermon 
at coffee hour.  It was suggested that he announce a 
time when he would be available up by the stage at 
coffee hour to discuss the sermon for anyone 
interested. 

Ann Phillips, Senior Elder, announced that we have 
been forgiven by the Classis and the Regional 
Synod for our 2008 error in membership on the 
Consistorial Report.  It still must go before the 
General Synod. 

Roger asked that members of the Consistory “keep 
their antenna out”  for people in difficulty, 
particularly those who have lost their jobs. 

Skip Van Alst reported that the women’s bathroom 
in the church is being remodeled.  The Count Room 
will be painted and new lights put in. 

The Hummer Estate will hopefully be settled by the 
end of March. 

There will be a brainstorming session on Monday, 
March 9th at 7:30 regarding how to best sell the 
New Paltz Reformed Church to people moving into 
Woodland Pond. 

There is some money left over from the Bibles 
purchase, and the Worship Committee hopes to buy 
supplemental hymnals with more modern music. 

Lisa Curtis reported that the play, based on Corrie 
ten Boom’s book The Hiding Place , has been 
postponed due to the illness of Liz Burdick.  The 
book group will still happen on March 21st and will 
be facilitated by Joyce Gartrell. 

The next meeting is March 31st at 7:30 p.m. 

Joyce D. Gartrell, Clerk of Consistory 

 

Getting To Know You 

The second and f our t h Tuesdays ar e 
busy i n t he Soci al  Room of  t he 
chur ch as f r i ends gat her  f or  
spi r i t ed games and much 
conver sat i on.    

We wel come new peopl e!   Just  br i ng 
a sandwi ch,  and j oi n us.  

I f  t her e ar e quest i ons,  phone Joan 
Davi son at  883- 6660.  

Joan Davi son 
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A Beautiful Soul at the Post Office 

Our 14-year-old dog, Abbey, died last month.  The 
day after she died, my 4-year-old daughter, 
Meredith, was crying and talking about how much 
she missed Abbey.  She asked if we could write a 
letter to God so that when Abbey got to heaven, 
God would recognize her.  I told her I thought we 
could, so she dictated these words. 

Dear  God,  

Wi l l  you pl ease t ake car e of  my 
dog?  She di ed yest er day,  and i s 
wi t h you i n heaven.   I  mi ss her  
ver y much.   I  am happy t hat  you 
l et  me have her  as my dog even 
t hough she got  s i ck.   I  hope you 
wi l l  pl ay wi t h her .   She l i kes t o 
pl ay wi t h bal l s and t o swi m.   I  am 
sendi ng a pi ct ur e of  her  so when 
you see her  you wi l l  know t hat  she 
i s my dog.   I  r eal l y mi ss her .  

Love,  Mer edi t h 

We put the letter in an envelope with a picture of 
Abbey and Meredith and addressed it to 
God/Heaven.  We put our return address on it.  
Then Meredith pasted several stamps on the front 
of the envelope because she said it would take lots 
of stamps to get this letter all the way to heaven.  
That afternoon she dropped it into the letterbox at 
the post office.  A few days later she asked if God 
had gotten the letter yet.  I told her I thought He 
had. 

Yesterday there was a package wrapped in gold 
paper on our front porch addressed, “To Meredith:”  
in an unfamiliar hand.  Meredith opened it.  Inside 
was a book by Mr. Rogers called, When a Pet Dies.  
Taped to the inside front cover was the letter we 
had written to God in its opened envelope.  On the 
opposite page was the picture of Abbey and 
Meredith and this note: 
Dear  Mer edi t h,  

Abbey ar r i ved saf el y i n heaven.   Havi ng t he 
pi ct ur e was a bi g hel p.   I  r ecogni zed Abbey 
r i ght  away.   Abbey i sn’ t  s i ck any mor e.   Her  
spi r i t  i s her e wi t h me j ust  l i ke i t  st ays i n 
your  hear t .   Abbey l oved bei ng your  dog.   Si nce 
we don’ t  need our  bodi es i n heaven,  I  don’ t  have 
any pocket s t o keep your  pi ct ur e i n,  so I  am 
sendi ng i t  back t o you i n t hi s l i t t l e book f or  
you t o keep and have somet hi ng t o r emember  Abbey 
by.  

Thank you f or  t he beaut i f ul  l et t er ,  and t hank 
your  mot her  f or  hel pi ng you wr i t e i t  and sendi ng 
i t  t o me.   What  a wonder f ul  mot her  you must  
have.   I  pi cked her  especi al l y f or  you.   I  send 
my bl essi ngs ever y day and r emember  t hat  I  l ove 
you ver y much.   By t he way,  I ’ m easy t o f i nd;  I  
am wher ever  t her e i s l ove.  

Love,  God 

 
Forgetter  Be Forgotten 

My forgetter’s getting better,  
But my rememberer is broke. 
To you that may seem funny, 
But, to me, that is no joke. 

For when I’m ‘here’  I’m wondering 
if I really should be ‘ there’ . 
And, when I try to think it through, 
I haven’ t got a prayer! 

Oft times I walk into a room, 
and say, “What am I here for?”  
I wrack my brain, but all in vain! 
A zero is my score. 

At times I put something away 
where it is safe, but, Gee! 
The person it is safest from 
is, generally, me! 

When shopping I may see someone, 
say “Hi”  and have a chat. 
Then, when the person walks away 
I ask myself, “Who the heck was that?”  

Yes, my forgetter’s getting better 
while my rememberer is broke. 
And it’ s driving me plumb crazy 
And that isn’ t any joke. 

from the Internet 

Three boys are in the schoolyard bragging about 
their fathers.  The first boy says, “My Dad scribbles 
a few words on a piece of paper, he calls it a poem, 
and they give him $50.”   The second boy says, “My 
Dad scribbles a few words on a piece of paper, he 
calls it a song, and they give him $100.”   The third 
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boy says, “ I got you both beat.  My Dad scribbles a 
few words on a piece of paper, he calls it a sermon, 
and it takes four people to collect all the money!”  

 
Life Transitions 

Life is a process of beginnings and endings. In both 
life and nature, there are times when things move 
slowly and don’ t seem to change very much.  Then, 
suddenly, things change quickly.  Moving from 
April to May to June the weather changes gradually 
at first then suddenly it seems that summer is here.  
It is the same in our lives; transitions are as natural 
as the changing seasons. 

Life transitions are challenging because they force 
us to let go of the familiar and face the future with 
a feeling of vulnerability.  Most life transitions 
begin with a string of losses: 

�    The loss of a role 
�  The loss of a person 
�  The loss of a place 
�  The loss of your sense of where you fit in 

the world. 

Any significant loss makes most people feel fearful 
and anxious.  Since your future may now be filled 
with questions, it is normal to feel afraid.  We live 
in a culture that has taught us to be very 
uncomfortable with uncertainty, so we are anxious 
when our lives are disrupted.  On the positive side, 
these transitions give us a chance to learn about our 
strengths and to explore what we really want out of 
life.  This time of reflection can result in a sense of 
renewal, stability, and a new equilibrium. 

A life transition can be positive or negative, 
planned or unexpected.  Some transitions happen 
without warning, and they may be quite dramatic, 
as in cases of accidents, death, divorce, job loss, or 
serious illness.  Other life transitions come from 
positive experiences such as getting married, going 
away to college, starting a new job, moving to a 
new city, or giving birth to a child.  Even though 
events like these are usually planned and 
anticipated, they can be just as life-altering as the 
unexpected events.  Whether positive or negative, 
life transitions cause us to leave behind the familiar 
and force us to adjust to new ways of living, at least 
temporarily.  They can leave us feeling completely 

unprepared, and we may be thrown into a personal 
crisis, feeling shocked, angry, sad, and withdrawn. 

Throughout the course of our lives we experience 
many endings and many beginnings.  In nature we 
observe times when things move slowly without 
visible change – and then suddenly an acceleration 
occurs followed by a transformation. 

To ever yt hi ng t her e i s a season,  
A t i me f or  ever y pur pose under  t he 
sun.  
A t i me t o be bor n and a t i me t o 
di e;  
A t i me t o pl ant  and a t i me t o 
pl uck up t hat  whi ch i s pl ant ed.  
A t i me t o ki l l  and a t i me t o heal ;  
A t i me t o weep and a t i me t o 
l augh;  
A t i me t o mour n and a t i me t o 
dance;  
A t i me t o embr ace and t i me t o 
r ef r ai n f r om embr aci ng;  
A t i me t o l ose and a t i me t o seek;  
A t i me t o r end and a t i me t o sew;  
A  t i me t o keep si l ent  and a t i me 
t o speak;  
A t i me t o l ove and a t i me t o hat e;  
A t i me f or  war  and a t i me f or  
peace.  

- -  Eccl esi ast es 3: 1- 8 

Into everyone’s life, if they live long enough, will 
come their fair share of pain and loss and grief.  
Loss happens to everyone.  It is not selective of 
age, race, creed, color, size, education, economic 
and social status, religion, or beauty.  It is a 
guarantee that comes with living.  It is part of life.  
Part of living is feeling joy as well as pain.  It is 
through feeling pain that we learn to truly 
appreciate and embrace the joy in our lives.  Thus, 
into everyone’s life will come joy and laughter and 
dancing.  It is because of our pain that we can 
appreciate and embrace the joy. --  Caring for the 
Congregation workshop 

 
The measur e of  a l i f e,  af t er  al l ,  
i s not  i t s dur at i on,  but  i t s 
donat i on.   Cor r i e t en Boom 

�
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Staff: 
     Editor:         Joyce Gartrell 
     Back-up Editor:                       Evelyn Flavin 
      Proof-reader:                       Lee Gartrell 
      Pastor:       Howard B. Major III 
 �
Monthly publication of The Reformed Church of New Paltz 

                92 Huguenot St. New Paltz, NY 
               12561 

                                     (845) 255-6340 
                                     www.reformedchurchofnewpaltz.org 

Information and ar ticles are due on the following Tuesdays:  
Apr il 14, May 19, June 16, 2009 and may be mailed, e-
mailed, dropped off at the church, and in emergencies, phoned 
into the editor.  Your contributions are encouraged. 
 
Send articles and information to the church or to: 
 

Joyce Gartrell 
181 N. Putt Corners Rd. 

New Paltz, NY 12561 
(845) 255-8314 

E-mail:  gar trellj l@aol.com 
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Next  Tr umpet er  Deadl i ne  
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